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From  The  Desk  of  the  Editor 


Why  print  the  American  Jewish 
Times  Outlook  at  all? 

This  is  the  question  I  ponder  this 
month.  How  many  readers  are 
aware  of  the  effort  countless 
numbers  of  people  put  into 
producing  this  monthly  publica- 
tion? 

How  many  readers  understand 
the  function  of  this  all  to  vital 
communications  effort? 

Not  only  do  we  try  to  provide  a  I  ink 
with  our  heritage  ...  or  serve  as  a 
vehicle  for  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home  for  the  Aged  ...  or  keep  you 
abreast  of  community  life . . .  or  even 
attemptto  presentnewandexciting 
fiction  and  non-fiction  literature . . . 
or  serve  to  keep  you  abreast  of  the 
growth  and  pulse  of  Israel . . .  we  try 
to  keep  Judaism  alive  through  the 
mediumof  print,  by  communicating 
monthly  the  concepts  that  are  so 
very  vital  to  our  existence. 

Today,  in  America,  unlike  many 
of  our  brethren  in  other  parts  of  the 
world,  we  are  free  to  publish 
unrestricted  the  travesties  that  exist 
around  us,  free  to  pursue  the  truth, 
free  to  speak  out  and  criticize,  free 
to  read  innumberable  forms  of 
literature  without  the  fear  of 
repercussion. 

But  that  freedom  has  a  price,  a 
very  real  price,  it  costs  money  to 


communicate,  to  share  ideas  and 
philosophies.  Through  our 
Constitution  we  are  granted  the 
instrument  of  free  press.  A  concept 
which  many  of  our  brethren 
throughout  history  have  lost  their 
lives  in  pursuit  of.  We  need  your 
help  to  continue.  We  need  your 
conscience  to  dictate  the  necessity 
to  participate  to  secure  the 
continuance  of  our  survival. 

Please  pay  foryoursubscription 
upon  receipt  of  your  renewal  notice 
and  help  ustocontinuetoprintand 
publish  our  continuing  story  .  .  . 
yourcontinuingsaga. .  .thesurvival 
of  the  Jew,  me  and  you. 


Unger, 
Editor 


ABOUT  THE  COVER 

The  September  issue  of  the 
TIMES-OUTLOOK  features 
another  wrap-around  cover  by 
Jean  Stromberg-Unger.  The 
sensitive  watercolor  abstract  is  a 
projection  of  moods  through  the 
use  of  different  shades  and  hues. 
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Arthur  Goldberg  Awarded 
Presidental  Medal 


"He  brought  a  standard  of  performance  that  was  an  inspiration  to  others. 


GOLDBERG  AWARDED 
PRESIDENTAL  MEDAL  IN  ROSE 
GARDEN  CEREMONY 

With  Secretary  of  State  Cyrus  Ft. 


Carter  and  Arthur  Goldberg's  wife, 
Dorothy,  fasten  the  Presidental 
Medal  of  Freedom  around  the 
Ambassador's  neck. 


Vance  (left)  looking  on,  President    photo  by  k.  Schumacher 


by  Trude  B.  Feldman 
White  House  Correspondent 

President  Jimmy  Carter,  in  a 
White  House  Rose  Garden 
ceremony  presented  the  Presi- 
dential Medal  of  Freedom  to  Arthur 
J.  Goldberg. 

With  Goldberg's  family  beaming 
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with  pride,  and  Secretary  of  State 
Cyrus  R.  Vance  at  his  side,  the 
President  described  his  Ambassa- 
dor-At-Large  as  a  "truly  great 
American"  and  as  a  man  who  has 
devoted  his  life  to  "humanitarian 
pursuits"  in  the  widest  possible 
range. 


"As  an  attorney,  Arthur  Goldberg 
became  an  expert  in  labor 
relations,  learning  how  to 
understand  people,  to  mediate,  to 
negotiate,"  Carter  stated.  "He 
became  Secretary  of  Labor  and 
performed  so  superbly  that  his 
interests  were  retained  in  that  field 


lei 


and  expanded  into  others.  As  a 
United  States  Supreme  Court 
Justice,  he  participated  in  notable 
decisions  that  helped  to  shape  the 
attitude  of  our  Nation  toward  basic 
civil  rights,  basic  human  rights." 

•Regarding  Arthur  Goldberg's 
role  as  U.S.  representative  to  the 
|  United  Nations  and  U.S. 
representative  in  the  Security 
Council  of  the  U.N.  from  1965  to 
,1968,  Carter  remarked  that 
Goldberg  brought  a  "standard  of 
performance  that  was  an 
inspiration  to  others." 

The  President  added  that 
perhaps  one  of  the  most  difficult 
|  international   disputes  ever 
witnessed  in  modern  history  is  in 
!  the  Middle  East,   he  praised 
(  Goldberg  for  providing  the  basis 
I  for  a  permanent  peace  in  that  area, 
noting  that  United  Nations 

I  Resolution  242  is  now  a  "standard 

I phrase,  a  pat  series  of  letters  and 
numbers  that  people  speak  about 
as  an  unshakeable  basis  for 
■  ultimate   agreement    in  the 
:  Mideast." 

The  Presidential  Medal  of 
Freedom,  the  highest  award  given 
to  a  civilian,  cites:  "During  an 
eminent  career  of  almost  50  years, 
Arthur  Goldberg  has  shown  his 
deep  commitment  to  individual 
(human  dignity,  to  peace  and  to 
the  cause  of  human  rights.  As  a 
practicing  attorney,  and  counsel 
for  the  labor  movement,  a  legal 
scholar,  educator,  and  public 
servant,  he  has  displayed  an 
extraordinary  capacity  to  bring 
people  together,  to  mediate 
!  differences,  and  to  help  solve  the 
)l  pressing  problems  of  our  age.  By 
combining  idealism  and  vision  with 
wisdom  and  common  sense,  he  has 
served  his  country  well." 

The  President,  assisted  by 
Goldberg's  wife,  Dorothy,  fastened 
the  colorful  ribbon  holding  the 
j  Medal  around  the  Ambassador's 
]l  neck.  Then,  Carter  told  the  invited 
'  guests:  "Arthur  Goldberg  has 
'  exemplified,  in  his  personal  and 
1f  public  life,  principles  committed  to 

II  basic  human  rights,  to  legal, 
diplomatic,  and  political  justice,  a 


sensitivity  about  the  needs  of  those 
who  have  been  deprived  of  the 
blesings  of  a  modern  society.  He  is 
a  man  whose  personal  principles 
have  never  deviated  from  the 
highest  possible  standard,  and 
who  has  let  those  principles  affect 
the  attitude  and  reputation  of  an 
entire  nation." 

Ambassador  Goldberg,  who  was 
70  on  August  8th,  was  truly  moved 
with  the  honor  bestowed  upon  him. 
He  said,  "To  serve  our  beloved 
country  is  its  own  reward.  But  to 
receive  acknowledgement  of  that 
service  by  this  award,  particularly 
at  your  hands,  Mr.  President,  is,  I 
fear,  more  than  I  merit." 

In  responding  to  the  President, 
Goldberg  paid  particular  tribute  to 
the  Administration's  human  rights 
program,  stating,  "You  have  put 
respect  for  human  rights  and 
fundamental  freedoms  high  on  the 
international  agenda.  This  respect 
will  not  be  achieved  overnight,  as 
you  well  knew,  but  it  cannot  be 
denied,  for  it  represents  ultimate 
truth." 

The  timing  of  the  award  was 
especially  significant  because, 
only  a  few  days  earlier,  Egypt's 
President  Sadat  had  attacked 
Goldberg  and  his  role  as  U.S. 
Ambassador  to  the  United  Nations 
during  the  Six-Day  War,  calling 
him  "a  Zionist." 

Secretary  of  State  Vance,  who 
witnessed  the  White  House 
ceremony,  had  come  to  Goldberg's 
defense  on  ABC  NEWS  "ISSUES 
AND  ANSWERS"  by  commenting: 
"Arthur  Goldberg  is  one  of  the 
finest  public  servants  this  country 
has  ever  had.  He  has  had  a 
distinguished  career  in  a  wide 
variety  of  areas.  He  has  been  an 
outstanding  statesman  for  the 
United  States. 

"The  criticism  (by  Sadat)  was 
addressed  to  action  which  he  took 
in  1967  at  the  time  that  he  was 
negotiating  Resolution  242.  He  was 
acting  as  the  representative  of  the 
U.S.  under  instruction  from  the 
U.S.  He  acted  in  a  measured  and 
balanced  way. 

"What  they  came  up  with  was 


Resolution  242.  That  has  been  the 
cornerstone  of  our  policy  and  of 
the  policy  of  others  in  looking  for  a 
solution  to  the  Mideast.  I  think  any 
criticism  of  Arthur  Goldberg  along 
these  lines  is  totally  unfair." 

Washington  attorney  Max  M. 
Kampelman,  who,  in  1965  was 
senior  adviser  to  the  U.S. 
delegation  to  the  United  Nations, 
and  who  worked  closely  with 
Goldgerg,  told  me:  "Very  few 
Americans  of  ourday  havemadeas 
valuable  a  contribution  as  has 
Arthur  Goldberg  to  improving  the 
vibrancy  and  vitality  of  our  nation. 
He  represents  the  best  of  our 
democratic  ideals  and  the  highest 
of  our  Jewish  values." 

In  reviewing  Goldberg's 
achievements  as  a  lawyer,  teacher, 
public  official  and  judge, 
Kampelman  singled  out  Gold- 
berg's most  recent  role  as  U.S. 
Ambassador  to  the  Belgrade 
Conference,  saying:  "His  was  the 
voice  of  conscience  around  which 
the  free  world  must  mobilize. 

"This  is  the  essence  of  what 
President  Carter  emphasized 
during  the  award  ceremony  when 
he  stated  that  Goldberg  had 
hopefully  established  the  principle 
'that  there  is  indeed  an 
international  accountability  for 
compliance  with  human  rights 
commitments  that  were  made  at 
Helsinki'." 

Since  he  became  President, 
Carter  has  given  only  two  other 
Freedom  Medals— to  Dr.  Jonas 
Salk  and  to  Dr.  Martin  Luther  King, 
Jr.  ^ 


Abba  Eban,  Israel's  former 
foreign  minister,  got  in  his  jab  at 
former  Sec.  of  State  Henry 
Kissinger  during  a  speech  at  the 
Weizmann  Institute  salute  to 
Marshall  Korshak:  "Mr.  Kissinger 
and  I  agree  on  only  one  thing — our 
objectivity.  Both  of  us  define 
objectivity  as  the  'total  acceptance 
of  our  views  with  criticism'!" 

by  George  Anderson 


Times-Outlook    September  1978  5 


Mondale  Assesses  His  Mideast  Trip 


"Insists  U.S.  is  not  pressuring  Israel" 


by  Trude  B.  Feldman 
Outlook's  White  House 
Correspondent 

We're  not  pressuring  Israel. 
We're  not  trying  to  substitute  our 
judgment  for  Israel's.  We  have 
never  withheld  essential  aid  from 
Israel  and  we  will  not  do  so.  We're 
trying  to  be  a  constructive  force 
for  progress  toward  peace  in  the 
Middle  East." 

Vice  President  Walter  F.  Mondale 
stressed  these  views  and  others  as 
he  assessed  his  recent  trip  to  Israel 
and  Egypt  during  a  lengthy,  wide- 
ranging  exclusive  interview.  Sitting 
in  his  White  House  office  last 
week— after  having  reported  to 
President  Carter  on  his  four-day 
goodwill  visit— Mondale  voiced 
both  optimism  and  caution. 

"I'd  call  it  a  worthwhile  and 
successful  trip,"  the  Vice  President 
told  me,  "because  I  believe  that  it 
strengthened  trust." 

After  two,  long  conferences  with 
Israeli  Prime  Minister  Menachem 
Begin,  Mondale  spent  several 
hours  with  Egypt's  President 
Anwar  el  Sadat  and  Vice  President 
Mubarak  in  Alexandria,  Egypt. 

In  Israel,  Mondale  also  had 
private  talks  with  President  Yitzhak 
Navon;  Deputy  Prime  Minister 
Yigal  Yadin;  Defense  Minister  Ezer 
Weizman;  Foreign  Minister  Moshe 
Dayan;  Leader  of  the  opposition 
Shimon  Peres;  Speaker  of  the 
Knesset  (Parliamen  Shamir); 
selected  cabinet  officers;  and 
former  Premier  Golda  Meir. 

Mondale's  agenda  also  included 
a  reunion  with  Israel's  top  labor 
leader,  Yerucham  Meshel,  secre- 
tary-general of  Histadrut  (the 
Israel  labor  federation).  The  two 
had  met  last  year  in  Washington, 
D.C.  and  at  the  recent  A.F.L.-C.I.O. 
convention  in  Los  Angeles. 

After  all  these  high-level 
discussions,  what  does  the  Vice 
President  of  the  United  States  think 


is  the  key  to  peace  in  the  Middle 
East  at  this  time? 

Mondale  answered  thoughtfully: 
"If  you  ask  metochooseonething, 
it  would  be  the  commencement  of 
serious  negotiations,  conducted 
by  persons  in  authority  and  in  an    which  can't  be  totally  dissipated, 


Mondale  visiting  victim  in 
Jerusalem  Hospital  after  bomb 
in  market. 

atmosphere  of  discretion.  There  is 
much  more,  but  I  think  these  are 
the  most  indispensable  precondi 
tions. 

"I  have  no  illusions,"  he 
continued.  "There  are  a  lot  of  fears, 
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because  there  is  the  unknown: 
what  the  negotiations  will  finally 
bring.  It  is  an  anxiety-producing 
kind  of  environment." 

He  said  that  his  main  objective 
was  to  "persuade  the  Israelis  that, 
no  matter  what  our  differences,  we 
are  their  friend  and  theredoes  exist 
that  special  relationship  between 
us;  that  we  have  a  profound 
commitment  to  Israel's  security 
and  long-term  permanence. 

"I  believe  I  made  some  progress 
in  that  regard,"  he  added, 
characterizing  the  progress  as 
"psychological." 

"I  just  had  a  feeling  that  there 
was  a  somewhat  greater  inclination 
toward  trust  when  I  left  Israel  than 
when  I  arrived,"  he  told  me.  "I  also 
appreciated  the  chance  to  sit  down 
and  candidly  hear  how  we  look  to 
the  Israelis.  We  need  to  know. 

"I  don't  say  we  haven't  made 
mistakes  because  we  have.  But  I 
hope  my  visit  has  clarified  our 
position.  The  thing  to  keep  in  mind 
is  that  we  are  interested  in  making 
progress  — in  helping,  not 
pressuring— towards  peace.  We're 
concerned  with  the  process  of 
peace  and  not  in  shallow  or 
meaningless  public  posture." 

If  you  were  President  of  the  Unit- 
ed States,  I  asked,  what  course 
would  you  now  pursue  in  the 
Middle  East? 

"I  would  do  just  about  what  we 
are  doing— encouraging  talks 
between  the  parties,"  the  Vice 
President  replied.  "It  is  most 
important  that  the  talks  continue, 
and  that's  what  I'd  work  on— to  get 
on  the  peace  track.  I'd  like  Egypt 
and  Israel  to  think  in  somewhat  the 
same  way  they  did  after  President 
Sadat  visited  Jerusalem  last 
November.  They  really  ought  to 
keep  trying,  to  take  a  chance  again, 
to  show  a  genuine  desire  to  move 
towards  peace.  What  they  really 
need  to  do  is  to  start  negotiations." 

Walter  Mondale  also  told  me  he 
strongly  believes  in  quiet 
diplomacy.  He  said  that  although 
he  had  "private,  thorough  and 
candid"  conversations  with  the  two 
leaders  and  their  government 


officials  that  the  content  of  those 
discussions  must  remain  private. 

"Results  should  be  announced, 
.subject  to  approval,"  he  said,  "but 
there  has  to  beatimewhen  officials 
can  talk  in  utter  discretion  and 
privacy  and  feel  free  to  discuss  all 
possibilities  .  .  ." 

Despite  his  cautious  optimism, 
Mondale  related  that  he  has  a 
realistic  view  as  to  how  difficult 
the  road  ahead  is. 

"Creating  an  environment  in 
which  peace  is  possible  demands 
that  the  parties  think  through  all 
their  prior  positions  in  their  search 
for  compromise,"  he  said.  "They 
have  to  go  back  to  their  own  people 
to  consider  what  might  or  might 
not  be  given  up  in  exchange  for 
peace.  All  this,  of  course,  is  highly 
unsettling." 

As  for  the  Palestine  Liberation 
Organization,  Mondale  said  the 
United  States  has  "fulfilled  to  the 
fullest  sense  the  spirit  of  our 
commitment"  of  the  1975 
agreement  that  there  would  be  no 
contact  with  the  PLO  until  it 
accepts  the  permanence  of  Israel 
and  United  Nations  Resolution 
242. 


"The  PLO  has  not  done  so,"  he 
declared,  "so  we  do  not  recognize 
them." 

Reiterating  the  United  States 
position  regarding  the  Palestinian 
Arabs,  Mondale  asserted:  "We 
don't  favor  an  independent 
Palestinian  state." 

Commenting  on  the  bomb  that 
exploded  in  a  Jerusalem  market 
some  24  hours  before  his  arrival, 
Mondale  said  that  the  "tragedy  is 
further  evidence  that  rejection  of 
terrorism  has  to  be  preeminent  in 
the  consideration  for  peace 
negotiations." 

The  Vice  President  also  stated 
that  withdrawal  from  occupied 
territory  must  be  agreed  upon  by 
the  parties.  "It  has  to  be  something 
Israel  accepts,"  he  noted,  "and  it 
has  to  be  an  exchange  for  true 
peace,  with  normalized  relations 
because  it  is  only  in  the 
restructuring  of  human  relations 
that  Israel  gets  a  change  of 
attitude"  on  the  part  of  the  Arabs. 

As  for  East  Jerusalem,  Mondale 
said  the  United  States  is  not  trying 
to  "draw  a  map".  He  said  that  the 
U.S.  maintains  that  United  Nations 
Resolution    242   provides  for 


MONDALE  ASSESSES  M'DEAST 
TRIP 

Vice  President  Walter  Mondale— 
in  an  exclusive  interview  with  our 


White  House  correspondent  Trude 
B.  Feldman— assesses  his  recent 
trip  to  the  Mideast. 

Photo  by  M.  Chamowitz 
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withdrawal  from  territories  in  When  told  that  Israel  and  its 
exchange  for  peace,  and  final  supporters  are  still  uneasy  about 
boundaries  are  to  be  negotiated  by  the  United  States  sale  of  planes  to 
the  parties  involved,  not  imposed  Saudi  Arabia,  the  Vice  President 
by  one  side  or  another.  explained   that   this    was  a 

"But,"  he  added,  "it  is  not  for  us  commitment  made  originally  by 
to  tell  the  negotiating  nations  how  the  Ford  Administration  and  that  it 
they  ought  to  draw  that  line.  If  we  fell  to  the  Carter  Administration  to 
pass  judgment,  then  we  cannot   honor  it. 

play  the  role  of  honest  broker,  "I  appreciate  the  Israelis' 
friend  and  catalyst."  anxiety,"  he  added.  "But,  we  have 

One  of  the  most  important  roles  an  agreement  with  the  Saudis  as  to 
the  United  States  can  play,  where  the  planes  will  be  based  and 
Mondale  believes,  is  to  maintain  how  they  will  be  used.  The  type  of 
the  friendship  and  trust  of  most  of  airplane  we  sold  them  persuades 
the  Middle  East  countries.  us  that  Israel's  security  needs  will 

"We  must  work  together,"  he  not  be  adversely  affected." 
emphasized.  "That  is  crucial  to  The  Administration's  appraisal, 
everyone's  interest.  We  think  we  according  to  Mondale,  is  that  since 
have  established  the  trust  of  the  the  Yom  Kippur  War  in  1973, 
Saudi  leadership  in  our  efforts  to  Israel's  security  position  has  been 
establish  peace  and  we  want  that  enhanced  over  what  it  was. 
trust.  If  there  is  going  to  be  success  "This  Administration  has  been 
and  a  comprehensive  peace  responsible  for  a  part  of  that,"  he 
settlement,  it  has  to  be  one  that  can  noted.  "One  of  the  first  things  we 
be  accepted  by  the  Saudis."  did  upon  assuming  office  was  to 

increase  the  security  assistance 
^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^^^  over  previous  administrations." 

Budget  Among    the   highlights'  of 

Mondale's  jam-packed  three  days 
mm  m  ■  in  Israel  was  a  visit  to  Beersheva 

r  [V  l[\tj  where  he  dedicated  the  Hubert  H. 

Humphrey  Institute  of  Social 
I  %0f**\  Ecology    at   the    Ben  Gurion 

QU  I  *  University. 

^^^^      *  "The    Institute   has  special 

Park   onH  Qowp  90°/  meaning  for  me  not  only  as  a  living 

HarK  ana  bave  zu  /o  memorial  to  Hubert  but  also 

|24  Hour  Shuttle  •  Full  Security!  because  I'm  interested  in  its 
_    _        —     ,  _  _ .  — .  ^  purpose— to  help  disadvantaged 
f  J  children,"  he  said.  "And  it's  a 

,    Present  this  coupon        i  marvelous  spot— right  out  in  the 

for  Permanent  20%  desert." 
I    n:»~~.._4  I     The  Vice  President  also  singled 

I    Discount  Card  1     ...    .  ...      .  .  0 .  0  .  . 

.  out  his  visit  to  Kibbutz  Sde  Boker  in 

I  '  the  Negev,   where  Israel's  first 

I  DnHnot  4509  New  Dlxie  Rd  I  Prime  Minister  David  Ben  Gurion 
I  DUUIJCl  Charlotte.  N.C  .  lived  out  his  days.  (Ben  Gurion 
|     rmuca^^^^  |  djed  jn  1Q73j  the  same  year  Wa|ter 

I  Mondale  made  his  first  trip  to 
I  1  Israel.) 

,  I     As  he  did  in  1973,  Mondale  made 

Name  I  ..  .  .      .   .    ,    .  ...      ,  ,, 

1  it  a  special  point  of  visiting  Israel  s 

|  Address  j  historic  shrine,  the  Western  Wall. 

•  City  st  I  The  son  of  a  methodist  minister,  he 

I  I  told  me  that  early  in  life  he  studied 

,    Budget  Delivers  the  Kind  of  Service     •         D;.  .     „    .  _,_  _  i__„__  j 
|  the  Competition  only  Talks  About      |  tne  Bible,  and  also  learned  about 

_    _  j  the  Wall  and  about  Jerusalem. 


"The  Wall  has  such  powerful 
profound  symbolism  to  Jew  and 
non-Jew  alike,"  he  observed.  "And 
more  that  that,  I've  always  been 
very  close  to  the  Jewish  people.  I 
understand  what  that  Wall  means 
to  them,  what  Jerusalem  means  to 
them,  and  what  Israel  means  to 
them.  Perhaps  I  cannot  feel  it  the 
same  way,  but  it's  in  that  spirit  that 
visiting  the  Western  Wall  meant  so 
much  to  me." 

Vice  President  Mondale  told  me 
that  he  was  especially  glad  to  see 
for  himself  that  Prime  Minister 
Begin  appears  to  be  in  good  health 
and  was  his  "usual  articulate  and 
very  lucid"  self. 

I  suggested  that  charges  still 
persist  that  the  Carter  Administre- 
tion  is  covertly  seeking  Begin's 
resignation.  In  reply  to  these 
allegations,  Mondale  said: 

"I  think  Mr.  Begin  knows  that  we 
accept  the  judgment  of  a 
democratic  society.  The  Israelis 
chose  him  as  their  leader.  We 
wouldn't  want  other  countries  to 
interfere  with  our  elected  leaders, 
and  we  wouldn't  do  it  to  others. 

"Furthermore,  we  respect 
Premier  Begin  and  his  leadership.  I 
found  him  to  be  a  very  able,  strong 
leader.  I  got  to  know  him  much 
better  during  this  visit  and  I  believe 
that  he  has  peace  at  heart  and 
wants  to  lead  his  country 
responsibly.  We  fully  accept  that. 

Mondale  added:  "I  appreciate 
Mr.  Begin's  candidness.  I  hope  he 
learned  a  little  more  about  us,  and 
that  we  both  understand  each 
other  a  little  better." 

The  Vice  President  closed  our 
interview  by  revealing  a  poignant 
scene  in  Jerusalem  which 
evidently  still  moves  him. 

"I  must  tell  you,"  he  concluded, 
"that  while  we  were  conversing  in 
Prime  Minister  Begin's  private 
room,  he  showed  me  pictures  of  his 
parents  and  of  his  wife's  parents. 
All  four  were  killed  in  concentra 
tion  camps.  Surely,  that  must  affect 
the  way  he  feels  and  the  wayjTe 
thinks." 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


STATESVILLE 

|!  by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  summer  heat  arrived  but 
definitely  NOT— the  Doldrums! 
With  the  opportunity  to  LEAVE,  off 
went:  Mrs.  Albert  Gruenhut  to 
I  Atlanta  to  spend  a  week  with  son 
■  Steven,  daughter-in-law  Elaine  and 
grandsons  Michael  and  Jeffery;  the 
i  Edward  Goldsteins  to  New  York  for 
I  a  wedding  and  then  on  to  Portugal 
:  to  mix  business  with  pleasure;  the 
[  Howard  Adlers  winged  their  way  to 
;  California  with  first  stop  in  San 
|  Francisco,  visits  with  cousins  and 
friends  not  seen  over  these  many 
years  and  home  from  Los  Angeles 
after  viewing  the  grandeur  of 
Yosemetie  National  Park;  Craig 
Gordon,  son  of  Gene  and  Saul 
leaving  from  here  for  New  York  and 
next  stop,  Israel  for  two  weeks  of 
touring  and  four  weeks  of  study  at 
Tel  Aviv  University;  the  Ben  Katz'  to 
Atlanta  and  Nassau  where  the  lady 
of  this  combination  went 
Parasailing  and  recommends  it, 
and  a  visit  with  their  children  Gerry 
and  Bubba  Taratoot  and  their 
children  Tracy,  Andrea  and 
Rachel;  the  Goldstein  children, 
Ami,  Brett  and  Julie  each  spending 
time  with  their  grandparents,  the 
Kantors,  in  Boone  and  Ami  with  a 
week  at  Girl  Scout  Camp  in  Giner 
Cascades,  North  Carolina,  while 
their  parents  spent  a  week 
vacationing  at  Long  Beach,  North 
Carolina— that  is  Barry  and  Karen; 
the  Kalman  Gordons  at  Myrtle 
Beach  followed  by  a  trip  to 
Birmingham,  Alabama  to  visit  with 
Toby's  mother  and  other  re- 
latives— going  along  were  their 
children,  Wendy  and  Louis;  and  the 
Saul  Gordons  also  spending  some 
time  at  Myrtle  Beach. 

Congratulations  to  Beverly  and 
Hy  Silberman  who  traveled  to 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.  to  attend  and  share 
in  the  simcha  of  the  marriage  of 
their  son,  Martin  to  Marcia 
Standinger;  the  young  couple  will 


be  living  and  working  in  Charlotte. 

Congratulations,  also  go  to 
Barry  Goldstein,  who  has  gone  into 
business  designing  machines. 
Called  "Todos  Machine  Com- 
pany," Barry  is  a  graduate  of  John 
Hopkins  and  the  graduate  school 
of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 
His  wife,  Karen,  is  a  professional 
photographer  and  this  summer  is 
teaching  Darkroom  Photography 
at  Mitchell  Community  College. 
Also  working  is  Ms.  Joanne 
Rosenfeld  who  is  Director  of  the 
Kinderkamp  at  the  Statesville 
YMCA;  Lauren  Adler,  counsellor  at 
the  regular  "Y"  camp  and  instructor 
in  swimming;  Richard  Gordon, 
working  at  Gordon  Furniture  Store 
along  with  Susan  Gordon;  while 
Barbie  Polk  is  working  in  Chapel 
Hill  and  taking  several  courses  at 
the  same  time. 

Visiting  their  children  and 
grandchildren  and  the  community 
were  Jack  and  Viola  Braverman  of 
Florida  and  New  Jersey,  parents 
of  Jacquie  Homesley.  It  is  good  to 
report  that  everyone  is  well  and 
Busy! 


DURHAM— 

Miss  Nancy  Carol  Brandt  and 
Joseph  Kartus  Goldman  of 
Salisbury  were  married  at  the 
Governor's  Inn,  where  a  reception 
followed.  Rabbi  Reis  officiated. 

The  bride  is  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Murray  Denis  Brandt  of 
3060  Colony  Road.  The  bride- 
groom is  the  son  of  the  late  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.L.  Goldman. 

Mrs.  Martha  Chansky  of  Chapel 
Hill  was  matron  of  honor. 

Charles  Goldman  of  Salisbury 
was  best  man.  Ushers  were  Edward 
D.  Goldman  and  Lee  S.  Goldman, 
both  of  Salisbury. 

The  bride,  a  graduate  of  the 
University  of  Georgia,  has  a 
master's  degree  in  social  work  from 


Nancy  Brandt  Goldman 


the  University  of  North  Carolina  at 
Chapel  Hill. 

Mr.  Goldman,  vice  president  of 
The  Gold  Shop  Corp.,  has  a  BS 
degree  in  business  administration 
from  UNC-Chapel  Hill.  He 
graduated  from  Boyden  High 
School. 

The  couple  will  live  in  Salisbury. 


WELDON  NEWS 
LOUISE  NETTIE  FARBER 

(Dead  at  74) 

On  Wednesday,  July  5,  1978,  at 
approximately  7:30  A.M.  Miss 
Louise  Farber,  74,  died  at  her 
home,  608  Elm  Street,  Weldon, 
N.C.,  after  a  lengthy  illness. 

Miss  Farber,  a  native  of  Weldon, 
for  many  years  taught  piano  in  her 
home.  She  was  active  in  many 
community  affairs,  especially  the 
Music  Club  of  which  she  was  a 
charter  member  and  the  Weldon 
Public  Library  on  whose  Board  of 
Trustees  she  served  actively  and 
faithfully  for  39  years.  As  a  member 
of  Temple  Emanu-EI  she 
participated  in  all  of  its  activities 
and  services  for  which  she  played 
the  piano  until  her  illness  dictated 
otherwise.  She  was  for  years  the 
correspondent    for   the  Temple 
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Emanu-EI  news  sent  monthly  to  the 
American-Jewish  Times  Outlook. 

Upon  graduation  from  UNC-G 
(formerly  N.C.C.W.  of  Greensboro, 
N.C.)  she  taught  music  in 
Jacksonville,  N.C.  and  later  did 
social  work  in  Richmond,  Virginia. 

"Unique"  aptly  characterizes 
Louise  because  she  possessed 
certain  talents  latent  in  many 
people.  Her  capacity  to  empathize 
helped  her  to  identify  with  others 
so  that  friends  and  family  sought 
her  out.  Her  courage  to  translate 
caring  into  action  helped  her  push 
fears  aside.  Her  habit  of  sharing 
caused  her  to  be  sensitive  to  and 
respond  affirmatively  to  other 
people's  needs.  She  loved  her 
family  of  which  she  was  the  center; 
she  gave  much  and  expected  little; 
she  won  friends  who  respected  and 
appreciated  her  wisdom  and 
understanding.  She  achieved 
success  because  she  lived  well, 
laughed  often  and  left  the  world  a 
better  place  than  she  found  it.  She 
looked  for  the  best  in  others  and 
gave  the  best  she  had.  Her  life  was 
an  inspiration;  her  memory  is  a 
benediction. 

Funeral  services  were  held  at 
Temple  Emanu-EI  at  4:00  P.M. 
Thursday,  Rabbi  Danniel  M. 
Zucker,  of  Oak  Ridge,  Tenn., 
officiating.  Interment  was  at 
Cedarwood  Cemetery,  Roanoke 
Rapids,  N.C. 

Surviving  are  three  brothers, 
Ellis  and  Morton  Farberof  Weldon, 
and  Dr.  Herman  Farber  of 
Petersburg,  Virginia;  one  niece  and 
three  nephews. 


LULU 

In  every  large  family,  no  matter 
how  close-knit,  the  demands  of 
modern  life  exert  an  ever  stronger 
force,  constantly  pulling  at  and 
loosening  the  bonds  so  painstak- 
ingly and  so  lovingly  woven  over 
the  generations.  For  a  family  as 
large  in  number,  and  as  disparate 
in  personality  —  all  of  them 
strong — as  ours,  there  must  be  a 
connecting  factor,  a  central  core, 
to  which  all  of  us  can  return. 

Lulu— the  name  I  gave  her  as  a 
small  child  and  the  only  name  I 
could  ever  call  her— was  our 
center.  She  was  our  psychological 
port  when  the  storm-tossed 
currents  of  life  became  overwhelm- 
ing. Confessor,  friend,  philosoph- 
er; she  was  the  magnet,  the  center 
of  gravity  that  kept  the  family 
whole. 

But  Lulu  didn't  play  this  role  just 
within  the  family.  Everyone  she 
touched  was  affected  by  her  magic. 
She  made  all  of  us  want  to  be  better 
than  we  were;  she  made  us  aware 
of  our  potential  and  our  worth.  She 
gave  of  herself  totally,  and  by  some 
quiet,  soft,  unexplainable  force, 
she  caused  us  to  give  of  ourselves 
to  her. 

She  never  thought  of  herself  as  a 
success,  but  I  think  that  is  why  she 
was  such  a  success.  A  person  who 
perceives  himself  as  successful  is 
completed  .  .  .  finished.  Lulu  was 
constantly  growing,  constantly 
questioning,  constantly  giving  .  .  . 
constantly  demanding.  I  don't 
think  Lulu  is  completed  even  today. 


People  you  trust 
caring  for  people 
you  love. 

HOMEMAKERS  OgZ 


525-2375 
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t  LIVE  -  IN  COMPANIONS  t  HOME  HEALTH  AIDES 
t  MEDICARE  -  MEDICAID  LICENSED  AND  CERTIFIED 

ALL  EMPLOYEES  SCREENED,  BONDED  AND  INSURED 


Her  spirit  wouldn't  accept  that.  She 
is  still  our  center  .  .  .  our  heart .  .  . 
our  ever  growing,  everlasting 
heart. 

Mark  Farber 


TEMPLE  BETH  SHALOM 
CHARLOTTE,  N.C. 

by  Honey  Kridel 

Our  Hotdog  cookout  with  the 
program  following  of  the  slides  of 
Israel  taken  by  Rabbi  Kirschner 
during  his  year  of  living  there,  were 
educational  as  well  as  enlighten- 
ing. 

We  celebrated  Israel's  30th  year 
with  a  Birthday  Party  Dance  on  our 
outside  patio  under  the  stars. 
Rabbi  Kirschner  taught  us  new 
Israeli  dances  and  the  evening  was 
enjoyed  by  all. 

The  Annual  Congregational 
Meeting  and  Installation  of  Officers 
of  Temple  Beth  Shalom  was  held. 
Rabbi  Robert  Krischner  performed 
the  outgoing  and  the  installation 
ceremonies.  Our  outgoing 
President  Allan  Oxman  thanked  all 
who  had  contributed  so  much  in 
time  and  effort  during  this  past  year 
and  Honey  Kridel  presented  Allan 
with  a  gift  from  an  appreciative 
congregation.  Our  new  officers 
are: 

President:  Allan  Behar 

V.P.  Membership:  Richard 

Goodman 
V.P.  Finance:  Harry  Adelman 
V.P.  Education:  Marsha  Saperstein 
Secretary:  Annette  Greene 
Treasurer:  Steve  Mitchell 
3  Year  Board  Members:  Beverly 

Montizenos  and  Marty  Oxman 

Our  new  President  Allan  Behar 
asked  for  the  same  splendid 
cooperation  from  the  Congrega 
tion  that  his  predecessor  had,  and 
he  in  turn  promised  thesametothe 
Congregation. 

Services  June  2nd  were  the 
culmination  of  the  Sunday  School 
year  with  the  entire  service  written 
and  directed  by  the  students  and 
paying  tribute  to  our  Teachers  and 
Rabbi.  Many  thanks  to  our  Vice 
President  of  Education  Sherman 
Henzl  and  his  dedicated  staff  of 
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teachers  for  all  the  help  to  our 
Sunday  School  last  term.  The 
Sunday  School  Picnic  was  held  on 
the  Temple  grounds. 

Friday,  June  16,  1978  was  the 
confirmation  of  Gary  Goodman 
and  Steven  Leighton.  Gary  &  Steve 
wrote  a  very  meaningful  and 
innovative  service  for  this 
occasion.  Jane  Goodman  and 
Eddie  Leighton  honored  us  with 
the  Candlelighting  and  Richard 
Goodman  and  Charlie  Leighton 
performed  the  Kiddush.  The  honor 
of  the  Torah  Blessings  was  given  to 
Gary  and  Steve's  longtime  teacher 
and  friend,  Sherman  Henzl.  During 
the  ceremony  each  of  the  Fathers 
spoke  totheirsons  reminding  them 
of  the  many  deeds  for  Judaism  they 
have  accomplished  during  their 
lifetimes  thus  far.  They  asked  their 
sons  to  do  more  and  always 
remember  their  Jewish  Heritage.  It 
was  a  very  moving  scene. 

Since  Confirmation  is  traditional 
at  Shavous,  and  this  is  the  holiday 
we  celebrate  in  honor  of  Moses 
receiving  the  Ten  Commandments 
from  God,  Gary  and  Steve 
presented  to  our  Temple  a  unique 
gift  made  by  them.  A  pair  of 
wooden  plaques  fashioned  in  exact 
replica  of  the  Ten  Commandments. 
These  to  be  mounted  on  the  front 
of  our  Ark.  Our  Ark  and  our  Lectern 
were  both  made  by  the  Leighton 
Family  so  these  Ten  Command- 
ments have  a  special  significance 
for  our  Temple.  We  thank  Gary  and 
Steve  and  their  families  for  this 
lovely  gift.  The  Entire  Congrega- 
tion was  invited  to  a  lovely  Oneg 
Shabbot  hosted  by  the  Goodmans 
and  Leightons. 

Get  well  wishes  to  Mrs.  Ralpha 
Mitchell.  Ralpha  had  recent 
surgery,  and  is  now  recovering 
nicely  at  home. 

To  all  who  are  planning 
vacations  this  summertime,  have  a 
wonderful  time.  I'll  write  again  next 
month  when  we  return  from  Sunny 
Southern  California  and  Mexico, 
lie!!! 


r 

Jonathan  B.  Harris 

WHITEVILLE 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

Jonathan  B.  Harris,  son  of  Ms. 
Marjorie  Leder  Harris,  grandson 
of  Herman  and  Yetta  Leder,  will  be 
an  intern  in  the  Washington  office 
of  Senator  Robert  Morgan  of 
North  Carolina  for  the  month  of 
August.  Jonathan,  currently  a 
sophmore  at  Drew  University  in 
Madison,  New  Jersey,  is  a  political 
science  and  economics  major.  He 
hopes  to  some  day  secure  a  degree 
in  law  or  business. 

WINSTON-SALEM  TEMPLE 
EMANUEL 

by  Elkie  Tulman 

Rabbi  Stephen  F.  K.  Moch 
(pronounced  Moke)  is  the  newly 
installed  rabbi  at  Temple  Emanuel. 
He  is  from  West  Hartford,  Conn., 
and  was  ordained  in  June  at  the 
Hebrew  Union  College  in 
Cincinnati,  Ohio.  Rabbi  Moch 
received  a  bachelor's  degree  in 
religion  at  George  Washington 
University  in  Washington,  D.  C, 
and  a  master's  degree  in  Hebrew 
letters  at  the  seminary.  He  also 
studied  for  a  year  at  the  Hebrew 
University  in  Jerusalem,  Israel. 
During  his  years  at  H.U.C.,  he 
served  as  student  rabbi  in  several 
congregations  including:  Temple 
Sholom  in  Milwaukee,  Wis., 
Temple  Israel  in  Blytheville,  Ark. 
and  Temple  Beth-El  in  Guatemala, 
Central  America.   It  was  while 


Rabbi  Stephen  F.K.  Moch 

serving  in  the  latter  that  he  met  his 
future  wife  Jacqueline  (Jacky). 

Mrs.  Moch  is  a  native  of 
Guatemala  City,  Guatemala.  She 
attended  the  University  of  Mexico. 
She  also  spent  31/2  years  in 
Jerusalem  where  she  attended  the 
Hebrew  University  and  the  Rubin 
Academy  of  Dance.  Spanish  and 
Hebrew  are  the  other  languages 
spoken  in  the  Moch  household,  but 
daughter  Elisheva  (age  17  months) 
is  still  struggling  with  her  first 
English  phrases. 

In  the  short  time  since  assuming 
his  rabbinic  duties  in  our  temple, 
Rabbi  Moch  has  started  a  weekly 
class  for  adults  in  Basic  Judaism 
and  Hebrew.  He  has  also  been 
attending  Shabbat  morning 
services  (conducted  by  Sam 
Jacobson)  at  the  Blumenthal 
Home  in  Clemmons.  Rabbi  Moch 
has  been  reading  the  weekly  Torah 
portion  followed  by  a  brief  sermon 
or  comments  for  the  residents. 


Times-Outlook    September  1978  11 


The  Mochs  succeed  Rabbi  Barry 
and  Nancy  Friedman  and  their  two 
children  Adena  and  Daniel  who 
moved  to  Greensburg,  Pa.,  where 
he  accepted  the  position  of  rabbi  at 
Temple  Emanu-EI. 

The  newly-elected  officers  of 
Temple  Emanuel  are:  President, 
Lewis  Wolberg;  Vice  Presidents, 
Sue  Clein,  Dr.  Alvin  Goodman,  and 
Barry  Eisenberg;  Secretary,  David 
Levy;  and  Treasurer,  Howard 
Friedensen.  Sisterhood  President 
is  Eva  Gelfand.  We  wish  them  all 
happy,  fruitful  and  spiritually 
rewarding  tenures. 


Recruitment,  Martha  Brenner  and 
Eleanor  Weinglass-Publicity,  Marc 
Weinglass-Building  and  Grounds. 
Rita  Mond  was  appointed  acting 
Secretary  due  to  the  vacancy 
caused  by  Leah  Pittman's  move 
to  New  York. 

The  first  day  of  classes  at  the 
Academy  will  be  September  5th. 
The  school  provides  kindergarten 
through  sixth  grades,  and  all 
inguiries  for  registration  should  be 
directed  to  Dr.  Stephen  Fishman, 
5841  Coatbridge  Lane,  Charlotte, 
N.C.  28212,  or  phone  537-0220. 


N.C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Sue  Brodsky 

A  beautiful  and  unigue  Jewish 
New  Year  card  is  being  offered  to 
the  Jewish  community  by  the  N.C. 
Hebrew  Academy  at  Charlotte 
through  its  parent-teacher 
organization,  Horim  V'Morim. 
Featured  on  the  cards  is  a  poignant 
black  and  white  photograph  of  the 
Western  Wall  by  Alan  Goldberg,  a 
Charlotte  photographer  whose 
striking  photos  of  Israel  have  been 
exhibited  and  published  here. 
Inside,  the  simple  message  "Happy 
New  Year"  will  be  rendered  in 
English  and  Hebrew  calligraphy  by 
artist  Jean  Stromberg-Unger. 

The  price  of  these  original  cards 
is  only  $2.50  per  pack  of  ten  cards 
with  envelopes.  If  you  prefer  to  use 
the  card  as  a  note  card,  you  may 
order  them  without  a  message  at 
the  same  charge.  To  order  the 
cards,  please  send  your  tax 
deductible  check  made  out  to  the 
N.C.  Hebrew  Academy  at  Charlotte 
to  Sue  Brodsky,  919  River  Oaks 
Lane,  Charlotte,  N.C.  28211.  Be 
sure  to  include  your  name  and 
address. 

The  following  people  were 
named  Committee  Chairmen  for 
the  Year  1978-79  at  the  N.C. 
Hebrew  Academy  at  Charlotte 
Board  of  Directors  meeting:  Don 
Tepper-Education,  Bob  Schrader- 
Solicitations,  Phyllis  Tannen- 
baum-Raffle,  Bob  Brodsky- 


CHARLOTTE  COMMUNITY 
NEWS 

KRAUS  TO  SERVE  AS  MEMBER 
OF  CIRCUIT  RIDING  RABBI 
PROJECT 

Mr.  I.D.  Blumenthal  announced, 
on  behalf  of  the  North  Carolina 
Associations  of  Jewish  Men  and 
Women,  the  appointment  of  David 
Kraus  of  Charlotte,  N.C.  to  serve  as 
a  full  time  member  of  the  Circuit 
Riding  Rabbi  Project,  effective 
August  first.  The  North  Carolina 
Associations  of  Jewish  Men  and 
Women  sponsor  the  project  to 
provide  assistance  to  small  Jewish 
communities  who  could  not 
otherwise  afford  to  employ  a  full 
time  functionary  to  meet  the 
clerical,  educational,  social  and 
cultural  needs  of  these  communit- 
ies himself,  Mr.  Kraus  will  make  an 
active  search  for  additional 
personnel  to  serve  the  project  in 
North  Carolina  and  surrounding 
states. 

The  Circuit  Riding  Project  had  its 
beginning  in  1954.  Originally  a  bus 
was  outfitted  as  a  mobile 
synagogue  and  traveled  to  many 
North  Carolina  towns  not  having 
facilities  of  their  own.  During  the 
history  of  the  project  there  were 
three  full  time  Circuit  riders  serving 
as  many  as  twenty  communities  at 
the  same  time.  The  project  has 
managed  to  continue  in  great  part 
to  the  devotion  of  Rabbi  Reuben 
Kesner  who  currently  is  serving 
and  has  for  the  past  fifteen  years, 
four  southeast  communities  in 


North  Carolina  and  Myrtle  Beach, 
South  Carolina. 

Once  a  week  the  Circuit  Rider 
travels  to  each  community  in  his 
circuit.  There  he  might  have  a 
luncheon  meeting  to  address,  or  a 
civic  group  to  meet.  Later  in  the 
afternoon  the  children  are  given 
individualized  instruction  in 
Hebrew  and  Judaics.  In  the 
Evening  a  religious  service  is  held 
or  an  educational  program  is 
presented. 

The  Circuit  rider  visits  the  infirm, 
provides  counsel  and  guidance, 
enjoys  an  occasional  brisgue, 
performs  marriages,  bat  and  bar 
mitzvahs,  and  serves  as  a  spiritual 
influence  during  funerals. 

The  "Circuit  Riding  Rabbi"  does 
not  have  to  be  an  ordained  Rabbi, 
but  prereguisites  do  include  a 
background  in  Jewish  education 
and  the  ability  to  perform  the 
functions  reguired  to  meet  the 
needs  of  the  Jewish  communities. 

Mr.  Kraus  earned  his  undergradu- 
ate degree  in  education  in  Indiana 
State  University,  Terre  Haute, 
Indiana,  and  a  Masters  Degree  in 
School  Administration  at  the 
University  of  North  Carolina, 
Chapel  Hill.  He  also  attended  the 
Hebrew  Theological  College  in 
Chicago,  Illinois. 

Additional  credits  include: 
Lectures  in  Judaics  at  Lenoir 

Rhyne  College,  Hickory,  N.C. 
Educational  Director  for  Temples 

Mattoon,  Illinois,  Gary,  Indiana 

and  Charlotte,  North  Carolina 
Acting  Jewish  Chaplain  for  the 

Sixth  Armored  Cavalry  in 

Germany 
Currently,  educational  Director  for 

Temple  Israel,  Salisbury,  North 

Carolina  and  special  Hebrew 

Instructor  for  Temple  Beth  El, 

Charlotte,  North  Carolina. 

3  I 
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Torah  and  Technology  in  Jerusalem 


"Within  a  year  a  new  School  of  Metallurgy  and  Materials  Engineering  will  be  ready  for 
receiving  students." 


by  Josef  Goldschmidt 

The  young  man  sitting  at  the 
typewriter  is  no  typist-secretary. 
The  equipment  around  him  points 
rather  to  some  computer.  Does  the 
knitted  skull  cap  make  the  boy  a 
"yeshiva  student"?  The  modern 
colored  shirt  does  not  quite  fit  in 
then— and,  indeed,  we  are  not  at  a 
yeshiva  but  at  the  Jerusalem 
College  of  Technology,  where  our 
young  man  is  one  of  150  students! 

When  the  return  to  the  Jewish 
homeland  started  some  hundred 
years  ago  there  was  also  a  return  of 
Jewish  people  to  agriculture,  trade 
and  industry,  to  self-defense  by 
arms,  and,  generally,  to  providing 
by  themselves  everything  the  new 
society  and  economy  needed.  This 
was  then  a  matter  of  national  pride 
as  well  asamatterof  sheersurvival. 


It  is  a  far  cry  from  those  humble 
beginnings  of  "doing  everything 
ourselves"  to  the  sophisticated 
technology  into  which  the 
Jerusalem  College  of  Technology 
initiates  its  students. 

Take,-  for  instance,  optics.  For 
the  man  in  the  street  this  means 
just  his  pair  of  glasses  or,  maybe,  a 
•microscope.  At  the  College  the 
production  of  highly  specialized 
optical  coatings  and  filters  for 
scientific,  military  and  technical 
instruments  is  an  important  field  of 
study  and  practical  instruction. 
Professor  William  Low,  founder 
and  rector  of  the  College,  is  a  very 
practical  man.  He  has,  therefore, 
inspired  several  of  the  College's 
young  graduates  to  venture  into 
the  field  of  production  and,  thus, 
the  Ophir  Optics  and  Gak-Op 


Feeding  the  computer  at  the 
Jerusalem  College  of  Technology. 


companies  have  sprung  up.  Some 
of  their  work  for  the  Ministry  of 
Defense  is  of  a  classified  nature, 
but  other  products  are  used  in 
various  electro-optical  devices, 
such  as  infra-red  vision  equipment, 
television  cameras,  lasers  and 
spectrophotometers.  The  annual 
turnover  of  these  two  young 
enterprises  already  goes  into 
several  million  Israeli  pounds. 
Another  start  in  the  same  field  has 
been  made  by  a  team  of  former 
students,  the  EL-DE  Electro- 
Optics  Development  Ltd.  Theirfirst 
steps  aroused  so  much  interest 
that  an  overseas  manufacturer  has 
underwritten  development  costs. 

Within  a  year  a  new  School  of 
Metallurgy  and  Materials 
Engineering  will  be  ready  for 
receiving  students.  Its  curriculum 
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will  focus  on  areas  not  yet 
emphasized  at  existing  institu 
tions,  but  much  needed  in  Israeli 
industry.  The  orientation  will  be 
towards  applied  industrial 
metallurgy,  metal  processing, 
metal  behavior,  and  the  theory  of 
quality-control. 

There  are  also  the  departments 
of  Applied  Physics,  of  Computer 


Science  (hence,  the  student  in  the 
photograph)  and  of  Electronics,  all 
in  all  a  very  impressive  balance 
sheet  for  a  College  founded  by  the 
initiative,  vision  and  drive  of  one 
man,  Professor  Low,  less  than  ten 
year  ago  in  1970. 

But  there  is  more  to  story  than 
just  the  list  of  technological  topics. 
The  College  is  aware  of  another 


burning  need  of  Israel's  industries: 
trained  teachers  for  the  country's 
many  vocational  and  trade 
schools.  Various  estimates  agree 
on  a  minimum  need  of  400  such 
teachers  in  many  fields,  but  the 
Ministry  of  Education  places  the 
figure  much  higher.  The 
Jerusalem  College  of  Technology 
has  undertaken  to  contribute  to 
solving  this  problem  by  its 
Department  of  Teacher  Education, 
which  hopes  to  provide  instructors 
of  a  standard  that  will  promote  the 
quality  of  vocational  training  in 
such  schools  as  ORT,  Amal,  and 
vocational  yeshivot. 

We  have  yet  to  say  a  word  about 
the  skull  cap  of  our  student.  This  is 
no  chance  adornment  of  an 
individual  student.  The  special 
raison  d'etre  of  the  College  in  the 
eyes  of  Professor  Low  lies  in  its 
combining  the  sphere  of  science- 
based  technology  with  an  open 
minded  yet  strictly  traditional 
Torah  education.  Students  are  only 
admitted  after  having  taken  the 
University  Entrance  Examination 
andthreeyearsof  army  service,  but 
they  must  also  be  qualified  to 
accept  a  curriculum  of  half-day 
advanced  Torah  study  and  half- 
day  general  studies  and  laboratory 
work.  Every  day  begins  and  ends 
with  the  appropriate  prayer,  and 
the  organized  College  life 
breathes  the  spirit  of  modern 
Orthodox  Judaism.  Professor  Low 
himself  heads  the  Institute  for 
Science  and  Halacha,  which 
elaborates  ways  to  observe  the 
Shabbat  in  Israel's  modern 
industry.  By  its  education  of  Torah 
scholars  who  can  take  their  place 
in  the  forward  ranks  of  Israel's 
economy,  the  College  strives  to 
make  a  major  contribution  to  the 
truly  Jewish  character  of  the  new- 
born State  of  Israel.  ^1 


Israel  is  30! 
Fly  to  the  celebrations  with  the  people 
who  helped  make  it  possible. 

jV^WJPA    El  Al  is  the  Airline  of  the  People  of  Israel. 
TmMwW  A%    Proud  to  be  a  part  of  the  growth  of  our 

/^R/u^'VMm^At    countrY  leased  to  take  you  there  this  year, 
'xmANMveRSAFiria7B  for  the  trip  of  your  lifetime.  For  the  information 
you  need  to  make  your  plans  and  reservations,  call  your  travel 
agent  or  send  this  coupon  to:  EL  AL  ISRAEL  AIRLINES,  1  225 
Conn.  Ave.,  N.W.  Washington,  D  C.  20036  (800)  223-6280. 

NAME:  

ADDRESS:  

CITY:  STATE:  ZIP  CODE:  
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Poetry  Corner 


WHERE  THERE  IS  A  DREAM 

by  Lois  Richter 

In  the  light  of  shattered  dreams, 
Another  dream  will  emerge  - 
Let  it  come  forth  to  lead  you 
On  yet  unto  another  day! 

For  when  your  precious  dreams 
Seem  to  crumble  and  dissipate  - 
Stop  and  realize  there  is  a  reason 
For  them  being  removed  or  crushed! 

When  you  can  dare  to  let  go 
And  just  let  things  move  on  - 
The  vision  of  tomorrow  can  be  nice, 
For  with  the  flow,  you  can  blossom! 

Let  the  time  of  Saturn  render  unto  you, 
What  is  your  birth  right  and  what  is  not, 
Time  will  also  show  the  reasons 
And  the  gifts  for  your  inheritance! 

Your  dreams  may  be  different  than  others; 
However,  very  dear  and  meaniful  to  you  - 
When  this  is  felt,  there  is  wisdom 
Coming  forth  and  expressing  you! 


Dreams  of  one  man  can  come  true 
When  he  can  relax  and  open  up  to  share, 
When  he  can  remember  who  he  is  and  be 
One  with  all  and  all  apart  of  the  universe! 

All  things  happen  for  our  good  and 
Welfare,  granted  balance  comes 
From  higher  than  we  know  yet  of  - 
So  let  this  powerful  energy  "be"! 

This  energy  can  be  and  flow  - 
Synchronizing  with  the  elements  of  nature, 
Our  minds  can  be  released,  at  last, 
From  our  own  Hell  and  bondage! 

When  lighted  energy  pours  forth, 
Wisdom  can  truely  render  it's  fruits 
To  all  humanity  the  Devine  plan  - 
Our  Devine  soul  can  unite  with  all! 

All  that  is  to  the  earth  and  roaming  sea, 
Mountains  with  trees  flowing  from  the  wind, 
Blowing  each  and  every  little  branch  - 
A  breathe  of  air  never  seen,  yet  part  of  every  atom! 

All  this  apart  of  all  that  is  - 
Everything's  right  on  schedule! 


OUTCRY 

by  Muriel  Hoff 

Greensboro  Daily  News 
July  11,  1978 
"Anatoly  Scharansky,  a  lead- 
ing Jewish  dissident  was  put  on 
trial  for  high  treason  Monday 
in  a  closed  courtroom  near  the 
center  of  Moscow." 

Did  you  hear  the  shofar  cry  out 

Scharansky 
Did  you  hear  the  echo  of  Dachau, 
Buchenwald  and  Treblinka  cry  out 

Never  Again 
Were  you  there  the  night  the  sky 
fell  down  and  God  cried  out 

LET  MY  PEOPLE  GO. 


CHARLOTTE,  N.C. 


SAVINGS  &  LOAN 


Charlotte,  N.  C,  28282 
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"THE  WOMAN  I  LOVE" 

"In  truth,  G-d  sometimes  plants 
a  great  soul  in  a  small,  weak  body 
.  .  .  A  whole  system,  up  in  arms 
against  one  little  woman.  'The 
most  progressive  government  in 
the  world',  a  superpower,  indiffer- 
ently crushing  an  innocent  per- 
son." 

These  are  a  few  words  from  a 
poem,  "The  Woman  I  Love"  by 
Felix  Kandel,  "poet  laureate"  of 
Russia's  Jewish  emigration  move- 
ment, and  dedicated  to  Ida  Nudel, 
"guardian  angel"  of  the  Prisoners 
of  Conscience.  Nudel  was  herself 
sentenced  in  June  to  four  years' 
exile  in  Siberia.  Kandel's  power- 
ful, barbed  poems  in  blank  verse 
have  described  the  full  range  of 
harassments  which  are  the  daily 
life  of  Russia's  refuseniks. 

"The  Woman  I  Love"  is  avail- 
able free  in  single  copies  from  the 
Student  Struggle  for  Soviet  Jewry, 
200  West  72nd  Street,  suites  30- 
31,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10023. 


BLESSED  IS  THE  MATCH 

by  Hannah  Senesh 

This  marks  the  first  English- 
language  setting  of  one  of  the 
poems  of  the  late  Hannah  Senesh. 
As  such,  we  hope  it  will  serve  to 
educate  and  inspire,  especially 
our  young  people. 

Blessed  is  the  match 
consumed  in  kindling  flame 
Blessed  is  the  flame  that  burns 
in  the  secret  fastness  of  the  heart 

Blessed  is  the  heart 
with  strength  to  stop 
for  honor's  sake 
Blessed  is  the  match 
consumed  in  kindling  flame 

About  the  author 

Hannah  Senesh  is  one  of  the 
great  heroines  of  the  century.  Her 
courage,  indomitable  will,  and 
ultimate  sacrifice  is  a  beacon  of 
light  in  the  dark  history  of  the 
Holocaust. 

Born  in  Hungary  on  July  17, 
1921,    Hannah   was   taken  to 


Palestine  and  grew  up  there. 
Forsaking  the  comparative  safety 
of  the  homeland,  she  volunteered 
for  the  dangerous  task  of  re- 
entering Nazi-occupied  Europe 
and  trying  to  rescue  and  smuggle 
children  into  what  was  then, 
Palestine. 

She  was  parachuted  into 
Yugoslavia  on  March  13,  1944. 
Crossing  into  Hungary  she  was 
captured,  tortured  and  executed. 

A  ship,  a  forest  and  two  farming 
settlements  have  been  named  after 
her,  as  well  as  thirty-two  streets  in 
Israel.  She  lies  in  the  national 
military  cemetery  in  the  Judean 
Hills  above  Jerusalem. 

From  the  age  of  thirteen,  Hannah 
kept  a  journal  and  wrote  poems, 
even  in  her  death  cell.  BLESSED  IS 
THE  MATCH  was  written  in 
Sardice,  Yugoslavia  on  May  2, 
1944. 

©  1977  by  Joanne  Forman 


The  Bagel  Break,  5759 


Break  the  fast 
this  holiday  with 
Lender's  Bagels.  A 
milchedik  meal  is  the 
traditional  meal  after  the 
shofar  has  sounded. 

And  what  can  be  more  traditional 
than  a  lender's  Frozen  l^igel?  The 
Lender  Family  has  been  baking  all- 
natural  bagels  for  yontif— and 
ordinary  days,  too  — for  more  than 
50  years  now.  And  in  half  a  century, 
the  Lenders  have  come  up  with  so 
many  varieties.  You  can  spread  the 
tuna  on  a  plain  bagel,  the  egg  salad 
on  an  onion  bagel,  try  the  herring 
tidbit  on  an  egg  bagel . . .  you  name  it! 

Just  make  sure  your  bagel  is 
named  Lender  s.  The  original  frozen 


bagel.  Keep 
Lender  s  in  your 
freezer  so  you'll  have  plenty 
on  hand  this  holiday. 

May  you  also  have  plenty  of 
something  else  — si mchas  — this 
New  Year.  From  the  Lender  Family 
to  your  family:  happiness,  health, 
and  peace. 


ES 
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Kosher  Korner 


NOODLE  BEEF  STEW 

by  Norma  Barach 

(Copyright  1978.  JTA) 

A  heavy  Dutch  oven  that  closes 
tightly  is  an  important  pot  to  have. 
Stews  are  easy  to  make  in  this  type 
of  pot. 

2  lbs.  beef,  cut  in  2-inch  cubes 

seasoning  salt 

2  onions,  cut  in  eighths 

V2  lb.  mushrooms 

6  carrots,  cut  in  half 

vegetable  oil 

%  lb.  wide  noodles,  cooked 
parsley 

Sprinkle  meat  with  seasoning 
salt.  Brown  in  oil.  Add  onions  and 
mushrooms  and  brown  until 
onions  are  golden.  Add  carrots. 
Cover  tightly  and  cook  over  a  very 
low  heat  until  meat  is  tender.  If 
necessary,  add  a  little  water.  Serve 
over  cooked  noodles  and  garnish 
with  fresh  parsley. 


ITALIAN-STYLE  VEAL 

by  Norma  Barach 

(Copyright  1978,  JTA) 

Top-of-the-stove  veal  dishes  are 
a  summer  favorite.   Serve  with 
noodles  and  a  crisp  green  salad. 
2  lbs.  veal 
2  tblsps.  olive  oil 
2  medium  onions,  cut  in  rings 

1  clove  fresh  garlic 
%  cup  water 

2  tsp.  salt 
1/2  tsp.  salt 

V2  tsp.  Italian  seasoning  (a  bit  more 
may  be  added  for  a  spicer  flavor) 
fresh  parsley  for  garnish 

In  a  large,  heavy  skillet,  brown 
veal  in  olive  oil.  Then  add  garlic  and 
onions  and  cook  until  onions  are  a 
golden  color.  Remove  garlic  and 
add  the  rest  of  the  ingredients 
(though  not  the  parsley).  Cover 
and  simmer,  turning  meat  twice,  for 
about  40  minutes  or  until  veal  is 
tender.  If  necessary,  add  a 
tablespoon  or  so  more  water. 
Garnish  with  parsley.  Serves  4-5. 


CRANBERRY  MEATBALLS 

by  Norma  Barach 

(Copyright  1978,  JTA) 

The  price  of  beef  is  soaring; 
therefore  ground  beef,  with  no 
waste,  is  often  the  best  buy.  Serve 
these  meatballs  over  brown  rice 
with  a  marinated  bean  salad  and 
melon  for  desert. 

2  lbs.  ground  meat 

3  eggs 

1  med.  onion,  diced 

V2  cup  matzo  meal 

1  tsp.  seasoning  salt 

1/4  tsp.  pepper 

1  can  tomato  paste  (6  oz.) 

1 1/2  cups  water 

1  16-oz.  can  whole  berry  cranberry 
sauce 

2  tblsps.  catsup 

Mix  meat,  eggs,  onions,  matzo 
meal,  seasoning  salt,  pepper  and 
form  into  small  meat  balls. 
Combine  tomato  paste,  water, 
cranberry  sauce  and  catsup  in  a 
heavy  3-qt.  saucepot.  Mix  well  and 
bring  to  a  rolling  boil,  stirring 
frequently.  Add  meat  balls.  Simmer 
covered  on  low  heat  for  2  hours. 
Serves  6. 


PAINTING  DEPICTS  FAST  OF AV 

This  painting  titled,  "Fast  of  Av, " 
by  Raymond  Katz  (courtesy  New 
York  Public  Library),  symbolizes 
the  fasting  and  mourning  of 
"Tishah  Be-Av"  (Hebrew  for:  "The 
Ninth  Day  of  the  Month  of  Av"),  in 
commemoration  of  the  destruction 
of  the  First  and  Second  Temples. 

Later,  other  disasters,  such  as 
the  expulsion  from  Spain,  were 
also  remembered  on  that  day,  with 
worshippers  sitting  on  the  floor 
of  the  synagogue— or  on  low  stools 
— during  the  services,  as  an  ex- 
pression of  sorrow. 

RELIGIOUS  NEWS  SERVICE  PHOTO 
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Inside  Israel 


NUMBER  ONE  THOUSAND 


by  Carl  Alpert 

Haifa— This  is  a  highly  personal 
column  this  week.  It  is  occasioned 
by  something  of  an  anniversary,  but 
I  hasten  to  warn  the  editor  that 
things  are  not  always  what  they 
seem. 

Each  week  the  manuscript  of  this 
column  contains  a  serial  number, 
and  this  week  the  number  hits  a 
round  one  thousand.  But,  I  hasten 
to  add,  that  does  not  mean  this  is 
the  one  thousandth  column  in  the 
series.  Neither  does  it  mean  that 
the  figure  is  inflated  as  if,  let's  say,  I 
had  started  with  Number  600  to 
begin  with.  No,  quite  the  contrary, 
the  figure  tells  only  part  of  the 
truth. 

I  began  numbering  my  weekly 
columns  with  Number  One  in 
1959— and  at  the  rate  of  about  52  a 
year,  that  does  come  out  to  just 
about  a  thousand.  But  there  was  a 
previous  history. 

Beginning  in  1944,  and  through 
till  1959,  this  weekly  column 
appeared  only  in  the  National 
Jewish  Post.  Those  fifteen 
years  accounted  for  about  780  addi- 
tional columns.  I  might  add  that 
during  part  of  that  time  I  was  in  the 
U.S.  Armed  Forces,  and  at  one 
stage  I  ran  into  difficulties  with  the 
army  censor.  He  told  methataman 
in  uniform  could  not  write  for 
publication  unless  everything  went 
through  the  censor. 


I  maintained  that  what  I  was 
writing  about  Zionism  and  Jewish 
community  life  couldn't  possibly 
be  of  any  interest  to  the  censor.  He 
insisted  that  the  rule  could  not  be 
broken,  but  he  also  dropped  a  hint 
to  the  effect  that  of  course  my  wife 
was  not  subject  to  censorship. 

And  so  for  a  couple  of  years  this 
column  was  signed  by  "Mrs.  Carl 
Alpert".  Frankly,  some  readers 
never  noticed  the  slight  change  in 
the  by-line,  and  I  kept  on  as  usual. 
But  there  were  also  some  who  the 
very  next  week  stopped  my  wife  on 
the  street  and  congratulated  heron 
her  journalistic  debut. 

"I  could  tell  at  once  the 
difference  between  your  style  and 
that  of  your  husband",  they 
gushed. 

But  that  wasn't  the  beginning 
either.  My  weekly  column  of 
observations  actually  began  in 
1938  in  the  Jewish  Advocate  in 
Boston,  and  ran  there  for  two 
years,  or  some  1 10  columns,  under 
the  heading  of  "I  Think  As  I 
Please".  However,  to  give  myself 
absolute  freedom  in  commenting 
on  what  I  thought  was  wrong  in  that 
Jewish  community,  I  signed  it"Ben 
Mordecai",  which  made  my  father 
quite  pleased.  He  kept  my  secret, 
which  is  now  being  revealed  forthe 
first  time.  Quite  an  iconoclastic 
devil  he  was,  that  Ben  Mordecai. 

If  the  reader  will  check  back 
through  the  years,  and  count  up 
the  number  of  columns  involved  he 
will  see  that  it  runs  to  almost  two 
thousand.  Imagine  that:  writing  on 
a  different  subject  every  week,  and 
trying  to  keep  it  interesting, 
perhaps  not  always  with  uniform 
success.  In  1952  we  moved  to  Israel 
and  since  then  I  have  dealt  almost 
exclusively  with  life  and  problems 
here. 

I  have  enjoyed  making  these 
periodic  reports  to  the  readers  of 
The  Times  Outlook.  I'm  sure  you 


won't  mind  if  I  tell  you  that  I  report, 
in  all,  to  about  forty  papers  in  the 
United  States,  Canada,  Mexico, 
Argentina,  Brazil,  Uruguay, 
Venezuela,  Australia,  South  Africa, 
Greece,  England  and  Belgium— 
and  in  the  languages  of  those 
respective  countries.  I  write  in 
English,  and  the  text  is  locally 
translated.  My  favorite  game,  when 
I  get  the  weekly  Jewish  Review 
from  Athens,  is  to  try  to  figure  out 
from  the  Greek  text  which  column  it 
is  they  are  using  this  week!  I  don't 
always  succeed. 

And  so  this  concludes  Number 
One  thousand  of  the  third  series. 
Next  week  I  begin  the  fourth 
series,  starting  at  Number  One 
again.  2? 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 
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The  "Altalena"- 
Thirty  Years  Later 


"We  quickly  adopted  measures  that  the  command  hoped  would  contribute  to  the  safety 
of  the  vessel. " 


(Yitzhak  Ben-Ami,  who  was  born  in 
Palestine,  joined  the  Irgun  in  1932 
and  was  assigned  to  various  duties 
by  the  Irgun  Command,  including 
heading  its  "illegal  immigration" 
out  of  Europe  from  1937  to  1939.  In 
1939  he  came  to  the  United  States 
and  founded  the  American  Friends 
for  a  Jewish  Palestine.  From  1946 
to  1948  he  was  executive  director 
of  the  American  League  for  a  Free 
Palestine.  He  presently  resides  in 
New  York  City.) 

(Part  One  of  a  Two-Part  Series) 
On  Friday,  June  11th,  1948,  at 
about  8  p.m.,  as  dusk  was  settling 
on  the  distant  hills  of  the  French 
Riviera,  the  S.S.  Altalena  pulled  out 
of  Port  de  Buc,  a  small  French  port 
west  of  Marseilles.  Shortly 
afterwards,  we  waved  goodbye  to 
the  pilot's  boat  and  we  were  on  our 
way  towards  Israel.  The  Altalena 
(the  pen-name  used  often  by  Zeev 
Jabotinsky),  had  on  board  820  men 
and  120  women,  mostly  members 
of  the  European  units  of  the  Irgun, 
as  well  as  volunteers  from  a  dozen 
countries. 

It  carried  over  5000  rifles,  500 
machine  and  submachines,  five 
armored  carriers,  aerial  bombs  and 
millions  of  rounds  of  ammunition. 
These  supplies,  If  they  would  have 
reached  the  soldiers  of  the  newly- 
formed  Israeli  army,  would  have 
undoubtedly  affected  the  future 
borders  of  the  State  and  the  fate  of 
Jerusalem. 

On  June  22nd,  the  Altalena  was 
bombarded  from  the  shore,  burned 
and  destroyed  in  Tel  Aviv,  by  the 
newly-formed  army  of  the  State  of 
Israel.  Seventeen  of  its  men  were 
killed,  both  at  Kfar  Vitkin  and  Tel 
Aviv.  The  weapons  that  it  carried 
were  destroyed  (except  for  a  small 
quantity   of  light  weapons, 


unloaded  on  the  beach  at  Kfar 
Vitkin  on  June  21st.) 

What  happened  in  between? 
From  my  personal  experience, 
here  is  a  summary  of  what 
happened. 

I  arrived  at  the  headquarters  of 
the  European  Irgun  and  the 
Hebrew  Committee  of  National 
Liberation  (HCNL)  in  Av.  Messine, 
Paris,  on  May  31st,  1948. 

I  was  executive  director  of  the 
New  York-based  American  League 
for  a  Free  Palestine  (ALFP)  and 
also  served  as  liaison  with  the 
HCNL  and  the  Irgun  delegation  in 
the  United  States  and  Europe.  I 
spent  three  days  at  the  Paris 
headquarters  and  then  proceeded 
to  Rome.  I  returned  to  Marseilles 
on  June  10th  and  spent  the 
following  twenty-four  hours  with 
the  head  of  the  Irgun  in  Europe, 
Eliahu  Lankin,  with  the  chairman  of 
the  HCNL,  Hillel  Kook,  as  well  as 
with  S.  Ariel,  Abraham  Stawsky 
and  other  responsible  individuals 
who  headed  various  departments 
and  activities  of  the  Irgun  and 
HCNL  in  Europe. 

I  boarded  the  Altalena  on  the 
afternoon  of  June  11th.  My  bunk 
was  in  a  cabin  shared  with  "Niko" 
Garment,  an  Irgun  delegate  who 
arrived  only  a  few  days  earlier  from 
Israel  with  final  arrangements  on 
codes,  communications,  etc.  He 
was  in  charge  of  the  weapons  and 
ammunition.  Next  to  our  small 
cabin  were  located  the  cabins 
shared  by  Lankin,  Monroe  Fine  the 
captain,  Abrasha  Stawsky  and  the 
officers  of  the  ship. 

I  spent  the  following  eight  days 
in  their  company  and,  as 
representative  of  the  ALFP  and 
liaison  of  the  HCNL,  was  fully 
familiar  with  all  plannings, 


communications  to  shore  and 
decisions  involving  the  vessel,  the 
supplies  and  the  men  on  board. 

My  assignment  to  sail  with  the 
Altalena  was  most  gratifying  to  me 
since  I  was  personally  involved  in 
the  planning  and  purchase  of  this 
type  of  vessel,  way  back  at  the  first 
meeting  on  the  project  with 
Abrasha  Stawsky  which  took  place 
in  the  V.A.  Hospital  in  the  Bronx,  in 
March,  1947.  This,  in  turn,  took 
place  a  short  while  after  my  return 
from  a  meeting  with  Menachem 
Begin  in  January,  1947,  in  Tel  Aviv, 
where  amongst  others,  I  reported 
to  him  on  the  ALFP  and  HCNL, 
intensifying  efforts  for  purchases 
of  vessels  and  financing 
immigration  work  and  the  pertinent 
planning,  towards  the  final  war  of 
liberation. 

These  are  my  personal 
credentials  as  far  as  the  Altalena  is 
concerned. 

The  departure  from  Port  de  Buc 
and  actually  the  entire  trip,  till  we 
sighted  at  day's  end,  June  1 9th,  the 
bluish-gray  coastline  of  the  hills  of 
Samaria  and  Judea,  was  eventless; 
at  least  as  far  as  emergencies  we 
did  consider  likely  to  occur,  did 
not. 

What  we  did  not  expect  was  that 
from  the  moment  we  sailed,  till  five 
days  later,  we  were  not  able  to 
receive  any  messages  from  the 
transmitters  in  France  or  in  Israel. 
They  were  to  be  our  guiding 
beacons  and  sources  of  instruction 
and  information.  For  information 
we  had  to  rely  on  the  BBC,  which 
announced  a  few  hours  after  we 
sailed  that:  a  cease-fire  went  into 
effect  in  Palestine  and  "that  a  boat 
carrying  men  and  women  sailed 
from  Port  de  Buc  towards  Palestine 
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This  was  an  ominous  develop- 
ment. This  news  leak  exposed  and 
endangered  the  Altalena  and 
emergency  plans  were  adopted  by 
Lankin  and  his  staff.  The  boat  did 
not  carry  anti-aircraft  guns.  It  had 
no  defense  against  torpedos, 
except  its  excellent  captain,  well 
maintained  engines  and  its  speed. 
It  was  an  LST-I.E.,  a  vessel  de- 
signed to  be  protected  by  other 
war  vessels  and  air  power. 
Potentially,  it  was  a  sitting  duck. 

We  quickly  adopted  measures 
that  the  command  hoped  would 


contribute  to  the  safety  of  the 
vessel.  Twenty-four  Bren  guns 
were  positioned  around  the  deck. 
This  was  the  aerial  "defense."  To 
avoid  interception  by  enemy 
vessels  (Egyptians,  British),  the 
captain  sailed  away  from  usual  sea 
lanes  and  at  full  speed.  One  group 
of  120  men  was  being  trained  to 
protect  an  emergency  landing  in 
hostile  territory.  No  one  could 
predict  how  long  the  United 
Nations-sponsored  cease-fire 
would  last,  or  what  sea  power  the 
Egyptians  would  deploy,  or  what 


the  British  might  decide  to  do— 
with  or  without  U.N.  sanctions. 
Ideally,  the  Altalena  was  counting 
on  quietly  sliding  onto  a  beach — 
heavier  armaments.  (It  could  have 
further  delayed  its  already  much 
delayed  sailing  by  two  more  weeks, 
because  such  armament  was 
promised  to  us  by  the  French 
authorities  who  supplied,  free,  the 
bulk  of  its  cargo.) 

The  military  situation  of  the  new 
State  was  worse  than  critical.  It  had 
the  human  power  but  its  weapons 
were  pitiful.  The  Altalena  carried 
more  weapons  that  the  Hagana  and 
the  "establishment's  leadership" 
accumulated  in  Israel  in  thirty 
years. 

The  Irgun  command  in  Europe 
felt  that  with  the  critical  military 
situation  in  Israel,  chances  must  be 
taken  to  run  the  risk  and  bring  to 
the  people  of  Israel  what  they 
needed  most,  even  if  it  might  be 
costly  in  lives.  So  we  sailed  without 
final  instructions  from  head 
quarters  in  Tel  Aviv.  Without  any 
protection  except  for  the  Bren 
guns  that  could  hardly  stop  the 
smallest  naval  vessel  or  slowest 
war  plane. 

The  sea  was  calm  and  the 
weather  typical  of  Mediterranean 
summer-cruise  time.  The  men  and 
women  on  board  were  not  apprised 
fully  of  the  problems  the  command 
was  facing.  There  was  no  sense  of 
increasing  tensions.  The  units 
engaged  in  physical  and  military 
training,  most  of  them,  had  hardly 
ever  seen  a  weapon  heavier  than  a 
revolver  or  a  hand  grenade.  The 
"Anglo-Saxons,"  the  volunteers 
from  the  United  Kingdom,  United 
States  of  America,  etc. — veterans 
of  World  War  II,  some  with 
distinguished  records  as 
commandos  and  U.S.  marines —  j 
worked  hard  to  train  the  men  and  ' 
women  into  military  shape. 

On  the  third  night  we  received  a 
shock  in  the  form  of  a  garbled 
broadcast  from  Israel,  instructing 
us  to  "keep  away,  keep  away  ..." 
We  later  learned  that  Begin  and  the 
Irgun  command  decided  to  delay 
the  departure  and  then  the  landing  \ 
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because  of  concern  with  breaking 
the  cease-fire.  But  we  did  not 
receive  the  message  sent  to  Paris, 
and  we  followed  the  message 
radioed  to  us  directly  only  in  part. 
After  much  deliberation  and  the 
weighing  of  a  number  of 
alternatives,  Lankin  ordered  the 
captain  to  preceed  full  speed  to  as 
near  and  safe  a  distance  from  Israel 
that  might  enable  us  to  reestablish 
communications  and  be  advised  as 
to  developments.  We  continued  to 
sail  for  another,  eventless,  five 
days. 

The  men  were  improving  in 
military  performance.  The  "fifth 
company,"  mostly  "Anglo-Saxon" 
war  veterans,  were  molded  into  a 
good  unit  that  could  have  effected 
an  initial  landing  and  held  a  small 
perimeter  if  forced  to  it  by  the 
enemy.  We  had  food  and  water 
reserves  for  about  two  weeks.  We 
intensified  anti-aircraft  and  anti- 
naval  watches.  Privately,  I  outlined 
and  noted  highlights  of  possible 
negotiations  and  dialogue  with 
U.N.  representatives,  in  case  we 
would  be  stopped  by  U.N.  vessels. 

On  the  morning  of  June  19th,  the 
communication  silence  was 
broken.  We  were  220  miles  off 
shore.  The  radios  worked  both 
ways.  The  codes  functioned.  We 
were  instructed  to  proceed  to  Kfar 
Vitkin,  a  stronghold  of  the  "left" 
and  the  Hagana,  was  selected  as 
the  landing  spot. 

It  meant  the  new  State  and  army 
were  really  evolving  into  the 
national  entities  they  had  to,  to  be 
able  to  survive.  By  noon  we  were 
advised  that  an  Israeli  plane  would 


meet  us  and  accompany  us  to  the 
shore.  The  plane  did  not  appear, 
but  this  did  not  dampen  our  spirits. 
We  now  felt  sure  that  the  last  150 
miles  would  be  safe  and  the 
Altalena,  with  its  precious  human 
and  material  cargo  was  home. 
Nevertheless  the  watch  was 
tightened  and  the  anti-aircraft 
crews  were  given  the  Israeli 
identifying  marks,  to  avoid  foul- 
ups. 

As  the  sun  settled,  we 
approached  the  beach  and  shore. 
We  lost  about  six  hours,  having 
gone  too  far  south  to  Tel  Aviv.  We 
returned  northward  at  about  3  a.m. 
and  located  the  red  signals  of  the 
fishing  jetty  at  Kfar  Vitkin.  There 
were  no  proper  boats  to  help  in  the 
unloading.  The  waves  were  pretty 
high.  The  east  was  beginning  to 
light  up.  Begin  instructed  Lankin 
from  the  shore  that  we  should  go 
out  to  sea  and  return  in  the 
evening.  June  20th,  9  p.m.,  Captain 
Fine,  formerly  commander  of  a 
USN  LST  in  the  Pacific,  executed 
the  textbook  maneuverof  dropping 
his  anchor,  and  with  line 
slackened,  steam  with  full  power 
onto  the  sandy  beach. 

The  heavy  gates  opened,  the 
small  bridge  lowered  and  Begin 
stepped  on  it  from  a  small  beach 
boat.  After  inspection  of  the 
formations,  the  disembarkation  of 
the  men  and  women  started.  We 
used  three  small  boats.  The  men 
and  women  carried  a  few  personal 
belongings.  No  weapons,  or 
ammunition  or  their  luggage.  They 
were  home.  The  camp  survivors. 
The  volunteers  from  the  Western 
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world,  and  the  sprinkling  of  non- 
Jews  who  felt  their  duty  to  be 
counted  at  an  historical  moment. 
Having  had  some  amphibious 
experience,  I  stood  on  the  small 
bridge  and  helped  control  the 
disembarkation  of  the  naturally 
emotional  and  happy  men  and 
women.  Aware  of  the  backgrounds 
and  experiences  of  most,  I 
swallowed  hard  and  kept  a 
business-like  manner.  But 
moments  like  these  stay  with  one 
forever. 

Within  a  couple  of  hours,  the 
Altalena  was  empty,  all  its  men 
gone  except  for  a  few  dozen 
members  of  the  "fifth  company" 
who  stayed  for  watch  duty.  Then 
the  crates  of  weapons  and 
ammunition  started  to  be  un- 
loaded. Still  no  sign  of  additional 
landing  boats  that,  so  we  were  told, 
the  army  or  the  Palmach  promised. 
The  unloading  proceeded  slowly.  It 
became  clear  that  it  might  last  for 
many  hours. 

I  went  back  to  my  bunk,  picked 
up  my  small  duffle  bag,  tucked  in 
the  beautiful  Russian  automatic 
that  my  old  friend,  Gershon  Hakim, 
the  quartermaster,  uncovered 
amongst  the  Irgun's  acquisitions  in 
Europe,  and  took  the  launch  to 
shore,  with  some  sealed  heavy 
crates. 

On  the  beach  I  held  a  reunion 
that  was  quite  emotional.  Not  only 
shaking  Begin's  hand,  whom  I  had 
never  seen  except  under  very  strict 
conspiratorial  underground 
conditions,  but  meeting  some  of 
my  old  comrades  of  fifteen  years 
ago,  from  the  days  when  I  first 
joined  the  Irgun,  in  1933.  Kook, 
Merlin,  Meridor,  Holchman  and 
others  were  all  there. 

My  assignment  on  the  Altalena 
was  finished.  It  reminded  me  of 
some  of  those  State  Department 
men  who  went  on  landings  with  the 
marines— only  tofind  outthatthere 
was  no  more  negotiating  to  do. 

However,  the  historic  chapter  of 
the  Altalena  was  not  closed  yet. 
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The  Silenced  Still  Scream 
At  Babi  Yar 


"Here  in  1941-1943  the  German  Fascist  Invaders  executed  over  100,000  citizens  of  Kiev 
and  prisoners  of  war." 


by  Jonathan  Schenker 

1978  ©  JTA 

After  thirty-seven  years,  there  is 
still  no  mention  at  Babi  Yar 
marking  the  infamous  ravine 
outside  of  Kiev  as  the  site  of  Nazi 
Germany's  massacre  of  100,000 
Soviet  Jews.  Though  the  Soviet 
authorities  have  erected  a 
memorial  after  years  of  public 
debate  both  within  and  outside  the 
USSR,  the  50  foot  high  monument 
consists  of  eleven  bronzed  figures 
including  a  Communist  guerilla 
fighter,  a  Red  Army  soldier  and  a 
sailor  shielding  an  old  woman. 
Inscribed  on  a  plaque  are  the 
words,  "Here  in  1941-1943  the 
German  Fascist  Invaders  executed 
over  100,000  citizens  of  Kiev  and 
prisoners  of  war." 

There  is  no  mention  of  the  Jews 
and  as  a  Jew  I  am  outraged. 

Their  deaths  have  been  ignored 
by  the  Kremlin,  which  continues  to 
deny  that  Jews  were  the  particular 
prey  of  a  totalitarian  regime.  An  all 
too  familiar  scenario  in  Soviet- 
Jewish  history. 

The  systematic  murder  of  Kiev's 
Jews  by  a  150  man  SS 
extermination  squad,  began  on 
September  29,  1941,  ending  only 
36  hours  later  when  this  singular 
action  in  Hitler's  vast  Final  Solution 
had  killed  more  that  33,000  Jews. 
Even  the  ovens  of  Auschwitz  could 
not  surpass  this  efficiency  of 
genocide. 

An  eyewitness  later  reported  the 
grim  finale  of  the  procession  of 
Jews  marching  out  of  Kiev  to  the 
desolate  ravine  in  the  Rumbull 
forest,  "They  were  ordered  to 
deposit  on  the  ground  in  a  neat 
pile  all  the  belongings  they  had 
brought  with  them  and  then,  in 
tight  columns  of  one  hundred  each, 
were  marched  to  the  ravine  . . .  One 


could  see  well,  how  at  the  ravine's 
edge  the  columns  were  stopped, 
how  everyone  was  stripped  naked, 
their  clothes  piled  in  orderly 
bundles.  Then  they  were  put  in  a 
row  at  the  ends  of  the  ravine  and 
shot  in  the  neck;  children  were 
thrown  alive  into  the  ravine."  The 
machine  guns  stopped  only  long 
enough  for  soldiers  to  shovel  sand 
over  each  layer  of  the  dead  and 
dying. 

Thereafter  the  site  was  routinely 
used  as  a  extermination  point  of 
Jews  and  other  Soviet  nationalit- 
ies. By  1943  it  is  estimated  that 
more  than  1 00,000  Jews  died  at  the 
hands  of  the  Nazis. 

At  the  end  of  the  forties  during 
Stalin's  bloody  purge  against  the 
Soviet  Jews  and  their  culture, 
when  the  best  representatives  of 
Soviet  Jewry  were  imprisoned  and 
killed;  when  the  word  Jew 
disappeared  from  the  everyday 
vocabulary  of  the  Soviet  people, 
and  the  concept  of  the  Jewish 
people  too  was  doomed  to 
disappear,  Babi  Yar  was  turned 
into  a  city  dump  for  refuge  and 
sewage.  In  1951  it  was  decided  to 
raise  everything  to  the  ground  and 
establish  a  sports  complex  with  a 
stadium  and  a  swimming  pool. 
Perhaps  it  was  only  a  gruesome 
coincidence  that  ten  years  earlier, 
after  the  dead  had  scarcely  been 
hidden  by  a  thin  layer  of  earth,  the 
SS  too  wished  to  play  football  on 
the  bones  of  the  Jews. 

For  more  than  three  decades,  all 
efforts  to  build  a  memorial  to  the 
Jewish  victims  have  hinged  on  the 
Kremlin's  unwillingness  to 
acknowledge  their  deaths.  On 
March  13,  1961  the  ravine  took 
revenge  upon  those  that  ignored  its 
tragic  hold.  The  soil,  loosened  by  a 
spring  flood,  came  down  upon  the 


lower  part  of  the  city.  The 
desecrated  remains  of  the  Jews, 
which  had  been  hastily  burned  by 
retreating  Nazis,  the  ashes, 
charred  bones  and  skulls, 
suddenly  came  to  the  surface  and 
froze  on  the  immobile  sand  and 
clay  river. 

That  same  year  Soviet  poet 
Yevgeny  Yevtushenko  immortal- 
ized the  symbol  of  Jewish 
martyrdom  in  his  poem  "Babi  Yar," 
while  composer  Shostakovich 
used  Babi  Yar  as  a  theme  for  his 
13th  Symphony.  Both  were 
rebuked  by  the  Kremlin,  but  the 
international  cause  celebre  could 
not  be  stopped  by  the  government. 

In  ensuing  years  Soviet  Jews 
attempting  to  commemorate  the 
anniversary  date  have  been  jailed 
by  local  police.  Today,  the  site 
according  to  Soviet  ideologists  is 
as  much  a  symbol  of  "bourgeois 
Jewish  nationalism,"  as  itisforusa 
symbol  of  Jewish  martyrdom.  The 
erection  of  the  stone  edifice  which 
the  government  had  hoped  would 
end  all  controversy  is  as  much  a 
symbol  of  anti-Semitism  as  the 
ravine  itself. 

There  is  still  no  peace  at  Babi 
Yar. 

After  thirty-seven  years  the  dead 
remain  unnamed  and  rather  than 
answering  Yevtushenko's  plea  for 
memorialization,  today's  monu- 
ment underscores  the  fact  that  the 
Soviet  government  continues  to 
obliterate  any  source  of  Jewish 
identity,  to  make  the  Jews  cultural 
amnesiacs.  As  Yevtushenko  wrote, 
"Here  all  things  scream  silently  and 
baring  my  head  slowly  I  feel  myself 
turning  gray.  And  I  myself  am  one 
massive  soundless  scream  above 
the  hundred  thousand  buried 
here."  c3 
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Between  You  and  Me 


"It  is  anticipated  that  about  18,000  Soviet  Jews  may  reach  the  U.S.  under  the  "parole  visas" 
and  other  forms  of  entry  visas." 


by  Boris  Smolar 

(Copyright  1978,  JTA) 

COMMUNAL  NOTES:  Jewish 
communities  throughout  the 
United  States  are  preparing 
themselves  for  equitable  sharing  of 
responsibility  in  the  resettling  of 
large  numbers  of  Soviet  Jews 
expected  to  reach  this  country 
during  the  next  12-month  period 
under  liberalized  moves  on  the  part 
of  the  Carter  Administration. 

The  U.S.  government  has  now 
granted  12,000  "parole  visas"  for 
that  period  to  be  issued  mostly  to 
Jews  from  the  Soviet  Union 
stranded  in  Rome  as  "drop-outs" 
en  route  to  Israel  and  seeking 
emigration  to  the  U.S.  This  is  in 
addition  to  other  categories  of 
visas  under  which  emigrants  from 
the  Soviet  Union  can  enter  this 
country.  The  U.S.  Department  of 
Immigration  and  Naturalization 
will  now  make  an  effort  to  reduce 
the  time  required  for  processing 
applications  of  Soviet  Jewish 
emigrants  stranded  in  Rome. 
These  transmigrants  usually  have 
to  wait  about  five  months  in  Rome 
for  their  U.S.  visas.  A  rapid 
processing  of  their  applications 
may  reduce  the  waiting  period  to 
two  months. 

It  is  anticipated  that  about  18,000 
Soviet  Jews  may  reach  the  US 
under  the  "parole  visas"  and  other 
forms  of  entry  visas.  They  include 
those  already  in  Rome  and  those 
anticipated  to  leave  Russia  in  the 
next  months.  The  Council  of 
Jewish  Federations  has  establish- 
ed a  Task  Force  on  Soviet-Jewish 
Resettlement  to  help  Jewish 
communities  in  this  country  and  in 
Canada  in  their  efforts  to  absorb 
the  newcomers.  Large  Federations 
are  now  extending  increased  help 
to  nearby  small  cities  in  the  initial 
adjustment  period  of  the  Soviet 
Jewish   immigrants  there.  Most 


small  cities  do  not  possess  a  full 
complement  of  social  services,  but 
the  existing  staff  and  lay  leaders 
provide  the  essentials  of  family, 
vocational  and  other  services  for 
the  new  community  members  in 
the  adjustment  period  which 
usually  averages  about  three 
months. 

THE  AFFIDAVIT  ISSUE:  Jews  in 
theSoviet  Union  do  not  necessarily 
need  to  become  "drop-outs"  to  get 
entrance  visas  to  the  U.S.  They  can 
get  regular  American  visas  from 
the  U.S.  Consulate  in  Moscow,  if 
they  are  provided  with  affidavits 
from  a  relative  in  the  United  States. 
The  Soviet  authorities  issue  their 
exit  visas  to  Jews  on  the  basis  of 
"family  reunion"  even  when  an 
applicant  goes  to  Israel. 

The  U.S.   regular  yearly 


immigration  quota  for  Soviet 
citizens  is  never  filled,  because 
general  emigration  from  the  Soviet 
Union  is  not  permitted.  Hence,  a 
Jewish  applicant  receiving  an 
affidavit  from  a  relative  in  the 
United  States  would  probably  have 
to  wait  in  Russia  less  time  for  his 
U.S.  visa  than  a  "drop-out"  in 
Rome.  He  will  also  not  have  to  seek 
a  "parole  visa"  granted  to  those 
classified  by  the  U.S.  authorities  as 
persons  who  left  Russia  as 
persecuted  persons.  Thus  his 
application  for  a  U.S.  visa  in 
Moscow  may  not  be  interpreted  by 
the  Soviet  authorities  as  a  slur 
against  the  Soviet  regime  but 
merely  as  a  "family  reunion"  move 
which  the  Soviet  government 
recognizes  as  legitimate. 

There  are  many  Jewish  families 
in  the  United  States  who  have 
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The  Berman  Studios  is 
pleased  to  present 

**THE  RABBI" 

by  Roberto  Lupetti 


This  fine  reproduction  of  one  of  the 
master's  best  classical  works  is  now  avail- 
able in  a  signed  and  numbered  limited 
edition  of  750  pieces. 

This  full  color,  18"  x  24" 
reproduction  on  fine  embossed  enamel  stock 
has  been  twice  varnished  with  a  satin  finish. 
This  has  been  done  under  the  direct  super- 
vision of  the  artist  so  that  you  can  be  assured 
of  superior  workmanship. 

The  artist  has  allowed  only  750  of  these 
magnificent  hand  signed  pieces  to  be  pro- 
duced before  destroying  the  plates. 

We  are  making  this  one  time  offer  for 
only  835.00  (California  residents  please  add 
6%  sales  tax). 

Remember  signed  prints  continue  to 
increase  in  value. 


The  Berman  Studios 
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relatives  in  the  Soviet  Union  and 
could  send  them  the  necessary 
affidavits  for  emigration  from  the 
USSR.  Interested  American  Jewish 
leaders  would  like  to  see  them 
move  in  this  direction  and  HIAS 
helps  to  prepare  such  affidavits. 
However,  not  many  American  Jews 
are  willing  to  comply  with  the 
formalities  connected  with  making 
out  the  affidavit.  They  prefer  to  see 
their  relatives  coming  to  the  U.S. 
through  the  "Israeli  lifeline"— as 
"drop-outs"  en  route  to  Israel. 

This  is  not  the  case  with  relatives 
in  Israel.  They  have  been  sending 
"visovs"— affidavits— to  thousands 
of  family  relations  in  the  Soviet 
Union  on  the  basis  of  which  many 
of  the  latter  have  been  receiving 
Soviet  exit  visas  to  proceed  to 
Israel.  Today,  there  are  some 
200,000  such  "visovs"  on  which  the 
Soviet  authorities  have  not  as  yet 
acted  upon  while  about  150,000 
exit  visas  have  been  issued  since 
the  Jewish  emigration  from  the 
USSR  to  Israel  started  in  1966. 

Nobody  knows  how  many  of  the 
more  than  2,500,000  Jews  in  the 
Soviet  Union  want  to  leave  their 
country.  But  for  every  Jew  coming 
from  Russia  to  Israel,  three  more  in 
Russia  ask  for  "visovs"  from  their 
relatives  in  Israel  to  be  able  to 
emigrate.  Some  of  them  may  not 
even  be  attracted  to  Israel  or 
Judaism.  But  it  is  the  negative 
effect  of  Soviet  anti-Semitism  upon 
virtually  all  Jews  in  the  Soviet 
Union  that  impels  them  to  leave  the 
country,  if  given  an  opportunity. 
The  period  when  one  in  the  Soviet 
Union  could  be  a  Jew  and  a  good 
Communist  is  long  past.  One 
stigmatized  as  a  Jew  is  in  for 
discrimination,  regardless  of  what 
he  does. 

APPREHENSION  FOR  SOVIET 

JEWS:  Apprehension  about  Soviet 
Jews— especially  those  isolated  in 
distant  republics  of  the  USSR— is 
now  growing  among  American 
Jewish  leaders.  They  are  deeply 
distressed  by  the  increasing 
government— sponsored  anti- 
Jewish  propaganda  in  all 


languages  and  dialects  in  the 
USSR. 

They  also  view  with  great 
concern  how  the  Kremlin  uses  its 
vast  mass  media  machinery  to 
propagate  anti-Semitic  themes 
both  inside  the  USSR  and  abroad 
to  become  a  world  center  of  anti- 
Jewish  propaganda. 

The  notorious  "Protocols  of  the 
Elders  of  Zion"— long  pronounced 
by  an  international  court  in 
Switzerland  as  a  forgery— are  now 
printed  in  the  Soviet  Union  in  a 
number  of  languages  for  world- 
wide dissemination.  A  product  of 
the  Czarist  regime  to  justify 
pogroms  on  Jews,  the  forgery  has 
now  been  revived  by  the  Kremlin 
and  made  the  most  popular  book  in 
the  world  after  the  Bible  and 
Chairman  Mao's  Quotations. 

International  and  national 
Jewish  organizations  are  planning 
to  organize  research  centers  for 
the  new  Soviet  anti-Semitism  in 
order  to  expose  the  character  of 
the  Soviet  anti-Semitic  propa- 
ganda drive.  They  also  plan  public 
hearings  of  an  international 
character  with  a  view  to  bring  to 
public  attention  the  denial  of 
religious  and  cultural  rights  of 
Soviet  Jews  in  violation  of  the 
Helsinki  international  pact  on 
human  rights  to  which  the  Kremlin 
ient  its  signature.  They 
contemplate  the  publication  of  a 
"white  paper,"  originally  compiled 
in  Russian  in  the  USSR. 

A  study  now  completed  by  the 
Institute  for  Jewish  Affairs  of  the 
World  Jewish  Congress  in  London 
establishes  that  since  1970  the 
number  of  Jewish  students  in 
Soviet  schools  of  higher  learning 
has  fallen  37  percent.  Similar  is  the 
decline  in  the  proportion  of 
positions  of  higher  education.  The 
number  of  Jews  in  institutions  of 
higher  learning,  as  well  as  in  the 
ranks  of  scientists  in  the  Soviet 
Union  diminishes  constantly  at  a 
fast  tempo,  the  survey  shows.  2> 
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Jews  in  Sports 


ISRAELI  SPORTS  OFFICIAL 
BELIEVES  SOVIETS  WILL 
NOT  BAR  ISRAEL'S 
PARTICIPATION  IN  1980 
OLYMPICS 
by  Haskell  Cohen 

(Copyright  1978,  JTA) 

NEW  YORK— Haim  Glovinsky, 
executive  secretary  of  the  Israeli 
Olympic  Committee,  on  the  eve  of 
his  trip  to  Bangkok  for  consultation 
with  the  Asian  Games  Committee, 
advised  the  Jewish  Telegraphic 
Agency,  by  telephone,  that  he  had 
a  very  satisfactory  meetinq  with  the 
"Russian,  Smirnoff,  chairman  of 
the  1980  Olympics  for  Russia." 

"Smirnoff  advised  me  in  Athens 
last  week,  that  there  was  no 
problem  concerning  the  admit- 
tance of  Israel  to  the  1980  Olympic 
Games  in  Moscow,  provided,  of 
course,  Israel  is  ratified  by  at  least 
five  international  sports 
federations.  Since  we  are 
accredited  by  23  Federations,  there 
is  not  any  problem  in  this  area. 
Smirnoff  was  very  friendly  and  he 
addressed  me  as  'Haim,'  and  he  has 
me  convinced  that  we  will  not  have 
trouble  sending  our  athletes  to  the 
1980  Games. 

"Smirnoff  advised  me  to  inform 
our  friends  in  the  United  States, 
'Haim,  please  tell  your  co- 
religionists in  the  U.S.  to  remain 
calm  and  cool.  There  is  no  reason 
for  any  agitation.  Any  disturbance 
on  their  part,  can  create  difficulty, 
and  we  do  not  want  to  see  such  a 
situation  develop.  You  know  me  for 
many  years,  and  we  have  worked 
together  smoothly.  Believe  me,  it  is 
my  intention  as  chairman  of  the 
organizing  committee,  to  see  to  it 
that  Israel  will  be  invited.'  I  believe 
him,"  Glovinsky  confided  to  this 
writer. 

At  the  instigation  of  Harold 
Zimman  of  the  United  States 
Committee  Sports  For  Israel,  and  a 
member  of  the  U.S.  Olympic 
Executive  Committee,  Don  Miller, 


executive  director  of  the  American 
Olympic  Team,  visited  Israel 
recently  and  had  a  series  of 
meetings  with  the  Israel  Olympic 
Committee  leaders  in  Tel  Aviv. 

It  appears  that  the  U.S.  Olympic 
Office  has  been  swamped  with  a 
number  of  cards  and  letters  asking 
its  president,  Robert  Kane,  to  use 
his  influence  to  make  it  possiblefor 
the  Israelis  to  participate  in  the 
1980  Olympic  Games  in  Moscow 
Kane  has  taken  time  out  to  answer 
the  senders  of  the  avalanche  of 
letters  and  cards  in  the  following 
way: 

"The  U.S.  Olympic  Committee 
can  not  make  it  possible  for  Israel 
to  participate,  but  you  have  my 
assurances  that  we  shall  exert 
pressure  on  the  Moscow 
Organizing  Committee  and  the 
International  Olympic  Committee 


if  unforeseen  events  should  take 
place." 

"We  can  not  understand  the 
organized  letter  writing  efforts  in 
the  past  six  months  on  the  subject 
of  Israel  in  the  Olympic  Games. 
The  U.S.  Olympic  Committee  has 
investigated  allegations  by  certain 
conservative  columnists  as  well  as 
articles  in  the  parochial  press. 
There  is  absolutely  no  truth  to  the 
allegations  which  have  been  made 
by  these  writers,  plus  similar 
comments  by  a  small  group  of 
Congressmen  in  Washington. 

"The  relationship  of  the  Israeli 
Olympic  Committee  and  the 
Moscow  Organizing  Committee 
have  been  termed  'most  cordial'  by 
the  leaders  of  the  Israeli  Olympic 
Committee.  The  relations  between 
our  own  national  Olympic 
Committee  with  the  Israeli  Olympic 
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Committee    are  exceptionally 

close." 

"May  we  count  on  you  to  spread 
the  word  that  there  are  no  seen  or 
unforeseen  forces  working  behind 
closed  curtains  to  seek  ways  to 
keep  Israel  out  of  the  Games  in 
Moscow?  We  have  received 
assurances,  also,  from  the  Moscow 
Organizing  Committee  (support- 
ing a  pledge  they  made  to  the  IOC 
when  awarded  the  Games  in  1974) 
that  the  athletes  from  countries 
with  national  Olympic  Committees 
recognized  by  the  IOC  will  be 
admitted  to  the  U.S.S.R.  to 
participate  in  the  games." 

"May  we  have  your  support  in 
helping  to  stop  the  spreading  of 
malicious  rumors  which  certainly 
detract  from  the  spirits  of 
Olympism?" 

Baruch  Schenberg,  sports 
editor  of  the  Israeli  Daily  Davar,  has 
been  visiting  this  country,  and  he 
confirmed  to  me  that,  in  the 
meetings  with  Israeli  sportswriters, 
both  Kane  and  Miller  in  essence 


related  the  same  information 
contained  in  Kane's  answer  to 
American  letter  writers. 

It  appears  to  this  writer  that  the 
letter  writing  campaign  by  the 
American  Jews  to  the  Olympic 
Committee  Offices  is  stimulated  by 
well-intentioned,  but  uninformed 
members  of  organizations  who  are 
encroached  in  domains  entirely 
foreign  to  them.  At  this  point,  such 
a  letter  writing  campaign 
addressed  to  the  various  members 
of  the  U.S.  Olympic  Committees  is 
serving  as  an  irritant  rather  than  as 
an  aid  to  the  Israeli  cause. 

At  this  moment,  the  more  severe 
problem  confronting  Israel  is 
whether  or  not  it  will  be  invited  to 
participate  in  the  Asian  Games 
slated  for  the  last  month  of  the  year 
in  Bangkok.  Glovinsky  and  two  of 
his  cohorts  are  headed  to  Thailand 
to  confer  with  Marshall  Chopalaya, 
Chairman  of  the  Asian  Games 
Organizing  Committee.  He  has 
invited  the  Israelis  to  participate  in 
the  meeting  which  is  underway  in 
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Bangkok  at  this  writing.  In  the 
event  Arab  sponsored  legislation 
asking  that  Israel  be  eliminated 
from  the  Games  due  to  "security 
reasons"  is  upheld,  Israel  then  will 
appeal  to  the  International 
Olympic  Committee  to  cancel  its 
sanction  for  the  Games. 

The  threat  of  possible  removal  of 
sanction  by  the  IOC  may  serve  as  a 
deterrent  to  the  hatemongers 
convening  in  Bangkok.  Lord 
Killanin,  International  Chairman  of 
the  IOC,  has  indicated  he  will 
remove  IOC  sanction  if  the  Asian 
Games  continue  to  persist  in 
refusing  to  allow  Israel  to 
participate  in  the  Games. 


Four  Jewish  officials  sitting  at  a 
table  and  one  comments:  "I  can't 
help  thinking  ...  if  Moses  had 
turned  left  instead  of  right,  we 
would  have  the  oil  and  they  would 
have  the  desert." 

by  George  Anderson 
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The  Silent  Majority 


| .  .  .  their  involvement  in  doing  something  concrete  about  Jewish  issues  virtually  stops 
here." 


by  Miriam  Shnycer 

Our  Jewish  community  of  today 
is  finding  itself  very  much  in  need 
of  its  "silent  majority."  This  silent 
majority  composed  of  persons  of 
the  Jewish  faith  who  are  not 
affiliated  with  a  synagogue  or 
Jewish  organization  are  those  who 
do  not  take  it  upon  themselves  to 
speak  out  on  Jewish  issues.  Yet, 
these  same  individuals  do  care 
about  Israel  and  a  Jewish  existence 
for  themselves  and  their  families. 
They  are  well  aware  of  such  things 
as  the  Middle  East  crisis,  the 
cancelled  rally  at  the  town  of 
Skokie  and  the  big  lobby  for  oil 
interests  in  our  country.  However, 
their  involvement  in  doing 
something  concrete  about  Jewish 
issues  virtually  stops  here. 
Because  of  this,  we  find  that  the 
silent  majority  in  the  United  States 
today  has  become  a  very 
complacent  one.  They  are  more 
than  willing  to  let  the  next  one 
speak  out  fortheir  Jewish  interests. 
In  fact  they  readily  expect 
someone  else  to  perform  these 
functions.  They  do  not  take  it  upon 
themselves  to  further  Jewish 
interests  by  participating  in  letter 
writing  to  the  President  of  the 
United  States  and  his  staff,  nor  do 
they  write  to  their  Congressional 
representatives.  They  are  not  the 


ones  who  bombard  the  news- 
papers and  magazines  with  Letters 
to  the  Editor  and  call  television 
stations  to  protest  adverse 
programming  relating  to  Jewish 
issues.  I  see  this  complacency  of 
letting  someone  else  speak  out  for 
one's  Jewish  interests  carrying 
over  to  our  everyday  lives  in 
various  ways. 

Instead  of  our  synagogues  and 
Jewish  organizations  gaining  in 
large  numbers,  there  seems  to  be  a 
general  lack  of  commitment  in  the 
Jewish  community  towards 
identifying  with  a  Jewish  group. 
Our  areas  are  full  of  volunteer 
organizations  which  perform 
marvellous  deeds,  and  I'm  certainly 
not  taking  anything  away  from 
them.  However,  too  many  persons 
are  not  speaking  out  on  Jewish 
issues  past  discussing  it  with  their 
neighbors  and  friends.  They  are 
not  motivated  enough  to  become 
part  of  Jewish  groups  that  can 
inform  them  and  speak  out  more 
effectively  because  of  their 
numbers.  Our  synagogues  and 
Jewish  organizations  are  in  the 
forefront  of  speaking  out,  but  they 
are  in  need  of  this  silent  majority 
not  only  for  strength  in  numbers 
but  for  their  views  and  active 
participation  regarding  specific 
issues  concerning  the  Jewish 


community. 

This  silence  in  the  United  States 
today  brings  to  mind  the  Jewish 
population's  silence  during  the 
second  World  War.  During  this  war, 
Rabbi  Stephen  S.  Wise  was  the 
most  important  Jewish  leader  in 
the  United  States.  He  advocated 
boycotts  and  protest  demonstra- 
tions against  Hitler  long  before 
such  tactics  became  stylish  in  this 
country.  Rabbi  Wise  was  personal 
friends  with  President  Franklin  D. 
Roosevelt,  and  because  of  this 
friendship  the  doors  to  the  White 
House  were  open  to  him.  With  this 
power  and  prestige,  Rabbi  Wise 
was  the  man  with  whom  anyone 
receiving  confirmation  of  the 
rumored  Nazi  extermination  plot 
against  Jews  in  1942  would  wish  to 
reach.  Once  in  possession  of  such 
news,  it  was  hoped  that  Rabbi  Wise 
would  be  able  to  influence  the 
President  to  force  the  allies  to  take 
action  to  save  the  rest  of  Europe's 
doomed  Jews.  At  the  very  least,  it 
was  hoped  that  he  would  be  able  to 
rally  the  American  public  to  break- 
down existing  immigration  quotas. 
During  this  time,  there  was  a 
division  in  the  Jewish  community. 
Compounded  to  this  was  the  fact 
that  the  Jews  as  newly  arrived 
immigrants  were  not  secure 
enough  from  anti-semitism  in  this 
country.  They  were  plain  afraid  to 
speak  out  for  fear  of  what  would 
happen  to  them.  A  great  many  of 
the  Jews  during  those  years  were 
regarded  as  Communists. 

The  Jewish  community  of  today 
has  no  such  division  as  was 
experienced  during  World  War  II. 
Although  anti-semitism  does  exist 
now,  it  is  no  where  near  the  degree 
which  took  place  during  the  period 
of  theThird  Reich.  What  then  is  the 
silent  majority  afraid  of  today?  Why 
aren't  they  identifying  with  their 
Jewish  brethren?  I  fear  this  silence 
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is  an  indication  of  their 
complacency,  their  involvement  in 
their  own  immediate  interests  and 
goals  and  their  willingness  to  let 
someone  else  carry  the  ball  for 
them. 

Somehow  this  silent  majority 
must  be  penetrated.  They  must  be 
made  to  realize  that  their  personal 
Jewish  interests,  Israel's  survival 
and  Russia's  mockery  of  justice 
cannot  be  left  to  only  a  few.  With 
the  onslaught  of  the  oil  interests 
lobby,  it  becomes  even  more 
imperative  that  every  Jew  identify 
with  a  Jewish  group  and 
synagogue.  For  example,  the  Anti- 
Defamation  League  supported  by 
B'nai  B'rith  Women  and  Men  was 
active  in  Skokie,  Illinois.  Rabbis 
throughout  the  country  were 
recently  invited  to  the  White 
House.  President  Carter  is  well 
aware  of  B'nai  B'rith  Women  and 
Men  and  our  Rabbis'  strength.  Why 
doesn't  the  silent  majority  increase 
this  power  so  that  the  effectiveness 
can  be  ever  so  much  stronger. 

I  am  well  aware  that  many  of  us 
lead  very  busy  and  fulfilling  lives, 
and  it  is  difficult  to  stretch 
ourselves  to  do  more.  It  is  a  known 


fact  that  being  active  in 
organizations  and  synagogues  is 
not  always  convenient.  With  the 
advent  of  more  women  seeking 
careers  and  the  increasingly 
mobile  society  we  live  in  today, 
these  affiliations  are  not 
necessarily  sought  because  of 
their  social  aspects.  In  many 
instances  people  will  move  and 
give  up  their  organizational 
memberships  with  no  thought  to 
transferring  to  another  chapter  or 
to  re-joining  synagogues.  The 
point  must  be  brought  home  to  our 
Jewish  community  that  the 
important  fact  is  that  membership 
figures  do  have  an  impact  on 
United  States  policy  towards 
Jewish  interests  just  as  the 
amounts  of  money  raised  through 
Israeli  bond  drives  and  the  Jewish 
Federation  do. 

If  the  silence  of  the  American 
Jew  of  World  War  II  is  not  to  be 
repeated,  the  silent  majority  must 
join  and  identify  with  Jewish 
organizations  and  synagogues. 
Unfortunately,  any  silence  today 
may  very  well  become  still 
tomorrow. 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

/  feel  like  quitting  my  writing  class  . . . 
I  don't  write  like  modern  people,  Zelda,  that's  why!" 


mm 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Hello,  Zelda?  Listen,  it's  me, 
Ethel.  Am  I  upset.  I  called  you 
right  away,  because  .  .  .  Stop  talk- 
ing, so  then  I'll  tell  you.  I  feel  like 
quitting  my  writing  class  at  col- 
lege. .  .  .  No,  you  can't  guess  why, 
not  in  a  million  years.  The  stu- 
dents in  school  talk  dirty,  like  in 
an  alley.  Honest.  My  teacher  says, 
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words  are  words,  and  I  shouldn't 
draw  a  thin  line.  I  should  write 
anything  I  feel.  Can  you  picture 
me,  Ethel  Stern,  wife  of  Harry 
Stern,  writing  a  dirty  story? 

Zelda,  what  is  this  world  com- 
ing to?  The  students  use  that 
four-letter  word  when  they  write. 
.  .  .  What  four-letter  word?  You 

Birdie  Stallman 


Ipan'i  guess?  Begins  with.  .  .  .  Yes, 
| f  hat's  correct.  How  come  you  can 
f;say  it,  and  I  can't?  You  are  more 
ilmodern  than  I  am. 

And   listen,   I   came  to  class 
early,  already  a  student  is  sitting 
with  his  story  on  the  desk,  in 
front  of  him.  So  I  glanced  over 
liis  shoulder  to  see  what  he  wrote, 
i;and  what  is  the  first  word  in  the 
['story?  A  four-letter  word.  .   .  . 
j'iZelda,  there  are  other  bad  words 
■with  four  letters.  This  one  begins 
with.  .  .  .  You  guessed  it.  Ever 
jjisee  a  story  with  that  word  for  a 
■starter?  The  man  in  the  script  was 
Ijshaving,  cut  himself,  and  said  it. 
!  Zelda,  I  don't  belong  there,  but 
the  teacher  tells  me  I'm  wrong. 
.  .  .  No.  This  teacher  is  not  Dr. 
/anoffski,  it's  another  one,  from 
a  different  writing  class.' 

I  have  a  premonition  I'll  never 
sell  a  story.  I  don't  write  like 
modern  people.  I'm  old-fashioned. 
Married  too  long,  40  years.  I  don't 
nave  affairs,  never  wear  slacks. 
.  .  Zelda,  how  can  I  wear  slacks 
.  .  size  18,  with  a  big  you-know- 
what?  I  try  to  look  nice,  but  it 
doesn't  include  slacks.  I'm  trying 
to  diet,  I'm  trying.  .  .  . 

Anyhow,  listen,  for  years  I'm 
(daydreaming.  The  dreams  were 
but  on  ice,  to  spend  time  raising 
my  children.  Now  they  are  mar- 
led, I'm  going  to  pull  myself  to- 
gether, want  to  do  something 
important,  and  writing  stories  is 
the  answer.  I  have  to  get  hep 
/vith  the  times. 

But  Harry  says,  Pooh,  pooh, 
forget  it.  He  wants  me  in  the  kitch- 
sn  and  bedroom,  in  that  order. 
<\nyhow,  Harry  makes  me  mad. 

asked  him  to  trim  my  hair  a  lit- 
tle bit  in  the  back.  He  doesn't 
<now  what  a  little  bit  means. 
When  Harry  gets  scissors  in  his 
lands,  he  gets  scissors-happy. 
3an't  stop.  Next  time,  I'll  go  to 
:he  barber.  To  pay  out  a  few  dol- 
ars  for  a  little  snip  here  and 
there  doesn't  pay,  but  Harry 
forces  me  to  do  it.  He  can't  trim 
my  hair.  So  what  can  I  say? 
How  come  you're  such  a  sport, 


Zelda,  going  to  the  beauty  shop 
these  days?  Some  one  is  keeping 
you?.  .  .  .  You  wish,  huh?.  .  .  .  And 
stop  snickering.  ...  I  wish,  too. 

Harry  always  says,  If  you  get 
a  new  guy,  be  sure  he  pays  all  the 
bills,  and  cover  him  up  in  bed,  he 
shouldn't  catch  cold.  I'll  charge  a 
fee  soon,  for  being  funny  .  .  .  mak- 
ing you  laugh  all  the  time. 

I'll  tell  you  though,  Zelda,  it's 
nice,  Harry  and  I  can  still  have 
fun,  laughing  and  joking  around. 
When  can  he  quit  working,  he 
wants  to  know.  Since  I  insist  on 
writing,  I  should  sell  the  book 
fast,  and  we  can  all  have  plenty 
of  money.  From  small  dreams, 
great  things  start.  .  .  .  God  should 
only  listen.  .  .  . 

What  do  you  mean,  Zelda,  you 
don't  feel  so  good?  Why  didn't 
you  tell  me?.  .  .  .  You  went  to  the 
doctor?  It's  a  virus?  Everything 
is  called  a  virus  these  days. 

Don't  go  out.  This  is  Dr.  Stern 
talking.  Common  sense,  that's  all 
you  need.  Hot  chicken  soup,  tea 
with  lemon,  stay  in  bed.  It's  easy 
to  catch  an  illness  in  a  crowd. 
Zelda,  my  dear  friend,  the  sick 
person  who  doesn't  get  worse  is 
getting  better,  so  cheer  up. 

So  anyhow,  going  back  to  my 
school,  the  students  are  getting 
to  be  my  friends,  and  because  I 
am  a  grandmother,  they  tell  me 
grandmother  jokes.  ...  All  right, 
I'll  tell  you  one.  ...  A  grandma 
talking  to  her  friend  said,  "I'm 
taking  the  pill." 

"You,  a  grandmother,  you  don't 
need  the  pill." 

"Yes,  I  do,  I  don't  want  any 
more  grandchildren." 

Zelda,  you  are  laughing  more 
than  I  did.  Aren't  the  kids  awful 
these  days?  I  would  be  ashamed 
to  talk  like  that  when  I  was  their 
age.  But  they  are  fun  to  be  with 
anyhow.  Sex,  I  never  mentioned, 
but  now  I'm  getting  an  educa- 
tion. .  .  . 

You're  aggravated?  What's 
wrong,  Zel.  .  .  .  Hmmmm.  .  .  .  You 
must  be  kidding.  How  can  the 
pigeons   know  which   house  is 


yours,  just  because  they  made 
the  roof  belong  to  them  last 
year?  Unbelievable.  I  didn't  know 
pigeons  were  that  smart.  It's 
strange,  can't  be  explained.  A 
bird  like  that  doesn't  read  the 
house  number.  Maybe  they  smell 
something.  Zelda,  I  don't  have  the 
answer.  Call  the  City  Hall.  They 
should  come  up  with  a  solution. 

I'm  upset,  too,  not  only  from 
dirty  words,  something  more  im- 
portant. I  have  to  take  a  few  of 
the  X-rays  over.  Came  out  blurry. 
That  is  what  they  tell  me.  Should 
I  believe  them?  Zelda,  maybe  I'm 
not  long  for  this  world,  so  say 
good-by.  .  .  .  Stop  with  the  gig- 
gles, honest. 

Zelda,  Zelda,  sometimes  with 
heavy  hearts,  we  have  fun.  Trou- 
ble is  all  over,  not  just  with  us. 

Harry's  brother,  Carl,  59  years 
old  already,  still  looking  for  a 
young  chicken.  A  regular  Yankee 
Doodle  dandy,  he  thinks  he  is.  I 
want  to  introduce  him  to  rny  cou- 
sin's friend,  45  years  old,  such  a 
good  cook  she  is,  he  refuses  to 
meet  her.  Too  old,  he  says,  and  if 
he  wants  a  good  cook,  he  will  hire 
one.  I  think  I'll  mind  my  own 
business,  Zelda. 

So  listen,  maybe  I'll  run  over 
to  the  store,  buy  some  fresh  car- 
bon paper  and  other  supplies, 
while  it's  still  light  out.  I  think 
I'll  do  my  writing  assignment 
after  all.  I'll  call  it  "Phone  Call 
to  Zelda." 


ABOUT  THE  AUTHOR: 

Birdie  Stallman  has  studied 
writing  at  Northwestern  University 
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going  to  share  as  a  new  feature 
with  you  month  to  month. 
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Book  Review 


GUGGENHEIMS:  RISE  OF 
FANTASTIC  FAMILY 
CHRONICLED 

by  David  Friedman 

(Copyright  1978,  JTA) 

THE  GUGGENHEIMS:  An 

American  Epic  by  John  H.  Davis. 

New  York,  William  Morrow, 

608  pages.  $14.95 

The  story  of  the  Guggenheims 
from  impoverished  Jewish 
immigrants  to  one  of  the  wealthiest 
families  in  the  United  States- 
ranked  along  with  the  Rockefellers, 
Mellons,  Vanderbilts  and  Fords — is 
one  of  the  most  fascinating  in  the 
annals  of  Amercan  Jewish  history. 
But  despite  the  family's 
uniqueness,  it  has  one  thing  in 
common  with  some  other 
American  Jewish  families,  wealthy 
or  not,  who  have  been  here  for  at 
least  three  generations,  most  of  its 
members  can  no  longer  be 
considered  Jewish. 

The  only  male  Guggenheims  to 


still  carry  on  the  family  name,  M. 
Robert  Guggenheim  Jr.;  his  son, 
Daniel,  and  their  cousin,  William 
Guggenheim  III  are  not  Jews. 
Neither  is  Peter  O.  Lawsen- 
Johnston,  a  grandson  of  Solomon 
Guggenheim,  who  heads  the 
family  financial  operations.  The 
only  male  Guggenheims  who 
continue  to  observe  Judaism  are 
Oscar  Straus  II;  his  brother,  Roger 
Straus  Jr.,  president  of  Farrar, 
Straus  &  Giroux,  the  publishing 
house  he  founded,  and  each  of 
their  sons. 

The  story  of  "The  Guggenheims" 
is  told  interestingly  if  not  quite 
satisfactorily  by  John  H.  Davis,  a 
historian  with  a  special  interest  in 
art.  The  history  described  in  this 
book  by  Davis  isthatofthe dynasty 
founded  by  Meyer  Guggenheim, 
who  arrived  in  the  United  States 
from  Switzerland  in  1 848  at  the  age 
of  21  with  his  father  and 
stepmother  and  settled  in 
Philadelphia. 
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Guggenheim  married  his  step- 
sister Barbara  four  years  later  and 
the  couple  had  1 1  children  of  which 
nine  survived,  seven  sons  and  two 
daughters.  It  was  the  sons — Isaac, 
Daniel,  Murry,  Solomon  R., 
Benjamin,  Simon  and  William— 
who  became  the  foundation  first 
for  M.  Guggenheim's  Sons  in  1881 
and  Guggenheim  Brothers  since 
1916. 

Meyer  Guggenheim  started  out 
as  a  peddler.  He  sold  stove  polish, 
began  manufacturing  his  own, 
moved  into  other  fields,  and  by  the 
1870's  he  was  a  leading  importerof 
fine  lace  and  embroidery.  But  in 
1881  he  bought  for  $5000  one-third 
interest  in  two  lead  and  silver  mines 
in  Colorado.  The  two  mines  soon 
were  producing,  earning  Meyer 
about  $750,000  a  year  by  1888  and 
eventually  a  total  of  $15  million  for 
the  Guggenheims.  From  operating 
the  mine,  Guggenheim  went  into 
smelting  and  eventually  created  a 
worldwide  empire  in  copper,  silver 
and  gold  that  included  interests  in 
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3 h i le,  Mexico,  Alaska  and  the 
3elgian  Congo.  By  this  time  the 
amily  and  business  had  moved  to 
slew  York. 

Meyer  Guggenheim  had  built  it 
ill  for  his  sons.  But  two  of  them, 
William  and  Benjamin  later  left  the 
company  in  a  dispute  over  letting 
outsiders  into  the  firm.  Davis  points 
out  that  the  Guggenheims 
amassed  their  wealth  in  the  same 
jlTianner  as  did  the  other 
in  i  1 1  ionai  res  of  the  late  19th 
Dentury,  running  roughshod  over 
i:heir  workers,  destroying  attempts 
at  unions  and  exploiting  workers  in 
foreign  countries. 

But  Davis  believes,  perhaps 
:orrectly,  that  the  greatest 
contribution  the  Guggenheims 
nade  came  after  they  amassed 
their  fortunes  and  began  giving 
away  vast  sums  through 
foundations.  First  came  Daniel 
Guggenheim  through  the  Daniel 
and  Florence  Guggenheim 
Foundation,  which  had  financed 
the  work  of  the  rocket  pioneer 
Robert  H.  Goddard  which  laid  the 


groundwork  for  the  future 
American  explorations  in  space. 
The  Murry  and  Leonie  Guggen- 
heim Foundation  created  the 
famous  museum  in  New  York 
named  for  its  benefactor.  While 
Benjamin  Guggenheim  went  down 
with  the  Titanic,  his  daughter 
Peggy  has  created  her  own 
foundation  dealing  with  art. 

But  Davis,  also  perhaps 
correctly,  believes  the  foundation 
that  does  the  most  was  established 
by  Simon  Guggenheim:  the  John 
Guggenheim  Memorial  Founda- 
tion named  after  his  son  which 
gives  Guggenheim  fellowships  for 
scholars,  artists  and  scientists.  He 
noted  that  by  1976,  52  years  after 
the  foundation  was  established, 
almost  10,000  fellowships  had 
been  given  out. 

Davis'  remarks  on  Jews  and 
Judaism  are  also  irritating.  Take 
this  for  example  as  he  explains 
away  the  corrupt  manner  in  which 
Simon  Guggenheim  becameau.s. 
senator  from  Colorado: 

"To  the  Guggenheims'  credit,  it 


The 

Studio  Shop 


paintings 
custom  framing 
unique  sporting  prints 


307  N.Caswell  Road 
Charlotte 


FORMS  &  SUPPLY,  INC 

LOCATIONS  TO  SERVE  YOU: 

CHARLOTTE  334-5306  LUMBERTON  738-3165 
GASTONIA  864-0491  KANNAPOLIS  932-2741 
MONROE        283-1383     COLUMBIA  794-6759 

OFFICE  SUPPLIES-OFFICE  FURNITURE 

PRINTING 


must  be  emphasized  that,  unlike 
many  of  their  WASP  confreres, 
they  never  held  any  fuzzy  illusions 
about  America  and  its  political  and 
economic  system. 

"Coming  as  they  did  from  the 
servitude  and  confinement  of  a 
Jewish  ghetto,  they  knew,  first  of 
all,  that  in  contrast  to  the  words  of 
the  Declaration  of  Independence, 
all  men  are  created  enslaved  and 
unequal,  and  that  it  is  the  task  of 
each  man  to  escape  his  native 
bondage  and  inequality  through 
the  use  of  his  wits,  energy  and 
courage.  Second,  they  knew  that 
freedom  in  America  meant 
essentially  the  freedom  to  make 
money,  and  that  it  is  the  American's 
most  cherished  dream  to  become 
as  rich — that  is-as  unequal — as 
possible  ..." 

Davis  in  this  and  other  remarks 
appears  to  share  the  ignorance  of 
Jews  and  Judaism  which 
apparently  was  also  held  by  the 
Guggenheims— at  least  according 
to  this  book.  While  there  is  no 
denying   that   American  Jews 
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sought  and  obtained  financial 
prosperity  in  the  U.S.,  there  is 
probably  no  group  in  this  country 
that  has  believed  so  much  in  the 
principles  of  the  Declaration  of 
Independence  as  have  Jews.  There 
is  no  need  to  mention  that  even  the 
most  persecuted  Jew  in  the  most 
harsh  ghetto  never  considered 
himself  a  slave. 

The  problem  here,  it  should  be 
stressed,  is  ignorance  not  anti- 
Semitism.  Davis  displays  his 
ignorance  in  the  introduction  when 
he  rightly  describes  the  flourishing 
of  Jews  since  the  emancipation 
some  1 00  years  ago  but  then  seems 
to  equate  creativity  by  Jews  with 
how  far  they  go  from  the  Jewish 


people.  He  makes  this  astonishing 
statement:  "prior  to  the  nineteenth 
century  the  Jews  had  produced 
almost  no  one  of  extraordinary 
intellect  and  artistic  distinction, 
save  for  the  philosopher  Benedict 
Spinoza,  since  the  birth  of  Jesus  of 
Nazareth."  Has  he  never  heard  of 
Maimonides,  Judah  Halevi  or  the 
scores  of  rabbis,  poets  and 
philosophers  that  flourished 
during  the  heyday  of  Sephardic 
Jewry  and  among  Jews  in  Europe? 

The  Guggenheims,  according  to 
Davis,  seem  to  remember  they 
were  Jewish  only  in  response  to  an 
anti-Semiticsluragainstthem.  One 
reason  for  this  impression  perhaps 
is  that  Davis  bases  much  of  his 


early  material  on  an  autobiography 
written  under  the  pseudonym, 
Gatenby  Williams,  by  William 
Guggenheim,  the  youngest  of 
Meyer's  seven  sons.  Will 
Guggenheim  dropped  Judaism 
and  became  a  WASP  as  soon  as  he 
could. 

The  reason  that  some  American- 
born  Jews,  like  William  Guggen- 
heim, scorn  Judaism  and  perhaps 
even  Jews  is  that  they  know  so  little 
about  them.  The  story  of  the 
Guggenheims  may  be  the  best 
advertisement  for  the  need  to 
provide  every  Jewish  child  with  a 
good  education  in  Judaism  and 
Jewish  history.  <3~ 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  TO 
CELEB  R A  TE  HIGH  HOLY  DAYS... 

L'shono  Tovo  Tikosevu  "Happy 
New  Year"— On  this  wish  for  the 
enjoyment  of  God's  blessings  in 
the  Jewish  year  5738  1978  CE  and 
for  many  years  to  come,  the 
Residents  of  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  begin  another  Life  of 
reactivation  in  an  enviroment  that 
breathes  and  expels  well  being, 
contentment  and  succor  to  all  who 
may  benefit  from  its  envisions. 


With  this  wish,  YEARS  are  being 
added  to  life— LIFE  is  being  added 
to  years  of  many  who  would 
otherwise  live  out  their  days  in 
dreary,  unhappy  circumstances. 

This  year  the  Jewish  New  Year 
starts  at  Sundown,  October  1  and 
shall  be  ushered  in  at  the  Home  by 
Mr.  Sam  Jacobson,  Chairman  of 
the  Religious  Committee  who  will 
officiate  throughout  this  Holy 
Period  in  the  Home  Chapel. 

Mr.  Jacobson  will  be  assisted  by 


Mr.  Elbert  E.  Levy,  Excutive  Direc- 
tor of  the  Home,  who  will  sound 
the  Shofar;  Mr.  Robert  Milman, 
Assistant  to  the  Executive  Director, 
and  several  of  the  Residents.  Rela- 
tives and  friends  of  the  Residents 
may  participate  in  the  services 
which  will  commence  at  6:00  P.M. 
Sunday  evening,  October  1,  1978. 
Yom  Kippur  Services  will  com- 
mence at  6:00  P.M.  Tuesday,  Octo- 
ber, 10. 

Eliyahs  shall  be  assigned  to 
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Residents  and  visitors  during  the 
ervices. 

Giant  Succa 

The  Elders,  with  the  help  of  the 
Home  staff,  will  construct  a  beauti- 
ul  Succa  for  the  celebration  of 
he  "Season  of  Rejoicing."  This 
abernacle  is  expected,  as  in  past 
'ears,  to  be  one  of  the  largest  and 
Irtost  singularly  decorated  in  the 
iparolinas. 

Visitors  who  have  previously 
seen  the  Home  Succa,  "oh  and  ah" 
fcver  its  beauty  and  size.  Year  after 
^ear  many  visitors  with  their  child- 
ren and  friends  return  in  order  to 
|;;hare  this  experience  of  the  Jewish 
Heritage. 

Last  year,  during  this  season, 
■A/GHP,  Channel  8  TV  came  to  the 
Home  and  filmed  the  Succa  lunch- 
hon,  the  film  clip  was  aired  at  6  and 
■11  P.M.  that  evening  and  8:30  A.M. 
Iind  12  noon  the  following  day.  The 
Residents  enjoyed  seeing  them- 
selves and  listening  to  the  presen- 
tation on  TV. 

The  lighting  of  the  candles,  the 
raditional  Kiddish  (prayer)  and 
[he  service  of  the  meals  in  the 
■Succa,  when  weather  permits,  is 
h  major  function  anticipated  by  the 
Residents  of  the  Home  and  is 
[symbolical  of  their  forefathers' 
jedication  during  Biblical  times. 

Last  year  the  Succa  measured 
IM'  by  65',  and  there  was  little  prob- 
lem in  seating  everyone  among  the 
bolorful  harvest  of  fruit,  vegetables, 
bils  and  wines  hanging  from  the 
a  veiling  and  walls  of  this  tabernacle. 
[This  year  the  Succa  will  probably 
joe  a  little  larger.  As  it  has  been  ably 
stated: 

"The  Residents  will  emulate  the 
beremonies  of  Biblical  times 
seeking  shelter  and  refreshment, 
jjsing  the  local  harvest,  together 
with  the  symbol  of  ancient  times 
[he  Citron,  the  Myrtle  and  the 
fruitful  Palm,  to  celebrate  the 
knowledge  that,  even  though 
oppression  and  persecution 
?  hreaten  to  devour  their  Fathers, 
heir  spirits  were  fortified  in  the 
Tabernacle  of  Peace  through  their 
faith,  hope  and  visions  of  the 


future." 

So  do  the  Residents  look  forward 
to  enjoying  many  happy  days 
during  this  joyous  Jewish  festival 
period.  Simchas  Torah  shall  wind 
up  the  holidays  with  a  joyous  note 
followed  by  entertainment  and 
refreshments.  This  year  the 
Succoth  shall  commence  at 
Sundown,  Sunday,  October  15th. 

TWELFTH  ANNUAL  MEETING 

The  Twelfth  Annual  Meeting  of 
the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  is 
scheduled  for  the  first  part  of 
November.  Appropriate  programs, 
pertinent  records,  and  election  of 
the  Board  of  Governors  will  be 
featured. 

Hi-lites  of  the  meeting  will  be  the 
plaques  and  memorial  dedications 
and  tenure  awards  to  selected 
personnel  and  volunteers.  Asocial 
hour  will  follow  the  meeting. 

The  Annual  Meeting  is  oneof  the 
big  social  events  of  the  year  for 
North  Carolina  Jewry.  All  are 
invited  to  attend.  Appropriate 
notices  will  be  mailed  to  all  families 
within  the  near  future  giving 
additional  details. 

THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH 
HOME  GOES  SHOPPING  TOO! 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
buys  food,  electricity,  equipment, 
drugs  and  supplies.  The  Homealso 
has  payroll  and  benefit  expenses 
for  professional,  technical  and 
other  personnel. 

Prices  the  Home  pays  for  needed 
goods  and  services  are  rising  50% 
faster  than  the  overall  cost  of  living. 

Like  you,  the  Home  does  a  lot  of 
cost  comparisons.  But  we  can't  cut 
quality. 

Look  at  your  GROCERY 
bills  .  .  . 

The  Home  needs  milk,  sugar,  bread 
&  everything  to  serve  at  least  three 
meals  a  day. 

Look  at  your  ELECTRIC  bills . . . 
The  Home  needs  power  24  hours  a 
day,  seven  days  a  week. 
Look  at  your  TELEPHONE  bills . . . 
Every   department   &  nursing 
station  needs  a  phone. 

Look  at  your  INSURANCE 
bills  .  .  . 


The  Home  faces  increased  bills 
averaging  300  to  700  percent. 

The  Home  must  spend  more 
money  for  everything  it  needs  to 
provide  the  services  physicians 
order.  Physician  and  public 
awareness  of  medical  advances 
creates  a  demand  for  new  or 
expanded  services. 

Whether  or  not  they  are 
beneficial  to  the  patient,  new 
government  regulations  forces  the 
Home  to  spend  money  for  new 
management  procedures  or 
required  construction  work. 
Government  programs  (Medicare 
&  Medicaid)  pay  Nursing  Homes 
less  that  the  actual  cost  of  the  care 
provided  and  the  paying  patient  or 
insurance  company  must  make  up 
the  difference.  The  Home  also 
needs  government  postal  services. 
Stamps  have  gone  up  100%  in  ten 
years. 

The  Home  is  trying  to  control 
costs  through  management 
engineering  techniques,  coordina- 
tion of  services,  monitoring,  group 
purchasing  and  monitoring 
programs  to  provide  alternatives  to 
inpatient  care.  The  Home's  Board 
of  Governors,  Management 
Officials  and  Medical  Staff  want  to 
keep  the  price  of  health  care  down 
without  reducing  the  quality  of 
care.  Your  comments  and/or 
questions  are  welcome. 

OCCUPATIONAL  THERAPY 
CRAFT  SHOP 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  is 
extremely  proud  of  its  Residents, 
their  abilities,  and  their  talents. 
One  area  where  these  abilities  are 
most  clearly  seen  is  the  arts  and 
crafts  shop.  Here  the  Residents  are 
able  to  pursue  life  long  interests,  to 
develop  new  hobbies,  and  to 
express  themselves  freely. 

Mrs.  Goldie  Kamenetz  is  in  the 
shop  every  morning  and  afternoon. 
She  is  presently  working  very  hard 
on  crocheting  an  afghan  for  her 
daughter.  Mrs.  Kamenetz  is 
crocheting  granny  squares  and  will 
slip  stitch  them  together,  to  make  a 
large  afghan.  Priortocomingtothe 
Home,  Mrs.  Kamenetz  had  never 
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crocheted  before. 

Mrs.  Mary  Chizik  is  a  very 
faithful  worker  in  the  Occupation- 
al Therapy  Shop.  She  is  working  on 
a  beautiful  piece  of  needlepoint. 
After  finishing  her  needlepoint  it 
will  be  made  into  a  pillow. 

Mrs.  Blanche  Currin  loves 
coming  to  the  shop  to  work.  She 
has  tried  a  number  of  different 
crafts.  Mrs.  Currin  has  worked  on 
yo-yo  dolls,  yarn  dogs  and  at  this 
time  she  has  started  crocheting  a 
granny  square  afghan. 

Occupational  Therapy  is  now  in 
preparation  for  the  Dixie  Classic 
Fair  which  will  be  at  the  Winston- 
Salem  Coliseum  September  29— 
October  7.  Each  Resident  that 
works  in  the  craft  shop  will  enter  a 
project  that  will  be  judged. 

ACTIVITIES  AND 
ENTERTAINMENT 

On  July  11th,  eight  Residents 
from  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
attended  the  Clemmons  Senior 
Citizens  Club  Luncheon.  After  all 
enjoyed  a  delicious  covered  dish 
meal  prepared  by  members  of  the 
Club,  they  viewed  slides  of  Hawaii. 
The  rest  of  the  afternoon  was  spent 
in  conversation,  the  most 
interesting  time,  when  our 
Residents  Club  Members  can 
exchange  feelings  and  ideas  with 
each  other.  Residents  who 
attended  the  luncheon  were: 
Edward  Timmermann,  Jacob  Ely, 
Abe  Fine,  Alice  Fruh,  Sam  Cohen, 
Irene  Blake,  Jacob  Sultan  and 
Robert  Rogers. 

Salem  Square  Band  Concert 

The  cool  Tuesday  evening  of 
July  11,  was  a  night  of 
enchantment  as  11  Residents 
journeyed  to  Salem  Square,  in  Old 
Salem,  to  hear  the  Salem  Band 
perform.  Upon  arrival,  the  rain 
peppered  down,  but  soon  the 
clouds  left  and  the  sound  of  music 
filled  the  air.  The  band  played  a 
variety  of  music  including  some 
works  of  Walt  Disney.  Those 
attending  the  Concert  were:  Fannie 
Frank,  Marie  Witten,  Irene  Blake, 
Jacob  Ely,  Betty  Grobstein,  Alice 
Fruh  and  Josephine  Rappaport. 


Afterwards  the  Residents  were 
treated  to  a  cone  of  ice  cream. 

Watermelon  Feast 

Several  sticky  Residents  were  to 
be  found  on  the  afternoon  of 
Thursday,  July  13,  as  they  feasted 
on  watermelon,  served  out  of 
doors.  Watermelon  was  cut  and 
served  the  old-fashioned  way  with 
no  knives,  forks  or  plates  used.  The 
Residents  just  "dug"  in  and 
devoured  the  deliciously  sweet 
melon.  Residents  from  all  wings 
enjoyed  eating  the  goodies. 

Residents  Council  Meeting 

The  meeting  of  the  Resident's 
Council  was  held  July  14,  1978. 
Mrs.  Rose  Block,  President, 
presided  over  the  meeting, 
welcoming  the  new  Residents. 

Hannah  Kirshner,  Irene  Blake 
and  Sam  Cohen  will  serve  as  the 
new  Welcoming  Committee,  with 
Mrs.  Kirshner  acting  as 
Chairperson. 

Nominations  for  new  officers 
were  excepted  and  will  be  voted  on 
at  the  next  meeting. 

The  Grievance  Committee  set  a 
meeting  date,  and  upcoming 
events  were  announced. 

Five  staff  members  and 
seventeen  Residents  were  present. 

Special  Entertainment 

A  very  special  treat  was 
bestowed  upon  the  Residents 
Sunday,  July  16th,  as  they  watched 
the  production  of  "Tevye  and 
Company"  on  the  stage  of  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
auditorium.  Mrs.  Doris  Dworsky.of 
Raleigh,  co-ordinated  the  talents  of 
many  people  to  materialize  a 
dream  of  hers.  Through  the  North 
Carolina  Association  of  Jewish 
Women  and  special  arrangements 
of  Talent  Unlimited,  Mrs.  Dworsky 
directed  the  story  written  by  Selna 
Schoen,  and  brought  to  the 
Residents  a  Masterpiece. 

The  play,  which  was  a  review  of 
"Fiddler  on  the  Roof,"  was  pre- 
sented by  the  interdenominational 
group  in  such  a  tasteful  style.  Mrs. 
Selna  Schoen,  did  the  narration 
of  the  play,  and  Mrs.  Boots  Bruner 
was  the  Director.  Members  of  the 


cast  included:  Mary  Lynan,  Mark, 
Kath,  Claudia  Geraghty,  Susan 
Wilkins,  Heidi  Anderson,  Anna 
Heins,  Dr.  Jim  Schankle,  Bob 
Allen,  Mike  Schankle,  Barbara! 
McMurray,  and  Lavont  Wade. 
Annette  Bandy  played  the  piano 
for  the  production.  Approximately 
60  Residents  and  30  visitors  en- 
joyed the  show,  which  also  includ- 
ed refreshments  following  the 
production. 

Mrs.  Dworsky  explained  that  "I 
had  an  idea,  I  bring  you  a  gift"— I 
and  what  a  wonderful  gift  it  was! 

Forsyth  County  Council 
for  Older  Adults  Meeting 

Several  Residents  from  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  have 
joined  a  newly  formed  Senior 
Citizens  Group  called  the  Forsyth 
County  Council  for  Older  Adults. 
They,  along  with  other  organiza- 
tions, are  working  toward  the 
betterment  of  life  for  the  Senior 
Citizens  in  Forsyth  County. 

Among  their  concerns  are 
keeping  Senior  Citizens  active. 
They  plan  weekly  special  events 
and  offer  them  to  Senior  Citizens 
either  free  or  at  a  reduced  rate. 
They  also  conduct  monthly 
meetings  at  the  Glade  Street 
YWCA  where,  at  each  meeting, 
there  is  a  special  program  planned. 
For  the  month  of  July,  the  council 
invited  Mr.  Elbert  E.  Levy, 
Executive  Director,  of  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  to  speak 
to  the  group.  Several  of  our 
Residents  heard  about  this  and 
decided thatthey  would  liketo  hear 
Mr.  Levy  speak,  but  would  like  to 
surprise  him.  Eleven  Residents 
entered  the  meeting  room  while 
Mr.  Levy  was  speaking,  and 
needless  to  say,  did  surprise  their 
friend  and  Director.  Following  Mr. 
Levy's  talk,  refreshments  were 
served  and  a  few  of  the  Residents 
attended  the  business  session  of 
the  meeting.  Those  Residents 
attending  the  meeting  were:  Rose 
Block,  Hannah  Kirshner,  Marie 
Witten,  Fannie  Frank,  Jacob  Ely, 
Robert  Rogers,  Leon  Kaufman, 
Betty  Grobstein,  Irene  Blake,  Mary 
Chizik,  and  Alice  Fruh. 
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The  Cocktail  Party 


Cocktail  Party 

The  monthly  Cocktail  Party  was 
leld  Thursday,  July  20  at  2:30  in 
he  auditorium.  Approximately  40 
Residents  came  to  enjoy  cocktails 
imd  lots  of  good  things  to  eat.  On 
he  menu  were:  tuna  fish  salad 
sandwiches,  potato  chips  and  dip, 
gefilte  fish,  pickled  herring, 
oeanuts  and  cookies.  All  seemed  to 
snjoy  the  event. 

Picnic 

Lunchtime,  Thursday,  June  22, 
ound  the  Residents  from  B  Wing, 
Hunching  on  hamburgers  and 
lotdogs  cooked  outside  on  the 
grill.  As  in  all  successful  picnicsthe 
ixings  were  baked  beans,  potato 
:hips,  with  watermelon  for  dessert. 
The  sun  was  shining  and  it  was  a 
Deautiful  day  for  a  picnic,  outside 
n  the  fresh  air,  beneath  the  trees. 

Birthday-Ice  Cream  Party 

I  An  old-fashioned  time,  July  27th, 
was  enjoyed  by  Residents  as  they 
:elebrated  July  birthdays  by 
feasting  on  homemade  ice  cream. 
A  large  birthday  cake  was  baked  by 
:he  Dietary  Department  and  ice 
:ream  was  made  by  the  Recreation 


Department.  Strawberry,  Vanilla, 
and  Peach  Ice  Cream  filled  cones 
and  cups  and  sweet  memories  of 
the  delightful  confection  filled  the 
minds.  After  eating  to  capacity,  the 
Residents  sang  "Happy  Birthday" 
to  those  people  celebrating  the 
occasion:  Sarah  Pecker,  Ada  Levy, 
Edward  Timmermann,  Lula  Jones, 
Edward  Hesse,  Blanche  Currin  and 
Evelyn  Small. 

Special  Entertainment 

The  Residents  enjoyed  a 
delightful  afternoon  with 
entertainment  from  Rabbi  Yossef 
Groner  and  Rabbi  Yehashua 
Hecht.  They  work  with  the  Chabad 
Lubavitch  movement  in  Brooklyn, 
New  York.  It  is  a  central 
organization  for  promoting 
Judaism.  Rabbi  Groner  works  with 
the  Youth  Arm  Organization  to  deal 
with  the  youth,  (the  young  College 
students).  They  go  out  with  the 
Mitvah  Mobile  known  as  Mitzvah 
Tanks  (battling  against  assimula- 
tion). 

Rabbi  Groner  talked  about  the 
birth  of  the  Chassidic  Movement, 
the  origin  of  the  Lubavitch  Yeshiva 
in  Russia  and  the  Lubavitch 
movement  before  it  came  to  this 
country. 

Rabbi  Yehashua  Hecht  sang 
several  songs  of  Israel  in  English 
and  also  Hebrew.  Some  of  the 
songs  he  sang  were,  "The  Little 
Bird",  "Shoarchin  Brie",  and  "Wake 
Up  Yiden". 

Rabbi  Groner  talked  about  the 
mitvah  campaign  (Love  Ahavas 
Yisrael)  Love  your  fellow  Jew  drive 
for  message  to  the  fellowman. 
Centers  established  for  young 
people  to  learn  about  Judaism 
throughout  the  United  States. 

Eastern  Music  Festival 

The  month  of  August  started  off 
musically  with  entertainment  by 
the  Eastern  Music  Festival.  The 
Festival  is  held  each  year  in 
Greensboro  and  it  gives  gifted 
musicians  a  chance  to  learn  more 
about  their  musical  fields. 
Thursday,  August  3,  four 
participants  of  the  Festival  came  to 
the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  and 


presented  a  program  of  music. 
They  played  both  classical  and 
contemporary  pieces.  Those  who 
visited  with  us  were:  Kenneth 
Walker  (piano),  New  Orleans,  La; 
Claudette  Dunn  (piano  and  organ), 
Phoenix,  Arizona;  Barbara 
Robinson  (violin  and  flute),  West 
Palm  Beach,  Florida;  and  Elizabeth 
Steiner  (violin  and  flute),  West 
Palm  Beach,  Florida.  Thanks  to 
them  for  presenting  their  talents  to 
the  Residents  so  well. 


"Tid  Bits" 
The  next  time  you  start  to 
believe  you  are  indispensable, 
stick  your  finger  in  a  bowl  of 
water.  Now  remove  it  and  see 
the  impression  you've  made. 


THAT  COSTLY  ADDRESS 
CHANGE 

Each  month  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home  receives  many  notices  advis- 
ing non-delivery  of  mail.  This  advis- 
ory costs  several  dollars  a  month, 
which  could  be  avoided  with  proper 
advice  of  address  change.  When 
moving,  please  notify  the  Home  of 
your  new  address  as  soon  as  rea- 
sonably possible. 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

Betty  Deckelbaum 
Betty  Grobstein 
Norma  Kaufman 
Fannie  Rachman 
Josephine  Rappaport 
Margaret  Woodall 
Harry  Goldstein 
Dr.  Benjamin  Foxman 
Sarah  Weston 
Solomon  Levin 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life: 

Aron  Ginsberg 
Frances  Beard 
Lucille  Morefield 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Mrs.  Lucy 
Clark,  age  75,  in  residency  four 
months,  eight  days;  Clara  Davis,  age 
93,  in  ,  residency  six  years,  three 
months,  ten  days;  Mrs.  Susan  Bal- 
lance,  age  74,  in  residency  sixteen 
days. 

May  their  loving  memories  bring 
comfort  to  their  loved  ones. 
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It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  July  5,  1978  to 
August  5,  1978. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MRS.  ANNIE  ABRAMS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Leder 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

MRS.  ESTHER  ABRAMS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Israel  Bloom 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

ROSE  BERJANSKY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

MRS.  HERMINE  BILLER 

By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

FANNIE  BLUM 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Marlin  Freedman 
MR.  MORRIS  BRENNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
The  Helbeins 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Roger  Ackerman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Levine 

Mr.  J.   E.  Berk 

M.  Light  Metal  Brokerage 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Israel  Smith 

Colonial  Metals  Co. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Datnoff 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cy  Jacobs 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Gene  Weisberger 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Alper 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Trotman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elbert  Levy 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ronald  Goldman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dalton  Ruffin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ralph  Degen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  G.  Foster 

Ms.  Mildred  Kalet 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  R.  P.  Zammit 

Mr.  John  F.  Amend 

The  David  J.  Joseph  Co. 

Marian  &  Homer  W.  Hanna,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Frank  Blum 

I.  S.  Solomon 

American  Refuse  Systems,  Inc. 

Douglas  G.  Kimel 

Structural  Planners,  Inc. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  Shilliday 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  Norfleet,  Jr. 

Mr.  C.  F.  Benbow 

Mrs.  John  Whitaker 

Mr.  John  B.  McKinnon 

Mr.  George  D.  Gallins 

Emil  C.  Chiado 

Robert  G.  Piper  &  Associates 

Charles  G.  Thalhimer 

Miss  Mildred  Mitchell 


Where 

there's  I 
a  will... 

THERE'S  A  WAY  TO  HELP  SAFEGUARD  YOUR  LOVED  ONES  .  .  . 

THROUGH  A  BEQUEST  TO  THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME. 
For  detailed  information  on  how  you  can  provide  for  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home's  continued  strength,  take  advantage  of  federal  tax 
deductions,  and  achieve  the  objectives  you  seek  for  your  children 
and  theirs,  please  write  to: 

David  Osterneck — Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairmen 
WILLS,  LEGACIES  &  ENDOWMENTS  COMMITTEE 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
P.  0.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  North  Carolina  27012 


Debra  Ruth  Berlin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Clyde  Barber 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Milman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.   Richard  Stockton 

Mr.  N.  M.  Ulsch,  Sr. 

Mr.  Spencer  Waggoner 

Mack  Trucks,  Inc. 

Mrs.  Thomas  B.  Follin 

Mrs.  Clara  S.  Cork 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Marion  W.  Nash 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Michael  Lawless 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lloyd  H.  Abbott,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  C.  S.  Plaster 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  Harwitz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  Henry  Lowrance 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  Amazon 

Mrs.  Bertha  Temin 

Rosalie  Kramer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Emil  Shaffner 

Mr.  Howard  0.  Woltz,  Jr. 

Mr.  Ronald  Green 

Mrs.  Margaret  Tennille 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wilson  Tennille 

Mr.  Jack  Tenenbaum 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Otis  Hege 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  S.  0.  Hinkle,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ira  F.  Sealey,  Sr. 

Mr.  Murray  Greason 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ted  Barnes 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  P.  A.  Katzin 

Mrs.  Buddy  Levin 

Mrs.  Samuel  Rubin 

Etta  D.  Sheets 

Mrs.  D.  Milton  Dean 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Collins 

Mrs.  Lola  C.  Stiles 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Ridings 

Betty  C.  Wilson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Wainer 

Bernice  S.  Kelrick 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bert  Kalet 

George  R.  Farris 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Phillips 

Mrs.  Lillian  S.  Herman 

Mr.  Leonard  Eisenberg 

Cynthia  F.  Comer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Larry  Tesh 

Robert  A.  Dardenne 

Cooper  D.  Cass 

Pfohla  Wilmoth 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  D.  C.  Chandler,  Jr. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  S.  Addlestone 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Colin  Stokes 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Allen  L.  Miller 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arnold  Sidman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Milton  Goldberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Long 
Rose  S.  Clein 
Arthur  J.  Kurtz 

c/o  N.  Goldberg  Co.,  Inc. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  Kurtz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Martin  Levy 
Harry  Phillips 

c/o  Browning  Ferris  Ind.,  Inc. 
Mr.  Walter  H.  Wilson 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  G.  Gallins 
J.  Hewes  Parrish 
Flow  Motors,  Inc. 
Mrs.  Frank  R.  Warren 
Wachovia  Insurance  Agency  Inc. 
Cloverdale  Apartments,  Inc. 
David  &  Ann  Marcus 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Sosnik 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  I.  Sharpe 
Mr.  Arthur  Kurtz 
Joseph  &  Mary  Ann  Cloud 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Roger  Page,  Jr. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Raymond  Schild 
Bob  &  Betty  Potter 
Robert  Skolnik 
D.  E.  Gatewood  &  Co. 
Dean  L.  Buntrock 

c/o  Waste  Management,  Inc. 
S.  A.  Waters 
Marvin  &  Desse  Ferrell 
Milton  &  Esther  Blank 
Henry  X  Pat  Carleton 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Albert  L.  Butler 
Albert  &  Vera  Roseman 
Marian  &  Evelyn  Sosnik 
The  Schumann  Co. 
Winston-Salem  Lodge  #41  — 

Knights  of  Pythias 
Employees  of  Bimco 
Jarvis  Battery  Co. 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Kenneth  P.  Carlson 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Eisenberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Duncan  McLeod  & 

Son  Chip 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Guy  T.  Ward,  Jr. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Kimball 
James  Wheat,  Jr.,  Shelly  Ruben, 

Edward  Crawford 

c/o  Wheat,  First  Securities, 

Inc. 

Mr.  W.  B.  Leverton,  Stanley  T. 
Miller,  Sam  L.  Booke,  Mr.  & 


Mrs.  Stanley  Tulman 

c/o  W.  B.  Leverton  &  Assoc. 
Brenner  Iron  &  Metal — Metal 

House  &  Yard  Employees 
Price  Waterhouse  &  Company 
Cooper  D.  Cass  Company 
Container  Service   &  Disposal 

Co. 

Forsyth  Lodge  No.  707 
Kiwanis  Club  of  W-S 
Dave  Steel  Company 
Hickory  Scrap  Iron  &  Metal  Co. 
MR.  WILLIAM  BUMGARDNER 
By:  Elbert  &  Fay  Levy 
MR.    ISADORE  DECKELBAUM 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Datnoff 
MRS.  LOUISE  FARBER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
Mrs.  Jennie  Novey 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Kittner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  Barker 
J.  H.  Hanchrow 
MR.  HENRY  H.  "HANK"  FINE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Passman 
LOU  FRIEDMAN 
By:  Meville's,  Inc. 
MR.  MILTON  FRIEDMAN 
By:  Helen  &  Nat  Markowitz 

Mrs.  Sara  Schreiber 
MOTHER  OF  MRS.  JANET  GOODMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mrs.  Ellen  Joffe 
MRS.   LEO  GROSSWALD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Cole 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Henry  Sobell 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Levinson 
Annabelle  Greenbaum 

MR.  JOSEPH  HANDLER 

By:  Mrs.   Benjamin  Marks 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Cohen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Naumoff 

Mrs.  Sidney  Cohen 


36   Times-Outlook    September  1978 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Levinson 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 

DR.  JEFFERSON  HELMS 

By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Ray  Newsome 

MRS.  GERTRUDE   KAHN.  MOTHER 

OF  BETTY  GOTHELF 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Goldfarb 

MR.  &  MRS.  HYMAN  PAUL  KELLAM 

By:  Mrs.   Merian   Kellam  Kress 

MRS.  IDA  KELLAM 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

DAISY  GOLD  KLITZNER 

By:  J.  H.  Hanchrow 

MOTHER  OF  MRS.  BETTY  KRAUSS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

HOWARD  LAVINE 

By:  Hannah  Kirshner 

EDWIN  LEIPMAN 

By:  Rheba  Marks  &  Family 
Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
Mrs.  Harry  Kanter 
Mr.  Harvey  Kanter 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Robinowitz 
Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Israel  Bloom 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Chernotf 

MRS.  GUSSIE  LEVINE 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

MR.  HYMAN  LEVINE 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

KAROLYN  MORGON 

By:  Leonard  Eisenberg 

ISAM  OWENS 

By:  Mr.  Sam  Owens,  Alton.  Helen  & 
Boys 

MRS.  KATE  STADIEM  PEARL 
By:  Mrs.   Frances  Stadiem 
Mr.  Bernie  Stadiem 
Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
BELLE  ROBBON 
By:  Frances  Pensler 
MR.  RUDI  ROSENBERGER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
MRS.  ED  SIGAL 
By:  Annabelle  Greenbaum 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stan  Deckelbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.   &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Naumoff 
Mrs.  Sidney  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Gutmann 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Levinson 
MRS.  EDWARD  SIGAL,  GRAND- 
MOTHER OF  STEVE  &  JEFF  MUSLER 
By:  Lisa  &  Skipper  Goldfarb 
SISTER  OF  MR.  SOL  SHAPIRO 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
BROTHER  OF  MRS.  DONALD 
SHERRY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
MR.  ABE  STADIEM 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Block 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
ERIC  STERNBERG 
By:  Dr.   &  Mrs.  Philip  Naumoff 
MRS.  RAYMOND  SWARTZBERG 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

Mrs.  Harry  Kanter 

Mrs.  Harvey  Kanter 

Mrs.  Sylvia  Cooper 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 


Mrs.  Dora  Leylon 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 

MR.   IRVING  TILLES 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

MR.  SAUL  UDEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
FATHER   OF  MR.   NORMAN  WAINER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

BERTHA  SALEM,   FANNIE  FRANK,  & 
HERMAN  COHEN 
By:  Jack  Cohen 

OPENING  OF  NEW  STORE 
"TOBIAS  TOO" 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz  & 

Steve 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY  TO: 

MRS.   DANIEL  GREEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  Dresner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  H.  S.  Dresner 
Esther  &  Arthur  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs   Harry  Sobell 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Gutmann 

HARRY  JACOBS 

By:  Mr.  S  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 

MRS    SIDNEY  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

SOL  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs    Philip  Datnoff 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Ben  Chernoff 

FAY  LEVY 

By:  Rose  Clein 

MRS.   FANNIE  RIMSKY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cy  Jacobs 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

ESTHER  ROSENSTOCK 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MR    MAX  RUBIN 

By:  Mr    &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

JACKE  SAMET 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
NORMAN  SILVER 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
RUTH  SPIELMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY  TO: 

DR.  ROBERT  ALTERMAN 

By:  Mr    &  Mrs   Stanley  Shavitz  & 

Steve 
ARTHUR  FRANK 
By:  T 1 1  lye  Eisman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manuel  Eisenberg 
IDA  HEILEG 
By:  Ida  Foxman 
PEARL  SCHECHTER 
By:  Ida  Foxman 
MRS.   MOLLIE  SWARTZBERG 
By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY  TO: 

MR.  &  MRS.  HAROLD  BLAKEMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.   Daniel  Retchin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MR.  &  MRS.  HARRY  JACOBS 
By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

WEDDING  CONGRATU- 
LATIONS TO: 

MR.  &  MRS    ALEX  SOFIR 

By.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 

YAHRZEIT: 

BELOVED   FATHER  OF   MR.  SAM 
FAG  IN 

By:  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
SADIE  DOROTHY  PIZER 
By:  Frances  Pensler 
EDITH  ZELBRIN 
By:  Mrs.  Sylvia  Finkelstein 


Living 
[Contributions] 

Celebrate  Our  Glorious 

Bicentennial  &  The 
First  Decade  of  the  Home 

Send  Contributions  to  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 

ON  ALL  OCCASIONS 

•  BIRTHDAYS 

•  BAR  MITZVAHS 

•  ANNIVERSARIES 

•  WEDDINGS 

•  MOTHER'S  DAY 

•  FATHER'S  DAY 

•  IN  MEMORIAM 

•  ALL  OTHER  FAMILY 

OCCASIONS 

•  CONGRATULATIONS 

•  CONDOLENCES 

•  HOLIDAY  GREETINGS 

Large  Endowment  Memorials  and 
Honoriums  also  available.  Costs 
shall  be  quoted  on  request  for: 

WINGS-  SECTIONS 

ROOMS 

CLINICS 

SPECIALIZED  EQUIPMENT 
BENCHEN  LICHTS 
PERPETUAL  YAHRZEIT 
I  PLAQUES 

Contact:  Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 
P.  O.  Box  10628 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28237  i 

or 

The  Executive  Director 
P.  O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

|  Detach  and  Mail 

"blume  nth a~l  Jewish  home 

P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Please  find  enclosed  $ 

In  honor  of   

or 

in  memory  of   

Contributed  by 
Address 

Please  Notify:  ! 

Name   

Address   
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Proiect  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps  ) 

•  Complete  line  of  imported                Address — Gift  Shop.  P   0   Box  38 
glassware,  linens,  and  other              Clemmons,  N.  C   27012  or  contact 
gift  items                                         Mrs.  Abe  Brenner.  919-998-5211  or 

n  ,.  ■           M  e         i  ^                   Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin.  919-724-5230 

•  Religious  and  Special  Occasion 

Gifts. 

ALL  PROCEEDS 

•  Miscellaneous  Sundries                               qq  jq  j^E  HOMF 

•  Mail  orders  solicited 

BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 

SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 

CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

52.50  up 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

$2.50  up 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

$3.50  up 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

$5.00  up 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 

$5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-8401,  Ext.  23 

Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1978  dues 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1978 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 

Member:   $    25.00   Name  ...      .  _     

Patron:     $    50.00  .  Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City    

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38.  Clemmons,  N.C.  2701  2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMAN 

ASHEVILLE 

Mrs.  Benson  Slosman 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H,  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L,  Sherry 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
MYRTLE  BEACH.  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
w  wrench "  all  purpose 


jquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
an  lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
>arts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
>nly  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
>ut  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 


PART  NO 
L2-12 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house. 


I 

S 


Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  l(800)-438-4532 


&0@DD0E> 


LIQUID 
WRENCH 

NUMBER 

STOPS  SQUEAKS  P 
PROTECTS  METAL  L 

LOOSENS  m 

I RUSTED  PARTS  - 

DRIES  W 

WET  ENGINES  T  \ 

YGER:  EXTREMELY  FUMtttt  |f 

»  FROM  HEAT  Oft  FLAME 
UL  OR  FATAL  IF  BWALlO*£0 
NGER:  READ  CAUTIONARY 
HRECTIONS  CAREFULLY. 
NTENTS  UNDER  PRESSU 


From  The  Desk  of  the  Editor 


With  the  beginning  of  the  New 
Year,  5739,  we  at  the  AMERICAN 
JEWISH  TIMES-OUTLOOK  join 
with  our  friends  and  their  families 
in  celebrating  the  Fall  Festival  of 
Rosh  Hashana.  This  is  our  great 
day  of  judgement  before  G-d,  when 
we  pray  that  He  will  keep  us  safe 
and  prosperous  for  another  year. 

In  both  Israel  and  the  Diaspora, 
Rosh  Hashana  is  observed  for  two 
days.  These  two  days  are 
considered  a  Yoma  Arikhta,  one 
extended  day  of  forty-eight  hours. 
On  Rosh  Hashana,  we  wait  with 
anticipation  for  the  blowing  of  the 
Shofar.  During  this  time  we  pray  for 
the  Survival  of  Judaism  and  our 
right  to  live  as  free  Jews  in  a  free 
world.  It  is  the  blowing  of  the 
Shofar  that  is  the  symbol  of  our 
people's  unity  on  this  great  day. 

On  Rosh  Hashana,  Maimonides, 
the  most  important  Jewish 
Philosopher  of  the  Middle  Ages, 
wrote  the  following  words: 


"Although  it  is  a  divine  decree  to 
blow  the  Shofar  on  Rosh  Hashana, 
a  hint  of  the  following  is  contained 
in  the  command.  It  is  as  if  to  say: 
'Awake  from  your  slumbers  ye  who 
have  fallen  asleep  in  life,  and  reflect 
on  your  deeds.  Remember  your 
creator.  Be  not  of  those  who  miss 
reality  in  the  pursuit  of  shadows, 
and  waste  their  years  in  seeking 
after  vain  things  which  neither 
profit  nor  save.  Look  well  to  your 
souls  and  improve  your  character. 
Forsake  each  of  you  his  evil  ways 
and  thoughts." 

"May  you  be  inscribed  in  the 
Book  of  Life  for  a  good  year." 


Ron  Unger, 
Editor 


ABOUT  THE  COVER 

On  the  October  cover  of  the 
TIMES-OUTLOOK,  Ms.  Jean 
Stromberg-Unger's  watercolor 
has  never  been  more  sensitively 
wrought  than  in  this  painting.  It 
is  one  final  reminder  that  the  days 
of  Autumn  are  at  last  upon  us,  as 
we  see  the  blossoming  forth  of  our 
New  Year,  5739. 

ABOUT  THE  BACK  COVER 
JERUSALEM  CRAFTSMAN 

An  elderly  jewelry  craftsman 
quietly  pursues  a  prideful  task 
in  a  Jerusalem  shop. 

RELIGIOUS  NEWS  SERVICE  PHOTO 
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Carter  Officially  Names  Liason 
With  Jewish  Community  

Sanders  joins  Administration  as  a  Senior  Advisor  focusing  on  American  polic 
with  respect  to  the  Middle  East.  


by  Trude  B.  Feldman 
Outlook's  White  House 
Correspondent 

President  Jimmy  Carter  officially 
invited  Edward  Sanders  to  join  the 
Administration  as  a  Senior  Advisor 
who  will  focus  on  American  policy 
with  respect  to  the  Middle  East. 

The  President  said  that  Sanders, 
a  Los  Angeles  attorney,  will  also 
handle  the  task  of  maintaining  an 
open  and  productive  dialogue  with 
the  American  people,  including  the 
Congress  and  groups  of  interested 
citizens,  on  the  Administration's 
policies  in  the  Middle  East. 

Sanders  will  occupy  an  office  in 
the  west  wing  of  the  White  House 
as  well  as  one  in  the  State 
Department,  where  he  will  also 
serve  Secretary  of  State  Cyrus 
Vance. 

According  to  President  Carter,  in 
the  course  of  Sanders'  duties,  he 
will  be  working  closely  with  other 
senior  members  of  the  Administra- 


tion involved  in  the  making  of 
Middle  East  policy. 

In  a  letter  to  Ed  Sanders,  the 
President  told  him:  "Your  counsel 
and  recommendations  in 
connection  with  these  matters  will 
be  valuable  to  Secretary  Vance  and 
me.  While  you  will  be  concentrat- 
ing your  attention  on  matters 
pertaining  to  the  Middle  East,  we 
are  pleased  that  you  will  also  be 
available  to  advise  us  in  other 
matters." 

Sanders,  an  attorney  for  27  years 
with  the  Los  Angeles  firm  of  Irell 
and  Manella,  is  a  former  President 
of  the  Los  Angeles  Jewish 
Foundation  (1973)  and  former 
President  (1 975-6)  of  the 
American-Israel  Public  Affairs 
Committee  (AIPAC). 

Sanders  said  he  looks  forward 
with  great  anticipation  to  his  new 
position  in  the  White  House  and 
State  Department. 

"I'm  hopeful  I  can  be  of  some 
assistance  at  this  critical  time  in  the 


history  of  the  Middle  East,"  hetok 
me  over  lunch  at  The  Mayflowe 
Hotel.  "I'll  try  to  do  whatever  I  car 
to  help  achieve  peace  in  that  area.' 

He  added  that,  besides  workinc 
with  the  Jewish  communities,  he; 
expects  to  participate  in  the 
Administration's  policy-makinc 
procedures  as  they  relate  to  the 
Middle  East. 

A  56-year-old  native  of  New  Yorh 
City,  Sanders  has  resided  in  Losi 
Angeles  since  1930.  He  graduatec 
from  Los  Angeles  High,  U.C.L.A.j 
and  the  University  of  Southern 
California  Law  School. 

Sanders'  parents,  Minette  anc 
Paul,  still  reside  in  Los  Angeles.  His 
wife,  Rose,  will  move  with  him  to, 
Washington  next  week  when  he 
will  begin  his  new  job. 

I'm  embarking  on  this  job  with 
the  hope  that  I  can  make  a 
difference,"  Sanders  concluded. 
"I'm  confident  I'll  get  the  support  I 
need." 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


STATESVILLE 

jjby  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

And  the  heat  went  on,  and  on  .  . . 
'but,  nothing  could  stop  the 
activities  of  the  Statesville 
community  in  and  out  of  the 
synagogue.  We  are  proud  and 
pleased  to  report  that  every  Friday 

|  evening  has  seen  the  gathering  for 
Shabbat  services  with  an  Oneg 
Shabbat  to  follow.  It  continues  to 
be  a  time  to  get  together  for  talk,  for 
concern  and  for  a  time  to  pray  and 
commune  with  ourselves  as  one 
another. 

From  the  Matriarch  to  the 
i/ounger  member  of  our  commun- 
ity: our  dear  Mrs.  S.  Wallace 
Hoffman,  Leah  to  those  who  know 
her  these  many  years,  we  wished  a 
VERY  HAPPY  EIGHTY-NINTH 
BIRTHDAY;  to  Michael  Lee,  son  of 
Betty  Lee,  a  speedy  and  complete 
recovery  from  an  emergency 
appendectomy! 

Congratulations  and  continued 
good  wishes  to  Milton  and  Irene 
Steinberger  upon  the  Bar  Mitzvah 
of  their  grandson  Brett.  This  si mcha 
took  place  at  Temple  Sinai  in 
Atlanta  and  the  grandparents  were 
further  honored  by  sitting  on  the 
Bimah  during  the  Shabbath 
Service.  A  luncheon  for  the  Adults 
followed  the  Services  after  which 
the  young  people  had  their  own 
private  Fun  Affair! 

Visiting  there  and  Visitors  here: 
Barbara  Gordon  to  Tampa,  Florida 
for  a  visit  with  her  mother,  Irene 
cried  and  sister  and  family;  the 
Rams  and  the  Ellis  Gordons  to 
Myrtle  Beach;  the  T.C.  Homesley's 
to  California  for  a  Judicial  Con- 
vention and  then  the  sights  of 
;that  state;  Wendy  Gordon, 
daughter  of  Toby  and  Kalman  on 
I'her  own"  visiting  Grandmother 
Starr  in  Birmingham,  Alabama;  the 
Hy  Silbermans  to  New  York  for  a 
wedding;  the  Ed  Goldsteins  to 
Mexico  forawedding  and  then  a  bit 
of  business;  Lauren  Adler  driving 
he  many  miles  to  visit  relatives  in 


New  Jersey  and  on  to  Boston  for  a 
short  stay  with  brother  Mark  and 
sister-in-law  Linda;  and  Rose 
Gruenhut,  off  once  again  to  Atlanta 
for  a  family  wedding  and  a  visit  with 
son  Steven  and  family.  Coming  to 
Statesville:  from  Florida,  cousins 
Nathan  and  Ranny  Etkins  (to 
Nathan  Lipshitz)  and  their 
daughters  Ivy  and  Holly;  from 
Savannah,  Georgia,  the  Eugene 
Levins,  friends  of  Bea  and  Ben 
Katz;  also  visiting  at  the  Katz'  were 
daughter  Gerry  and  granddaught- 
ers Andrea  and  Rachel;  to  Ellis  and 
Barbara  Gordon,  her  nieces  and 
their  children  from  the  New  York 
area;  AND  always  a  pleasant 
surprise  and  delight,  ex- 
Statesvillians  coming  to  see  how 
"we  continue  to  fare"  were  the  Ed 
Posners  and  family. 

We  welcome  and  wish  them 
many  healthy  and  happy  years  in 
Statesville,  the  Geen  family;  father, 
Morty,  mother  Zelda,  children 
David  and  Jeff  and  Zelda's  father, 
Harry  Wallace! 

SEEN  IN  PRINT:  Richard 
Gordon,  son  of  Alfred  and  Rona, 
and  Wendy  and  Louis,  daughter 
and  son  respectively  of  the  Kalman 
Gordons  playing  in  the  City  Tennis 
Tournament.  Louis  reached  the 
Finals  of  the  16  Boys  and  under  in 
doubles  and  was  also  awarded  the 
Sportsmanship  Award  for  the  14 
and  under  Boys  Play. 

And  now  that  school  has  opened 
its  doors  again  there  are  many, 
adults  and  young  people  who  have 
returned  to  studies  and  other 
related  activities:  Marilyn 
Leventhal  is  teaching  Third  Grade 
at  Mulberry  School;  some  of  our 
young  people  have  returned  to 
their  particular  elementary  and 
junior  high  schools;  others  are 
back  at  Statesville  Senior  High  and 
these  include  David  Leventhal, 
Wendy  Gordon,  Lauri  Ram  and 
Susan  Gordon.  Others  have 
returned  for  upper  classes  and 
graduate  classes  and  for  the  very 


first  time  to  a  number  of  colleges: 
Stuart  Adler,  continuing  his  PH  D. 
M.D.  program  at  Duke  University 
Medical  School-son  of  Hanna  and 
Howard;  Rhonda  Lerner,  daughter 
of  Florence  and  Max  is  off  to 
Pennsylvania  State  University  for 
her  Master's;  Steven  Leventhal, 
first  year  at  UNC-Chapel  Hill,  and 
Richard  Gordon,  first  year  at 
Catawba  College;  Jennifer 
Schneider  returning  to  Lenoir 
Rhyne,  daughter  of  Jacquie 
Homesley  and  Albert  Schneider; 
Barbie  Polk,  daughter  of  Ruth  and 
Leonard  returning  to  UNC-Chapel 
Hill  as  is  Craig  Gordon,  son  of 
Gene  and  Saul;  Mark  Katz  into  the 
second  year  of  Dental  School, 
UNC-Chapel  Hill,  and  Laura 
Lipshitz,  daughter  of  Nat  andJoyce 
Lipshitz  in  her  second  yearat  Duke 
University's  Law  School. 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 
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Seen  in  town  were:  Charlotte  and 
Mark  Margolis  of  Chapel  Hill;  Dr. 
Jeff  Katz  of  Chapel  Hill; 
honeymoon  couple  Martin  and 
Marcia  Silberman. 

And  featured  on  the  cover  of  THE 
ARTS  Newsletter,  the  bulletin  of 
the  Iredell  County  Arts  Council 
was  the  Herbarium  of  the  Wallace 
Brothers  first  taken  in  May  of  1890 
and  published  at  that  time  in  the 
forerunner  of  the  present 
Statesville  record  and  Landmark 
Newspaper. 

The  month  of  Av  draws  to  a  close 
as  we  write  this  and  Elul  starts 
crowding  in.  With  that  in  mind,  we 
know  that  Tishri  is  not  all  that  far 
behind.  It  isatimefor  remembering 
and  repentance;  not  the  surface 
sort,  but  that  which  goes  deeper 
inside  of  us  all.  Take  that  Time 
NOW!!!!!  One  minute  later  ...  it 
might  never  come  again! 


EAFE 
EUGENE 

BY  RESERVATION  ONLY 

FRENCH  &  CONTINENTAL  CUISINE 

A   MOST  UNUSUAL    fXPf?/FNCf   IN  DINING 

Entertainment  *  Private  Parties  *  Catering 

DINNER  7PM    TIL  10  P  M 
EXCEPT  SUNDAY 


291b 

PROVIDENCE  364-1360 


USFK.G 
HUILDING 


CORNER  Of  SHARON  AMITY  AND  PROVIDENCE 


CONGREGATION  BETH 
ISRAEL,  ASHEVILLE,  N.C. 

by  Mrs.  N.  Benninga 
High  Holidays 

Dr.  Andrew  Moskowitz  left 
Asheville  in  the  beginning  of  this 
year  to  become  the  chief  librarian 
of  the  Pollack  Library  at  Yeshiva 
University  in  New  York  City.  Until 
that  time  he  was  involved  in  Jewish 
community  affairs  of  both 
congregations. 

We  are  very  happy  to  know  he 
will  return  to  Asheville  forthe  High 
Holidays.  He  will  assist  Rabbi 
Samuel  Friedman  in  the  services  at 
Beth  Israel  Synagogue. 

Shabbat  Morning  Innovation 

At  the  instigation  of  Milton  Lurey 
an  interesting  experiment  started  a 
few  months  ago  at  Beth  Israel 
Synagogue.  On  the  last  Shabbat  of 
the  month  after  the  morning 
services  one  of  our  families  offers 
the  participants  an  extended 
kiddush  or  perhaps  a  small 
luncheon.  After  benschen 
someone  of  the  community  gives 
us  a  short  talk  on  a  Jewish  subject 
followed  by  a  discussion.  The  last 
few  times  we  were  lucky  enough  to 
have  Mr.  Henry  Myers  on:  Myth  and 
truth  in  our  ancient  history.  He 
discussed  the  place  of  the  early 
Israelites  in  the  existing  world  of 
that  time.  He  made  it  abundantly 
clear  that  Israel  did  not  live  in  a 
vacuum  but  was  influenced  by  and 
also  influenced  her  neighbors.  Our 
members  enjoy  this  meaningful 
addition  to  the  services.  It  can  be 
clearly  seen  in  the  number  of 
people  attending  these  "last  of  the 
month"  services. 

Bar  Mitzvahed 

Geoffry  Bryan  Slosman,  son  of 
Fred  Slosman,  and  Ellen  Knavel 
became  Bar  Mitzvahed  on  Shabbat 
Reeh  on  September  2,  1978. 

Obituary 

Morton  Bernhard  Blomberg  (70) 
passed  away  on  August  25  after  a 
prolonged  illness.  He  was  the 
owner  of  the  Leader  Department 
store.  Mr.  Blomberg  was  one  of  the 


few  native  born  Ashevillians.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife  Helen  and  two 
married  daughters. 


It 


N.C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Martha  Brenner 

Day  School  Foundation 
Launches  Fund  Drive 
As  Enrollments  Grow 

As  a  record  number  of  Jewish 
day  school  students  returned  to 
North  Carolina  classrooms  this 
September,  a  mass  fund  raising 
mailing  from  the  new  North  Caro- 
lina Hebrew  Academy  Foundation 
arrived  in  over  2,000  Jewish  homes 
across  the  state.  The  mailing  did 
not  include  residents  of  Charlotte 
and  Greensboro,  cities  with  dayi  • 
schools,  as  they  are  directly  solic-i  j 
ited  by  local  volunteers. 

The  NCHA  Foundation's  mass: 
appeal,  part  of  its  second  annual 
campaign,   brought  good  newsi; 
about  the  progress  of  the  state's.; 
day  schools.  Combined  enrollment;  s 
in  the  Hebrew  Academy  at  Char-. ; 
lotte  and  B'nai  Israel  Day  School,; 
in  Greensboro,  both  Solomon  ] 
Schecter    (Conservative)  Dayj 
School  Association  affiliates,  was;: 
expected  to  top  90  students  this | . 
fall,  potential  supporters  were; 
informed.  ,  r 

Excellent  directors  are  leading  ; 
the  schools:  Rabbi  Sanford  Tucker;  j 
returning  for  his  third  year  inlj 
Charlotte  and  Mrs.  Ronnie  Kutchei,. j 
a  nationally  recognized  educator  in;  j 
the  Headstart  Program,  assuming  : 
the  top  post  in  Greensboro. | 
Students  excelled  in  general  and 
Judaic  academics  during  1977-78.,  s 
Average  standard  achievement  test  , 
scores   in   reading   and  math 
exceeded  the  national  average  by; 
one  year,  even  though  day  school  ■ 
students  spend  about  40%  of  the 
day  learning  Hebrew  and  studying 
Bible,  rituals,  history,  Israel  and 
other  Jewish  studies. 

The  high  level  of  Jewish  learning 
is  a  point  of  pride  in  both 
Greensboro   and  Charlotte, 
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according  to  the  Foundation 
[newsletter.  Whether  it  is 
elementary  school  age  children 
leading  a  seder  or  reading  and 
translating  Torah  or  writing  a  story 
lin  modern  Hebrew,  North  Carolina 
day  school  students  are  receiving 
the  best  Jewish  education  possible 
and  their  enthusiasm  for  learning 
matches  the  quality  of  instruction. 

Out  of  these  schools  and  future 
jschools  like  them  will  come  new 
leadership  for  our  synagogues  and 
SJewish   organizations,  says 
'[Foundation  president  Dr.  Stephen 
Fishman  of  Charlotte.  "Our  day 
[school   graduates   will    be  well 
ischooled  and  committed  Jews  and 
wewill  have  educated  them  here,  at 
nome.  Our  communities  can't 
depend  forever  on  'importing' 
knowledgeable  Jews  from  other 
[areas  of  the  country  or  from  Israel 
|Dr  Europe.  We  must  begin  to  build 
the  resources  for  quality  Jewish 
education  in  North  Carolina." 

One  strong  supporter  of  Jewish 
day  schools,  a  Dartmouth 
Education  professor  who  has 
jspecialized  in  studying  all  kinds  of 
private  education  in  America, 
agrees.  A  former  North  Carolinian, 
pr.  Bruce  Cooper  recently  visited 
fRabbi  Tucker  at  the  Hebrew 
j^cademy/Charlotte  and  told  him 
that  the  "Solomon  Schecter  day 
'(schools  provide  a  beautiful 
integration  of  academic  learning 
iand  Jewish  studies.  In  academic 
buality  and  depth  of  Jewish 
jstudies,  nothing  in  this  country  has 
Sever  rivalled  them.  They  are  a 
(standard,  a  beacon.  The  future  of 
American  Jewry  will  be  influenced 
ipy  them  because  the  leadership  is 
[going  to  come  out  of  the  day 
jschool  movement.  Federations  are 
1'ealizing  this." 

And  so,  hopefully,  are  many  new 
contributors  to  the  NCHA 
'-oundation. 

Through  the  Foundation,  you 
can  secure  the  future  of  the  state's 
day  schools.  The  Foundation 
|sol icits  funds  and  distributes 
|nonies  to  existing  schools,  aids 
bommunities  wishing  to  establish 
day   schools   and  disseminates 


information  about  day  school 
education. 

Contributors  have  the  option  of 
donating  to  the  NCHA  Foundation 
Endowment  Fund  or  Operating 
fund.  Contributions  are  recogniz- 
ed in  four  categories: 

Patron,  $1,000; 

Supporter,  $100; 

Contributor,  $36; 

Member,  $18. 

Checks  made  out  to  "North 
Carolina  Hebrew  Adademy 
Foundation"  may  be  sent  to  the 
Foundation,  c/o  Stephen  Fishman, 
P.O.  Box  17176,  Charlotte,  N.C. 
28211. 

Won't  you  make  the  NCHA 
Foundation  part  of  your  tzedadah 
giving  this  year? 

N.C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Sue  Brodsky 

Dr.  Bobi  Riley,  Professor  of 
Education  attheUniversityof  North 
Carolina  at  Charlotte,  has  been 
hired  by  the  N.C.  Hebrew  Academy 


at  Charlotte  to  be  its  General  Stud- 
ies Consultant.  Dr.  Riley  will  eval- 
uate the  general  studies  program 
at  the  Academy  periodically,  as 
well  as  serve  as  an  educational 
consultant. 

On  Saturday,  October  21,  1978 
the  first  graders  at  the  Academy 
will  participate  in  the  Sabbath 
morning  services  at  Temple  Israel. 
The  children  will  be  part  of  a  "Con- 
secration to  Torah"  program  which 
will  mark  their  formal  initiation  to 
Torah  studies. 

On  Sunday,  October  22,  1978 
the  Academy  will  again  sponsor 
its  annual  Sukkot  party.  The  com- 
munity will  be  invited  to  participate 
in  the  festivities  which  will  include 
singing,  dancing,  arts  and  crafts, 
and  of  course  partaking  of  the 
traditional  foods  which  are  perti- 
nent to  the  holiday.  A  Jewish  book 
fair  highlighting  children's  holiday 
books  will  be  held  in  conjunction 
with  the  Sukkot  party.  Last  year's 
Sukkot  party  was  a  huge  success 
and  we  hope  you  all  return  this  year 
to  help  us  celebrate  the  holiday  and 
participate  in  our  book  fair.  ^ 


Plant  Trees  in  Israel 

For  Loved  Ones 
FOR  ALL  REASONS  AND  ALL  SEASONS 

Beautiful  certificates  suitable  for 
framing  sent  same  day  order  received. 

from  your  ^  ITTI'TT  J  l|  I 

SOUTHEASTERN  REGIONAL  OFFICE  3ysj£k 

THE  JEWISH  NATIONAL  FUND  *  V» 
One  Piedmont  Center 

Atlanta,  Georgia  30305  f 

For  RUSH  ORDERS— Telephone  404/237-1132  SbSJE^JEt 


PLANT  trees  (at  Si  00  each)  in  Israel. 

in  honor  of  

or 

in  memory  of     

Planted  by  t  Tel  No  

Address  Zip 

Send  C  ertificate  lo   

Address  City  Zip   

Individual  Project  or  Organizations  to  be  credited: 


Make  Checks  Payable  lo  The  Jtwlah  National  Fund 
(  ERTIFIt  A  TES  ARE  MAILED  SAME  DA  Y  ORDER  RECEIVED 
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\  CONGRESS  OF  AMERICAN  JEWS  FROM  POLAND  AND  SURVIVORS  OF 
\  CONCENTRATION  CAMPS 

t 

j  Announcing  the  4th  Annual  Holocaust-Essay  Contest: 

j         THE  HOLOCAUST-A  TEST  CASE  FOR  HUMANITY 

|  Causes  and  Aftermath 

\  This  year  marks  the  35th  anniversary  of  the  Warsaw  Ghetto  Uprising,  which  epitomizes  the 
\  heroism  and  martyrdom  of  six  million  Jews.  They  were  victims  of  the  Nazi-planned  genocide 
j       of  the  Jewish  people,  on  a  scale  unprecedented  in  human  history. 

\  An  estimated  22  million  people  watched  the  NBC  912  hour  series  "HOLOCAUST"  during  April 
j       6-9,  1978.  It  had  a  tremendous  impact,  particularly  upon  the  students  at  the  campuses.  The  film 

heightened  awareness  as  never  Pefore  aPout  the  enormity  of  the  crime  together  with  a  sense 
s       of  bewilderment  about  the  inaction  of  the  free  world:  HOW  COULD  THIS  HAVE  HAPPENED 

IN  THE  VERY  HEART  OF  WESTERN  CIVILIZATION^  To  answer  this  question  we  will  need 

more  courses  on  the  HOLOCAUST  and  ITS  IMPLICATIONS.  There  is  a  need  for  meaningful 

and  adequate  textbooks  on  this  subject. 

|  To  encourage  research  and  expression  on  this  multi-faceted  subject,  the  AMERICAN  CON- 
GRESS OF  JEWS  FROM  POLAND  AND  SURVIVORS  OF  CONCENTRATION  CAMPS,  (a  char- 
itable, educational,  non-profit  corporation  in  Los  Angeles),  was  prompted  to  announce  for  the 

\       fourth  time  an  essay-contest  among  academic  youth. 

\      The  rules  of  the  Contest  are: 

1.   The  AMERICAN  CONGRESS  offers  three  prizes:  first  prize— $300,  second— $200,  third— $100. 

|  2.  The  Contest  is  open  to  students  of  high  schools,  colleges,  universities  and  other  educa- 
j  tional  institutions.  The  contestant  agrees  to  the  rules  stated. 

|      3.   Each  entry  shall  reflect  the  independent  research  effort  of  the  contestant. 

I  4.  The  entry  shall  contain  no  less  than  4000  and  no  more  than  7000  words.  At  least  four  copies 
s  of  each  entry  shall  be  submitted.  Manuscripts  shall  be  typed,  double-spaced  and  on  one 

*  side  of  the  paper. 

5.   Manuscripts  shall  not  be  signed  but  marked  by  a  code.  The  identical  code  shall  be  marked 
on  the  sealed  envelope  attached  to  the  submitted  manuscript.  The  envelope  shall  also  con- 
tain the  name  and  address  of  the  contestant,  a  short  biography,  name  of  the  school,  and  a 
|  bibliography  of  resources  used. 

|       6.   All  entries  remain  the  property  of  the  AMERICAN  CONGRESS  which  reserves  the  right  to 
publish  them  in  their  entirety  or  in  part. 

7.   The  winners  of  the  prizes  will  be  publicized  in  the  press  on  April  24,  1979. 

|       8.   The  panel  of  judges  consists  of  the  following  experts  in  the  field  of  Holocaust  literature:  Dr. 

Bernard  Cohen,  Dr.  Barry  M.  Dank,  Dr.  Judah  Pilch,  and  Dr.  Abraham  Zygielbaum.  The  de- 
cision of  the  judges  is  final. 

I      9.   The  closing  date  for  submitting  entries  is:  December  31,  1978. 

10.  Manuscripts  should  be  addressed  to:      BENJAMIN  GREY, 

CHAIRMAN  CONTEST  COMMISSION 

6534  MOORE  DRIVE 

LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA  90048 
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Kosher  Korner 


AUNT  MOLLY'S  AIER 
KICHLACH 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

It  is  a  joy  to  have  members  of  the 
family  share  recipes  with  you.  Thus 
I  offer  you  this  week  my  aunt's 
favorite  recipe  for  egg  kichel,  or 
"aier  Kichlach,"  if  you  prefer. 
3  eggs 

3  tblsps.  sugar 

I  cup  oil 

I I  cup  flour 

Beat  eggs,  sugar  and  oil  at  high 
speed  for20  minutes.  Add  flourand 
continue  beating  10  minutes 
longer.  Drop  from  teaspoon  on  well 
greased  cookie  sheet  about  two 
inches  apart.  Sprinkle  a  little  sugar 
on  top  of  each  cookie.  Bake  at  350 
degrees  for  one-half  hour  or  until 
nicely  brown. 


DEKEL ROAST 

By  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

In  kosher  meat  markets,  "brust 
dekel,"  the  meat  covering  the 
brisket,  is  a  less  expensive  roast 
than  the  brisket  itself.  It  can,  how- 
ever, be  most  tender  and  flavorful. 
I  recently  cooked  a  brust  roast, 
chilled  and  sliced  it,  and  then  re- 
heated it.  Here's  how  I  did  it: 

1  brust  dekel 

1/2  cup  ketchup 

V2  tsp.  flour 

1  pckg.  onion  soup  mix 
6  potatoes,  cut  in  eighths 
Place  pre-roasted  meat  on  a  large 
5heet  of  heavy-duty  aluminum  foil, 
vlix  ketchup  with  flour  and  spread 
on  top  of  roast.  Cover  with  onion 
soup  mix.  Tightly  seal  foil  and  bake 
at  350  degrees  for  two  hours.  Un- 
wrap and  add  potatoes,  then  bake 
another  hour  or  until  tender.  Meat 
pan  be  sliced  and  either  reheated 
or  cooked  in  foil  until  more  tender. 


POPPY  SEED  COOKIES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Tired  of  the  same  old  chocolate 
chip  cookies  (or  the  high  price  of 
chocolate  chips)?  Then  how  about 
trying  these  different  cookies  for  a 
change  of  pace. 
3  eggs 

1  cup  sugar 

V2  cup  solid  vegetable  shortening 
Va  cup  oil 
3  cups  flour 

2  tsps.  baking  powder 
pinch  of  salt 

Va  cup  of  poppy  seeds 

Mix  all  ingredients  together  in 
order  given  in  large  mixing  bowl. 
Refrigerate  overnight.  Cut  with 
juice  glass  and  bake  at  350  degrees 
for  20  minutes. 


ORANGE  DATE  NUT  CAKE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

The  Cleveland  Ballet  is  a  young, 
exciting  addition  to  the  performing 
arts  scene  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.  The 
organization  has  now  published  a 
new,  original  cookbook  called 
"Kitchen  Choreography"  which 
has  a  full  range  of  recipes  divided 
according  to  countries  of  origin. 
There  are  1 1  different  international 


menus,   including  a  number  of 

Middle  Eastern  recipes,  five  of 

them  from  Israel.  Copies  of  the 

book  are  available,  gift  wrapped,  by 

sending  $5  plus  75<P  for  postage  to 

Cookbook,  Cleveland  Ballet,  1375 

Euclid  Ave.,   Cleveland,  Ohio 

44115.    A    gift    card    with  your 

message  will   be  enclosed  if 

requested.  This  is  one  of  the  Israeli 

recipes  in  the  book. 

1  cup  butter 

1  cup  sugar 

3  egg  yolks 

1  cup  buttermilk 

1  tsp.  vanilla 

2V2  cups  sifted  flour 

V2  tsp.  salt 

1  tsp.  baking  soda 

1  tsp.  baking  powder 

1  cup  chopped  nuts 

1  cup  chopped  dates 

grated  rind  of  2  oranges  and 

one  lemon 
3  egg  whites,  beaten 
3A  cup  fresh  orange  juice 
1  cup  sugar 

Cream  first  three  ingredients; 
add  buttermilk  and  vanilla.  Sift 
together  next  four  ingredients  and 
beat  into  butter  mixture.  Add  nuts, 
dates  and  rind.  Gently  fold  in  egg 
whites.  Bake  in  a  greased  9x13 
inch  pan  at  350  degrees  for  35  to  45 
minutes.  Heat  orange  juice  and 
sugar  until  sugar  melts;  spoon  over 
hot  cake. 


NO.  1 

1503  Elizabeth  Ave. 
375-2400 

CHARLOTTE,  N.C. 


DELICATESSEN 

FOR  DELICIOUS  CORNED  BEEF, 
HOT  PASTRAMI,  KOSHER  AND 
FANCY  FOODS 
IMPORTED  AND  DOMESTIC 
SPECIALTIES-WINE  &  BEER, 
PARTY  TRAYS  A  SPECIALTY 


NO.  2 

2  NCNB  PLAZA 
334-2857 

CHARLOTTE,  N.C. 
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Inside  Israel 


MORE  PRECIOUS  THAN  OIL  OR  DIAMONDS  OR  GOLD 


by  Carl  Alpert 


by  Carl  Alpert 

Haifa— What  does  a  talented 
inventor  do  if  he  has  a  brilliant  idea, 
but  no  one  is  willing  to  listen  to 
him?  It's  worse  if  he  has  no 
scientific  background,  and  can't 
even  make  a  proper  sketch  of  his 
idea.  And  if  he  is  a  new  immigrant 
from  Russia  to  Israel,  knowing  little 
Hebrew,  and  without  contacts,  he 
has  the  feeling  that  his  great 
discovery  may  never  see  the  light 
of  day. 

No  more!  A  Russian  immigrant 
who  went  through  precisely  that 
experience  has  by  patient 
persevering,  nagging  and 
occasional  impatient  outbursts 
brought  about  the  establishment  of 
the  Israel  Institute  of  Innovation, 
financed  in  large  part  by  the 
Ministry  of  Immigrant  Absorption 
and  enjoying  the  cooperation  and 
support  of  other  government 
agencies.  First  results:  a  flood  of 
400original  ideas,  morethan  he  can 
study  and  process. 

Professor  Israel  Averbuch,  who 
came  to  Israel  from  Kishineff  two 
years  ago,  is  himself  an  inventor. 
He  has  two  doctorate  degrees  and 
holds  some  twenty  five  Russian 
patients  in  various  technical, 
mechanical  and  scientific  fields.  All 
of  them  are  being  used  in  the  Soviet 
Union,  but  Averbuch  himself 
profited  but  little  from  them. 


Indeed,  when  he  applied  for 
permission  to  go  to  Israel  he  lost 
his  job  as  head  of  a  chain  of 
laboratories  producing  equipment 
for  non-destructive  quality  testing. 
No  matter,  he  kept  his  head,  and 
that  he  took  with  him  when  he  was 
finally  permitted  to  make  aliyah. 

While  studying  Hebrew  at  his 
Absorption  Center  he  proceeded 
with  work  on  a  new  type  of  video 
stethoscope,  operating  on  super- 
sonic waves.  But  his  difficulties  in 
finding  anyone  willing  to  look  at  it, 
much  less  invest  in  it,  led  him  to 
agitate  for  setting  up  a  center 
where  other  immigrant  inventors 
can  bring  their  ideas. 

And  they  have  come!  Someof  the 
first  proposals  are  already  in  the 
early  stages  of  commercial 
exploitation  after  necessary 
refinement  and  development. 
Others  are  receiving  encouraging 
guidance  and  help  through  each 
step  of  the  complicated  process 
known  as  patenting. 

Among  the  new  ideas:  a  device  to 
prevent  chronic  bed-wetting.  It  is  a 
battery-operated  gadget  which  at 
the  first  drop  of  moisture  activates 
a  mild  electrical  impluse.  A  soft, 
steady  alarm  is  set  off  and  the 
patient  is  awakened  so  that  he  may 
proceed  to  do  his  duty.  Another 
Russian  food  technologist  has 
developed  a  method  for  producing 
a  tomato  paste  three  times  more 
concentrated  than  in  other 
methods.  Others:  an  electronic 
instrument,  operated  with  X-Rays, 
which  can  identify  the  chemical 
composition  of  various  materials;  a 
completely  new  computer 
language  to  meet  the  requirements 
of  the  next  generation  of 
computers;  a  natural  food  color, 
made  from  the  waste  by-products 
of  the  wine  industry,  etc. 

Not  all  ideas  are  practical.  There 
is  the  usual  proportion  of  those 
who  are  convinced  they  have  found 


the  answer  to  perpetual  motion 
There  are  some  hare-brained  ideas 
for  extracting  energy  from  drops  ol 
water,  to  operate  automobiles,  bu1 
scattered  among  these  are  many 
nuggets  of  genius. 

"Nations  spend  millions  looking 
foroil,  or  prospecting  for  diamonds 
or  gold",  Averbuch  said  to  me 
"And  here  in  Israel  we  have  one  ol 
the  richest  concentrations  in  the 
world  of  the  most  priceless 
material  of  all— the  human  brain 
We're  not  doing  enough  to  exploil 
that  precious  resource." 

He  has  no  prejudices  and  will 
help  any  Israeli  inventor  with  a 
worthwhile  idea  but  he  works 
especially  among  the  Russians 
because  he  speaks  their  language 
and  he  wants  to  make  their 
integration  here  a  success 
Furthermore,  he  feels  that  many  ol 
them  bring  ideas  and  approaches 
not  known  in  the  West.  It's  not  a 
matter  of  secrets.  No  Russian 
secrets  of  any  value  get  out.  But  the 
stroke  of  genius  in  the  brain  of  a 
stubborn  Russian  Jew,  cross- 
fertilized  by  the  technologica 
ingenuity  and  progress  of  the 
Western  world,  can  create  miracles 
and  marvels,  he  is  convinced. 

The  Israel  Institute  of  Innovation 
encourages  and  coddles  and 
mothers  the  inventors.  It  helps 
them  develop  and  improve  their 
ideas.  It  serves  as  a  shadchan 
between  them  and  entrepreneurs 
who  are  willing  to  finance  new 
projects.  Of  the  400  ideas  on  hand 
80  have  been  selected  for  priority 
processing  and  14  are  already  in 
commercial  exploitation— all  this 
in  less  than  half  a  year. 

Averbuch's  Institute  operates  on 
a  budget  of  less  than  $170,000  a 
year,  but  he  hopes  to  parlay  it  into  a 
flourishing  enterprise  which  will 
bring  new  industries  to  Israel, 
satisfaction  and  reward  for  the 
inventors,  and  perhaps  elevation  ol 
life  standards  for  all  mankind.  In 
the  meantime,  he  sighs,  he  is  sc 
busy  as  an  administrator  that  he 
has  little  time  for  his  first  love- 
inventing. 


■ 
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Excerpts  from  "A  Circuit  Riding  Rabbi's 
Journal— The  Summer  of  '78" 

"The  peak  experiences  in  my  life  never  leave  my  memory;  the  trivia  fades  away  and  dies." 


by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

The  following  are  a  few  pages 
from  the  total  publication  of  "A 
Circuit  Riding  Rabbi's  Journal— 
The  Summer  of  78". 

"LISTEN  MY  CHILDREN  AND 
YOU  SHALL  HEAR" 

Ruthe  remarked,  "There  are 
more  people  here  at  Kennedy 
International  today  than  in 
Whiteville  any  day!"  I  couldn't 
dispute  the  statement.  Hundreds 
and  hundreds  of  ethnic  faces 
milled  around  the  ticket  counters, 
the  lounge  areas,  the  restaurants, 
and  the  boarding  areas. 
,  We  were  both  fascinated  by  the 
motley  groups,  though  it  would 
seem  that  we  should  be 
accustomed  by  now  to  the  variety 
of  peoples  that  gather  at  airports  in 
the  capitals  of  the  world. 

We  checked  our  luggage  and 
selected  our  plane  seats.  The  game 
Ruthe  had  decided  on  to  while 
away  the  eight  hour  wait  was  "Find 
i;our  tour  companions". 

Since  the  travel  agency  sent  out 
a  special  flight  bag  for  our  chosen 
"tour,  we  sat  down  in  a  lounge  area 
and  kept  our  eyes  peeled,  ready  to 
engulf  the  unsuspecting  traveling 
companions  with  our  vacation 
enthusiasm. 

A  charming  woman,  who 
remembered  Helen  Wills  of  tennis 
fame,  sidled  up  to  us.  She  was 
playing  the  same  game.  Several 
nuns  dressed  in  clothing  more 
refreshing  than  the  black  habit  also 
oassed  our  table  and  nodded 
recognition.  They  carried  the  same 
flight  bag. 

After  the  nuns  passed  by,  our 
new  companion  spoke  of  Pope 
'John's  many  innovations  in  the 
[  Church  prior  to  his  death.  From  the 
S^ope  she  went  to  Billy  Graham, 
:hen  to  Oral  Roberts  and  Ruth 
Stapleton,  attacking  their  methods 
•and  their  style.  "There  must  be 


many  of  their  type  down  South," 
she  muttered  with  a  smile.  I  was 
now  slightly  embarassed  to  answer 
her  question,  "What  is  your 
profession?"  She  giggled  when  I 
answered,  "I'm  a  rabbi!" 

But  that  didn't  stop  her  harangue 
on  evangelism  and  its  "evils." 

Her  mother  was  a  native  of 
Ireland.  She  herself  was  born  in 
New  York  City.  She  has  spent  her 
days  in  Manhattan.  She  decried  the 
bilingual  system  presently  taught 
in  the  New  York  City  schools.  "It 
won't  be  long  before  Spanish  will 
become  the  language  of  The  Big 
Apple!" 

She  had  a  storehouse  of  dislikes 
and  we  were  aboutto  hearthem  all. 

"Central  Park  is  being  ruined  by 
the  careless  attitude  of  the  new 
populace  who  are  as  messy  as  the 
unleashed  dogs!"  She  also  had  a 
word  or  two  for  the  American 


Traveling  is  fun 

Association  for  Retired  Persons. 

In  polite  terminology  she  vented 
steam.  We  were  the  best  thing  that 
happened  to  that  woman.  We  were 
such  good  listeners! 

As  we  were  herded  through  the 
Aer  Lihgus  Airlines  detector  to 
double  check  our  hand  luggage, 
she  remarked,  "Just  another 
example  of  Irish  disorder!" 

"ABOUT  ROSES" 

The  peak  experiences  in  my  life 
never  leave  my  memory,  the  trivia 
fades  away  and  dies.  Also, 
quotations  of  beauty  stay  with  me.  I 
may  not  remember  the  authors,  but 
the  words  remain.  Cne  quotation 
that  I  think  much  of  is:  "God  gives 
us  memory  so  that  we  may  have 
roses  in  December." 

A  friend  of  mine,  who  also  has 
the  travel  itch,  was  making  a  trip 
around  the  world,  and  sent  me  a 
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postcard  from  Israel.  The  postcard 
had  a  beautiful  picture  of  the 
Knesset,  the  Israeli  Parliament 
building  on  it.  One  the  reverse  side 
was  this  brief  message:  "Visited 
the  seat  of  the  Israeli  government 
today,  and  met  Golda  Meir." 

"What  a  wonderful  experience,"  I 
thought  to  myself,  "to  have  the 
privilege  of  speaking  to  that  most 
gracious  lady!"  I  believe  that  for  a 
few  seconds,  I  even  envied  him. 
Then  I  remembered  his  religious 
philosophy, — he  is  an  atheist, — 
and  I  smiled.  I  may  notyet  have  met 
and  spoken  to  all  the  world's  prime 
ministers,  presidents  and  kings, 
but  I  have  an  opportunity  not 
afforded  him.  Every  day  I  speak  to 
Someone  greater  than  all  the 
greatest  of  human  potentates.  I 
speak  to  God  Himself,  the  Creator 
of  the  universe,  and  I  have  found 
Him  to  be  my  best  Guide  and 
Companion. 

There  have  been  few  lonely 
hours  in  my  life  because  of  the  art 


of  Prayer  which  I  have  perfected 
since  childhood.  This  is  the  peak 
experience  that  has  lifted  my  life  to 
high  levels. 

I  have  been  reflecting  on  the 
roses  that  I  have  year  'round. 
Ireland  affords  a  good  thinking 
ground. 

The  biggest  compliment  this 
rabbi  can  be  paid  is  to  have  a 
person  of  another  persuasion 
request  my  performing  presence  at 
his  or  her  wedding  ceremony. 

I  have  been  counseling  with  a 
certain  young  prisoner  for  over  a 
year  now.  He  no  longer  is  a  felon 
with  a  number  to  me,  rather  he  has 
become  as  close  as  a  son  to  a 
father.  In  the  twelve  months  of  our 
acquaintanceship,  he  has  grown 
and  matured  remarkably.  He  has 
achieved  all  the  rewards  of  the 
prison  system  except  complete 
release. 

While  on  work  release,  he  met 
"Denise".  On  Septembersixteen  he 
hopes  to  marry  her.  An  hour  before 


I  left  for  the  airport,  he  called  to  bid 
me  bon  voyage  and  added,  "If  you 
can  arrange  your  schedule,  Denise  f 
and  I  would  like  you  to  marry  us!" 

As  the  roses  of  Ireland  catch  my 
fancy,  so  too  does  the  memory  of 
that  telephone  call  and  it  feels  like 
roses  in  July1 

"TO  LIFE,  TO  LIFE,  L'CHAYIM" 

After  a  breakfast  of  kipper,  eggs,  | 
coffee  and  Irish  bread,  we  strolled 
for   about   an    hour   along  the; 
horsepath  which  circled  the  sea  at 
Parknasilla.  Ruth  went  to  join  the 
crowd  at  the  indoor  pool  and  to 
relax  before  lunch.  I  chose  a  hard  J 
chair  in  the  writing  room,  and  > 
began  to  jot  down  a  few  of  myi 
observations  for  later  considers 
tion  and  possible  inclusion  in  my 
stories. 

An  elderly  gentleman  approach- ; 
ed.  I  saw  him  through  the  corner  of 
my    eye.    I    looked    up  to 
acknowledge  his  presence,  since 
he  appeared  determined  to  speak' 
to  me. 

"Are  you  a  writer?"  he  asked.  I 
(How  should    I    play  this?,  I 
thought).  "Yes,  I  do  write,"  I  chose  I 
to  answer.  I  read  to  him  the  couple 1 
of  paragraphs  I  had  written. 

"Well,  perhaps  your  works  will  be 
as  famous  as  a  previous  guest.  Did 
you  know  that  George  Bernard; 
Shaw  wrote  his  "St.  Joan"  while  on 
holiday  here?  This  is  a  beautiful; 
place  for  inspiration.  I  can  tell  by 
what  you  have  written  that  you  too 
are  inspired." 

Well,  anyone  with  such  good' 
taste,  and  who  could  mention  me  in  i 
the  same  breath  as  he  spoke  the 
name  George  Bernard  Shaw, 
should  be  rewarded.  I  invited  him1 
for  a  Guiness.  He  accepted  tooi 
readily. 

William  Makepiece  Thackerayli 
wrote  in  his  Irish  Sketch  Book:  "In! 
two  hours  an  Irishman  will  have 
allowed  his  jovial  humour  to! 
unbutton,  and  gambolled  and 
frolicked  to  his  heart's  content . . .  It| 
is  clear  that  for  a  stranger  the  Irish 
ways  are  the  pleasantest,  for  here 
he  is  at  once  made  happy  and  at 
home." 
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A.E.    Housman   would  have 
commented:   "Oh,   'tis  true,  'tis 
true!"  And  so  do  I! 
The  elderly  gentleman  spoke  of 

Irish  elves,— Leprechauns.  He 
spoke  of  Irish  maidens, — Colleens. 

iiHe  spoke  and  he  spoke.  The 
Guiness  had  loosened  his  tongue. 

He  was  nicely  dressed  wearing  a 
typical  Irish  cap.  He  carried  himself 
nicely  being  most  polite.  His  hair 
was  well  kept,  an  attractive  silver 
grey.  Now,  having  whetted  his 
tonsils  on  a  second  Guiness,  he 
began  one  Irish  yarn  after  another. 
I  had  a  wonderful  couple  of  hours. 
Others  in  the  lounge  perked  their 
ears  to  catch  the  stories  he  spun, 
and  soontheirtongues  were  part  of 
the  conversation. 

It  was  fun  just  listening  to  these 
tipsy  Irishmen  with  their  keen 
sense  of  the  ridiculous  and  their 
native  'Godawful  gift  of  gab'.  And 
the  price  was  only  three  mugs  of 
Guiness.  I  remember  saying 
"L'chayim"  three  times! 

"THE  BLARNEY  STONE" 

The  Blarney  Stone  is  said  to  give 
the  gift  of  oratory  in  exchange  for  a 
kiss. 

So  when  in  Ireland  one  heads  for 
the  Blarney  Castle  in  the  County  of 
Cork  to  be  blessed  with  the  "aift  of 
gab". 

But  there  is  another  reason  for  a 
rabbi  to  visit  County  Cork.  Up  to  a 
couple  of  weeks  ago  (July  1, 1978), 
the  mayor  of  Cork  was  of  the 
Jewish  faith  and  this  rabbi  wanted 
ito  meet  and  discuss  Jewish  life 
in  Ireland  with  him. 
i;  I  called  Solicitor  Gerald 
Goldberg  at  his  office  and  his 
home,  but  there  was  no  answer  to 
both  my  rings.  The  hall  porter 
heard  me  ask  the  operator  to  ring 
the  former  mayor,  and  with  a 
'pardon  me,  sir,"  he  began,  "The 
mayor  is  on  a  holiday,  restin'  up 
from  his  term  of  office.  He's  a  fine 
man.  There  are  very  few  Jews  in 
Cork  and  it  was  much  to  his  credit, 
character,  and  ability  to  be  elected 
to  the  high  office  of  mayor.  I  know 
him  personally  and  ..."  This  hall 
oorter,  I  began  to  sense,  had  kissed 


the  Blarney  Stone  long  ago. 

Ruthe  rushed  in  to  tell  me  that 
the  bus  was  waiting  on  me,  and  so 
saved  me  from  any  furtherattack  of 
words,— but,  "Sorry,  you  can't 
spend  more  time  with  us.  This  city 
has  many  interesting  sights.  It  has 
a  long  and  exciting  history  ..."  I 
could  catch  a  few  other  words  as 
the  bus  rolled  out  of  the  parking  lot 
on  to  the  road  to  Blarney. 

The  Blarney  Stone  is  a  block  of 
limestone  four  feet  one  inch  long, 
by  one  foot  one  inch  wide  and  nine 
inches  deep.  It  is  built  into  the 
embattlement  of  the  Castle  about 
two  feet  from  the  top. 

According  to  one  legend,  it  was 
once  known  as  Jacob's  Pillow  and 
was  brought  to  Ireland  from  the 
Holy  Land  during  one  of  the 
crusades. 

Yet  another  legend  says  that 
Cormac  MacCarthy  walking  beside 
the  Martin  River  rescued  a  woman 
from  drowning.  He  thought  that 
she  was  a  peasant  but  she  proved 
to  be  a  witch.  As  a  reward  for  saving 
her  life,  she  told  her  rescuer  of  a 
magic  stone  in  the  castle  which 
would  give  the  gift  of  eloquence  in 
return  for  a  kiss. 

Apart  from  these  legends, 
MacCarthy,  who  reigned  in 
Munster  during  Queen  Elizabeth's 
time,  was  able  to  talk  "the  nose  off 
his  head",  and  the  word  "blarney", 
meaning  in  conversation  "fair 
words  in  soft  speech",  dates  back 
to  that  time. 

In  his  dealings  with  the  Queen, 
while  professing  to  be  her  loyal 
Baron  of  Blarney,  MacCarthy  never 
fulfilled  any  promise  or  condition 
he  had  made. 

Procrastination,  delay,  subter- 
fuge, evasion,— this  was  his  game, 
until  eventually  in  disgust  the 
Queen  cried  out: 

"Blarney,  Blarney,  what  he  says 
he  does  not  mean.  It  is  the  usual 
blarney." 

Beware!  Ruthe  and  I  have  kissed 
that  stone  today! 

"HANG  YOUR  HEAD,  BREZHNEV" 

It's  July  14,  1978.  It's  a  day  to  be 
remembered  in  international 


affairs  as  a  day  of  infamy. 

I  heard  the  news  of  the  sentence 
of  Anatoly  Shcharansky  by  a 
Moscow  court.  He  received  thirteen 
years  for  wanting  to  be  a  human 
being.  But  that  dream  is  called 
"treason  and  espionage"  in  Russia 
today. 

It  was  at  the  turn  of  the  last 
century,  about  1895,  in  France,  that 
another  innocent  human  was 
accused  and  sentenced  for  that 
same  trumped-up  charge.  The  real 
charge  was  that  he  was  a  Jew. 
Captain  Alfred  Dreyfus's  story  is 
now  a  part  of  the  shame  of  French 
history.  Anatoly  Shcharansky  joins 
Alfred  Dreyfus  as  a  hero  of  this 
century. 

The  Dreyfus  trial  and  sentence 
led  to  the  establishment  of  the 
State  of  Israel.  This  may  surprise  a 
few,  but  those  who  know  Jewish 
history  are  aware  that  in  1897,  a  few 
years  after  that  French  madness, 
Zionism  was  born.  The  father  of 
that  yearning  and  hope  was  a 
Viennese  Journalist  named 
Theodor  Herzl.  He  attended  that 
shameful  trial  and  was  so 
miserably  moved  by  the  court's 
decision  that  he  set  out  to  organize 
world  Jewry. 

One  man's  reaction  to  man's 
inhumanity  to  man  resulted  in  the 
unification  of  a  people.  Since  the 
globe  had  closed  its  eyes  to  the 
persecution  of  the  Jews,  they  rose 
up  in  great  moral  strength  and 
became  a  force  to  be  dealt  with — 
but  now,  only  justice  could  be 
meted  out.  The  Jews  of  the  world 
would  settle  for  nothing  less. 

No  cause  in  the  interest  of 
human  right  can  fail.  It  is  only  a 
matter  of  patience,  endurance  and 
time.  That  waiting  period  was  to  be 
the  most  tragic  in  Jewish  history.  It 
saw  the  rise  of  Hitler  and  again 
witnessed  disgraceful  silence. 
Monstrous  acts  of  depraved  minds 
were  allowed  to  go  unchecked.  The 
Holocaust  is  the  world's  unwanted 
memory  of  the  Second  World  War. 
And  so  the  United  Nations 
acclaimed  the  Zionist  cause  and 
brought  into  existence  a  Jewish 
State  in  1948. 
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Happiness  is  a  kiss  from  an 
Irish  cousin 


Yesterday  President  Carter 
declared  in  behalf  of  all  freedom 
loving  peoples:  "We  are  all  sobered 
by  this  reminder  so  late  in  the 
twentieth  century  that  a  person  can 
be  sent  to  jail  simply  for  asserting 
his  basic  human  rights." 

"ENTERTAINMENT  ALONG  THE 
WAY" 

The  Abbey  Theatre  and  Jury's 
Irish  Cabaret  helped  us  relax  in 
Dublin.  We  were  elated  by  the 
production  "Stephen  D"  now 
playing  at  the  Abbey. 

It  is  an  adaptation  of  James 
Joyce's  autobiographical  work,  "A 
Portrait  of  The  Artist  as  a  Young 
Man." 

The  years  between  my  college 
days  and  this  visit  to  Ireland  are 
more  than  I  count  on  my  fingers 
and  toes,  but  the  Irish  writings  I 
enjoyed  during  those  golden 
learning  days  have  lived  on,  along 
with  and  within  me.  I  didn't  have  to 
buy  a  program  to  follow  and 
appreciate  "Stephen  D". 

Although  Hal  Roach,  the  Irish 
comedian,  is  more  famous  as  a 
storyteller  in  Ireland  than  Frank 
Gleeson,  our  courier,  Frank  didn't 
take  a  backseat  when  it  came  to 


repertoire.  He  told  and  he  told  one 
funny  story  after  another,  from 
Shannon  airport  to  Shannon 
airport.  I  can't  remember  all,  but:- 

John's  father  had  passed  away, 
and  all  the  neighbors  had  gathered 
in  the  living  room  to  pay  their  last 
respects.  The  parrish  priest  arrived 
and  was  welcomed  by  John.  The 
priest  asked  to  see  the  body.  John 
brought  him  into  the  next  room, 
and  there  it  was  lying  on  the  floor. 

"Oh,  have  you  no  respect?"  cried 
the  priest.  "Why  is  he  not  laid  out 
on  the  bed?" 

"Well,  Father,  there  are  so  many 
children  we'd  have  no  place  to 
sleep  them,  if  the  body  was  laid-out 
on  the  bed." 

"Well,  then,  why  not  on  the 
dining  room  table?  It's  so 
disrespectful  to  have  him  on  the 
floor." 

"But,  Father,  we'd  have  no  place 
to  put  the  food  for  the  Wake." 

"Do  you  have  three  chairs?" 
asked  the  priest.  "You  could  place 
the  deceased  on  three  chairs!" 

"Now,  Father,"  said  John,  "that  is 
a  good  idea!" 

So  John  opened  the  door  to  the 
living  room  and  called  out,  "The 
Father  would  like  three  chairs  for 
the  deceased!" 

And  the  neighbors  shouted 
together  in  one  voice,  "Hip,  Hip, 
Horray!  Hip,  Hip,  Horray!  Hip,  Hip, 
Horray!" 

"A  TALE  OF  TWO  TRAVELLERS" 

Once  upon  a  time  there  are  two 
Americans  who  have  vowed  that 
they  will  never  rest  until  they  have 
eaten  at  the  tables  of  all  the  motley 
peoples  with  whom  God  has  filled 
His  world. 

And  so  they  have  travelled  many 
happy  miles  over  land  and  sea. 
Their  trek  began  in  their  native 
habitat.  Going  north,  south,  east 
and  west,  they  have  delighted  in 
the  colorful  groups  with  whom  they 
share  the  same  flag.  Forty-nine 
states  later,— Alaska  is  yet  to 
come, — they  have  discovered  that 
wandering  God's  world  is  second 
nature  to  them. 

They  have  found  great  joy  in  the 
ordinary  people  with  whom  they 


have  come  in  contact.  They  have 
even  had  the  pleasure  of  rubbing 
elbows  with  royalty  and 
distinguished  world  leaders.  They 
return  home  from  time  to  time  to 
tell  their  friendly  neighbors  of  the 
often  strange  and  wonderful 
adventures  which  befall  them. 

They  are  of  a  people  who  are 
known  as  wanderers.  To  the 
Wandering  Jews  there  is  scarcely  a 
spot  on  the  globe  that  has  not  felt 
their  trodding  feet.  With  such  a 
tradition  of  wandering,  our  two 
Americans  have  also  become  a  part 
of  all  that  they  have  met.  They  too 
are  beginning  to  feel  like  citizens  of 
God's  One  World. 

To  these  two  descendants  of. 
wanderers,  there  is  hardly  a 
museum  or  library,  a  cathedral  or 
synagogue,  a  University  or 
College,  a  poet's  corner  or  a 
musician's  home  left  to  feel  their 
presence. 

Their  journeys,  like  those  of 
their  ancestors,  have  not  been 
without  its  dangers.  In  spite  of  the 
uncertainties  beyond  our  blessed 
Torch,  it's  romance  and  glamour 
that  draws  them  to  alien  shores  to 
stake  their  claim  each  year. 

Their  latest  journey  was  to  the 
gentle  places  and  thesimple things 
of  the  Emerald  Isle.  There  they 
found  a  little  bit  of  heaven  at  a  time 
when  the  world  is  filled  with  "hell 
and  damn". 

How  else  then,  to  conclude? 

"A  little  bit  of  heaven  fell  from  out 
the  sky  one  day, 

And  it  nestled  in  the  ocean  in  a 
spot  so  far  away; 

And  when  the  angles  found  it 

Sure,  it  looked  so  sweet  and  fair, 

They  said  suppose  we  leave  it  for 
it  looks  so  peaceful  there. 

And  they  sprinkled  it  with 

Stardust 
Just  to  make  the  Shamrock 

grow; 

It's  the  only  place  you'll  find  them 
No  matter  where  you  go. 
And  they  dotted  it  with  silver 
Just  to  make  its  lakes  so  grand 
And  when  they  had  it  finished 
Sure,  they  called  it  Ireland!" 
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Short  Circuits 


"THE  THREE  CANDIDATES" 


by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

Each  year  the  Southeast  Circuit 
communities  offer  a  special  award 
to  that  Religious  School  Graduate 
who  has  displayed  diligence, 
dedication  and  devotion  to  his  or 
her  studies  during  the  twelve  years 
or  lessof  Jewish  learning  underthe 
circuit  riding  rabbi's  guidance.  The 
rabbi  selects  the  winner. 

In  the  78  Graduation  Class, 
three  students  presented 
themselves  as  candidates,  Elise 
Moskow,  Sheri  Offerman  and 
Stewart  Banner. 

This  is  always  a  difficult  decision 
to  make,  but  let  me  think  aloud  so 
that  you  will  understand  how  I 
chose  the  78  winner. 

I  will  discuss  the  candidates 
alphabetically. 

Stewart  Banner  of  Conway,  S.C. 
was  a  quiet,  reserved,  sometimes 
shy  student  during  the  twelve 
years,— never  causing  me  concern, 
always  displaying  interest  in  the 
subject  being  discussed; — always 
having  a  sensible  answer  to  the 
questions  raised  and  the  issues 
posed.  He  never  showed  signs  of 
boredom,  that  is,  well,  he  never 
yawned  in  class.  If  ever  there  was  a 
young  man  who  was  a  pleasure  to 
teach,  Stewart  was  it.  During  this 
past  senior  year,  he  had  begun  to 
share  his  talents  and  himself  more 
extrovertedly.  He  became  a  disc- 
jockey on  the  Myrtle  Beach 
airways,  and  yet,  despite  late 
Saturday  nights  and  early  Sunday 
mornings  at  the  radio  station,  he 
made  every  effort  to  attend  his 
Religious  School  Class.  He  has 
indeed  matured  in  a  grand  manner. 
He  was  a  good  student  of  Judaism 
and  he  is  a  fine  Jewish  son.  So  he  is 
eligible  for  the  Graduate  Award. 

Elise  Moskow  of  Whiteville,  N.C. 
has  built  up  almost  a  perfect  record 
of  attendance  in  the  fourteen  years 
of  our  teacher-pupil  relationship. 
She,  too,  was  a  quiet,  introverted 


little  girl  who  blossomed  into  a 
talkative  outgoing  ydYing  lady — all 
of  this  she  accomplished  in  the 
quick  passage  of  those  wonderful 
years.  She  was  never  a  moments 
problem  to  her  rabbi.  I  could  set  my 
watch  by  her  arrival.  Promptness  is 
also  one  of  hervirtues.  Sheshowed 
a  love  for  her  Jewish  way  of  life  in 
many  ways.  She  often  brought  her 
non-Jewish  friends  to  share  her 
class  with  her.  When  they  asked 
her  questions,  she  brought  them  to 
me  for  answers, — justto  besureshe 
was  telling  it  right.  She  was  chosen 
Queen  Esther  at  one  of  our  annual 
Purim  Beauty  Contests.  Today, 
Achashverus  would  cancel  his 
contest  at  the  sight  of  her.  I  have 
watched  her  grow  and  mature.  She 
has  given  me  much  "naches".  She 
is  eligible  for  the  Award. 

Sheri  Offerman  of  Wallace,  N.C. 
was  a  challenge  to  teach  as  a 
youngster,  but  distinct  pleasure  to 
have  in  class  when  she  passed  her 
early  teens.  What  a  beautiful 
change  took  place  in  her  character 
and  personality.  This  once  bratty 
lass  is  a  charming  winsome 
intelligent  listener,  thinker,  and 
participant.  All  a  rabbi  needs  is 
patience  and  a  strong  heart  for  the 
Sheris  of  the  circuit.  Today  there  is 
kindness  and  compassion  and 
understanding  flowing  through  her 
eighteen  year  old  veins.  She  is  a 
double  beautiful  young  woman.  I 


would  like  to  hold  her  back  so  that  I 
can  revel  in  her  maturity.  She,  too, 
is  a  candidate  for  that  Graduate 
Award. 

"And  now,  the  winning  envelope 
please,"  I  said  to  our  new  NCAJM 
President,  Dr.  Ronald  Mukamal. 

And  he  slit  the  envelope  and 
announced  the  winner:  "Stewart 
Banner,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Banner,  Conway— Elise 
Moskow,  daugher  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Abe  Moskow,  Whiteville,— and 
Sheri  Offerman,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Max  Offerman,  Wallace." 
There  was  no  other  way! 

And  on  that  same  Shavuos 
afternoon  we  brought  to 
Confirmation  five  more  wonderful 
students:  Jenny  Cohen,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Cohen, 
Myrtle  Beach;  Craig  Fox,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Michael  Fox,  Wallace; 
Susan  Leibowitz,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Jack  Leibowitz, 
Lumberton;  Heidi  Rosen,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Benedict  Rosen, 
Myrtle  Beach;  and  Aaron 
Weinstein,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
David  Weinstein,  Lumberton. 

Post  Confirmands  present  and 
who  received  special  recognition 
were  Celia  Kramer,  Karen  Mann, 
Valerie  Moskow,  Diana  Mukamal, 
all  of  Whiteville  and  Bryan  Schild, 
Frankie  Schiller,  Michael 
Schwartz,  all  of  Myrtle  Beach. 

Adult  students  honored  were: 
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Goldsboro:  Rose  Amster,  Robert 
Arbetter,  Donna  Bernstein,  Steven 
Edelman,  Kala  Herlands,  Sylvia 
Levin,  Jack  Paley,  Miriam 
Rosenthal,  Jake  Shrago,  Glenn 
Tetterton. 

Lumberton:  Jakie  Dunie,  Bea 
Fleishman,  Shirley  Osterneck,  Dr. 
John  Rimberg,  Arlene  Schaeman, 
Steve  Schaeman,  Thelma  Shain, 
ArthurShain,  Evelyn  Sugar,  Phyllis 
Sugar,  Karen  Weinstein,  David 
Weinstein,  Phyllis  Weinstein,  Israel 
Weinstein. 

Myrtle  Beach:  Yetta  Abeles, 
Teasa  Abrarns,  Torrha  Nathan, 
May  Pompan,  Hyman  Silverman, 
Elise  Solomon,  Al  Solomon,  Kathy 
Stahl,  Sol  Walsh,  Isidor  Ward, 
Stephanie  Wunsh. 

Wallace:  Elaine  Apple,  Arthur 
Apple,  Yetta  Blumberg,  Lillian 
Ginsberg,  Noah  Ginsberg,  Muriel 
Offerman. 

Whiteville:  Cele  Mann,  Yetta 
Leder,  J.  Herman  Leder,  Dr.  Ronald 
Mukamal,  Sol  Mann,  Bea 
Steinberg. 


"THANK  HEAVEN" 

by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

The  age  thirteen  isthemagicone 
in  Jewish  life.  In  the  circuit 
communities  the  girls  have  been 
included  in  that  magic  number 
since  my  arrival.  Judaism  is  a  way 
of  life  I  know  to  be  true  for  both 
sexes  and  for  all  ages. 

But  the  entry  into  religious 
adulthood  is  still  the  joyous  event 
of  Jewish  youth. 

Today,  in  the  circuit,  the  not  so 
young  are  also  involved  in  that 
same  ritual  preparation.  In  the  near 
future  we  shall  speak  more  of  that 
exciting  undertaking  and  success. 

Let  us  today  speak  of  the  most 
recent  thirteen  year  olds,— Janie 
Schwartz  and  Larry  and  Joel 
Fox,— girls  first. 

Janie  is  the  child  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  Lambert  Schwartz  of  Myrtle 
Beach.  That  family  has  come  to  its 
last  thirteen  year  old  with  Janie. 
Sydney,  Sonia,  Michael,  Jay  and 
Janie  have  each  had  their  fling  at 
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1978  Confirmands  of  Southeast 
Circuit  standing  left  to  right: 
Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner,  Heidi 


Larry  and  Joel  Fox 


Bar  and  Bas  Mitzvah  studies. 

Let  me  describe  Janie,  the  last 
Schwartz  child  eligible  for  Bas 
Mitzvah.  When  one  speakes  of  little 
girls,  one  should  begin  with  the 
"Gigi"  melody's  expletive— "Thank 
Heaven".  Janie  is  truly  a  sweet 
charmer.  She's  also  bright  and  alert 
in  mind  and  bright  and  sparkling  in 
personality.  As  I  write,  I  am 
thinking  that  I  have  been  most 
fortunate  with  my  little  feminine 
pupils.  I  can't  thinkof  any thatwere 
not  loving  and  winsome. 


Rosen,  Craig  Fox,  Jenny  Cohen, 
Aaron  Weinstein,  and  Susan 
Leibowitz. 


Janie  Schwartz,  Bat  Mitzvah 


Have    you    ever   held  aj 
conversation  with  a  child  and  in  the  j 
course    of   that   conversation  jl 
suddenly  realized  that  you  are 
enjoying  that  child's  mind  and  are 
engrossed    in    a  sensible 
discourse,— but  the  thought  keeps 
popping  up  "she's  only  a  child!" 
This  Bas  Mitzvah  often  brought 
that  thought  to  mind.  When  in  May 
she  attained  it  like  a  lady.  "Without 
attained  it  like  a  lady.  "Without 
them  what  would  little  boys  do?" 

Larry  &  Joel  are  the  twin  sons  of 


I 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Fox  of 
Wallace. 

Together  they  studied,  they 
picked  at  one  another,  they  kicked 
at  one,  and  another  and  in  between 
they  learned  their  maftir  and 
haftorah.  Boys  are  like  that!  With 
no  edifice  in  Wallace,  we 
improvised  at  the  Wilmington  Hil- 
ton. Of  course,  the  boys,  er-ah,— 
the  two  young  men,  did  exception- 
ally well,  but  on  the  afternoon  of 
their  exciting  day,  I  arrived  to 
check  out  last  minute  uncertain- 
ties. "I  know  it,  Rabbi"  said  Joel; 
"I  know  it,  Rabbi,"  said  Larry.  "No 
questions?"  I  asked.  "Nope",  they 
said  in  one  voice.  I  was  proud  of 
their  confidence. 

One  minute  before  countdown  a 
whining  voice  said,  "Rabbi,  I  don't 
remember  the  introduction  to  the 
Kabbalos  Shabbos!"  I  stepped  to 
the  lecturn  and  announced,  "The 
Kabbalos  Shabbos  is  found  on 


page  five.  It  will  be  conducted  by" . .    was  proud  of  their  performance.  I 

  haven't  lost  a  Bar  or  Bas  Mitzvah 

Boys  are  like  that!  No  sweat!  I    yet.  Thank  Heaven!  2* 
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The  "Altalena"— Thirty  Years  Later  (pari 

.  .  .  Jewish  weapons  were  raised  by  brother  against  brother,  to  the  everlasting  shame  of  al 
of  us." 


by  Yitzhak  Ben-Ami 

(JTA) 

(Part  Two  of  a  Two-Part  Series) 
From  my  experience  on  the  Kfar 
Vitkin  beach,  from  conversations 
later  on  with  Arieh  Ben  Elizer,  Sam 
Merlin,  Eliahu  Lankin  and  from 
research  done  by  the  latter,  here  is 
what  happened  in  Paris  and  in 
Israel  in  May  and  June  of  1948. 

When  I  arrived  in  Paris,  on  May 
31st,  I  inquired  during  several 
meetings  with  Lankin,  Kook  and 
others,  on  the  state  of  relations 
with  the  newly  appointed 
Ambassador,  M.  Fisher,  and  was 
told  that  the  relationship  was  good, 
and  that  actually  through  him,  the 
Hagana  operatives  were  advised 
about  the  imminent  departure  of 
the  Altalena.  That  they  were  invited 
to  send  up  to  several  thousand 
people  on  the  ship.  The  Irgun  could 
not  move  enough  people  in  time 
and  the  urgency  for  the  weapons 
was  growing  daily.  In  addition  the 
vessel  could  not  stay  longer  in  port. 
For  various  reasons  the  Ambas- 
sador advised  that  the  European 
Hagana  would  not  accept  the  in- 
vitation. In  Tel  Aviv,  once  Begin 
realized  that  he  could  not  stop,  nor 
for  the  time  being,  establish 
communications  with  the  ship  he 
asked,  on  June  15th,  for  an  urgent 
meeting  with  the  government.  The 
meeting  took  place  after  midnight, 
at  the  Freund  Hospital,  head- 
quarters of  the  Irgun.  The  Defense 
Department  was  represented  by 
Gallili,  Eshkol  and  David  Cohen. 
Begin,  Meridor  and  others 
represented  the  Irgun.  At  this 
meeting,  Begin  officially  advised 
the  government  representatives 
that  the  vessel  departed  on  the 
eleventh  with  men  and  weapons, 
giving  them  full  details  on  the 
supplies,  the  men,  etc. 

According  to  Ben  Gurion,  histop 
defense  people  never  advised  him 
of  the  meeting  or  of  the  Altalena  till 
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Saturday,  June  19th,  the  day  it 
arrived  off  Kfar  Vitkin  (minutes  of 
State  Council  Meeting,  June  23rd, 
1948).  In  other  words,  his  top  men 
sat  on  the  news  for  four  days  and 
then  sprang  it  on  him  . . .  Orto  put  it 
more  bluntly,  the  top  security  men 
of  the  government  did  not  divulge 
to  the  Defense  Minister  the 
pending  arrival  of  millions  of 
rounds  of  ammunition,  thousands 
of  rifles,  aerial  bombs,  half- 
tracks— this,  when  his  own  men 
were  fighting  Arab  tanks  with 
Molotov  cocktails  and  Sten  guns. 
Furthermore,  we  are  supposed  to 
accept  as  fact  that  the  SH  Al  (Israeli 
Intelligence)  never  advised  Ben 
Gurion  about  Lankin's  meetings 
with  Fisher,  nor  about  the  loading 
of  the  weapons,  nor  the  departure 
of  the  vessel.  On  June  16th,  Gallili 
advised  the  I  rgun  that  there  was  no 
objection  from  the  government, 
from  the  viewpoint  of  breaching 
the  "cease-fire,"  to  the  sailing  of 
the  Altalena  and  for  the  vessel  to 
proceed  towards  disembarkation, 
and  that  the  preferred  spot  was 
Kfar  Vitkin.  These  instructions 
reached  us,  after  repeated 
attempts  to  communicate  failed,  on 
the  morning  of  the  19th.  According 
to  Ben  Gurion,  he  was  unaware  of 
all  this,  including  the  almost  daily 
meetings  in  which  the  issue  of  the 
distribution  of  the  weapons  was 
raised. 

The  request  of  the  Irgun  was  that 
80  percent  of  the  weapons  should 
be  distributed  to  the  Irgun 
battalions  that  were  now 
incorporated  into  Zahal  and  20 
percent  to  the  Irgun  unit  in 
Jerusalem.  These  negotiations 
continued  through  the  morning  of 
June  21st,  on  the  beach  at  Kfar 
Vitkin.  After  claiming  ignorance  of 
the  vessel's  departure,  voyage  and 
pending  arrival,  Ben  Gurion 
seemed  to  have  been  finally 
advised  (on  the  19th)  what  the 


Altalena  actually  carried.  Was  this 
information  the  cause  for  his 
single-minded  insistence  at  the 
State  Council  meeting  of  June  21st 
("Davar,"  April  1955)?  What  if  the 
Irgun  would  not  accept  the 
authority  of  the  Defense 
Department?  He  was  not  interested 
in  the  breaching  of  the  cease-fire 
(on  the  day  the  Altalena  arrived  an 
"Hagana"  vessel  discharged  arms 
at  Bat  Yam).  Ben  Gurion  wanted 
the  approval  of  the  Council  on  one 
point  only:  If  the  Irgun  did  not 
accept  the  order  of  the  Defense 
Department,  could  he,  Ben  Gurion, 
resort  to  force?  After  long 
arguments,  with  the  General 
Zionists  and  Mizrahi  urging 
caution,  Ben  Gurion  obtained  the 
authorization.  This— after  the  900 
men  and  women  were  dispersed, 
unarmed,  to  camps  throughout  the 
country.  We  had  about  forty  Irgun 
men  on  the  beach,  about  thirty  on 
the  ship,  all  of  them  engaged  in  the 
slow  process  of  unloading  sealed 
crates,  under  a  blistering  sun,  with 
the  help  of  a  couple  of  small  boats. 

During  the  day  we  were  told  that 
the  Zahal  was  encircling  the  area, 
that  the  soldiers  at  road  blocks 
were  questioning  incoming  and 
outgoing  vehicles.  However,  we 
were  confident  and  assured  by 
Begin,  Meridor  and  their 
lieutenants,  who  were  meeting  off 
and  on  with  the  local  officers  of 
Zahal,  that  they  would  solve  the 
problems  and  that  we  would 
promptly  get  the  help  necessary  to 
complete  the  unloading  of  the  ship, 
enabling  herto  return  to  Europe  for 
the  next  voyage.  Shortly  before 
noon,  the  Zahal  delivered  an 
ultimatum— all  weapons  to  be 
surrendered,  no  conditions 
attached,  within  ten  minutes. 
Otherwise  military  action  would 
start  by  Zahal.  We  were 
dumbfounded.  "Zahal  commenc- 
ing military  action?  Against  us?" 


Begin  reassured  us:  "Don't  worry. 
It's  not  serious.  Meridor  is  meeting 
with  the  local  commander. 
Everything  will  be  fine  ..." 

The  unloading  continued  for  a 
few  more  hours.  The  heat  was 
extreme.  The  men  were  tired.  We 
took  turns  resting  for  a  few 
minutes  in  the  shade,  under  the 
fishing  jetty.  A  U.N.  plane  circled 
over  us.  Two  Israeli  Corvettes 
appeared  on  the  western  horizon . . 

By  5  o'clock  Begin  asked  for  all 
the  men  on  shore  to  line  up  in 
formation  so  that  he  could  report 
on  the  progress  of  the  negotiations 
with  theZahal.  As  the  men  lined  up, 
Zahal  opened  fire,  including 
machine  guns  and  mortars. 

The  formation  broke  up.  The 
Captain  closed  the  gates  and 
pulled  the  LST  back  into  the  sea. 
Begin,  Lankin,  Merlin,  Stawsky, 
boarded  the  Altalena.  Meridor  took 
command  of  the  handful  of  men  on 
the  beach  and  ordered  them  to  dig 
defensive  positions.  I  dug  my 
foxhole  next  to  his.  The  fire 
continued  intermittently  during  the 
night.  Thus  I  spent  my  first  night  on 
the  soil  of  free  Israel,  the  same  soil 
on  which  my  grandparents  landed 
and  kissed  almost  100  years  ago, 
and  where  I  was  now  dodging  the 
bullets  of  my  brothers. 

Meanwhile,  the  Altalena, 
followed  by  two  Corvettes, 
proceeded  to  Tel  Aviv.  She 
dropped  anchor  opposite  the 
beach  at  Frishman  Street.  The 
night  passed  quietly.  Lankin 
prevented  Begin  from  disembark- 
ing during  the  night,  fearing  a 
mishap  or  an  ambush.  With  dawn, 
Lankin  placed  a  loud  speaker  on 
deck  to  repeatedly  announce  to  the 
gathering  troops  on  the  roof  tops, 
terraces  and  street  corners:  "not  to 
open  fire,  the  vessel  has  no  military 
action  in  mind  ..." 

In  the  meanwhile  the  single 
launch  the  Altalena  possessed  was 
lowered  and  loaded  with  arms, 
unloaded  them  on  a  pile  on  the 
beach  and  returned.  On  its  second 
trip,  the  shore  units  opened  fire  on 
it  and  on  the  Altalena.  Several  men, 
both  on  it  and  on  board  the 


Altalena,  were  wounded.  The 
Palmach  unit  demanded  that  the 
unloading  cease.  This  was  done. 
Lankin  asked  for  medical  help.  It 
was  not  given.  Again  and  again 
Lankin  asked  for  help— and  the 
answer  always  was:  "Don't  worry. 
Hakol  yehie  besseder"  (Everything 
will  be  all  right."). 

One  of  the  wounded  died. 
Stawsky,  badly  wounded,  was 
partly  unconscious.  Merlin,  with 


bullets  in  his  leg,  was  losing  blood 
heavily. 

The  final  gesture  from  the  shore 
was  the  artillery  bombardment, 
accompanied  with  continuous 
small  arms  fire.  Within  minutesone 
shell  hit  stored  clothing.  They 
caught  fire.  It  spread.  The  shelling 
continued.  Lankin  raised  a  white 
flag.  The  shelling  continued. 
Captain  Fine  flooded  the  lower 
stacks  of  ammunition,  thus 
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preventing  a  major  loss  of  life  on 
the  boat  and  probably  on  shore. 

The  order  was  given  to  abandon 
ship.  Kayaks  were  arriving  from  the 
beach.  First  the  wounded  were 
lowered.  Then  the  rest  of  the  men. 
Begin  refused  to  leave  till  all 
wounded  were  safe. 

The  last  were  Lankin,  Joe  Kahn 
(who  later  fell  in  Jerusalem)  and 
Monroe  Fine.  The  Altalena  was 
covered  with  smoke,  thousands  of 
rounds  of  ammunition  were  going 
off.  Heavier  explosions  were 
rocking  it.  The  Altalena  was 
expiring  in  fire  and  flame  on  the 
shore  she  wanted  to  call  home. 

Despite  repeated  calls  by  Begin, 
Lankin  and  others  for  a 
commission  of  inquiry,  it  neverwas 
established.  Few  of  the  protagon- 
ists are  still  living.  Some  of  us  who 
are  still  here  can  only  reminisce, 
analyze  and  conjecture. 

My  personal  involvement  in  the 
Altalena  story  leads  me  to  make  the 
following  points: 

Never,  at  any  time,  did  anyone  in 
a  responsible  position  in  the  HCNL 
or  the  Irgun  discuss,  prepare  or 
even  hint  that  the  manpower  or 
cargo  could  be  destined  for 
anything  but  to  help  defend  the 
new  State. 

At  no  time  was  any  action  taken 
to  achieve  anything  but  a  speedy 
and  safe  landing  of  the  people  and 
cargo. 

And  military  preparations  were 
for  limited  self-defense  on  the  sea 
or  on  a  hostile  beach.  Such 
preparations  were  intensified 
especially  after  the  sailing  of  the 
vessel  became  public  knowledge 
due  probably  to  intentional  British 
intelligence  action. 

The  research  done  by  Lankin, 
others  and  myself  leads  me  to 
believe  that  the  tragedy  occurred 
because: 

Begin,  who  was  very  conscious 
of  the  tragic  Jewish  historic 
fratricide,  never  believed  that 
anything  so  radically  tragic  could 
occur.  He  negotiated  in  good  faith, 
proposing  terms  he  felt  just,  giving 
up  most  of  his  conditions  except 
for  the  weapons  for  Jerusalem. 


Ben  Gurion,  on  his  own,  or  atthe 
instigation  of  Gallili,  Levi  Eshkol 
and  other  key  men  of  the  Hagana, 
felt  that  the  arrival  of  the  vessel 
could  be  used  to  destroy  the  rising 
popularity  of  the  Irgun,  Begin  and 
the  coalescing  political  movement 
that  was  to  follow  the  end  of  the 
war.  A  similar  opportunity  was 
once  used  by  Eliahu  Golomb  and 
his  associates,  in  the  case  of  the 
murderof  Arlosoroff  in  1933,  to  halt 
the  growing  popularity  of  the 
Jabotinsky  movement  and 
discredit  it  in  Palestine  and  the 
Diaspora.  "B.G."  was  obsessed 
with  hatred  of  the  "Porshim." 

After  the  resignation  of  the 
Mizrahi  delegate  from  the  State 
Council,  following  the  destruction 
of  the  Altalena,  he  stated;  "What 
would  have  our  position  been  if 
they  had  in  their  hands  5000  rifles 
and  250  Bren  guns?  In  what 
language  would  they  have  spoken 
to  the  people,  to  the  state?  Do  you 
imagine  the  danger  that  would 
have  hovered  over  us?  .  .  .  "And  he 
went  on:  "With  one  rifle  one  can 
murder  a  few  people,  with  5000 
rifles  one  can  murder  a  whole 
Yishuv  ...  By  destroying  this  'Etzel' 
ship  we  have  prevented  a  horrible 
disaster  that  threatened  us  and 
never  has  the  burning  of  a  ship 
served  such  a  noble  purpose  as  this 
burning  .  .  ."  (State  Council,  June 
23,  1948). 

No  wonder  that  even  today  there 
is  an  unconfirmed  report  that  Ben 
Gurion  actually  ordered  the  aerial 
bombing  of  the  Altalena  en  route 
and  that  the  non-Israeli  volunteer 
pilots  refused  to  carry  out  this 
order .  .  . 

The  final  decision  to  have  a 
showdown  was  reached  probably 
after  Gallili  and  Eshkol  confirmed 
to  Ben  Gurion  the  quantities  and 
value  of  the  military  cargo  of  the 
Altalena.  Furthermore,  the 
potential  psychological  effect  it 
could  have  on  the  people  for  years 
to  come. 

A  blow,  hopefully,  fatal,  should 
be  dealt  to  the  "Revisionists,"  the 
"Porshim,"  the  "terrorists,"  the 
"fascists"  — liquidating  the 


opposition  once  and  for  all  and 
establishing  the  base  for  a 
permanent  ruleof  the Laborparties 
in  the  future  state.  What  failed  in 
1933,  what  failed  during  the 
"Season" — the  collaboration  with 
the  British— a  few  years  earlier,  in 
attempting  to  liquidate  the  Irgun, 
could  be  achieved  now.  And  in  the 
name  of  the  State  and  on  behalf  of 
national  destiny,  the  gun  was 
dubbed  the  "Holy  Gun"  and  history 
was  rewritten.  And  there  was  an 
extra  bonus  in  pursuing  this  policy. 
The  Palmach  could  also  be  made  to 
tow  the  line.  Once  the  Irgun  was 
ignominiously  dealt  with — the 
Palmach's  turn  would  also  come, 
unless  they  heeded  the  example . . . 

Once  the  unarmed  men  and 
women  of  the  Altalena  were 
transported  from  the  beach  there 
was  no  one  there  to  do  any  fighting. 
Ben  Gurion  knew  that  the  army 
people  came  and  went  among  us 
on  the  beach.  What  was  it  that 
urged  him  to  obtain  the  sanction  of 
the  council  to  use  force?  There  was 
no  need  to  start  firing  on  us  and  on 
theship,  forcing  the  Captain  to  pull 
out  (fearing  exactly  what 
happened  later  — fire  and 
explosion).  So  that  the  Corvettes 
could  sink  the  unarmed  Altalena? 
Begin,  Meridor,  Lankin  were  all  on 
the  beach.  They  were  not 
threatening.  They  could  not 
threaten.  The  ultimatum  should  not 
have  been  issued.  Once  it  was, 
couldn't  it  have  been  extended? 
But  the  curse  of  "Sinaat  Achim" 
has  not  been  lifted  from  Israel. 
Once  again,  while  the  enemy  was 
battering  the  walls,  Jewish 
weapons  were  raised  by  brother 
against  brother,  to  the  everlasting 
shame  of  all  of  us.  '25> 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

THE  CAMPER 


by  Birdie  Stallman 


Hello  Zelda?  It's  me,  Ethel. 
Listen,  guess  what  my  Harry  wants 
to  do  this  summer.  We  should  rent 
a  camper  and  travel  around  the 
country.  Now  that  he  is  retired,  he 
has  time  for  all  kinds  of  craziness. 

Anyhow,  Harry  saw  a  small  flat 
camper  he  can  attach  to  the  back  of 
lour  car.  We  should  schlep  it  around 
the  mountains,  to  lakes  where  he 
can  fish.  Who  knows  what  else  he 
has  in  mind. 

Zelda,  what  will  I  do  all  day? 
That's  what  I'd  like  to  know.  Harry 
says,  "swim  in  the  lake  with 
mountains  to  look  at." 

Sounds  nice,  yes?  But  he  forgets 
those  lakes  are  very  cold.  Zelda, 
dolly,  I  ask  you— at  my  age,  can  I 
swim  in  cold  water? 

Oh,  and  fish!  I  should  sit  quiet  all 
day  on  the  boat  with  hot  sun. 

Listen,  Harry  knows  me  and  you 
know  me.  Can  I  sit  all  day  and  not 
talk?  Meshuga! 

I  told  Harry,  "don't  start  up  with 
me,  you  won't  finish!" 

Confidentially,  I  don't  want  to 
spoil  a  good  time  for  Harry.  So  let 
him  come  up  with  asane  idea.  Then 
I'll  agree. 

Harry  knows  I  don't  like 
camping.  I  never  liked  it  even  when 
imy  children  were  young.  I  tried  it 
i  once  and  still  remember. 

A  cozy  little  camper  is  fine. 
Honest.  But  Zelda,  the  public 
toilets  and  showers  have  to  be  used 

.  .  Dirty?  Uh-uh,  they  really  are 
clean.  But  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  I  should  walk  in  the  dark  to 
llhe  public  toilet  with  a  flashlight? 
j  pine  thing.  That's  all  I  need. 
Someone  should  grab  mewhile  I'm 
A/earing  a  shortie  nightgown  and 
obe!  Not  to  mention  live  bears  and 


coyotes  yowling  in  the  night.  It's 
scary. 

My  dear  Harry  has  an  answer  for 
everything.  Honest,  Zelda.  And  he 
only  wants  to  please  me. 

I  want  a  private  toilet  and  Harry 
can  buy  one.  A  little  comfort  is 
important  in  life.  Am  I  asking  too 
much? 

Harry  says  he  can  buy  a  portable 
metal  seat  with  a  plastic  bag.  When 
it  fills  up,  throw  it  away.  But  where 
is  my  privacy,  I'd  like  to  know. 
Where  do  I  go  with  the  metal  seat? 
Tch,  tch. 

Anyhow,   we  were  quarreling 
about  this  camper  idea  of  his  .  .  . 
What  do  we  .  .  .  what  do  we  do  all 
evening  while  traveling?  So  wait, 
I'll  tell  you. 

Harry  thinks  we  can  sit  outside 
the  camperand  read  by  the  lantern. 
That's  all  we  need.  To  get  eaten  up 
by  mosquitos.  Yellow  Fever  we 
could  get.  In  the  country  these 
insects  bite  and  draw  blood, 
honest,  and  they  aren't  under- 
nourished. They  are  big  and  fat, 
and  come  in  droves.  Like  man- 
eating  lions.  Not  to  mention  bugs. 
Harry's  answer,  "spray." 

Zel,  honest,  I  don't  like  lightning 
and  thunder  either.  It  scares  me. 

Harry  thinks  he  has  a  great  plan. 
He  will  drive  and  I'll  rest.  Some 
vacation,  and  who  cleans  the  fish? 
Me! 

Listen,  I  can't  eat  fried  foods.  You 
know  it  makes  me  sick.  With  all  the 
tests  I  took  in  the  hospital,  I  know 
my  insides.  Harry  says  he  will 
barbecue. 

If  I  complain  about  the  heat, 
Harry  will  buy  a  fan.  Anyhow,  he 
was  wearing  me  down.  Gevalt! 
What  am  I  going  to  do  with  him.  I 
want  to  make  my  husband  happy, 
but  all  summer  to  suffer,  is  it  worth 


it? 

Frankly  speaking,  dolly,  Harry 
will  haveagreattime.  Baseball  with 
men!  Playing  cards  with  men! 
Fishing  with  men!  This  issupposed 
to  be  the  best  time  of  my  life. 

My  Harry  knows  how  to  get 
around  me.  He  kept  saying,  "Ethel, 
don't  upset  yourself.  You'll  enjoy." 

Ha.  Some  enjoyment.  We  fight  in 
the  car .  .  .  Why?  Zelda,  I'll  tell  you 
why.  I  can't  read  maps.  Kill  me,  I 
can't  direct  Harry.  With  my  glasses 
on,  I  still  can't  see  the  tiny  numbers 
along  the  lines.  And  Zel,  the  maps 
are  big.  Full  of  folds. 

Harry  enjoys  hiking.  Who  wants 
to  hike?  Not  me.  With  my  bunions 
yet.  I'll  take  a  walk,  but  no  hiking! 
Harry  thinks  I'm  a  spring  chicken. 
Well,  I'm  not. 

.  .  .  No,  honest  dolly,  I  don't ...  I 
don't  have  to  help  open  the  trailer. 
It's  easy.  Just  crank  it.  That's  ail. 

And  in  rainy  weather  we  can  play 
checkers  and  games  with  words, 
you  know.  And  Harry  did  make  the 
trip  sound  kind  of  nice  after  all. 

...  I  shouldn't  be  a  wet  blanket, 
huh?  I  suppose  in  the  end,  I'll  go. 
Harry  knew  it  all  the  time.  First  I'm 
tough,  then  I  soften  up. 

So  all  right.  I'll  enjoy  thescenery, 
meet  new  people  and  take  plenty  of 
books.  Maybe  write  postcards. 

.  .  .  What  are  you  saying?  You 
knew  I'd  go?  What  can  I  do?  What 
can  I  say? 

Zelda— wait  a  minute— HARRY? 
HARRY!  Is  that  you?  I'm  talking  to 
Zelda  on  the  phone!  .  .  .  Hmmm. 

Listen,  Zelda,  Harry  just  came  in, 
says  I'm  always  talking.  Well,  I'm 
not  always  talking!  Am  I?  Better 
you  shouldn't  answer  that  ques- 
tion. Listen,  let's  hang.  We'll  talk 
tomorrow,  yes?  So  bye. 
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You  Can  Never  Plan  to 
Arrive  Too  Early 


by  Arlene  Uslander 

It  was  the  morning  of  the  Bar 
Mitzvah  of  my  good  friend  Rhoda's 
son;  a  day  I  had  been  looking 
forward  to  with  great  anticipation 
for  months.  I  arrived  at  the 
synogogue  promptly  at  9:30;  the 
time  called  for  on  the  invitation.  I 
didn't  want  to  miss  a  moment  of 
Marc's  portion  of  the  service. 
Besides,  I  didn't  want  anyone  to 
think  that  I'm  the  type  of  person 
who  comes  to  services  late,  just  in 
time  for  the  Bar  Mitzvah. 

I  glanced  around  at  the 
congregation.  Most  of  Rhoda's 
family  live  out  of  town  and  had 
come  to  Chicago  especially  for  the 
Bar  Mitzvah.  I  had  never  met  her 
relatives,  but  she  had  described 
them  to  me  in  such  detail  that  I  was 
certain  I  could  pick  them  out  of  a 
crowd.  I  spotted  Rhoda's  favorite 
aunt,  Ethel,  and  her  beautiful  sister, 
Arlene.  Sitting  next  to  them  was 
freckly-faced  Uncle  Bill.  A  few 
rows  ahead  were  Uncle  Morrie  and 
Aunt  Ida  from  Indianapolis.  Seated 
across  the  aisle  from  me  was  a  man 
who  looked  so  much  like  Rhoda's 
husband,  Alan,  that  I  just  knew  it 
was  his  brother. 

After  the  services  had  been 
underway  for  almost  an  hour,  it 


suddenly  occurred  to  me  that  I  was 
the  only  one  of  Rhoda's  friends 
who  had  come  to  Synogogue,  even 
though  many  had  been  invited. 
"Some  friends!"  I  thought  to 
myself.  "They'll  all  show  up  for  the 
party  tonight,  but  they  couldn't  be 
bothered  to  come  this  morning."  I 
could  just  imaginehowdisappoint- 
ed  and  hurt  Rhoda  would  be. 

At  1 1  o'clock,  the  rabbi  indicated 
that  it  was  time  for  the  Bar  Mitzvah 
service  to  begin.  I  shared  Rhoda's 
feeling  of  excitement  and  pride  as  I 
waited  for  Marc's  name  to  be  called 
out,  and  tears  came  to  my  eyes. 

"Come  up  to  the  pulpit  now, 
David,"  said  the  rabbi. 

"Oh,  my  goodness!"  I  exclaimed 
to  myself.  "The  rabbi  forgot  Marc's 
name.  How  embarrassing." 

"And  will  David's  mother  and 
father,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Friedman, 
please  join  David  on  the  pulpit?" 
requested  the  rabbi. 

Rhoda's  last  name  is  not 
Friedman! 

Completely  confused,  I  dashed 
out  of  the  synogogue  and  hurried 
home  to  check  the  date  on  my 
invitation.  I  had  the  right  date,  but 
the  wrong  synogogue. 

At  11:30,  I  arrived  at  the  right 
synogogue.  "I  know  what  people 


must  bethinking,"  I  told  myself,  as  I 
took  a  seat  in  the  last  row,  hoping 
that  no  one  would  notice  me: 
"She's  one  of  those  people  who 
come  to  services  late,  just  in  time 
for  the  Bar  Mitzvah." 

But  I  was  wrong.  If  anyone  did 
notice  me,  they  probably 
wondered  why  I  had  bothered  to 
come  at  all.  Marc's  Bar  Mitzvah 
was  over.  The  rabbi  was  giving  the 
closing  prayer. 
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The  Savings 


i  .  .  the  smell  of  death  was  in  the  air  and  he  feared  it." 


by  Gregory  R.  Glau 

Manny  Weintrob  was  seven 
months  old  when  he  heard  the  first 
shouts,  the  initial  gunfire.  He  heard 
pleas  in  Jewish  and  orders  in 
German  and  was  afraid  without 
knowing  why.  He  knew  nothing  of 
war  and  killing  and  terror  but  he 
knew  this:  the  smell  of  death  was  in 
his  air  and  he  feared  it. 

And  even  more  to  the  point,  for 
the  first  time  neither  parent  would 
respond  to  him;  this  scared  Manny 
even  more  as  he  tried  to  awaken 
them. 

His  father  lay  in  a  heap  near  the 
front  door.  Dust  covered  the  form 
Df  the  man  and  was  thick  on  the 
wooden  floor.  Manny's  father  was 
!  face-down,  head  askew,  and  his 
mouth  was  open.  His  untucked 
torn  shirt  moved  slowly  in  the  wind. 
The  movement  caught  the  baby's 
eye  and  Manny  crawled  slowly  to 
the  figure. 

He  reached  the  body  and  with 
ooth  tiny  hands  grabbed  onto  the 
dark  hair,  pulling  at  it  with  all  his 
/veight.  His  hands  slipped  and  the 
jsaby  fell  backwards,  making  a 
slight  thud  as  his  small  head  landed 
'  Dn  the  floor.  He  didn't  cry,  though, 
.and  pulled  himself  up  again  on  his 
I  father's  hair.  Always  before  this 
(action  brought  a  happy  reaction 
|:rom  this  large  man — a  cry  of  joy 
land  a  laugh  and  a  rough  hug. 
|  vlanny  could  remember  the  feel  of 
lis  father's  whiskers  against  his 
3wn  soft  skin  and  wanted— in  a 
ioaby's  way— to  feel  them  again 
low.  But  the  body  didn't  move, 
vlanny  crawled  up  and  over  the 
head  where  he  could  reach  those 
whiskered  cheeks,  and  he  grabbed 
.  or  them,  digging  tiny  sharp 
ingernails  in  hard,  for  that  always 
.  elicited  a  happy  response.  But  not 
tow,  not  this  time,  and  Manny 
'  jegan  to  cry.  His  small  voice 


carried  with  it  a  weight  of 
despondency  within  aframework  of 
fear.  If  he'd  been  able  to  talk  and 
think  in  words,  he  might  have 
asked  outloud,  "What  happened  to 
them?  Why  do  they  lay  here  on  the 
floor?" 

And  then  he  looked  toward  the 
far  side  of  the  room,  where  under  a 
dirty  small  cracked  window  was  the 
inert  form  of  his  mother. 

Still  crying,  but  almost  silently, 
Manny  allowed  himself  to  topple  to 
his  right,  catching  his  fall  with  his 
tiny  right  hand,  and  began  to  crawl 
to  the  form  he  knew  as  his  mother, 
a  body  still  in  the  Sunlight. 

Pull  her  hair.  Again.  Pinch  her 
arm.  Pick  with  tiny  sharp 
fingernails  at  her  right  ear.  Slap  at 
her  warm  cheek.  Shout.  Cry, 
dropping  salty  baby  tears  on  her 
face.  Patty-cake  against  her  neck. 

But  no  response  to  any  of  this, 
and  finally  the  tired  baby  fell 
asleep,  head  resting  on  the 
outstretched  twisted  arm  of  his 
mother. 

Manny  awoke  to  shouts  and 
gunfire  from  outside,  and  it 
confused  him.  He  started  to  cry.  He 
sat  up  straight  and  looked  out 
through  the  open  door  into  the 
street. 

A  woman  flashed  into  view. 
There  was  a  loud  noise  and  she  fell, 
spinning  onto  the  bricked  street 
rapidly.  She  did  not  move.  Very 
quickly  her  head  was  surrounded 
with  a  swirling  mass  of  flies.  Then 
Manny's  view  was  blocked  as  a 
man  stepped  into  the  doorway. 

Even  though  he  was  in  a  crouch 
as  hecamethrough,  henearlyfilled 
the  door.  His  shoulders  were 
massive.  He  peered  quickly  from 
side  to  side  with  ice  blue  eyes.  A 
tuft  of  blond  hair  showed  underthe 
rear  of  his  black  helmet.  His 
uniform  was  grey,  and  his  right  arm 


sported  a  red  armband  with  the 
letters  "SS"  in  black.  He  carried  a 
burnt,  well-used  submachine  gun. 
His  eyes  narrowed  as  they  focused 
on  the  two  inert  adults,  then  came 
to  rest  on  the  baby. 

The  man  said  something  Manny 
didn't  understand,  stepped  over 
the  baby  and  quickly  was  into  the 
other  room  of  the  home,  searching. 
Then  he  was  back,  towering  over 
the  child,  when  another  man — 
dressed  the  same — entered. 

More  words  that  Manny'd  never 
heard  before,  and  the  baby  started 
crawling  toward  the  first  man.  He'd 
almost  reached  him  when  he  felt  a 
cold  pipe  against  his  neck.  Manny 
looked  up  and  saw  the  man 
pointing   his  gun   at  the  baby, 
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holding  him  away  with  its  muzzle. 
The  man  move  slowly,  pushing 
Manny  away,  sliding  his  small  body 
across  the  rough  floor.  Manny 
moved  again  toward  the  man, 
smiling  this  time  as  he  crawled,  and 
again  the  soldier  pushed  the  baby 
back  with  cold  blue  steel. 

This  time  Manny  simply 
shuddered  as  he  sat  on  the  floor, 
and  didn't  try  to  crawl  to  the  man. 
There  was  too  much  happening  for 
him  to  understand,  to  even  feel 
inside  some  form  of  comprehen- 
sion of  these  things,  of  the  men  and 
their  cold  pipes  and  of  his  parents 
both  still  on  the  floor.  A  pang  of 
hunger  struck  the  boy,  and  he 
sniffed  and  held  his  chin  out  and 
wanted  desperately  to  see  a  bottle 
of  milk,  but  of  course  there  was 
none. 

The  two  men  talked  some  more, 
briefly,  and  their  tone  was  one  of 
consideration.  The  first  man 
pointed  at  the  baby  twice  with  his 
rifle  but  the  second  man's  voice 
was  soft  and  firm  and  after  a  time, 
the  men  left. 

Manny  soon  fell  asleep  and  was 
dreaming  when  the  movement 
woke  him  up. 

He  was  dreaming  of  his  parents, 
remembering  their  voices  and  eyes 
and  smiles  and  touch  and  love.  He 
was  remembering  being  held  and 
having  a  warm  bath  in  an  old 
wooden  tub  and  splashing  and 
laughing  and  feeling  a  strong 
Mother's  hand  under  his  backside 
holding  him  above  the  water.  He 
was  remembering  warmth  in  an 
early-morning  bed,  with  both  his 
mother  and  father  tickling  him, 
holding  up  the  blanket  with  their 
feet  to  make  a  tent  for  him  to  crawl 
into,  to  escape  from.  But  then 
suddenly  he  was  moving,  roughly, 
someone  was  carrying  him  and  it 
was  dark  and  very  cold,  and  he 
woke  up. 

It  was  his  Father  holding  him  as 
they  ran  through  the  night!  Mother 
ran  alongside,  her  breathing 
heavy,  forced.  The  baby  gurgled  a 
bit  and  his  father  looked  down, 
then  kissed  Manny  twice,  rubbing 
his  dirty,  whiskered  cheeks 


roughly  against  the  baby's  soft 
cheeks.  It  felt  like  heaven. 

Some  time  passed  before  the 
small  family  stopped. 

Manny's  mother  asked,  "Are  we 
over  the  border?  Can  you  see  from 
here?" 

"I  think  so,"  Manny's  father  said. 
"It's  good  to  be  alive!" 

"What  would  you  have  done," 
Manny's  mother  asked,  "if  the 
soldiers  had  killed  our  Manny?  If 
they  hadn't  been  fooled  into 
thinking  we  were  dead?" 

His  father  let  out  a  short,  harsh 


laugh.  "I  really  don't  know."  He 
shook  his  head.  "I  think,"  he  said 
slowly,  "I'd  somehow  have  gotten 
to  the  man  and  killed  him."  His 
head  came  forward  and  kissed  his 
son.  "But  no  matter,  woman,  we  are 
free!  Thanks  to  Manny!  Free!" 

And  they  were  gone  into  the 
night.  ^ 
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Jews  in  Sports 


by  Haskell  Cohen 
(JTA) 

Not  too  long  ago  I  wrote  a 
column  concerning  the  imminent 
conversion  to  Judaism  of  Aulcie 
Perry,  Maccabi  Tel  Aviv's  basket- 
ball hero.  Perry,  it  will  berecalled,  is 
the  tall,  Black,  slender  fore-court 
player  who  is  out  of  Newark,  N.J. 
He  is  well  along  in  his  studies  and 
hopes,  now,  that  he  is  returning  to 
Israel  for  the  hoop  season,  he  will 
persuade  members  of  the  Tel  Aviv 
rabbinate  to  complete  the 
conversion  process. 

Little  did  I  dream  at  the  time  I 
wrote  the  Perry  column,  that  I 
would  be  doing  a  piece  so  soon  on 
the  possible  conversion  of  another 
Black  basketball  performer.  This 
time  I  speak  of  former  Indiana  U. 
All-American  Quinn  Buckner,  who 
went  on  to  fame  with  the  U.S. 
Olympic  championship  five  in 
Montreal  in  1976  and  currently 
plays  for  the  Milwaukee  Bucks  in 
the  National  Basketball  Associa- 
tion (NBA). 

Buckner  was  one  of  twenty  NBA 
stars  who  appeared  recently  in  the 
20th  annual  Maurice  Stokes 
Games,  played  at  Kutsher's 
Country  Club  in  Monticello,  N.Y. 
Quinn,  a  quiet,  well-mannered 
individual,  in  discussion  with  the 
writer,  at  the  Kutsher  tennis 
complex,  revealed  that  he  is 
married  to  a  Jew,  Rhonda  Pajatz, 
who  hails  from  the  Far  West.  Thus 
far  he  hasn't  made  any  move 
towards  possible  conversion  to 
Judaism  but  as  he  puts  it,  "I've 
given  it  considerable  thought  and 
am  pondering  over  the  possibility." 

"I  come  from  a  very  religious 
Baptist  home,"  Buckner  revealed, 
"but  I  was  reared  in  the  Methodist 
religion.  I  guess  I  was  turned  off  by 
religion  by  the  time  I  reached  my 
junior  year  in  high  school.  Mind  you 
I  am  a  believer  in  a  supreme  being, 
but  the  constant  pressure  on  me  to 
attend  church  services  every  week 


got  on  my  nerves  and  I  just  rebelled 
against  the  regimentation  imposed 
on  me.  It  was  church  every  week, 
week  after  week,  and  it  got  me 
down."  (A  familiar  refrain  one 
hears  from  our  Jewish  youngsters 
who  feel  similarly  about  attending 
synagogue  every  Sabbath,  isn't  it?) 

In  reply  to  my  question 
concerning  his  future  religious 
aff  i  I  Nation ,  what  with  the  possibility 
of  increases  in  his  family,  the 
Milwaukee  stalwart  replied,  "I 
realize  I  have  to  do  a  lot  of  thinking 
about  it.  Yes,  I've  discussed  the 
matter  with  my  wife  but  haven't 
come  to  a  definite  conclusion  in  the 
matter.  My  wife  doesn't  push  me; 
she  comes  from  what  I  judge  is  the 
average  Jewish  family,  religiously 
speaking.  Not  observant  to  any 
degree  but  knowledgeable.  No,  she 
doesn't  keep  a  kosher  home  but  I 
would  not  be  averse  to  that." 
(Buckner  knows  the  rules 
pertaining  to  kashruth  since  he  has 
been  exposed  to  them  the  past  few 
years.  In  1976  the  U.S.  Olympic 
team  played  an  exhibition  game  at 
Kutsher's,  a  hotel  which  maintains 
the  dietary  laws  and  here  he  was 
again  back  for  the  Stokes  charity 
game  at  the  same  Country  Club.) 

"At  this  point  I'm  weighing,  if  I 
can  use  the  expression,  my 
religious  options.  I  know  that  it's 
very  difficult  to  join  the  fold,  what 
with  the  study  necessary,  the 
preparation,  etc.  I  am  circumcised 
so  that  shouldn't  present  too  much 
of  a  problem  intheevent  I  decideto 
convert,"  Buckner  elucidated. 

There's  no  question  but  that 
romance  plays  an  important  role 
with  several  of  the  Black  athletes 
who  contemplate  joining  the  sons 
of  Abraham  family.  In  baseball  we 
have  the  great  hitter  Rod  Carew, 
happily  married  to  a  Jewish 
woman,  who  has  been,  apparently, 
struggling  with  the  same  situation. 
Carew,  a  father,  supposedly  has 
been  giving  serious  thought  to 


conversion  but  thus  far  hasn't  gone 
all  the  way.  He  is  informed  in 
Judaic  lore  and  serves  in  token 
observance  by  refusing  to  suit  up 
for  baseball  games  falling  on  Yom 
Kippur.  A  gesture  designed, 
seemingly,  to  keep  his  lovely  wife 
happy. 

Elliot  Maddox  of  the  N.Y.  Mets 
has  been  going  with  a  Jewish 
woman  for  some  time  and  once 
sought  out  this  writerto  discuss  his 
situation.  His  friend  graduated 
from  the  same  university  as  I  did, 
albeit  many  years  apart,  and  knew  I 
had  a  yeshivah  background,  so  she 
directed  Maddox  to  me  for  counsel. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  Maddox  started 
the  conversion  process  while 
playing  in  Texas  and  for  a  while 
continued  "discussions"  with  a 
Long  island  rabbi  during  histenure 
with  the  N.Y.  Yankees. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  in  the 
cases  of  all  of  these  athletes,  love 
plays  an  important  role  but, 
nevertheless,  the  stars  are  not 
rushing  into  Yiddishkeit  just 
because  of  their  romantic 
entanglements.  There  is  a  strong 
possibility,  based  on  their 
continued  reflection,  that  if  and 
when  these  men  make  the  change, 
they  may  turn  out  to  be  adhering 
members  of  the  flock. 

After  all,  if  several  Blacks  can 
make  the  adjustment,  as  they  have, 
including  one  who  became  a  rabbi 
in  the  Lubavitcher  Hasidic 
movement,  there's  reason  to 
believe  theseathletes  can  makethe 
same  adjustment  to  Judaism. 

All  four  of  the  above  listed  stars 
have  been  advised,  strongly,  by 
rabbis  and  Jewish  friends  that  to 
convert  is  a  difficult  process  and, 
according  to  Jewish  tradition,- 
they  must  be  deterred  in  their 
quest.  Despite  these  admonitions, 
they  have  been  giving  the  matter 
serious  consideration  and  will  not 
be  rushed  into  the  fold 
capriciously. 
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Poetry  Corner 


Rosh  Hashana 

by  Sidney  Kalin 
When  hot  summer's  end  draws  so  near 
Comes  Tshri,  and  the  Jewish  New  Year 

The  first  ten  days,  they  did  us  teach 
The  High  Holy  days,  we  do  reach 

But  Rosh  Hashana  is  one  of  the  first  two 
With  a  special  meaning  for  every  Jew 

The  Shammash,  in  old  days  roamed  the  land 
Knocking  on  doors,  with  hammer  in  hand 

He'd  slam  the  hammer  on  every  spot 
Calling  all  to  prayers  of  "Selihot" 

And  Cantor,  with  choir  boys,  practiced  their  ways 
With  bellowing  chants,  of  the  High  Holy  Days 

It  was  Rosh  Hashana,  the  sounding  of  the  horn 
Let  our  people  go,  pull  out  the  thorn 

The  Shofar  blasts  were  for  the  roughshod 
Who  have  forgotten,  the  constant  watch  by  God 

Then  cards,  to  relatives  and  friends,  so  true 

We  send  greetings,  "L'Shannah  Tovah  Tikateyvu" 

And  these  are  the  days,  as  summer's  end  draws  near 
Of  those  High  Holy  Days,  of  the  Jewish  New  Year 
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Echoes  of  American  Human  Rights 
Principles  75  Years  after  the 
Kishinev  Pogrom  

". . .  denoting  the  destruction  of  generations  of  life  and  achievements  of  many  Russian  Jewish 
communities. " 


by  Philip  Slomovitz,  Editor,  Detroit 
Jewish  News 

(JTA) 

Kishinev  is  a  term  reminiscent  of 
terror  and  brutality.  The  name  of 
the  Bessarabian  city  is  a  reminder 
of  one  of  the  most  inhuman 
bestialities  perpetrated  against 
Jews. 

On  the  75th  anniversary  of  the 
brutalities  of  Kishinev  there  also 
are  reminders  of  the  historic  role 
that  was  played  by  America  and 
Americans  in  the  protests  against 
the  Czarist-encouraged  pogroms 
now  echoing  with  human  rights 
declarations  against  the 
Communist-oriented  discrimina- 
tions against  Jews  and  dissidents 
in  Russia. 

Kishinev  is  now  a  mere  memory, 
steeped  in  tragedy,  denoting  the 
destruction  of  generations  of  life 
and  achievements  of  many  Russian 
Jewish  communities.  At  thetimeof 
the  Kishinev  Czar-inspired 
massacre  there  were  80,000  Jews 
in  that  city's  population  of  some 
115,000.  The  present  record  of 
their  existence  there  is  a  shambles 
of  a  synagogue,  the  last  of  the 
perhaps  25  or  more  of  75  years  ago. 
The  knowledge  was  provided 
seven  years  ago  when  the  Kremlin 
instigated  a  trial  similar  to  the  one 
recently  conducted  against  Jews  in 
Moscow,  on  charges  similar  to  the 
current. 

The  American  protests  then,  in 
1903,  equate  with  the  nationwide 
protests  now  when  Jews  who  are 
denied  visas  to  emigrate  to  Israel 
and  dissidents  who  will  not  knuckle 
down  to  Communist  bias  dare  to 
speak  their  minds  against  tyranny. 

It  was  as  a  result  of  the  tragedies 
in  Russia,  primarily  after  the 


inhumanities  in  Kishinev,  that  the 
American  Jewish  Committee  was 
founded.  That's  when  Jacob  H. 
Schiff,  Cyrus  Sulzberger,  Julius 
Rosenwald,  Louis  Marshall  and 
many  of  their  associates  came 
forth  with  a  voice  so  strong  that 
mankind  was  aroused. 

Shortly  thereafter,  the  Jewish 
Publication  Society  issued  a  full- 
length  volume,  "The  Voice  of 
America  on  Kishinev,"  in  which 
there  were  recorded  the  hundreds 
of  protest  meetings,  the  many 
scores  of  sermons  in  churches,  the 
innumerable  editorials  in 
newspaper  throughout  the  land. 

John  Hay  was  a  great  Christian 
who  served  as  Secretary  of  State 
under  Presidents  William  McKinley 
and  Theodore  Roosevelt.  He  was  a 
great  scholar  who  had  studied 
Hebrew,  then  gained  a  permanent 
place  in  American  history  as  chief 
interpreter  of  our  foreign  policy 
under  two  administrations. 

Hay  first  recorded  his  name  in 
defense  of  Jews  who  were 
oppressed  in  Romania.  Then  came 
the  Kishinev  outrages.  Once  again 
he  played  a  historic  role  in  defense 
of  oppressed  Jews. 


The  Russian  and  Romanian 
questions  first  came  to  the  fore 
during  the  administration  of 
President  Rutherford  B.  Hayes. 
John  Hay  was  then  acting 
Secretary  of  State.  On  Oct.  22, 
1880,  he  wrote  a  note  regarding 
"the  expulsion  of  American 
citizens  from  Russian  cities  on  no 
other  ground  than  profession  of 
the  Hebrew  faith."  He  continued 
the  role  of  champion  of  religious 
freedom  and  on  Aug.  11,  1902,  he 
stated  that  the  United  States  "is 
constrained  to  protect  against  the 
treatment  to  which  the  Jews  of 
Romania  are  subjected,  not  alone 
because  it  has  unimpeachable 
grounds  to  remonstrate  against  the 
resultant  injury  to  itself,  but  in  the 
name  of  humanity."  Then  it  was  as 
Secretary  of  State  that  he 
registered  a  protest  against  the 
violation  by  Romania  of  the  Berlin 
Treaty  of  1878  under  which  Jews 
were  to  be  accorded  protection  by 
Romania. 

John  Hay,  humanitarian,  had 
earlier  expressed  his  personal 
feelings  when  he  sent  a  personal 
check  for  $500  to  a  relief  fund  that 
was   established   for  Romanian 
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Jews.  Yet  there  were  some  who  felt 
that  not  enough  wasdoneforthem. 
Jacob  H.  Schiff  had  written  to  him 
to  express  indignation  and  on  May 
30,  1903,  Hay  wrote  to  Schiff:  "I  feel 
precisely  as  you  do  in  regard  to  it, 
but  you  are  free  to  express  your 
feelings  and  I  am  not." 

It  was  in  this  exchange  of  letters 
that  there  was  evidence  the  state  of 
affairs  effected  by  diplomacy  and 
the  caution  that  often  prevents 
action.  A  statement  had  been 
prepared  by  B'nai  B'rith  for 
presentation  to  the  Russian  Czar 
protesting  the  Kishinev  pogrom. 
John  Hay  then  said:  "The  fact  that 
no  civilized  government  has  yet 
taken  action  would  bid  us  to 
proceed  with  caution." 

In  this  statement,  we  have  black- 
on-white  proof  of  recurring  eternal 
caution  which  often  militates 
against  prevention  of  repetitive 
crimes  against  humanity — the 
accursed  genocide  that  is  so 
abhorrent  to  humanity. 

President  Roosevelt  did  receive 
an  organized  B'nai  B'rith 
delegation  that  protested  against 
the  Kishinev  pogroms,  and  he  told 
them:  "In  any  way  by  which 
beneficial  action  may  be  taken,  it 
will  be  taken  to  show  the  sincerity 
of  the  historic  American  position." 

But  all  that  ensued  was  a  petition 
which  the  Czarist  government 
rejected  and  the  Russian 
Ambassador  to  the  United  States, 
Count  Cassini,  venemously 
attacked  Jewry,  thus  adding  insult 
to  injury. 


He  did  not  succeed  in  securing 
assurances  from  Russia  that  there 
would  be  better  protection  for 
Russian  Jews,  but  he  had 
interceded  and  President 
Roosevelt,  in  concert  with  him, 
expressed  horror  over  the  Kishinev 
happenings. 

Is  that  experience  being 
repeated  today  in  the  Communist 
language  of  rejecting  Jewish 
protest  against  indignities? 

The  Kishinev  agitation  against 
the  Jews  started  with  the  murder 
on  Feb.  1 ,  1 903,  of  a  wealthy  young 
Russian,  Michael  Ribalenko.  His 
body  was  found  Feb.  22,  1903,  and 
it  developed  that  he  was  killed  by  a 
relative  who  hoped  to  acquire  his 
fortune.  But  the  agitation  against 
the  Jews  was  pushed  with  vigor  by 
the  notorious  anti-Semitic 
newspapers.  The  rumor  was 
spread  that  Jews  had  used  the 
murdered  man's  blood  for 
Passover.  The  hoary  blood  libel 
instigated  the  April  1903  pogrom 
that  lasted  for  three  days. 

The  Kishinev  outrage  affected 
2,750  Jewish  families,  of  whom 
2,528  reported  damages  amount- 
ing to  2,332,890  rubles— about 
$1,190,000  in  American  money  at 
the  rate  of  exchange  of  that  time. 
The  dead  numbered  47,  while  92 
were  severely  wounded  and  345 
were  less  seriously  wounded. 

The  protest  petitions  were 
signed  by  some  of  the  nation's 
most  prominent  citizens,  including 
former  President  Grover 
Cleveland.  The  voice  of  America 
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spoke  loudly  against  the 
discriminations,  but  the  Russian 
Czar  was  too  powerful  to  be 
swayed  from  anti-Semitic 
murderous  instigations. 

It  was  the  Kishinev  pogrom  more 
than  any  other  incident  that  in- 
spired mass  migration  of  Russian 
Jews  to  the  United  States,  some  to 
other  countries,  an  impressive 
number  to  Palestine.  Then  Zionism 
became  recognized  as  the  great 
libertarian  movement  in  the  ranks 
of  men  and  women  who  became 
the  leaders  in  the  establishment  of 
new  colonies  in  Eretz  Israel. 

The  present  experience  in  akin  to 
that  of  1903:  Russian  Jews  are 
clamoring  for  exit  and  Israel  istheir 
objective.  ^ 
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by  Herbert  G.  Luft 
(Copyright  1978,  JTA) 

GEORGE  BURNS,  the  81-year- 
young  performer  who  started 
under  his  real  name  of  Nathan 
Birnbaum  in  vaudeville  60  years 
ago,  has  surprised  everyone  here 
when  announcing  that  he 
contemplated  three  more  motion 
pictures  on  the  theme  of  "Oh, 
God,"  the  entertaining  comedy- 
fantasy  of  last  year  directed  by  Carl 
Reiner  for  Warner  Bros. 

Jerry  Weintraub,  who  was 
responsible  for  the  spoof,  which 
introduced  John  Denver  to  the  big 
screen,  is  producing  the  trio  of 
follow-ups  with  the  first  "Oh,  God" 
sequel  to  commence  photography 
iearly  next  year  from  a  screenplay 
by  Jane  Wagner  who  simultaneous- 
ly makes  her  debut  as  director.  The 
subsequent  scripts  are  being 
written  by  Josh  Greenfield  and 
Andrew  Bergman.  Each  of  the 
jthree  films  is  due  to  go  before  the 
Cameras  after  the  earlier  one  is 
completed.  Which  shows  that 
George  Burns  who  portrays  a  mild- 
mannered,  all  understanding  God, 
puts  his  trust  in  God  knowing  that 
he  will  be  around  to  finish  the 
schedule  in  good  health,  and  so  do 
the  boys  at  Warner  Bros,  who  put 
jtheir  money  and  reputation  into  the 
venture. 

*   *  * 

MENAHEM  GOLAN,  the  Israeli 
producer-director  responsible  for 
the  Academy-nominated  "Opera- 
tion Thunderbolt"  (Entebbe),  has 
two  more  pictures  in  the  can.  One 
is  "The  Uranium  Conspiracy,"  a 
thriller  with  a  moral  twist  starring 


Fabio  Testi,  Janet  Agren  and  Asaff 
Dayan,  the  latter  son  of  his 
country's  Foreign  Minister.  On  the 
lighter  side  is  "Lemon  Popsicle,"  a 
kid  picture  written  by  Boaz 
Davidson  and  Eli  Tabor  with 
Davidson  also  directing.  Yoram 
Globus,  Golan's  brother-in-law 
and  long  time  co-producer, 
announced  in  Cannes  the  too  often 
delayed  filmization  of  Isaac 
Bashevis  Singer's  "The  Magician  of 
Lublin,"  to  be  shot  in  Eastern 
Europe  with  Alan  Arkin  in  the  title 
role  and  Shelley  Winters  and 
Brenda  Vaccaro  co-starring. 

*  *  * 

HAROLD  ROBBINS,  "The 
Pirate"  reaches  the  screen  with 
Franco  Nero  portraying  the  title  of 
the  enigmatic  Baydr  Al  Fay,  with 
the  picture  to  roll  early  this  month, 
and  the  sand  dunes  of  California 
duplicating  the  desert  ground  of 
the  Middle  East.  In  the  cast  of  the 
four-hour  miniseries,  produced  for 
the  CBS  Network  by  Warner  Bros. 
TV,  are  also  Christopher  Lee,  Olivia 
Hussey  and  Anne  Archer.  Howard 
W.  Koch  produces,  with  Kenneth 
Annakin  from  Great  Britain  set  to 
direct  from  a  screenplay  by  Julius 
J.  Epstein. 

"THE  PIRATE"  deals  with  an 
international  adventurer  who  may 
or  may  not  be  a  genuine  Arab 
prince,  one  who  has  amassed  a 
fortune  of  hundreds  of  millions 
using  his  country's  oil  resources  to 
augment  the  wealth  and  power  of 
the  native  sheikhs. 

*  *  * 

IRVING  WALLACE'S  "The  Word" 
comes  to  us  as  an  eight-hour 


television  dramatization  for  CBS, 
jointly  produced  by  Dick  Berg  and 
Charles  Fries.  The  picture  is 
currently  before  the  cameras  in  Los 
Angeles  but  further  locations  are 
contemplated  in  New  York, 
London,  Amsterdam,  Rome  and 
perhaps  in  Israel.  David  Janssen 
stars  as  Steven  Randall,  with 
Florinda  Bolkan  the  Brazilian  who 
became  one  of  Italy's  popular 
screen  actresses  sharing  billing 
with  Geraldine  Chaplin,  John 
Huston,  Ron  Moody,  Janice  Rule 
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and  Nicol  Williamson.  Richard 
Lang  directs. 

The  best  seller  by  Irving  Wallace 
which  sold  more  than  three  million 
copies  has  been  described  as  a 
suspenseful  melodrama  dealing 
with  a  Middle  East  archaeological 
discovery  which  compels  a 
radically  different  interpretation  of 
the  word  of  the  Bible. 

"BIKO"  is  the  title  of  a  film  written 
by  Oscar-winning  screen  writer 
Carl  Foreman  from  a  novel  by 
former  South  African  newspaper 
editor  Donald  Woods  and  exposing 
the  murder  of  the  nationalist 
leader.  Shooting  is  contemplated 
in  Kenya,  Swasiland,  California, 
and  oddly  enough  in  Rhodesia. 

Foreman  sees  in  the  forthcoming 
film  a  story  of  hope  and  inter-racial 
understanding,  with  a"High  Noon" 
quality.  He  compares  Woods' 
situation  with  his  own  pastwhen  he 
left  the  U.S.  during  the  McCarthy 
era  and  became  an  exile  in 
England. 

*  *  * 

STANLEY  KRAMER  has  moved 
his  motion  picture  activities  to 
Seattle,  Washington,  now 
partnering  with  Melvin  Simon,  the 
Indianapolis  Shopping  Center 
tycoon  who  turned  film  producer 
and  financeer.  Kramer  plans  to 
return  to  his  original  concept  to 
low-budgeted  pictures  of  the  early 
1950's  when  he  made  such  all-time 
classics  as  "Champion"  and 
"Home  of  the  Brave"  limiting  his 
shooting  to  five  weeks  plus  two 
weeks  on-camera  rehearsals. 

"The  Runner  Stumbles,"  his  first 


at  the  Seattle  studio,  is  a  love  story 
and  stars  Dick  Van  Dyke.  Next  he 
will  do,  "The  Last  of  the  Marx  Bros. 
Writers,"  from  the  recent  Los 
Angeles  stage  hit. 

"THE  PASSAGE,"  a  motion 
picture  now  completed  in  the 
craggy,  snow-topped  mountain 
peaks  of  the  Pyrenees  and  in  the 
studios  of  Nice,  deals  with  tragic 
events  on  the  sideline  of  World  War 
II— the  escape  of  fugitives  from 
Nazi  oppression  through  Vichy- 
France,  a  territory  factually 
controlled  by  the  German  army, 
into  Spain  and  Portugal  for  a 
chance  to  board  a  ship  for  America. 

The  picture  is  based  on  a  novel 
by  Bruce  Nicolaysen  with  the 
author  supplying  his  own 
screenplay,  directed  by  J.  Lee 
Thempson  and  produced  by  John 
Quested  in  association  with  Lester 
Goldsmith  and  Maurice  Binder  for 
the  British  Hemdale  Film  Group.  It 
tells  us  of  the  perilous  passage  into 
Spain  by  a  scientist  (James 
Mason),  his  wife  (Patricia  Neal) 
and  two  children  portrayed  by  Kay 
Lenz  and  Paul  Clemens  (son  of 
Eleanor  Parker)  who  are 
relentlessly  pursued  by  an  SS 
officer  (Malcolm  McDowell)  and  a 
wolfpack  of  his  blackshirted 
Germans.  Christopher  Lee  essays 
the  role  of  a  gypsy  leader  who 
conceals  the  hunted  family  and 
pays  for  it  with  his  life.  Anthony 
Quinn  appears  in  the  cental  role  of 
a  solitary  Basque  shepherd  who 
reluctantly  takes  the  four  through 
the  high  mountains,  past  the  Pont 


d'Espagne  where  the  German 
frontier  post  was  erected  on  a 
bridge  spanning  a  deep  ravine  with 
a  raging  river  roaring  below.  The 
story  is  told  with  extreme  realism, 
with  the  equipment  flown  in  by 
helicopter  because  of  the 
inaccessibility  of  the  terrain. 

"The  Passage"  narrows  an 
immense  tragedy  to  the  nucleus  of 
one  single  family.  When  France 
was  overrun  in  1940,  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  refugees,  Jews  from 
Germany,  Austria,  Czechoslovakia, 
anti-fascists  from  central  Europe 
and  the  Low  countries  fled  by  foot 
and  in  small  vehicles  towards  the 
Spanish  border  to  escape  torture, 
imprisonment  and  ultimate  death. 
They  were  stopped  at  the  foot  of 
the  Pyrenees  and  most  of  them 
perished  in  the  camps  of  St.  Cyprie 
and  De  Gurs.  My  own  brother  was 
among  those  interned  by  the  Vichy 
French  authorities.  Last  year,  I 
visited  again  his  grave  and  those  of 
his  compatriots,  all  of  them 
members  of  the  resistance,  at  the 
cemetery  in  Perpignan.  I  drove 
over  to  the  seasite  resort  of  St. 
Cyprienne,  a  majestic  range  of 
mountains  perpetually  covered  by  a 
slight  mist.  It  is  hard  to  believe  that 
this  is  the  location  where 
thousands  upon  thousands  of 
brave  men  died  of  hunger  and 
disease  while  the  world  looked  on 
indifferently. 


"ASHANTI,"  an  epic  about 
modern-day  slave  trading  in  Ghana 
and  in  the  Middle  East,  is  now 
photographed  on  actual  and 
simulated  locations  in  Kenya,  with 
further  scenes  to  be  shot  in  Israel 
which  on  the  screen  will  represent 
Arab  countries.  Based  on  a 
screenplay  by  Stephen  Geller,  the 
epic  drama  is  based  on  a  novel  by 
A.  Vasquez-Figueroa  with  29-year- 
old  Georges-Alain  Vuille, 
heretofore  the  largest  movie 
theater  owner  in  Switzerland, 
making  his  bow  as  producer. 

Since  the  picture  went  before  the 
cameras,  there  have  been  a  great 
number  of  changes.  Director 
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Richard  Sarafian  has  been 
replaced  by  Richard  Fleisher. 
William  Holder)  portrays  the  part  of 
a  helicopter  pilot  who  is  killed  in  an 
attempt  to  save  the  wife  of  a  British 
doctor,  thereby  taking  over  from 
James  Coburn  who  inherited  the 
part  from  Telly  Savalas.  Omar 
Sharif,  announced  as  co-starof  the 
picture,  withdrew  from  the  cast 
when  he  learned  that  his  scene 
would  be  shot  in  Israel.  He  now  is 
rejoining  the  cast  when  the 
company  moves  to  Rome.  Holden 
arrives  early  this  month  in 
Jerusalem  to  complete  his  role  in 
Israel. 

Sharif  seems  to  be  worried  about 
reactions  in  Arab  countries  both  in 
regard  to  the  contents  of  the 
picture  in  which  he  is  to  portray  a 
nomad  chief  who  teams  up  with  an 
English  doctor  (Michael  Caine)  to 
track  down  a  ruthless  slave  trader 
named  Suleiman  (Peter  Ustinov)— 
and  as  to  a  personal  appearance  on 
the  set  in  Israel  though  his 
compatriot,  President  Sadat,  did 
just  the  same  in  perfect  harmony. 
Attacked  in  the  Cairo  press  for  his 
portrayal  of  Fanny  Brice's  husband 
in  "Funny  Girl,"  Sharif  evidently 
doesn't  want  to  take  a  new  chance 
to  antagonize  his  former 
countrymen. 

Others  in  the  cast  of  "Ashanti" 
are  Rex  Harrison,  Nigerian-born 
Olu  Jacobs,  Indian  actor  Zia 
Mohyeddin,  Swiss  film  star  Jean- 
Luc  Bideau,  Black  youth  Tyrone 
Jackson  and  our  own  television's 
Beverly  Todd. 

*   *  * 

RAYMOND  STROSS,  British- 
born,  Hollywood-based  film 
producer,  who  was  out  of 
(circulation  for  several  years  after 
{undergoing  here  major  heart 
surgery,  now  has  completed  a 
highly  controversial  picture, 
"Good  Luck  Miss  Myckoff."  It  is 
based  on  the  late  William  Inge's 
only  novel  with  a  screenplay  by 
Polly  Piatt  (of  "Pretty  Baby").  It 
deals  with  rape  and  humiliation  of  a 
iwhite,  small-town  school  teacher 
by  a  young  Black  student.  Marvin 
Chomsky,  who  had  guided  the 


"Entebbe"  picture  at  Warners  and 
television  episodes  of  "Roots"  as 
well  as  the  whole  series  of 
"Holocaust,"  directed  "Miss 
Wyckoff"  on  rural  locations  and  in 
the  studios  of  Hollywood.  Anne 
Heywood,  the  producer's  wife, 
stars  in  the  title  role,  with  John 
Lafayette,  a  young  Black  actor 
from  the  New  York  stage,  making 
his  screen  debut,  surrounded  by 
Donald  Pleasence,  Robert  Vaughn, 
Earl  Holliman  and  Ronnee  Blakely. 
Strosstells  methatthe  William  Inge 
property  had  been  published  in 
1964  but  tied  up  in  an  option  for 
many  a  year. 


I  met  Raymond  Stross  first  at  the 
presentation  to  him  of  the  Samuel 
Goldwyn  Award  for  "The  Mark,"  his 
production  of  1961,  in  its  entirety 
photographed  in  Ireland  and 
starring  Stuart  Whitman.  In 
Greece,  he  filmed  Leon  Uris'  World 
War  II  epic,  "The  Angry  Hills";  in 
Czechoslovakia  "Ninety  Degrees 
in  the  Shade";  in  London  "The 
Leather  Boys,"  the  Gillian  Freeman 
story  which  was  the  first  one  to 
touch  openly  upon  the  subject  of 
homosexuality.  In  Canada,  he 
made  the  much  talked-about  three- 
character  drama  "The  Fox,"  from 
the  pen  of  D.H.  Lawrence  for  which 
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The  Berman  Studios  is 
pleased  to  present 

"THE  RABBI" 

by  Roberto  Lupetti 


This  fine  reproduction  of  one  of  the 
master's  best  classical  works  is  now  avail- 
able in  a  signed  and  numbered  limited 
edition  of  750  pieces. 

This  full  color,  18"  x  24" 
reproduction  on  fine  embossed  enamel  stock 
has  been  twice  varnished  with  a  satin  finish. 
This  has  been  done  under  the  direct  super- 
vision of  the  artist  so  that  you  can  be  assured 
of  superior  workmanship. 

The  artist  has  allowed  only  750  of  these 
magnificent  hand  signed  pieces  to  be  pro- 
duced before  destroying  the  plates. 

We  are  making  this  one  time  offer  for 
only  835.00  (California  residents  please  add 
6%  sales  tax). 

Remember  signed  prints  continue  to 
increase  in  value. 

The  Berman  Studios 

P.O.  Box  465,  Redwood  City,  Ca  94064 
(415)  368-0480 

Please  send  me: 

 Hand  Signed,  («35  00)  8  

Numbered.  Limited 
Edition 

 Same  as  above         (865.00)  #  

framed  in  beautiful  walnut 

California  Residents  Add  $  

6%  Sales  Tax  Total  8  

Includes  Postage.  Handling,  and  Insurance 
Prints  will  be  sent  Prepaid:  within  2-3  weeks. 
For  immediate  processing  in  credit  card  orders, 
please  call  collect. 

Send  To: 

Name  

Address   


Charge  To  My: 

□  Mastercharge  □  Check 

□  BofA/Visa  □  Carte  Blanche 

Acct  No.   

Visa  Exp.  Date   

If  not  satisfied,  return  within  ten  days  for  pmmpt 
refund. 

Authorization  Signature   
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he  received  the  foreign  film  award 
from  the  Hollywood  Foreign  Press 
in  1968  at  that  time  headed  by  me. 

*  *  * 

GROUCHO  MARX  was  recently 
honored  posthumously  by  the 
Academy  of  Motion  Pictures  Arts 
and  Sciences  with  a  tribute  to  the 
past  Honorary  Academy  Award 
winner— paid  by  Fay  Kanin,  the 
Academy's  first  vice  president.  We 
viewed  that  night  a  series  of  film 
clips  from  the  Marx  Bros,  pictures, 
"Animal  Crackers"  (1930); 
"Monkey  Business"  (1931);  "Horse 
Feathers"  (1932);  "The  Night  at  the 
Opera"  (1935);  "A  Day  at  the  Races: 
(1937);  "At  the  Circus"(1939);  and 
"Love  Happy"  (1949),  Groucho's 
solo  effort.  Also  shown  was  a 
segment  from  the  Groucho  Marx 
television  series,  "You  Bet  Your 
Life,"  the  one  which  introduced  the 
then-unknown  Phyllis  Diller  as  a 
contestant.  The  filmed  part  of  "A 
Tribute  to  Groucho  Marx"  ended 
with  a  "live"  TV  appearance  of  the 
comedian  when  accepting  the 
Honorary  Academy  Award  April  2, 
1974,  with  Jack  Lemmon 
commenting  on  his  career.  There 
was  also  a  screening  of  a  filmed 
scene  from  the  stage  production  of 
"Minnie's  Boys,"  a  musical  comedy 
by  Groucho's  son,  Arthur  Marx, 
dealing  with  the  ascent  to  fame  of 
the  "4  Nightingales"  who  became 
the  Marx  Bros,  with  Groucho, 
Harpo,  Chico  and  Zeppo  while 
another  original  team  member, 
Gummo,  remained  on  the  sideline. 

Though  Julius  Marx  (Groucho) 
was  a  few  years  younger  than 
Harpo  and  Chico,  both  of  whom 
died  before  Groucho,  he  remained 
the  dominant  one  of  the  brothers 
throughout  a  career  of  half  a 
century,  from  vaudeville  to 
Broadway  and  Hollywood. 
Groucho  was  quite  difficult  to  talk 
to:  he  was  witty  but  extremely 
sarcastic  when  confronted  by 
people  he  didn't  know  well.  He  was 
pompous  and  self-righteous,  or  at 
least  pretended  to  be  so.  George 
Burns,  who  made  a  few  pointed 
remarks  at  the  opening  of  the 
evening  in  his  own  inimitable  way, 
told  of  an  incident  at  a  dinner  table 
when  he  remarked  that  in  his 


opinion  Charlie  Chaplin  was  the 
greatest  comedian  who  ever  lived. 
Whereupon  Groucho  snapped  I 
back,  "No,  I  am  the  greatest."  |  | 
George  reveals  that  he  countered  - 
the  self-praise  with  the  whimsical  j 
answer,  "If  not  Chaplin  then  I  rank  - 
as  the  greatest  comedian." 
Groucho   didn't   talk   to   him  b 
afterwards  for  a  long  time! 

After  the  screening,  there  was  a 
panel  discussion  between  John 
Guedel  (producer  of  "You  Bet  Your  r 
Life"),  Bronislau  Kaper  (composer  p 
of  the  score  to  "A  Night  at  the  g 
Opera"  and  "A  Day  at  the  Races"),  I  o 
Arthur  Marx,  Nat  Perrin  (writer-  j 
producer  and  longtime  associate  | 
of  Groucho  Marx),  Morrie  Ryskind 
(author  with  George  S.  Kaufman  of ,  a 
the  screenplays  to  "Animal  : 
Crackers"  and  "A  Night  at  the  ( 
Opera,")  with  Fay  Kanin  acting  as  |i 
moderator. 

Ryskind,  whose  Broadway  plays  ,|, 
go  back  to  the  early  1920's,  made  it  | 
clear   that   the  seemingly 
impromptu  remarks  and  the  wild  i 
horseplay  of  the  Marx  Bros,  never  1 1 
was  improvised  on  stage  or  in  front  j  | 
of  the  cameras  but  word-by-word 
indicated  in  the  script.  It  was 
Groucho  and   his  brothers'! 
ingenious    interpretation  that1 
created  the  robust  often  rustic 
humor  of  their  stage  and  screen  , 
comedies,  a  slapstick  character! 
ization  conceived  for  specific  | 
identity  of  the  4  Marx  Bros.,  which  i 
remained  with  them  throughout 
their  careers.  Arthur  Marx,  as  a  1 
writer  often  at  odds  with  his  father 
though  an  admirer  of  his  work,  ,1 
lingered  at  great  length  on  the 
unauthorized   biography  of 
Groucho— which  took  him  18 
months  to  complete— only  to  hear 
from  his  father  that  he  was  going  to  I 
sue  him  upon  publication  and  I 
suggesting   he  throw  the: 
manuscript  into  the  trash  can. 

The  S.R.O.  audience  at  the 
Goldwyn  auditorium  of  the 
Academy  loved  every  moment  of 
the  screening  and  subsequent 
discussion.  Fay  Kanin,  glancing 
over  the  huge  crowd,  remarked: 
"How  Groucho  would  have  loved 
the  turnout."  <S 
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TO  KILL  THE  DEVIL: 

[  The  Attempts  on  the  Life  of  Adolf 
Hitler 

By  Herbert  Molloy  Mason,  Jr. 
I  Publication  Date:  August  28,  1978 

(J.T.O.  Review) 

Assassination  attempts  against 
Hitler  were  plotted  by  high-ranking 
members  of  the  German  military; 
they  were  also  made  by  simple  men 
of  the  people,  uninvolved  in 
organized  politics,  acting  only  on 
their  own  conscience. 

Who  made  these  assassination 
attempts — the  means  used  and  the 
consequences  incurred  — are 
viewed  in  "TO  KILL  THE  DEVIL: 
The  Attempts  on  the  Life  of  Adolf 
j Hitler,"  by  Herbert  Molloy  Mason, 
iJr.,  a  dual  selection  of  the  Military 
Book  Club. 

"It  is  not  generally  realized  that 
opposition  to  Hitler  began  long 
i; before  German  armies  became 
bogged  down  in  Russia.  The  public 
idid  not  know  that  many  high- 
ranking,  conservative  members  of 
the  General  Staff  and  other  army 
lifigures   consistently  opposed 
Hitler's  plan  to  launch  a  second 
cworld-war.  Once  the  war  began, 
lithe  rest  of  the  world  assumed  that 
the   brutally  efficient  series  of 
conquests  had  been  engineered 
ijlong  in  advance  by  eager  "Prussian 
[militarists"  acting  in  collusion  with 
Itheir  Fuehrer.  Exactly  the  opposite 
:  was  the  case,"  says  the  author. 

Beginning  in  1938,  with  a  plan  to 
seize  and  execute  Hitler  by  General 
iLudwig  Beck  and  Colonel  Hans 
Oster,  he  became  the  target  of 
[jseveral  assassination  attempts. 
The  two  which  came  closest  to 
Succeeding  were  undertaken  by 
Georg  Elser,  a  cabinet  maker  in 
.1939  and  by  Count  Claus  von 
Stauffengerg  in  1944. 

Georg  Elser,  a  36-year  old 
workman,  had  never  belonged  to 
any  political  party.  It  was  his  own 
moral  sense  which  made  him 
decide  that  Hitler  must  be 


eliminated.  Having  reached  this 
conclusion,  he  devised  and 
executed  a  scheme  so  ingenious 
that  it  is  considered  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  assassination  plots  of 
our  century. 

Hitler  was  a  hard  man  to  pin 
down,  due  to  his  unpredictable 
movements  and  ever-changing 
schedules.  There  was  only  one 
place  where  he  invariably  appeared 
each  year  on  the  same  day — the 
Munich  Burgerbraukeller— where, 
on  November  8th,  he  always 
addressed  his  old  comrades.  That 
was  the  place  chosen  by  Elser.  The 
date  was  to  be  November  8,  1938. 
The  means  were  to  be  a  time  bomb. 

Elser  gave  himself  a  year  for 
preparation.  First,  he  took  ajob  in  a 
stone  quarry,  to  gain  access  to 
explosives.  He  then  moved  to 
Munich.  There,  every  night  for 
several  months,  he  hid  in  the 
Burgerbraukeller  to  make  an 
excavation  into  the  pillar  which 
was  to  contain  the  explosives  and 
the  timing  device. 

Elser's  plan  worked  to 
perfection,  but  Hitler  escaped  by  a 
stroke  of  luck.  Having  started  his 
speech  early  and  made  it  shorter 
than  usual,  he  left  the  beer  hall 
minutes  before  the  bomb  went  off. 

It  seemed  inconceivable  to  the 
German  authorities  that  Gelser 
could  have  devised  this  plot  alone. 
Having  arrested  him  while  trying  to 
cross  the  Swiss  border,  they  tried 
to  force  from  him  a  confession  of 
collaboration  with  the  British 
Secret  Service.  Gelser  insisted  that 
he  was  operating  alone.  He  was 
sent  to  Dachau,  where,  five  years 
later,  he  was  executed,  prior  to  the 
Allied  invasion. 

Lieutenant  Colonel  Claus  von 
Stauffenberg's  assassination 
attempt  on  Hitler  was  part  of  a 
wider  plot  to  first  kill  Hitler  and  then 
take  over  control  of  the 
government.  The  plan  was  known 


as  "Operation  Valkyrie." 

The  opportunity  came  when 
Claus  von  Stauffenberg  was 
summoned  to  Hitler's  headquart- 
ers in  Rastenburg,  the  "Wolf's 
Lair."  This  was  a  625-acre  tract 
inside  a  deep  forest,  cut  off  from 
the  rest  of  the  world  by  miles  of 
barbed-wire  fencing  71/2  feet  high. 

Von  Stauffenberg  arrived  in 
Rastenburg  with  a  triggered  bomb 
inside  his  briefcase,  set  to  go  off 
within  minutes  after  the  start  of  the 
meeting  with  Hitler.  Having 
deposited  his  briefcase  in  the 
room,  Stauffenberg  left  under  a 
pretext.  While  making  his  way  to 
the  plane  which  was  ready  to  take 
him  back  to  Berlin,  he  heard  an 
enormous  explosion.  He  was 
convinced  that  Hitler  was  dead. 

Hitler,  however,  was  alive.  His 
eardrums  had  been  broken  by  the 
blast  and  his  trousers  torn  to 
shreds,  but  otherwise  he  had 
remained  unharmed. 

Meanwhile,  there  were  several 
hours  of  confusion,  with  Von 
Starffenberg  spreading  the  word  of 
Hitler's  death.  He  and  some  of  his 
accomplices  were  at  the 
headquarters  of  General  Friedrich 
Fromm  ordered  the  immediate 
shooting  of  Von  Staufferberg  and 
those  who  were  with  him — among 
them  General  Ludwig  Beck,  a  long- 
time  leading  figure  of  the 
resistance  movement. 

The  executions  ordered  by 
Fromm  were  merciful  compared  to 
what  awaited  the  conspirators. 
They  were  condemned  to  death  by 
hanging — a  sentence  carried  out  in 
the  most  degrading  fashion  in  the 
Ploetzensee  Prison,  where  they 
were  hung  from  meat  hooks  used 
to  hold  carcasses  of  beef. 

On  Stauffenberg,  Hitler 
posthumously  wreaked  his 
vengeance.  Invoking  the  law  of 
"tribal  liability,"  called  "Sippen- 
haft"  in  German,  he  threw  into 
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prison  Von  Stauffenberg's  wife  and 
their  new-born  child.  Even  distant 
family  members  were  not  spared — 
they  would  be  awakened  at  night 
and  hauled  off  to  jail. 

Hitler  had,  by  his  own  admission, 
only  survived  "by  chance."  He  had 
little  faith  in  his  bodyguards  and 
the  elaborate  mechanisms  he  had 
set  up  for  his  protection.  Having 
eluded  all  the  attempts  on  his  life, 
he  finally  ended  it  by  his  own  hand 
on  April  30,  1945. 

Herbert  Molloy  Mason,  Jr.  is  the 
author  of  several  books,  including 
"The  Rise  of  the  Luftwaffe." 


A  REMARKABLE  WOMAN 

by  Reena  Sigman  Friedman 

Raquela:  A  Woman  of  Israel 
By  Ruth  Gruber 

Coward,  McCann  &  Geoghegan, 

Inc.,  New  York  1978 
379  pages,  $10.95 

"Raquela:  A  Woman  of  Israel" 
succeeds,  to  a  large  extent,  in 
bridging  the  communications  gap 
between  American  Jews  and  their 
brothers  and  sisters  in  Israel. 
Written  by  Ruth  Gruber,  a 
renowned  journalist  and  author, 
this  is  the  true  story  of  Raquela 
Prywes,  a  remarkable  woman 
whose  life  reflects  the  joys  and 
agonies  of  Israel's  turbulent 
history. 

Raquela  has  taken  an  active  part 
in  the  dramatic  events  of  Israel's 
brief  history.  A  ninth-generation 
Jerusalemite,  she  remembers 
taking  refuge  with  her  family 
during  the  Arab  riots  in  1929. 
Having  graduated  from  the 
Henrietta  Szold  School  of  Nursing, 
she  served,  after  World  War  II,  as  a 
nurse  and  midwife  in  the  British 
detention  camps  at  Athlit  and  on 
Cyprus,  where  "illegal"  immi- 
grants, most  of  them  Holocaust 
survivors,  were  interned.  As  a 
member  of  the  medical  staff  of  the 
Mt.  Scopus  Hadassah  Hospital,  she 
nursed  soldiers  wounded  in  the 
1948  War  of  Independence. 
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A  strikingly  beautiful  and  gifted 
woman,  Raquela  fell  in  love  with 
the  charismatic  captain  of  one  of 
the  refugee  ships,  but  decided  to 
return  to  Dr.  Aron  Brzezinski 
(Arik),  the  distinguished 
gynecologist,  fourteen  years  her 
senior,  who  awaited  her  in 
Jerusalem.  Together  they  helped 
establish  the  first  hospital  in  the 
desert  frontier  town  of  Beersheba, 
where  Raquela  performed 
deliveries  for  Bedouin  women  and 
Jewish  immigrants  from  European 
and  Arab  lands.  After  their 
marriage,  Raquela  and  Arik 
returned  to  Jerusalem  and  their 
work  at  Hadassah  Hospital. 

Widowed  at  thirty-nine,  Raquela 
strove  to  be  both  mother  and  father 
to  her  two  young  sons  and 
embarked  upon  a  new  career — 
researching  the  problem  of  infant 
mortality  among  Jewish  and  Arab 
mothers  in  Jerusalem.  A  few  years 
later,  she  married  Dr.  Moshe 
Prywes,  the  survivor  of  a  Russian 
labor  camp  and  Associate  Dean  of 
the  Hebrew  University-Hadassah 
Medical  School.  During  the  Six 
Day  War,  Raquela  organized  five 
satellite  hospitals  to  care  for 
wounded  soldiers.  Having  already 
lost  a  son-in-law  in  the  1973  Yom 
Kippur  War,  her  younger  son  was 
killed  in  action  on  the  last  day  of 
his  three-year  army  service  in 
August,  1976. 

This  is  the  deeply  personal 
biography  of  a  rare  individual.  Yet, 
Raquela  is  ideally  suited,  by  nature 
and  profession,  to  be  a  symbol  of 
the  young  nation  itself.  As  a  nurse 
and  midwife,  she  represents  the 
birth  of  thestateand  its  struggle  for 
survival  against  all  odds.  The 
symbolism  is  evident  in  Dr. 
Gruber's  description  of  Raquela's 
sentiments  during  her  service  on 
Cyprus:  "Nursing  and  mid-wifing 
had  never  seemed  more  needed, 
more  meaningful:  delivering  the 
babies  of  survivors,  babies  who 
would  themselves  soon  be  allowed 
to  grow  up  in  their  own  state,  in 
their  own  land.  But  would  there  be 
a  state?  Would  fifty  million  Arabs, 
surrounding  little  Palestine, 


destroy  what  generations  of  Jews, 
like  Papa's  family,  and  Mama's,  had 
created?  Meanwhile,  she  was 
delivering  babies.  Delivering 
babies  was  itself  an  act  of  faith." 

As  Ruth  Gruber  affirmed  at  a 
recent  press  reception  sponsored 
by  the  Anti-Defamation  League  of 
B'nai  B'rith,  "Raquela's  life  reflects  r 
all  the  ups  and  downs  of  life  in 
Israel."  Dr.  Gruber,  who  has  made 
thirty  trips  to  Israel,  was  the  only 
foreign  correspondent  permitted 
to  enter  the  British  prison  camp  on 
Cyprus  in  1947  and  to  cover  the  I 
voyage  of  the  Haganah  ship, 
Exodus  1947.  She  selected 
Raquela  Prywes  as  the  subject  for 
her  biographical  work,  upon  the 
recommendation  of  Dr.  Kalman 
Mann,  director-general  of  the 
Hadassah-Hebrew  University 
Medical  Center.  The  following  nine 
months  were  spent  in  Israel 
interviewing  Raquela  and  many  of 
the  other  people  appearing  in  the 
book. 

Dr.  Gruber's  vivid  character 
portrayals  provide  the  reader  with 
insight  into  the  minds  of  ordinary 
Israelis  and,  to  a  degree,  capture  j 
the  national  mood:  a  strong  sense 
of  purpose  combined  with  the 
threat  of  imminent  sacrifice. 

Finally,  "Raquela"  relates  Israel's 
story  from  a  distinctly  feminine 
perspective  in  that  the  biography 
heightens  one's  awareness  of  the 
special  problems  faced  by  women 
in  Israel.  Dr.  Gruber  presents 
Raquela's  perception  of  her  role 
as  follows:  ".  .  .  Always  she  would 
define  herself  as  a  working  woman. 
Sharing  the  language  and  destiny 
of  all  women  of  Israel  .  .  .  Women 
had  to  stand  with  their  men, 
carrying  on  their  backs  the  burden 
of  life  in  a  besieged  land  ..." 

On  balance,  though,  "Raquela:  A 
Woman   of  Israel"   is  a  highly 
engrossing,   inspiring  work,  the 
message  of  which  is  clear  and 
emphatic.   As   Ruth  Gruber 
concluded  in  her  remarks  at  the  V 
A.D.L.  press  reception,  "What  I  | 
tried  to  do  in  this  book  was  to  show 
why  Israel  was  born.  We  American 
Jews  also  have  only  one  option,  j 
and  that  option  is  life." 


I  "TREE  OF  LIFE"  TO  BE 
{DEDICATED  IN 
JERUSALEM 

This  is  a  model  of  "Our  Tree  of 
Life,"  the  final  masterwork  by 


sculptor  Jacques  Lipchitz,  which 
was  donated  by  Wilfred  and  Rose 
Cohen  of  Sands  Point,  N.  Y.,  and 
constructed  on  the  new  plaza  at 
Hadassah  University  Hospital  in 
Jerusalem. 


Mr.  Lipchitz,  a  deeply  religious 
Jew,  wanted  his  final  work  to  be 
placed  in  Israel.  His  wishes  be- 
came a  reality  when  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cohen  dedicated  the  sculpture 
on  Sept.  21. 
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7o  a//  my  friends  in  North  Carolina,  South  Carolina 

and  Virginia 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 


D.  BLUMENTHAL 


L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


FROM  THE  STAFF  OF  THE 
AMERICAN  JEWISH  TIMES-OUTLOOK 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 


ANITA  AND  HERMAN  BLUMENTHAL 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 


DAVID  CABE,  JEAN  AND  RON  UNGER 

Matthews,  N.  C. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 


STACY,  JILL, 
LEE  AND  ALAN  BLUMENTHAL 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 
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L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO 
ALL  MY  FRIENDS 

GEORGE  KALLAM 
KALLAM  TRANSFER 

3008  Bank  St. 
Charlotte.  N.  C. 


CAROLINA  PACIFIC  LEASING,  INC. 

custom  truck  leasing 
PINEVILLE,  N.  C. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

R.  D.  BAILEY  W.  W.  CULP 

(704)  889-2511 


MIKE  GREENBAUM: 

Makes  3  wishes  for  the  coming  New  Year: 

1 —  My  outfit  returns  to  me — St.  Petersburg- 
Tampa-Etc. 

2 —  To  my  Sincere  Friends — I  wish  them  what 
I  wish  for  myself. 

3 —  To  my  envious  &  fair  weather  friends — I 
wish  them  to  grow  like  an  onion,  head  in 
the  ground. 

"Call  me  a  relic" 
"Call  me  what  you  will" 
"  Say  I  am  old  fashioned" 
"Say  I'm  over  the  hill" 

"I  know  some  folks  who  have  no  soul,  they 
will  wind  up  in  the  hole" 


7  Adventure-Filled  Camps 
for  4  or  8  weeks  of  fun 
&  learning.  5ijjF£ 

T^F  STARS 

A&W    SEVEN  CAMPS 

FOR  BOYS  8 
,  GIRLS  7-17 

Our  31st  Season  under  the  same 
.  directorship  and  ownership. 


for  complete  information 
and  brochure,  call  or  write 
Herman  or  Rodger  Popkln, 
Hendersonville,  N  C.  28739. 
1704)  692-3591 


H 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

L'SHANNAH 

TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 

THE  POPKIN 
FAMILIES 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

JEFFREY  &  JOAN  LYONS 
&  FAMILY 

6936  Old  Post  Rd. 
Charlotte.  N.  C.  28212 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


PAUL  SIMON  COMPANY 

1027  PROVIDENCE  RD. 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C.  28207 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 

PAUL  &  MARCIA  SIMON 
AND  FAMILY 


The  Hub  Uniform  Co.,  Inc. 

514  N.  COLLEGE  ST. 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 

"The  South's  Leading  Uniform 
Dealer" 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 

Milton  &  Judy  Tager  &  Family 


COSTUMES  UNLIMITED 

1611  CENTRAL  AVE. 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C.  28205 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 

VI R.  &  MRS.  LARRY  ROCKMAN 
AND  FAMILY 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 

COLORA  KNITS,  INC. 

2914  Griffith  St. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28203 

Compliments  of 
HERMAN  LEVINE  AND 
SOLOMON  BAICOVITZ 
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NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

FROM 

SIS  AND  STAN  KAPLAN 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


HUB  UNIFORM  INC. 

514  N.  College  St. 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

MR.  AND  MRS.  MILTON  TAGER 
AND  FAMILY 


SHAMROCK  REALTY 

4935  Albemarle  Road 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 
537-6231 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 


DIAMOND  SUPPLY,  INC. 

200  Dalton  Ave. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28225 
Phone  (704)  376-7437 


PLEXIGLAS" 


Distributors  of: 
SILK  SCREEN  INKS  —  SIGN  SUPPLIES 


NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 


L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 


NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 
L  &  S  CHILDREN  FASHION  SHOP 

"THE  BEST  FOR  LESS" 
The  South  s  Largest  Selection  of  Children's 


Park  Rd.  Shopping  Center      1533  Central  Ave. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28209      Charlotte,  N.  C.  28205 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 


ACADEMY  STEEL  DRUM  CO.,  INC. 

P.  O.  Box  1217 
Matthews,  N.  C.  28105 
Phone  821-7635 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

PHILLIP  GULLER 


CAROLINA  RESTAURANT 
SUPPLY  CO.,  INC. 

"Everything  from  a  Toothpick  to  a  Walk-In" 
2020  North  Tryon  St. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28206 
Phone  (704)  376-5602 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

ALLAN,  DEBBIE,  CYNTHIA  SILBER 


LaSTRADA  RISTORANTE  ITALIANO 

HOME  OF  SICILIAN  PIZZA 
■■FOR  TAKE-OUT  CALL" 

Charlotte 
4808  Central  Ave.  —  537-5123 
4350  Colwick  Rd.  —  365-2211 

Columbia 
Dentsville  Square  —  788-4577 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 
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HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MAX  RONES,  O.D. 
201  N.  Main  St. 
High  Point,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Allan  S.  Oxman 
and  Family 

6162  Sharon  Acres  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28210 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Speizman 
and  Family 

1909  Carmel  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

FROM  THE 
ASRAEL  FAMILY 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Goldman 
Laurie  and  Michael 

Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  &  MRS.  IKE  ASHENDORF 

8400  Lanetree  Lane 
Matthews.  N.  C.  28105 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Douglas  E.  Mann 
137  N.  Canterbury  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Stanley  S.  Slesinger,  Broker 
Carras  Realty  Co. 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 
525-6900  —  366-1946 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Danville  Electric  Company,  Inc. 
208  Craghead  Street 
Danville,  Virginia  24541 
ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTORS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

THE  ZIGGY  HURWITZ 
ENSEMBLE 

610  Mt.  Vernon  Ave. 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MRS.  ISRAEL  GORELICK 

4516  -  128  Randolph  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  &  MRS.  FRED  STERN 

3822  Abingdon  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  &  MRS.  STEPHEN  SUTKER 
and  Family 

831  Nottingham  Dr. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

SAM  CITRON 

2009  Belvedere  Ave. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28205 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Abraham  E.  Bober 
and  Family 

5415  Finsbury  PI. 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  &  MRS.  DAVID  ARAZIE 

Coral  Gift  Shop— 107  N.  Tryon  St. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28202 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Marvin  and  Gail  Bienstock 
and  Family 

1118  Dilworth  Rd.,  Charlotte,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

DR.  &  MRS.  ROBERT  YUDELL 
and  Family 

400  Canyon  Trail 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 
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HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

RON  GORDON  AND  FAMILY 

4501  Rounding  Run 
Matthews,  N.  C.  28105 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


BEST  WISHES  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR 

SMITH  CONTAINER 
CORPORATION 

ATLANTA  —  CHARLOTTE 
ORLANDO  —  RICHMOND 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

lona  &  Morty 
Brian  &  Scott 

2701  Kenan  Ave. 
Lumberton,  N.  C.  28358 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Al  Binnick  &  Family 
4164  Tyng  Way 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

BAILA,  JOHN,  GLENN 
AND  DANIEL  PRANSKY 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

LEAH,  ERWIN,  SHARON  AND 
LAUREN  WEINBERG 

12  Brittany  Court 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Georqe  Ackerman 

302  Banks  St. 
Fort  Mill,  S.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.&  Mrs.  Marvin  Baron  &  Family 

1868  Cavendish  Ct. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MICHAEL  S.  BERNSTEIN 
ESTHER  I.  BERNSTEIN 

1 6  Jeffrey  Lane 
East  Windsor,  N.  J.  08520 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Irving  &  Lillian  Bienstock 

3816  Deckford  Place 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

SAM  CITRON 

2009  Belvedere  Ave. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28205 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

ALFRED  POPKIN  &  FAMILY 

415  Country  Club  Drive 
Jacksonville,  North  Carolina  28540 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Lawrence  Seitlin 
Amy,  Sherry,  and  Eric 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Mr.&  Mrs.  Phillip  Widis  &  Family 
and  Mollie  Schwartz 

3030  Ferncliff  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  2821  1 
L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

VIVIAN  LEIBOWITZ 

MARKET  RESEARCH  ASSOCIATES 
Charlotte.  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU  " 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Karl  Boxer  Textile  Machinery 
Co.,  Inc. 

201  Stetson  Dr. 
Charlotte.  N.  C.  28213 
L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Stephen  &  Beryl  Fishman 
Aleisa  and  Daniel 

Charlotte,  N.  C.  28212 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  HAROLD  BORRUS 
MRS.  MARKO 
SCOTT  &  ROBERT 

Charlotte.  N.  C. 
L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 
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HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  &  MRS.  NATHAN  SUTKER 

723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

JEFF  &  BARBARA  HUBERMAN 
MARC  &  AMY 
1607  Dilworth  Rd.,  W. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28203 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


MR.  &  MRS  HY  WINOKUER  &  FAMILY 
1 100  Turnbridge  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

MRS.  MILDRED  YANKO 
4516-21  Randolph  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Jeff  and  Barbara  Huberman 
Marc  &  Amy 

1607  Dilworth  Rd..  W. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28203 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

RITA  &  IRVING  MOND 
DARREN,  JERED,  AND  JODI 
3400  Gresham  Place 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

MR.  RICHARD  PERLISH 

2500  E.  Independence  Blvd. 
Charlotte.  N.  C.  28205 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


RUTH,  SHAI,  MORDECAI, 
&  VARDA  RICHARDSON 

THE  POTTING  SHED 
507  Providence  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28207 

MR.  &  MRS.  JOSEPH  VITALE 
718  Peranna  PI. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

MIKE'S  DISCO 
622-C  Archdale  Dr. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28210 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

SID  &  MARCIA  BRUMBERG 
AND  FAMILY 

934  Hawthorne 
Memphis,  Tenn.  38107 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Marvin  Shapiro 
Jeffrey,  Scott  and  Lee 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIKATEYVU 


PERHAPS 

by  Marilyn  Millas  Orkin 

©  1978 

Sundown  .  .  .  Rosh  Hashana 

approaches  the  holy  land! 
On  a  hill  ...  an  Israeli  soldier  prays — 

a  gun  in  his  hand. 
With  the  Almighty  he  keeps  his 

rendezvous, 
And  stands  before  Him,  a  soldier . . . 

a  Jew. 

Over  his  uniform,  he  drapes  his 
tallis, 

Ardently  praying  for  peace  and  an 

armistice. 
His  synagogue,  the  sky— his 

candle,  a  star- 
Much  like  his  grandfather  in  the 

days  of  the  czar. 
"Perhaps  .  .  .  perhaps  .  .  .  this  New 

Year  will  be  the  one, 
Every  Jew  can  pray  .  .  .  without 

holding  a  gun." 


LORETTA  &  MARVIN  BARMAN 
6927  Abbotswood  Dr. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

MR.  &  MRS.  LARRY  BOXER  &  FAMILY 
4100  Columbine  Circle 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

ANN  &  ELI  COHEN 
1 142  Queens  Rd.  Apt.  5 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28207 

MR.  &  MRS.  ROBERT  FINK 
5701  Doncaster  Dr. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

MR.  &  MRS.  AARON  GLEIBERMAN 
JEFFREY  and  ROBERT 

511  Merwick  Circle 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

MR.  &  MRS.  SHELTON  GORELICK 
620  Edgemont  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

MR.  &  MRS.  WILLIAM  GORELICK 
4028  Silverbell  Dr. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 

DR.  &  MRS.  PHILIP  NAUMOFF 
2320  Croydon  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28207 

MR.  &  MRS.  IRVING  BIENSTOCK 
3816  Deckford  PI. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 
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THE  LINK  WITH  THE 
COMMUNITY 

Since  her  husband  died,  Mrs. 
Jones  lives  with  her  son,  daughter- 
in-law  and  two  grandchildren.  Mrs. 
Jones  is  80  years  old.  She  has  been 
in  and  out  of  the  hospital  two  times 
in  the  past  four  months— the  last 
time  for  a  broken  hip.Shehadfallen 
while  no  one  was  at  home.  The 
Jones  family  is  having  difficulty 
caring  for  her.  She  needs  and 
demands  more  attention  than  the 
family  can  give.  The  family  has 
started  to  look  for  a  suitable 
nursing  home  for  her.  Placing  a 
loved  one  in  a  home  is  hard  on  the 
entire  family.  Mrs.  Jones  does  not 
want  to  leave  her  family,  nor  can 
she  understand  why  the  family  no 
longer  wants  her.  The  family  does 
not  want  to  turn  their  backs  on 
her— yet  she  can  no  longer 
function  in  the  household  or  the 
community. 

This  is  a  very  common  problem. 
Almost  every  application  we 
receive  at  the  home  states  "this 
person  can  no  longer  function  in 
the  community."  So  what  happens 
then?  The  person  is  removed  from 
everything  familiar  and  placing  him 
in  a  strange  environment  is  one  of 
the  most  traumatic  experiences  in 
his  life.  And  once  the  person 
becomes  a  "Resident"  of  a  Home, 
what  then?  He  can  either  become 
involved  in  programs  to  keep 
himself  busy  or  he  can  sit  in  a 
corner  and  regress. 

Here  at  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 


Home  the  Residents  are  all  kept 
active,  but  more  community 
involvement  is  needed.  They 
participate  in  programs  and  are 
generally  happy.  However,  one 
important  aspect  of  life  is  missing. 
No  matter  how  hard  we  try  here,  we 
cannot  make  this  Home  like  the 
Home  they  came  from.  We  aren't 
the  community,  we  are  a  geriatric 
facility  —  in  other  words  an 
institution.  A  link  with  the 
community  is  needed.  Volunteers 
provide  this  link.  Volunteers 
represent  the  community.  They  are 
familiar  faces  from  home.  They 
may  remind  the  Residents  of  their 
own  children  or  grandchildren. 
Volunteers  are  a  breath  of  fresh  air 
for  the  Resident. 

The  Residents  here  at  the  Home 
have  all  led  meaningful  lives.  We 
want  them  to  continue  to  feel  that 
their  lives  have  meaning.  But  what 
about  the  Resident  who's  family  is 
too  far  away  to  visit  or  doesn't  want 
to  visit?  The  volunteer  who  shows 
an  interest  in  this  Resident  can 
make  the  difference  between 
regression  and  progression. 

Volunteers  who  come  to  the 
Home  and  play  Bingo  with  the 
Residents  for  an  hour  or  so,  or  just 
visit,  write  letters,  or  transport 
Residents  to  different  areas  about 
the  Home,  mean  more  to  the 
Residents  than  when  the  staff,  in 
effect,  is  doing  the  same  thing. 
They  look  forward  to  volunteers 
and  faces  from  the  community  as 
we  look  forward  to  a  weekend  at 


the  beach.  Volunteers  are  the  link 
with  the  community. 

Here  at  the  Home  we  have  110 
Residents.  Their  capabilities  range 
from  the  feeble,  disoriented, 
completely  dependent  Resident,  to 
the  ambulatory,  well-oriented 
independent  person.  Our 
programs  must  reach  everyone. 
We  must  stop  the  disoriented  from 
further  regression,  and  further  try 
to  keep  the  oriented  from 
regressing  at  all. 

A  well-trained  volunteer  corps 
can  carry  out  programs  that  are 
beyond  the  regular  staff.  We  don't 
need  a  large  volunteer  corps,  we 
need  a  group  of  people  interested 
in  helping  the  elderly  and  willing  to 
give  a  little  time. 

What  is  meant  by  a  "well-trained" 
volunteer  corps  is  that  he: 

1.  Has  had  orientation  on  how 
the  home  operates. 

2.  Has  had  basic  orientation  in 
caring  for  the  elderly. 

3.  Has  interest  in  the  Residents 
in  the  Home. 

4.  And  most  importantly,  is 
consistent. 

A  volunteer  program  must  be 
consistent  to  work.  Training  is 
provided  by  the  appropriate 
personnel  of  the  Home.  In  any 
therapy  program,  the  consistancy 
of  the  program  will  give  the 
therapist  the  results.  It  doesn't 
matter  to  us  how  little  or  how  much 
time  a  volunteer  can  give,  it 
matters,  however,  that  the 
volunteer  is  here  when  he  or  she 
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says  they  will.  We  count  on 
•volunteers.  When  they  don't  come 
Iwhen  mutually  scheduled,  the 
^programs  founder. 

Volunteers  are  needed  in  every 

■  project,  particularly  in  recreation 
■arid  group  therapy.  If  you  don't 

■  have  too  much  time  to  give,  but 
■would   like  to  do  something 

■  rewarding  and  meaningful,  these 
■two  projects  are  excellent.  The 

■  programs  can  be  planned  while 

■  you  are  at  home.  Then  once  a  week 
lor  so,  the  volunteer  can  carry  out 
jthe  program  at  the  Home  for  an 

■  hour  or  so.  Group  therapy  is 

■  relatively  new  in  nursing  homes. 

■  It  is  extremely  interesting  and  the 

■  therapist,  with  the  help  of 

■  volunteers,  receives  quick  results 

■  from  their  efforts. 

Please  contact  Mrs.  Vickie 

■  Turner,   Social  Worker,   or  Mr. 

■  Elbert  E.  Levy,  Executive  Director, 
I  for  further  information  and  a  list  of 
I  volunteer  opportunities.  Please 
I  help— Bring  the  Community  to  the 
1  Home. 


j  ART,  ANYONE 

Art  is  an  interest  of  many 
Residents.  Tuesday,  August  15,  ten 
Residents  pursued  this  interest 

;when  they  attended  a  watercolor 
showing  at  Reynolda  Village. 
Afterwards,   each  Resident  was 

!  treated  to  a  delicious  cone  of  ice 
cream.  Residents  attending  were: 
Bealuh  Beamer,  Ruth  Dudley, 
Margaret  Woodall,  Sophie  Mich- 
alove,  Alice  Fruh,  Irene  Blake, 

I  Roy  Deal,  Florence  Coblenz,  Betty 

I  Grobstein,  and  Rose  Block. 


ERNIE  SHORE  FIELD  FROLIC 

After  two  tries  to  see  the  Shrine 
Baseball  game,  the  Residents 
succeeded  in  seeing  two  innings 
before  the  rain  came.  They  enjoyed 
the  usual  ball  park  refreshments 
though  the  game  was  rained  out. 
These  Residents  participated: 
Robert  Rogers,  William  Reynolds, 
Jacob  Sultan,  Abe  Fine,  Alice  Fruh, 
Julian  Vatz,  Julius  Kaplan,  Jacob 
Ely,  and  Edward  Timmermann. 


AUGUST  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

Tuesday,  August  22,  found 
residents  enjoying  an  afternoon  of 
birthday  merriment  in  the 
auditorium.  Approximately  forty 
(40)  residents  gathered  to  honor 
their  peers  on  this  special 
occasion.  Delights  from  the 
kitchen  included  a  beautifully 
decorated  birthday  cake,  icecream 
and  punch.  Those  celebrating  were 
Fannie  Rachman,  Sol  Levin,  Harry 
Goldstein,  Margaret  Woodall, 
Betty  Grobstein,  Sarah  Weston, 
William  Baranson,  Betty  Deckel- 
baum,  Norma  Kaufman  and 
Josephine  Rappaport.  Happy 
Birthday! 

COCKTAIL  PARTY 

Party  time  can  happen  anytime 
around  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home— and  this  time  it  happened 
Tuesday,  August  28,  in  the 
auditorium.  Residents  enjoyed  a 
gayla  Cocktail  Party!  Loads  of 
delicious  food  was  devoured  by 
residents  as  they  munched  to 
music  of  by-gone  eras  and  enjoyed 
decorations  of  travel  posters. 
Approximately  thirty-five  residents 
came  and  enjoyed  the  festivities. 

RESIDENTS  TOUR  WORLD 

Thursday,  August  17,  was  the 
day  for  merriment  as  Residents 
feasted  upon  a  delightful  Polish 
dinner.  Residents  eating  in  the 
main  dining  room  enjoyed  lively 
music,  dancing,  and  bright 
decorations.  Travel  posters  were 
donated  by  George  Shipp  Travel 
Agency  and  baskets,  flowers,  and 
wall  hangings  were  borrowed  from 
World  Bazaar.  The  menu  consisted 
of: 

BARSZCZYK 

Beef  and  Beet  Soup 

ERDELYI  RAKOTT  KAPUSTA 

Sauerkraut-Meat  Casserole 

Cauliflower 

PAPRINKAS  BURGONYA 

Potatoes  in  Paprika  Sauce 

DIOSRETES 

Apple  Strudel 

Beverages  included  beer,  wine, 


coffee  and  tea.  Colorful  menus 
were  made  by  the  recreation 
department.  Each  menu  depicted 
some  scenic  attraction  in  Poland. 
Flowers  for  each  table  were 
borrowed  from  Marty's  Wholesale 
Florist  added  to  the  brightness  of 
the  occasion.  Good  food  and  a 
happy  atmosphere  always  make 
for  a  more  enjoyable  meal. 

IF  I  HAVE  FAITH 

I  know  the  sun  will  shine  again, 
I  know  the  Spring  will  come  again, 
I  know  the  flowers  will  bloom  again, 
If  I  have  faith. 

However  lonely  I  may  be, 
However  dark  the  clouds  I  see, 
The  way  will  open  up  for  me, 
If  I  have  faith. 

Let  all  my  world  be  shattered, 
The  flame  of  love  die  out, 
My  dreams  like  dead  leaves 

scattered, 
And  still  I  would  not  doubt. 

I  know  a  star  will  shine  for  me, 
I  know  at  last  that  I  shall  see 
The  triumph  of  Eternity, 
If  I  have  faith. 


THINK  ABOUT  IT! 

I'd  rather  see  a  sermon  than  hear 

one  any  day, 
I'd  rather  one  should  walk  with  me 

than  merely  show  the  way. 
The  eye's  a  better  pupil  and  more 

willing  than  the  ear; 
Fine  counsel  is  confusng,  but 

example's  always  clear; 
And  the  best  of  all  the  preachers 

arethemen  who  livetheircreeds, 
For  to  see  the  good  in  action  is 

what  everybody  needs. 
I  can  soon  learn  how  to  do  it  if  you'll 

let  me  see  it  done. 
I  can  watch  your  hands  in  action, 

but  your  tongue  too  fast  may  run. 
And  the  lectures  you  deliver  may 

be  very  wise  and  true, 
But  I'd  rather  get  my  lesson  by 

observing  what  you  do; 
For  I  may  misunderstand  you  and 

the  high-advice  you  give, 
But  there's  no  misunderstanding 

how  you  act  and  how  you  live. 
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AN  ODE  TO  THE  STAFF 

A  Theory  on  Long  Term  Resident/ 

Patient  Care 

If  aResident  liveswith CRITICISM, 
he  learn  to  CONDEMN; 

If  aResident  liveswith  HOSTILITY, 
he  learns  to  FIGHT; 

If  a  Resident  lives  with  FEAR,  he 
learns  to  be  APPREHENSIVE; 

If  a  Resident  lives  with  ENCOUR- 
AGEMENT, he  learns  to  be 
CONFIDENT; 

If  a  Resident  lives  with  FAIRNESS, 
he  learns  JUSTICE; 

If  a  Resident  lives  with  SECURITY, 
he  learns  to  have  FAITH  in  him- 
self and  those  about  him; 

If  a  Resident  lives  with  FRIENDLI- 
NESS, he  learns  that  the  HOME 
is  a  GOOD  PLACE  in  which 
to  LIVE  OR  WORK. 

Adapted  from  James  Stokes, 
by  Elbert  E.  Levy 


THOUGHT  FOR  THE  MONTH 

This  "Ode"  can  well  apply  to  all 
of  us.  Just  substitute  the  words  "A 

Resident  lives"  and  the 

word  "he"  to  "If  we  live 
 ,  we  learn." 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

William  Baranson 
Roy  Deal 
Hazella  Ewell 
Abe  Fine 
Betty  Grobstein 
Freida  Strelitz 
Marie  Witten 
Milton  Zauber 


WELCOME 

May  you 

enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 

healthy  life 

Ann  Spear 

Floy  Hunter 

Selma  Caston 

IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Marguerite 
Shown,  age  72,  in  residency  1  month, 
27  days;  Rachel  Cohen,  age  84,  in 
residency  1  year,  3  months,  21  days; 
Frances  Kohn,  age  83,  in  residency 
4  years,  3  months,  23  days. 

May  their  loving  memory  bring 
comfort  to  their  loved  ones. 


Where 
there's 
«i  will... 

THERE'S  A  WAY  TO  HELP  SAFEGUARD  YOUR  LOVED  ONES  .  .  . 

THROUGH  A  BEQUEST  TO  THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME. 
For  detailed  information  on  how  you  can  provide  for  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home's  continued  strength,  take  advantage  of  federal  tax 
deductions,  and  achieve  the  objectives  you  seek  for  your  children 
and  theirs,  please  write  to: 

David  Osterneck — Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairmen 
WILLS,  LEGACIES  &  ENDOWMENTS  COMMITTEE 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
P.  O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  North  Carolina  27012 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  August  5.  1978  to 
September  5,  1978. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MRS    ROBERT  BILLER 
By:  Mr.  Lewis  Greenspan 
MR.   BERNARD  BLOMBERG 
By:  Mrs.   Maurice  Honigman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.   Ralph  Sarlin 
Mr.   &   Mrs.   Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 
BROTHER  OF   MURRAY  BODNER 
By    Mr.  &   Mrs    David  Kraus 
MS.    ROSE   BROWN  BRANDWEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Morris  Foxman 
MR.   MORRIS  BRENNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Kraus 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Rimsky 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Kaplan 
Mr.  &   Mrs.  Leon  M.  Shinberg 
Dempster  Dumpster  Systems 
c/o  Robert  B.  Nellis 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joel  Sherman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  M.  Kerstein 
Mrs.  Francis  G.  Carter 
Vickie  Lynn  Gallins 
Mr.  &  Mrs    Harold  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  B.  Reisenweaver 
Karen  C.  Roberts 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  C.  Max  Storey 
Mrs.  Morris  Sosnik 


Mr.  &  Mrs.   I.  A.  Schafer 

Mr.  A.  E.  Witten 

c/o  Witten  Supply  Co. 

Mrs    Rebecca  Kolman 

Industrial  Metals  Alloy  Co. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  R.  G.  Flynt 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  L.  Austin 

The   Mindlin  Company 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  Sayers.  Jr. 

Officers  &  Staff  of 

NCNB  Corporation  Charities 

Mr    S   Mrs.  Robert  Sosnik 

Mr    Wilson  Brown 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Marty  Grassgreen 

MILDRED  BRESMAN 

By:  Irving  J.  Bresman 

MRS.   RACHEL  COHEN.  MOTHER  OF 

MRS.  DANIEL  GREEN 

By:  Dr.  &  Mrs  Philip  Naumoff 
Mr  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alan  Goldberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

SAM  COHEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.   Irvin  Cohen 

MRS.  GERT  CONN 

By:  Mr.   &  Mrs.  Jerry  Segal 

MR.   ISADORE  DECKELBAUM 

By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Arnold  Shapiro 

BEATRICE  ENGELMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  Sosnik 

LOUISE  FARBER 

By:  Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 

MOTHER  OF  MR.   &  MRS. 

JULES  FRANKEL 

By:  Mr    &  Mrs    Stanley  Shavitz 

MR.  AARON  GOLDSTEIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Gurna  Lamb 

MOTHER  OF  MRS.  JANET 

GOODMAN 

By:  Mr.   &   Mrs.   Leonard  Madans 
HUSBAND  OF  MRS.  BETTY 
GREENBERG 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 
EUGENE  GRILL,   BROTHER  OF 
IRENE  GOLDFARB 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerry  Segal 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Cole 
MRS.   LEO  GROSSWALD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hy  Levine 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerry  Segal 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ira  Madans 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 
MR.  JOSEPH  HANDLER 
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By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Kraus 
'MR.  ROBERT  HIGGINS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
WALTER  HIRSCHFELD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  J.  Prager 
MRS.  POLLY  JACOBS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

Elbert  &  Fay  Levy 

Roslyn  Lavine  &  Wendy 

Hannah  Kirshner 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 
BROTHER  OF  MRS.  FRIEDA  KATZ 
jBy:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 
MRS.  META  KLEIN,  MOTHER  OF 
MR.  EMIL  GOLDSMITH 
iBy:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Kraus 

IMRS.  JULIUS  KLITANER 

3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 

!mOTHER  OF  MRS.  JUDY  KRIEGMAN 

!By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

jMR.  EDWIN  LEIPMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 

Dr.  Donnie  Harris 

Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 

Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 

Mrs.  Rosa  Lee  Fine 

Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Friedman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Irvin  Fox 
-..OUIS  MARKEL 
3y:  Roslyn  Lavine 
HERMAN  MEISELMAN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  M.  Blake 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ira  Madans 
MRS.  ESSIE  MELZER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
MRS.  LOUIS  MOSES 
3y:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
SISTER  OF  MRS.  RUTH  NEWWIRTH 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Leder 
>JAT  NEEDLEMAN 
3y:  Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 
.OUIS  PEARLSTEIN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Irvin  Cohen 
VIISS  BERTIE  RIFF 
3y:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Gene  Weisberger 
vlR.  RUDI  ROSENBERGER 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
VIRS.  EDWARD  SEGAL 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
vlRS.    FRANK  SILMAN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 
MAX  SPEAR 
3y:  Ann  Spear 
<\BE  STADIEM 

3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  Strauss 
MR.  MAURICE  D.  SUSSMAN 
3y:  Mrs.  Mollye  Friedman 
MR.  RAYMOND  SWARTZBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Friedman 

Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 

Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 
/AX  ZWIEBACK 
3y:  Irvin  M.  Cohen 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

VlR.  JIMMY  COHEN 
3y:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
vtR.  JOHN  ELLMAN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz 
<kRTHUR  GOODMAN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
V1RS.  DANIEL  GREEN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
MRS.  HARRY  JACOBS 
3y:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
VIRS.  BETTY  KIRSHNER 
3y:  Roslyn  Lavine 
MRS.  DORA  LEYTON 
3y:  Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 
'dR.  SOL  LEVIN 
3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Kraus 
MRS.  FANNIE  RIMSKY 


By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Marlin  Freedman 

WILLIAM  H.  MILLER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MRS.  EDWARD  SILVER  AND  SON 

MILTON 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 

DR.  EUGENE  TERRELL 

By:  Mrs.  Sylvia  Cooper 

HERBERT  WAINER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MR.   I.  D.   BLUMENTHAL— 84th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker, 
Benjy  and  Missy 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Walter  Vann  Polk 
MS.  BESS  FAG  AN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Kaplan 
MR.  SOL  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

Hannah  Kirshner 
MATTHEW  ADAM  MEARES 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sig  Schafer 
MRS.  DORIS  PATTERSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 

Dr.  Donnie  Harris 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

MR.  I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL— 

2nd  BAR  MITZVAH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Kraus 

LYNN  HARRIS— GRADUATION 

FROM  HIGH  SCHOOL 

By:  Dr.  Donnie  Harris 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 
JONATHAN   HARRIS— ON  BEING 
ELECTED  TO  SERVE  IN  OFFICE 
OF  SENATOR   ROBERT  MORGAN 
IN  WASHINGTON 
By:  Dr.  Donnie  Harris 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 
MR.  &  MRS.  JAKE  HARRIS  ON 
BIRTH  OF  GRANDSON 
By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
BENJAMIN    SUTKER— BAR  MITZVAH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR.  &   MRS.   FRED  BRESLOW— 25th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
MR.  &   MRS.  MAX   FRIEDMAN— 50th 
By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
RUTH  &  ARTHUR  GOODMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MIMI  &  JACK  LEVIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  R.  Swift 
MR.  &   MRS.  MORRIS  MYERS— 30th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Marlin  Freedman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 
DR.  &  MRS.  PHILIP  NAUMOFF 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Kaplan 
MR.  &  MRS.  JACK  PEARLMAN 
By:  Hannah  Kirshner 
MR.  &  MRS.  C.  RIVKIN— 50th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 
MR.  &  MRS.  ROBERT  ZALKIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 

WEDDING 

CONGRATULATIONS: 

MR.  &  MRS.  ROBERT  RUDEN 
By:  Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
MR.  &  MRS.  ALEX  SAFER 
By:  Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 

Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

YAHRZEIT: 

MR.  &  MRS.  SAM  DUKOWITZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Murry  Dukoff 
IDA  KLINE 

By:  Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 


Living 
Contributions! 

Celebrate  Our  Glorious 

Bicentennial  &  The 
First  Decade  of  the  Home 

Send  Contributions  to  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 

ON  ALL  OCCASIONS 

•  BIRTHDAYS 

•  BAR  MITZVAHS 

•  ANNIVERSARIES 

•  WEDDINGS 

•  MOTHER'S  DAY 

•  FATHER'S  DAY 

•  IN  MEMORIAM 

•  ALL  OTHER  FAMILY 

OCCASIONS 

•  CONGRATULATIONS 

•  CONDOLENCES 

•  HOLIDAY  GREETINGS 

Large  Endowment  Memorials  and 
Honoriums  also  available.  Costs 
shall  be  quoted  on  request  for: 

WINGS-  SECTIONS 

ROOMS 

CLINICS 

SPECIALIZED  EQUIPMENT 
BENCHEN  LICHTS 
PERPETUAL  YAHRZEIT 
PLAQUES 

Contact:  Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 
P.  O.  Box  10628 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28237 
or 

The  Executive  Director 
P.  O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Detach  and  Mail 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Please  find  enclosed  $ 
In  honor  of 
or 

In  memory  of 
Contributed  by 
Address 
Please  Notify: 
Name 
Address 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 

Complete  line  of  imported  Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 

glassware,  linens,  and  other  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 

gift  items.  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion        Mrs'  Ellis  Berlin'  919-724-5230 
Gifts. 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
Miscellaneous  Sundries  GO  TO  THE  HOME 

Mail  orders  solicited 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 


CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR  $2.50  up 
Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors  $2.50  up 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET  $3.50  up 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!)  $5.00  up 
(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES  $5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1978  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1978 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $    25.00    Name  

Patron:     $    50.00    Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City   

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.C. 27012 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMAN 

ASHEVILLE 

Mrs.  Benson  Slosman 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
w  wrench  J*  all  purpose 
iquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


1 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
:>n  lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
»arts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
>nly  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
>ut  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  l(800)-438-4532 
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Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house. 
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From  The  Desk  of  the  Editor 


We  are,  and  will  be  for  some 
time  to  come,  experiencing  the 
somewhat  tumultuous  aftermath 
of  the  Camp  David  Summit.  For  a 
clear  perspective  about  what  ac- 
tually was  and  was  not  agreed  to 
in  the  Maryland  mountains,  I  refer 
you  to  the  article  written  by  Marcy 
Rubenstein,  a  new  member  of  our 
staff. 

Personally,  I  am  somewhat  hes- 
itant about  giving  up  the  Sinai 
settlements  but,  if  that  step  can 
bring  a  lasting  peace  to  the  Mid- 
dle East,  then  I  suppose  it  must 
be  taken.  However,  I  feel  that  it 
will  be  premature  to  look  at  the 
West  Bank  and  Gaza  settlements 
so  long  as  Jordan,  Saudi  Arabia 
and  the  Palestinians  do  not  make 
a  firm  commitment  to  participate 
in  the  peace  talks.  At  no  time, 
though,  would  I  ever  want  to  see 
Jerusalem  divided  or  to  witness 
the  flying  of  international  flags 
above  it. 

In  addition  to  Carter's  over- 
zealousness  in  offering  economic 
and  military  support  to  Egypt  to 
help  balance  power  in  the  Middle 
East,  I  am  also  somewhat  con- 
cerned when  I  think  of  the  Arab 
Industrial  Organization,  which 
was  designed  and  financed  by 


Saudi  Arabia  in  order  to  give 
Egypt  military  and  technical  cap- 
abilities that  will  be  comparable, 
if  not  superior  to,  Israel's.  This 
program  for  development  is  cur- 
rently underway  in  Egypt. 

I  am  pleased  to  call  your  at- 
tention to  a  new  monthly  feature 
entitled  "Notes  from  Home  and 
Abroad,"  and  we  welcome  your 
participation  and  response  in  the 
form  of  Letters  to  the  Editor. 
Please  address  all  correspon- 
dence to  our  new  address:  P.  O. 
Box  33218,  Charlotte,  N.  C.  28233. 

Once  again,  I  would  like  to 
stress  the  continued  need  for 
Jewish  awareness  in  the  south.  I 
urge  each  and  every  one  of  you 
to  actively  participate  on  all  levels 
and  to  make  your  voices  heard  so 
that  America's  Mid-East  ally,  Is- 
rael, will  not  be  shortchanged. 


Editor 


ABOUT  THE  COVER 

Featured  this  month  is  a  wrap- 
around cover  by  Mordechai  Beck, 
an  Israeli  artist-journalist  residing 
in  Jerusalem.  His  colorful  paint- 
ing sensitively  captures  the  es- 
sence of  joy  and  the  spirit  of  tra- 
dition, both  of  which  are  inherent 
in  this  religious  ceremony. 
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Editor's  Note:  We  are  pleased  to  introduce  the  following  section  to  our  readers.  It  is  our 
hope  that  you  will  find  it  entertaining  as  well  as  informative. 

Notes  from  Home  and  Abroad 


As  edited  by  The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook 


The  American  Jewish  Congress 
has  urged  the  Department  of 
Justice  to  appeal  a  Federal  Court 
decision  permitting  a  former  Nazi 
concentration  camp  guard  to  keep 
his  American  citizenship,  even 
though  he  lied  to  obtain  it.  Feodor 
Federenko,  currently  a  resident  of 
Miami  Beach,  concealed  his  past 
as  a  guard  in  the  Nazi  death  camp, 
Treblinka,  when  he  entered  the 
U.S.  in  1949  and  when  he  applied 
for  citizenship  in  1970.  At  a 
denaturalization  proceeding  last 
June,  Federenko  admitted  having 
portrayed  himself  as  a  Polish 
farmer  who  had  been  forced  to 
work  as  a  laborer  for  the  Nazis.  But 
he  denied  testimony  by  six 
Israeli  survivors  of  Treblinka 
that  they  had  seen  him  torture  and 
shoot  prisoners  there.  On  July  26, 
U.S.  District  Court  Judge  Norman 
C.  Roettger  ruled  in  Fort 
Lauderdale,  Florida,  that 
Federenko  could  keep  his 
citizenship.  The  Immigration  and 
Naturalization  Service,  he  ruled, 
had  failed  to  prove  the  Ukrainian- 
born  Federenko  guilty  of  having 
committed  any  atrocities.  The 
judge  also  said  that  the  defendant 
had  lived  an  exemplary  life  since 
entering  the  U.S. 

In  a  letter  to  Solicitor-General 
Wade  Hampton  McCree,  Jr.,  the 
American  Jewish  Congress  said 
that  the  trial  judgement  was 
"defective,"  that  Judge  Roettger 
was  guilty  of  "gross  judicial 
impropriety"  and  that  there  was 
"sufficient  and  necessary  basis  for 
reversal  on  appeal."  Phil  Baum, 
director  of  the  American  Jewish 
Congress  Commission  on 
International  Affairs,  argued  that 
failure  to  prove  that  Federenko  had 
committed  war  crimes  did  not 

4    Times-Outlook    November  1978 


excuse  the  ex-Nazi  guard's  false 
statements  when  he  entered  the 
U.S.,  that  his  behavior  as  an 
American  had  no  bearing  on  the 
case,  and  that  Judge  Roettger  had 
violated  judicial  propriety  by 
holding  a  press  conference  while 
the  trial  was  in  session.  Baum  goes 
on  to  say  that  "Judge  Roettger's 
decision  seems  to  stand  for  the 
proposition  that  quiet  residence  in 
the  U.S.  permits  a  kind  of 
retrospective  exculpation  for  even 
the  most  base  and  brutal  behavior 
in  the  past.  It  amounts  to  a 
proclamation  to  other  suspected 
war  criminals  now  in  hiding  or 
concealed  in  this  country:  keep 
quiet,  stay  out  of  the  way,  avoid 
trouble,  and  you  may  get  away  with 
it  ....  An  appeal  of  this  decision  will 
both  insure  justice  and  reinforce 
public  confidence  in  the 
thoroughness  and  objectivity  of 
our  legal  and  judicial  process." 


The  American  Jewish  Commit- 
tee, the  Anti-Defamation  League, 
and  the  American  Jewish 
Congress  jointly  told  the  Equal 
Employment  Opportunity  Com- 
mission (EEOC)  that  they  opposed  a 
plan  requiring  employers  to 
individually  identify  job  applicants 
by  race,  sex,  and  ethnic  origin. 
Testifying  before  a  hearing  of  the 
EEOC,  Nathan  Z.  Dershowitz, 
director  of  the  American  Jewish 
Congress  Commission  of  Law, 
Social  Action  and  Urban  Affairs, 
said:  "Much  of  this  country  was 
settled  by  victims  of  discrimination 
who  fled  the  Old  World  to  escape 
religious  and  ethnic  labeling  and 
the  discriminatory  burdens  and 
strife  which  it  caused.  The 
resulting  repugnance  to  racial  and 


ethnic  inquiries,  we  submit,  should 
not  be  ignored  by  the  Commission  J 
.  .  .  Nor  is  it  unlikely  that,  if  the 
Commission  becomes  associated' 
with  questions  which  are  not  only! 
strongly  resented  but  are  believed1 
(even  if  mistakenly)  to  be  designed 
to  promote  discrimination,  public 
support  of  the  agency's  important 
mission  will  be  negatively 
affected." 

*  *   *  * 

The  publication  of  The  Prophets, 
or  Nevi'im,  as  this  biblical  section  is 
known  in  Hebrew,  marks  the 
appearance  of  the  secondi 
installment  in  the  Jewish: 
Publication  Society's  project  of  a 
new  translation  of  the  Holy: 
Scriptures  according  to  the 
traditional  Hebrew  text.  Intended 
for  use  in  the  synagogue,  as  well  as 
in  the  home  and  classroom,  the 
new  translation  was  commissioned 
by  the  Jewish  Publication  Society 
to  accommodate  present-day! 
needs.  It  takes  into  account  the  fact' 
that  languages  in  constant  use,  like 
English,  undergo  change;  thus,! 
each  generation  requires  its  own 
translation  in  its  own  language. 
Further,  research  done  by  modern 
biblical  specialists  has  yielded1 
insights  that  bring  out  new  facets  in 
the  meaning  of  the  text.  Finally,  a  1 
more  precise  understanding  of  the 
biblical  milieu  is  now  possible 
because  of  recent  archaeological 
findings,  including  the  Dead  Sea 
Scrolls. 

*  *   *  * 

According  to  a  national  study 
conducted    by   the   Americar  i 
Association  for  Jewish  Education 
(AAJE),   most  women  engagec1: 
professionally  in  Jewish  schools 
believe  that  either  direct  or  indirec 
sexual  discrimination  prevents 


them  from  advancing  to 
administrative  and  executive 
positions.  However,  a  majority  of 
the  same  respondents  also 
declared  that  the  paucity  of  women 
administrators  in  Jewish  education 
is  due,  in  large  measure,  to  a  lack  of 
desire  among  female  teachers  to 
seek  higher  posts  and  also  to  the 
career  limitations  that  they  place 
upon  themselves.  Arthur  Brody, 
president  of  the  AAJE,  said  that, 
"The  study  confirms  our  suspicion 
that  most  women  in  Jewish 
education  perceive  discrimination 
against  them  on  the  basis  of  sex  but 
are  generally  reluctant  to  rock  the 
boat." 


*  *   *  * 


The  theme  for  the  National 
Convention  of  the  Union  of 
Orthodox  Jewish  Congregations  of 
America  on  Thanksgiving 
Weekend  in  Washington,  D.C.,  will 
be   "Strategies   for  Growth," 
focusing  on  the  goals  and  methods 
of  the  American  Orthodox 
community  in  the  1980's.  In  several 
major  sessions  and  in  a  series  of 
I  workshops,  the  participants  will 
(  discuss   the   problems  and 
I  achievements  of  the  Orthodox 
fj  community  in  order  to  chart  a 
c  future   course  for  synagogues, 
\  communities,  and  for  the  national 
)  Orthodox    movement.    It  is 
^anticipated  that  the  participants 
e •  will  take  home  with  them  positive 
s  programs  of  action. 

*  *  *  * 

Delegates  to  the  first  National 
Assembly  of  the  Association  of 
Reform  Zionists  of  America 
(ARZA)  today  adopted  an 
unprecedented  statement  of 
Zionist  ideology  and  commitment 
for  American  Reform  Jews.  The 
document,  which  was  approved  by 
the  250  delegates  from  communi- 
ties throughout  the  country, 
commits  ARZA  to  programs  that 
promote  aliyah,  Judaic  and  Hebraic 
education,  and  to  the  appl  ication  of 
Jewish  moral  values  within  the 
World  Zionist  Organization  and  the 
State  of  Israel.  While  many  Reform 
leaders  have  been  outstanding 
Zionists,  ARZA's  creation  marks 


the  first  time  that  Reform  Judaism 
has  sought  full  institutional 
identification. 

*  *   *  * 

More  than  90%  of  Latin 
America's  800,000  Jews  live  in 
Argentina,  Brazil,  Chile  and 
Mexico,  and  another  7,200  reside  in 
several  small  countries  in  Central 
America.  The  latter,  numerically 
small  and  widely  scattered,  receive 
scant  attention  from  Jews  in  other 
lands.  In  1963,  six  of  these  small 
Jewish  communities  (in  Panama, 
Guatemala,  Costa  Rica,  El 
Salvador,  Honduras,  and 
Nicaragua)  joined  together  to  form 
The  Federacion  de  Comunidades 
Judias  de  Centro  America  y 
Panama  (FEDECO)  to  provide 
mutual  cooperation  and  assistance 
in  maintaining  their  Jewish 
heritage  and  in  coping  with  the 
educational  and  cultural 
deprivation  of  their  young  people. 
Last  June  in  Panama  City, 
FEDECO  held  its  ninth  convention. 
The  200  participants  included 
representatives  of  the  American 
Jewish  Committee,  the  World 


Jewish  Congress,  B'nai  B'rith 
International,  and  the  World 
Zionist  Organization. 

Central  America's  Jewish 
organizations  enjoy  cordial 
relations  with  their  governments 
and  friendly  contacts  with  the 
Church.  Individual  Jews  and 
Christians  get  on  very  well 
together,  and  anti-Semitic 
incidents  are  rare.  However,  the 
area's  pervasive  political 
instability,  as  demonstrated  most 
recently  in  Nicaragua  and  El 
Salvador,  makes  Jews  feel 
vulnerable;  there  is  also  concern 
about  Arab  pressures  on  Central 
American  nations,  thus  far 
unsuccessful,  to  adopt  anti-Israel 
foreign  policies. 

The  internal  problems  troubling 
these  Jewish  communities  are 
familiar:  assimilation,  intermar- 
riage, low  birth  rates,  emigration, 
inadequate  Jewish  education,  a 
shortage  of  rabbis  and  trained 
communal  workers.  To  deal  with 
these  issues,  FEDECO  will  try  to 
strengthen  intercommunity  ties  in 
Central  America  and  to  establish 
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closer  collaboration  with  large 
Jewish  organizations  in  the 
Western  hemisphere.  The 
American  Jewish  Committee's 
office  in  Mexico  City  is  providing 
technical  assistance  for  a 
demographic  study  whose  findings 
will  help  design  programs  to  meet 
their  special  needs. 

★  *   *  * 

Despite  the  recent  military  and 
political  difficulties  in  Lebanon,  50 
Lebanese  Christians  report  daily  to 
Gibor,  an  Israeli  textile  plant 
located  in  Kiryat  Shemona,  Israel's 
northernmost  finger  of  land  which 
is  less  than  a  mile  from  the 
Lebanese  border.  These  workers, 
like  hundreds  of  others  who 
commute  to  Israel,  enter  the 
country  at  the  "Good  Fence"  gate, 
opened  by  Israel  two  years  ago  so 
that  Lebanese  villagers  could  come 
to  Israel  to  work,  shop,  and  to 
obtain  medical  attention  during 
their  civil  war.  Four  hundred 
workers,  including  the  Christian 
Lebanese,  enable  the  Gibor  Textile 
Enterprises  to  remain  one  of  the 
world's  largest  pantyhose 
producers.  Refusing  to  be 
intimidated  by  assaults,  Gibor 
workers  insure  that  the  plant 
operates  24  hours  a  day,  producing 
120  million  pairs  of  pantyhose 
annually.  The  company  now 
produces  90%  of  all  pantyhose 
imported  by  U.S.  companies, 
including  all  of  the  "Today's  Girl" 
and  many  of  the  "L'Eggs,"  "No 
Nonsense,"  and  "El  Al"  brands. 

*  *  *  * 

Why  is  a  history  graduate  from 
Brooklyn  walking  1300  miles 
through  seven  European 
countries?  Ask  Rob  Frauenglas. 
During  his  college  years  he  had 
been  active  with  the  Student 
Struggle  for  Soviet  Jewry  (SSSJ). 
Events  brought  him  to  Scotland  for 
research  on  a  book,  but  the  travails 
of  Soviet  Jews  never  left  his  mind. 
Encouraged  by  the  SSSJ,  Rob 
contacted  other  groups  devoted  to 
Russian  Jews  and,  together,  they 
developed  plans  for  a  walk  that 
would  bring  the  issue  directly  to 
the  peoples  of  England,  Ireland, 


Switzerland,  France,  Luxembourg, 
Belgium,  and  Holland.  Additional- 
ly, funds  would  be  raised  by  having 
his  walk  sponsored  by  interested 
individuals  and  groups.  "Publicity 
in  Europe  has  been  great,"  Rob 
wrote.  "Most  importantly, 
European  Jewish  communities 
have  gotten  in  touch  with  each 
other  whereas  before  they  acted 
individually."  Appropriately,  Rob's 
four-month  journey,  which  began 
last  June,  ended  at  the 
International  Court  of  Justice  in 
the  Hague. 

*   *   *  * 

United  Jewish  Appeal's  (UJA) 
40th  Anniversary  Campaign  for 
Jewish  Renewal  at  Home  and 
Overseas  was  launched  when  a 
300-strong  mission,  hosted  by  the 
Prime  Minister,  arrived  in  Israel. 
They  came  to  celebrate  Israel's 
30th  birthday  and  UJA's  40th 
anniversary— two  histories  that  are 
intertwined.  At  a  meeting  with 
Israel's  President  Navon,  UJA 
leaders  discussed  their  role  in 
shaping  a  30-year  history  of 
enormous  accomplishment:  1.6 
million  people  brought  from 
danger  and  oppression  to  freedom. 
The  measure  of  that  achievement 
was  brought  vividly  home  three 
days  later  when  one  million  Jewish 
children  started  their  first  day  of 
school  in  a  Jewish  state.  In 
contrast,  a  generation  ago,  one 
million  Jewish  children  had 
perished.  But  as  this  Prime 
Minister's  Mission  found  out,  the 
achievement  is  far  from  complete. 
Prime  Minister  Begin  had  set  a 
special  task:  to  complete  what  was 
begun,  to  provide  the  resources  for 
facilitating  the  integration  into 
Israeli  society  of  300,000  people 
who  have  not  been  absorbed. 
According  to  UJA  National 
Chairman  Irwin  S.  Field,  "The 
challenge  of  completing  the  task, 
what  we  call  Project  Renewal,  is 
that  as  Jews,  we  can  not  accept  the 
fact  that  200,000  of  Israel's  children 
may  not  have  an  opportunity  to 
succeed  unless  and  until  we 
redeem  their  lives.  The  test  before 
us  in  Project  Renewal  is  not 


whether  our  commitments  match 
our  will,  but  whether  we  have  the 
will  and  courage  to  match  our 
commitments." 

*  *  *  * 

During  the  first  half  of  this  year, 
the  Hebrew  Immigrant  Aid  Society 
(HIAS)  assisted  6,659  Jewish  men, 
women,  and  children  in  finding 
new  homes  in  the  U.S.  and  other 
free  Western  countries,  it  was 
reported  by  Gaynor  I.  Jacobson, 
executive  vice-president  of  the 
worldwide  Jewish  migration 
agency.  According  to  Mr. 
Jacobson,  this  is  a  32%  increase 
over  the  corresponding  period  last 
year.  Of  those  assisted,  88%  came 
to  the  U.S.,  5%  went  to  Australia, 
4%  were  re-settled  in  Canada  (with 
the  help  of  the  Jewish  Immigrant 
Aid  Services),  and  the  remaining 
3%  relocated  either  in  New 
Zealand,  Latin  America,  or  in 
Western  Europe.  Of  the  total 
number,  97%  were  from  the  Soviet 
Union. 

*  *  *  * 

A  rich  program  of  studies  for 
older  and  retired  people  is  being 
introduced  at  Bar-llan  University  in 
Israel.  Supported  by  the  Brookdale 
Foundation  of  New  York,  the 
program  is  designed  to  encourage 
senior  citizens  to  continue  to 
expand  their  educational  and 
cultural  horizons  by  attending 
regular  university  courses.  Anyone 
over  age  60  can  register  in  from  one 
to  three  of  a  large  number  of 
courses  in  the  Humanities,  Jewish 
Studies,  or  the  Social  Sciences. 
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World  News 


"JUSTICE"  IN  MOSCOW 

( by  Student  Struggle  for 
Soviet  Jewry 

On  June  28,  1978,  refusenik  Dr. 
Joseph  Begun,  a  46  year-old  elec- 
trical engineer  who  had  just  re- 
turned from  a  sentence  of  internal 
exile  in  Siberia,  was  banished  again 
by  a  Moscow  court  for  seeking  to 
remain  with  his  wife,  Dr.  Alia 
Drugova,  and  their  son  Boris  in  the 

I*  Soviet  capital.   The  bestiality  of 
Kremlin  "justice  "  is  starkly  e  vident  in 
vthe  following  account  by  Dr. 

I Drugova,  a  physician,  and  obtained 
by  the  Student  Struggle  for  Soviet 
■  Jewry.  In  reality,  Begun's  only 
"crime"  was  encouraging  the  study 
of  Hebrew. 

Joseph  was  put  on  trial  on  the 
43rd  day  of  a  hunger  strike.  He  was 
in  awful  condition:  pale,  hollow 
cheeks,  and  bags  under  his  eyes. 
[Very  weak,  he  moved  with 
difficulty. 

He  just  about  fell  out  of  the  car 
i  and  two  policemen  took  him  under 
I  his  arms  and  jokingly  pulled  him 
[into  the  courthouse.  When  it  was 
t announced,  "Stand  up,  thetrial  has 
i  begun,"  Joseph  couldn't  rise.  The 
[judge  demanded  he  do  so;  Begun 
[answered  he  felt  bad  and  couldn't 
[stand.  The  judge  burst  into 
[laughter  and  said  she'd  seen  so- 
Icalled  "sick"  people  more  than 
[once  and  again  demanded  he  rise. 
[On  the  order  of  the  judge,  R.A. 
[Novitskaya,  two  policemen  took 
[him  from  the  bench  and  he  hung  on 
[their  arms.  After  several  minutes, 
I  they  sat  him  down. 

It  appeared  at  times  that  Joseph 
|  was  losing  consciousness,  but 
\  when  for  a  short  period  he  regained 
J  consciousness  and  began  talking, 
3  the  judge  said  mockingly,  "Look, 
■you  can  speak."  But  Joseph  then 
^lapsed  into  unconsciousness, 
I  falling  down  on  the  bench.  "Write  it 
i  down,"  the  judge  said  to  the  clerk, 
ii"Begun  doesn't  answer  the 
question." 


Novitskaya  said  that  the  trial 
would  continue  no  matter  what  the 
state  of  the  defendant.  When 
Joseph  said  it  was  difficult  for  him 
to  be  present  at  the  trial  and  asked 
to  have  the  trial  continue  in  his 
absence,  the  judge  ordered  him  put 
in  handcuffs.  Only  20  minutes  later, 
when  his  hands  became  blue- 
black,  were  they  removed. 

Joseph  refused  the  court- 
appointed  lawyer,  Moshkovich. 
When  I  proposed  Solomon  Alber  (a 
refusenik)  as  counsel,  my  petition 
was  denied,  even  though  he  had 
every  right  to  act  as  advocate  under 
the  law.  Begun  asked  Moshkovich 
to  show  her  professional  decency 
and  not  act  as  his  lawyer.  She 
refused,  and  the  judge  made  her 
play  the  role  of  his  attorney. 

Joseph  was  in  such  a  bad  state 


that  he  demanded  they  take  him 
out  from  the  court  and  do 
everything  they  wanted  without 
him.  "When  we  decide,  then  we'll 
take  you  out,"  Novitskaya  said. 

I  was  full  of  indignation  and 
stated,  "Why?  Begun  refused  the 
lawyer  and  I,  his  wife,  refuse,  but 
the  judge  denies  all  our  petitions." 
Novitskaya  ordered  the  guard  to 
come,  and  I  was  taken  from  the 
courtroom. 

*  *  * 

The  SSSJ  urges  letters  of 
encouragement  to  Mrs.  Drugova 
and  their  son  Boris  at: 
Nagatinskaya  St.  17/1,  apt.  141, 
Moscow,  RSFSR,  USSR.  Unfort- 
unately, at  present,  only  the  KGB 
knows  where  Joseph  has  been 
exiled. 


THE  SACRED  PROFANED 

Popular  anti-semitism  in  the 
USSR  is  no  more  evident  than  at  a 
Jewish  cemetery  near  Babi  Yar,  the 
ravine  at  which  the  Nazis  murdered 
over  100,000  Kiev  Jews.  Clearly 
visible,  in  a  photo  obtained  by  the 
Student  Struggle  for  Soviet  Jewry, 


are  tombstones  which  have  been 
knocked  down  to  use  as  picnic 
benches  and  tables.  A  responsive 
reading,  "Babi  Yar:  a  Kaddish, "  is 
available  free  in  single  copies  from 
the  SSSJ  at  200  West  72nd  Street, 
suites  30-31,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10023. 
SSSJ 
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Sadat's  Dialogue:  Post  Camp  David 
Satisfied  With  The  American  Positioi 


by  Trude  B.  Feldman 
Outlook's  White  House 
correspondent 
Washington,  DC 

Egyptian  President  Anwar  Sadat 
feels  no  sense  of  isolation  from 
the  rest  of  the  Arab  world  as  a 
result  of  the  Camp  David  agree- 
ments he  signed  with  Israel's 
Prime  Minister  Menachem  Begin 
and  President  Jimmy  Carter  last 
week. 

Sadat  will  continue  his  peace 
initiative  with  Israel  no  matter 
what  Jordan  and  Saudi  Arabia 
may  decide  to  do. 

And  he  concedes  that  the  freeze 
on  new  Israeli  settlements  on  the 
West  Bank  is  to  last  only  three 
months,  the  length  of  time  he 
hopes  to  complete  a  peace  treaty 
with  Israel — not  five  years,  as 
some  U.S.  officials  are  saying. 

The  settlements  issue  has 
caused  controversy  between  the 
United  States  and  Israel,  dissipat- 


ing some  of  the  warm  "spirit  of 
Camp  David." 

But  President  Sadat  made  clear 
that  the  "freezing  of  the  settle- 
ments we  have  agreed  upon" 
would  continue  "through  the  next 
three  months — that  is  supposed  to 
be  the  time  when  we  shall  be  con- 
cluding the  peace  treaty." 

In  an  unusual  dialogue  with  a 
number  of  commentators  to  clari- 
fy the  Camp  David  accords  before 
returning  to  Cairo,  the  Egyptian 
leader  also  said  he  was  "satis- 
fied" with  the  American  position, 
"disappointed"  with  Jordan's  re- 
sponse to  the  Camp  David  agree- 
ments and  willing  to  meet  the 
"challenge"  of  establishing  peace 
in  the  Middle  East. 

At  the  same  time,  however,  Sa- 
dat insisted  there  was  agreement 
that  the  settlements  already  in  ex- 
istence on  the  West  Bank  "should 
not  be  expanded"  and  that  the 
"American     position  regarding 


Sadat,  Carter,  and  Vance  enjoy  a 

lighter  moment. 

photo  by  Karl  Schumacher 

these  settlements  is  identical  to 
mine-the  settlements  are  illegal." 

Sadat  appeared  confident  that 
the  settlements  issue  would  be 
disposed  of  satisfactorily  after 
agreement  is  reached  in  a  peace 
treaty. 

"I  don't  want  to  raise  any  diffi- 
culties in  the  face  of  the  glorious 
decisions  of  Camp  David,"  he 
said,  adding:  "I'd  advise  that  we 
don't  try  to  hammer  on  this  prob- 
lem now  inasmuch  as  it  will  be  put 
on  the  table  for  negotiations." 

Sadat  also  expressed  regret  at 
Jordan's  initial  "no"  to  the  Camp 
David  accords.  But  he  indicated 
this  would  not  deter  him  from  con- 
tinuing his  peace  initiative. 

Asked  whether  he  would  nego- 
tiate for  the  Palestinians  even  if 
Jordan  were  not  a  party  to  the  dis- 
cussions, Sadat  replied: 

"I  don't  want  to  hurt  King  Hus- 
sein, i  want  to  make  it  as  easy  as 
possible  for  him.  But  whenever 
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Hussein  wavers  or  is  reluctant  to 
assume  his  responsibilities,  I  will 
proceed  with  the  West  Bank  ex- 
actly as  I  shall  be  proceeding  in 
the  Gaza  Strip." 

.The  Egyptian  leader  scoffed  at 
the  suggestion  that  he  was  iso- 
lated from  his  fellow  Arabs  as  a 
result  of  his  willingness  to  ex- 
change ambassadors  with  Israel 
before  Christmas. 

"Egypt  has  a  population  of  40 
million,"  he  declared.  "Egypt  is 
the  key  to  war  or  peace.  If  we  add 
the  Sudan,  with  20  million  people, 
and  Morocco,  with  20  million,  and 
Somalia  and  Saudi  Arabia,  then 
really  90  per  cent  of  the  Arab 
world  supports  me." 

President  Sadat  warmed  to  the 
discussion  and  went  on:  "If  this 
was  a  real  case  of  'isolation'  then 
I  would  not  have  survived  my  visit 
to  Jerusalem  last  November,  in 
which  I  defied  old  slogans  and  the 
old  hatred  and  bitterness. 

"I'm  proud  to  tell  you  I  have  the 
support  of  my  people." 

Drawing  on  his  ever-present 
pipe,  the  meticulously  dressed 
Sadat  added:  "Don't  write  so  it 
will  hurt  anybody,  but  these  40 
million  Egyptians  are  the  cream 
of  the  Arab  world." 

He  observed  that  while  he  was 
grateful  to  President  Carter  for 
dispatching  Secretary  of  State 
Cyrus  Vance  to  win  support  of  the 
Camp  David  agreements  from 
King  Hussein  and  Prince  Fahd  of 
Saudi  Arabia,  the  Egyptian  Presi- 
dent made  clear  the  results  of  that 
trip  would  not  affect  his  policy. 

"I  appreciate  that  President 
Carter  immediately  sent  Secretary 
Vance  to  Jordan  and  Saudi  Ara- 
bia, but  that  doesn't  mean  that 
without  their  consent  I  will  go 
back  on  my  word,"  he  said.  "I 
won't  waver,  not  at  all.  I  shall  be 
proceeding." 

Anwar  Sadat  also  rejected 
statements  by  some  Arabs  that 
Prime  Minister  Begin  was  the  big 
winner  at  Camp  David.  He  pointed 
out  that  Israel  had  agreed  to  dis- 
mantle its  military  government  in 


the  West  Bank  and  Gaza  "imme- 
diately upon  signature  of  the 
treaty  with  Egypt,"  that  there 
would  be  "full  autonomy  for  the 
Palestinians  on  the  West  Bank 
and  Gaza  through  elections  and 
that  Israel  would  "withdraw  from 
the  West  Bank  and  Gaza  except 
from  certain  points  that  we  shall 
agree  upon  in  negotiations  to 
answer  Israel's  security  needs." 

Sadat  further  claimed  that 
"whatever  will  take  place  between 
Egypt  and  Jordan  and  Israel  and 
the  Palestinians  after  five  years 
can  be  vetoed  by  the  Palestin- 
ians." 

Prime  Minister  Begin  has  said 
he  did  not  accept — but  agreed 
only  to  consider — a  U.  S.  propos- 
al to  give  local  Palestinians  the 
power  of  veto  over  future  Israeli 
settlements  on  the  West  Bank.  But 
President  Sadat  stated  that  any 
agreement  worked  out  on  the 
West  Bank  by  Egypt,  Israel,  Jor- 
dan and  the  Palestinians  would  be 
subject  to  a  Palestinian  veto. 

Another  claim  put  forward  by 
Sadat  that  has  not  been  reflected 
in  other  comments  on  the  three- 
party  talks  at  Camp  David  was  his 
assertion  that  the  autonomous 
Palestinian  authority  on  the  West 
Bank  and  Gaza  would  have  the 
right  to  open  the  jails  and  free  the 
prisoners,  including — presumably 
— captured  PLO  terrorists. 

"When  the  Palestinians  have 
full  autonomy  in  the  West  Bank 
and  Gaza,  thousands  of  Palestin- 
ians who  are  now  in  prisons  will 
take  their  liberty,"  he  said. 


The  Egyptian  President  ac- 
knowledged that  there  would  be 
"difficulties,  many  difficulties,  and 
perhaps  even  confrontations"  in 
the  negotiations  over  the  West 
Bank.  "But,  we  shall  sit  around  a 
table  and  discuss  our  differences 
in  a  civilized  way,"  he  said,  "and 
I  think  we  will  reach  agreement. 

"Premier  Begin  said  that  Israel 
will  never  permit  any  Palestinian 
state  to  be  there.  Well,  we  dis- 
cussed this  at  Camp  David.  I  told 
him,  'You  should  face  the  prob- 
lem. They  will  have  self-determi- 
nation. It  is  a  popular  issue  all 
over  the  world,  in  the  United 
States  and  even  in  Israel  ...  be- 
cause they  came  to  statehood  on 
the  issue  of  self-determination." 

Sadat  smiled,  leaned  back  and 
took  another  puff  on  his  pipe. 
"Anyway,  we  won't  tackle  this 
problem  before  two  years  from 
now.  Let  the  Israelis  feel  they  are 
secure  and  let  us  remedy  that 
problem.  After  that  we  will  work 
in  a  completely  new  atmosphere. 

"For  the  time  being,  I  am  very 
happy  that  the  Israeli  military  gov- 
ernment will  cease  to  exist,  that 
the  Palestinians  will  take  full  au- 
tonomy and  form  their  police  and 
their  administration  so  we  can 
release  thousands  of  Palestinian 
prisoners  whose  mothers  and 
wives  and  sisters  urged  me  when 
I  visited  Jerusalem  to  look  into  the 
fate  of  their  sons  and  husbands 
and  brothers." 

On  the  issue  of  Jerusalem,  Sa- 
dat said  he  had  proposed  at  Camp 
David  that  the  city  remain  "undi- 
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vided,  one  city"  but  with  a  "joint 
municipal  administration."  What 
he  meant  by  this,  he  added,  was 
an  "Arab  administration"  for  the 
Arab  sector  of  the  city,  and  "Is- 
raeli administration"  for  the  Jew- 
ish section  and  a  "municipal  ad- 
ministration for  the  whole  city,  so 
that  it  won't  be  divided  any  more." 

He  disclosed  that  he  did  not 
pursue  the  issue.  "I  shall  never 
deny  the  historical  rights  of  700 
million  Moslems  to  Jerusalem," 
he  said.  "But,  at  the  last  moment, 
I  asked  President  Carter  to  drop 
the  matter  until  it  is  negotiated  by 
the  parties  concerned.  I  cannot 
negotiate  for  Jerusalem.  I'm  not  a 
party  to  it.  It  is  Jordan  and  the 
Palestinians  who  would  share  an 
administration  municipal  arrange- 
ment with  the  Israelis-not  Egypt." 

Would  President  Sadat  sign  a 
separate  peace  with  Israel? 

He  insisted  that  his  peace  talks 
with  Israel  and  the  negotiations 
toward  autonomy  for  the  Pales- 
tinians on  the  West  Bank  were  a 
"package  deal  that  should  go 
parallel  at  the  same  time." 

He  said  he  is  "not  after  a  sep- 
arate agreement  with  Israel"  but 
rather  a  "comprehensive  agree- 
ment" in  which  Jordan  and  Syria 
had  been  invited  to  join.  When 
asked,  however,  whether  the  re- 
fusal of  West  Bank  Palestinians  to 
join  in  the  negotiating  process  to- 
ward self-government  would  pre- 
vent him  from  proceeding  with  a 
peace  treaty  with  Israel,  he  an- 
swered firmly:  "Not  at  all.  I  did 
not  start  this  process  to  stop  in 
the  middle  of  the  road." 


RABBI  DEDICATES 
NEW  HOME 

Rabbi  Harold  Krantzler  of  Tem- 
ple Beth  El  in  Charlotte  recently 
performed  a  ceremony  of  dedi- 
cation for  the  new  home  of  our 
editor,  Ron  Unger,  and  his  family. 
The  ceremony  consists  of  putting 
up  a  mezuzah  (which  literally 
means  "doorpost")  containing  the 
words  from  Deuteronomy:  "Put 
God's  words  on  the  doorpost  of 
your  house  and  upon  your  gates." 

After  affixing  the  mezuzah,  sev- 
eral prayers  are  recited  by  the 
family,  and  everyone  partakes  of 
bread  and  salt,  symbolizing  a 
meal,  followed  by  wine,  which 
represents  joy. 

Rabbi  Krantzler  will  be  more 
than  happy  to  perform  the  same 
festive  ceremony  for  any  congre- 
gant. 


Gathered  around  the  new  mezu 
zah  are  (L.  to  R.)  Ron  Unger  and 
in-laws  Gerald  and  Nell  Strom- 
berg,  wife  Jeannie  holding  son 
Cabe,  friend  Robert  Shrader,  and 
Rabbi  and  Mrs.  Harold  Krantzler 
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N«ll  to  Porfc-N-SJlop  ALL  LOCATIONS  IN  CHARLOTTE,  N.C.  SHOP.  CTR. 


FINEST  FACILITIES  FOR 
LUNCHEON  AND  DINNER 
PARTIES,  WEDDINGS 
AND  BANQUETS 

FRESH  VEAL  WINE 
STEAKS  BEER 
BROWN  BAGGING 
FRESH  SEAFOOD 
CONTINENTAL  CUISINE 
FRESH  VEGETABLES 
SERVED  FAMILY  STYLE 


3014  E.  INDEPENDENCE 
Next  to  Ovens  Auditorium 

OPEN  EVERY  DAY  7:00  a.m.- 
11:30  p.m.  332-4129 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


WILLIAMSTON,  N.  C.  NEWS 

by  Sylvia  Margolis 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Irving  M.  Margolis 
have  returned  from  Lexington, 
Mass.,  where  they  attended  the 
Bat  Mitzvah  of  their  granddaugh- 
ter, Jacquelyn  Beth  Fields,  at 
Temple  Emunah  in  Lexington. 

Jackie  is  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Alan  S.  Fields.  She  is 
also  the  granddaughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ben  Finkelstein  of  Tamarac, 
Fla.,  and  the  great  granddaughter 
of  Mrs.  Joseph  Sebold  of  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y. 

Jackie's  Bat  Mitzvah  occurred 
during  the  Labor  Day  weekend, 
and  included  one  delightful  hap- 
pening after  another. 

The  impressive  Temple  services 
on  Saturday  morning,  with 
Jackie's  excellent  participation, 
thrilled  all  who  came  to  hear  and 
to  congratulate  her,  her  parents, 
her  younger  brother  Michael,  and 
her  grandparents. 

Among  relatives  who  attended 
were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  J.  Mar- 
golis of  Williamston,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
L.  E.  Raskin  of  Tarboro,  Mrs.  T.  D. 
Levy  of  Rocky  Mount,  and  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  C.  Harley  of  Henderson- 
ville. 

Also,  Mrs.  Jennie  Novey  of  Bal 
Harbour,  Fla.,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Gary 
R.  Smiley  and  children,  Steve, 
Karen,  and  Suzanne,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harry  Smiley  of  Spartanburg,  S.C., 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gerald  Margolis 
(the  former  Shirley  Smiley)  and 
son  Richard  of  Glen  Rock,  N.  J. 

Other  relatives  came  from 
Maryland,  Pennsylvania,  and  New 
York. 

It  was  a  memorable  weekend, 
and  a  wonderful  family  reunion. 

Among  the  recent  visitors  to 
our  town:  arriving  after  Labor  Day, 
Mrs.  Paul  Pulver  of  New  York, 
joined  Mr.  Pulver  in  Williamston 
for  several  weeks. 

Mrs.  Gary  R.  Smiley  of  Spartan- 
burg, S.  C,  spent  several  days 


with  her  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Irving  M.  Margolis. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Norman  Meyers 
of  Richmond,  Va.,  visited  her  par- 
ents, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  J.  Mar- 
golis. 

Mrs.  T.  D.  Levy  of  Rocky  Mount, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  E.  Raskin  of  Tar- 
boro, and  Mr.  Meyer  Goldstein  of 
Windsor  visited  the  Margolises. 


RALEIGH,  N.C. 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

by  Leon  Rose 

Mr.  Paul  Raymond  Rose  of 
Raleigh,  N.C.  and  Marilyn  Lipman 
of  Bayside,  N.Y.  were  married  at 
Temple  Judea,  Manhasset,  L.I., 
N.Y. 

The  bride  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  & 
Mrs.  Herbert  Lipman,  Bayside, 
N.Y.,  and  the  granddaughter  of 
Mrs.  Jack  Herbst  of  LI.,  N.Y. 

The  bridegroom  is  the  son  of  Mr. 
&  Mrs.Leon  Rose  of  Raleigh,  and 
the  grandson  of  Minnie  Rose  of 
Miami  Beach,  Fla. 

Sanford  Jay  Rose  of  Charlotte, 
N.C.  was  best  man.  The  bridal  party 
consisted  of  6  ushers  and  6 
bridesmaids.  Matron  of  honor  was 
Mrs.  Clifford  (Margot)  Lipman, 
sister-in-law  of  the  bride. 

Leon  and  Esther  Rose 
entertained  for  the  out  of  town 
guests  on  Saturday  night  at  the 
John  Peel  in  Westbury,  N.Y.  with  a 
cocktail-dinner  dance. 

Over  200  guests  attended  the 
wedding  from  Florida,  New  York, 
North  Carolina,  Maryland, 
California,  New  Jersey  and 
Alabama. 

The  bride  is  a  graduate  of 
Syracuse  University  and  the  groom 
attended  Campbell  College,  Buies 
Creek,  N.C. 

Paul  Rose  is  president  of  Paul 
Rose  and  Associates,  Manufactur- 
er Representatives. 

The  couple  will  reside  at  2616 
Catalina  Drive,  Raleigh,  North 
Carolina. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

September,  the  month  of 
changing  habits,  return  to  school 
and  once  in  awhile  lovely  fall-type 
weather,  seemed  a  bit  longer  this 
year  because  the  High  Holy  Days 
had  taken  place  in  October. 

In  preparation  for  the  joy  of  Rosh 
Hashana,  the  solemnity  of  Yom 
Kippur  and  the  delight  of  Sukkot 
and  Simchas  Torah,  Ms.  Joanne 
Rosenfeld  and  her  school  staff 
have  opened  the  Religious  School 
with  studies  of  arts  and  crafts  for 
the  younger  children,  customs  and 
ceremonies  for  those  in  grades 
three  through  six,  and  held  her  first 
meeting  with  the  Confirmation 
Class  which  will  study  this  year  the 
differences  and  similarities 
between  Judaism  and  Christianity. 
Teaching  Hebrew  this  year  is 
Robert  Stern,  son-in-law  of  Joyce 


Meet  My  Son 
The  Art  Auctioneer! 

His  name  is  Russell  A  Charmack 
and  he  runs  the  very  successful 
MARINA  ART  GALLERY  in 
Nyack,  N  Y  He's  personally  run 
hundreds  of  major  fund-raising 
auctions  and  people  keep  asking 
him  to  work  for  them  over  and 
over  again  Why"5 

He  supplies  only  the  very  best  art 
and  sculpture  Magnificent 
works  by  Boulanger,  Calder, 
Dali,  Chagall,  Hibel,  Karp, 
Liberman,  Neiman,  Rockwell 
and  many  others 

He  offers  the  highest  profits  to 
you  and  does  all  the  work  in- 
dividually framing  every  piece  of 
art,  displaying  it  properly,  giving 
you  beautiful  invitations,  and 
providing  expert  knowledge 

Russell  is  a  good  boy  You'll  be 
pleased  with  your  fund-raising 
results  Just  call  him  at  (914)  358- 
5350  You'll  like  him  Why 
shouldn't  you7  He's  my  son 
^^^^^^"""V,  Sincerely, 
J  \     Mrs  Charmack 

I  AWRINK 


Nyack,  N.Y  10960 
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and  Nat  Lipshitz. 

Get  well  wishes  go  to  Irene 
Steinberger  who  had  surgery  this 
month.  We  welcome  to  the 
community  Brenda  and  Michael 
Becker.  Mike  works  at  the  Brian 
Nursing  Center  as  assistant 
administrator  and  Brenda  is  a 
nurse  at  Iredell  Memorial  Hospital, 
concentrating  her  efforts  in  the 
Intensive  Care  Unit. 

Our  last  hold-out  for  returning  to 
college  was  Lauren  Adler,  daughter 
of  Hanna  and  Howard,  who  has  now 
returned  to  the  University  of 
Georgia  for  her  sophomore  year. 
Speaking  of  the  Adlers,  they  spent 
a  delightful  Labor  Day  week-end  in 
the  mountains  with  their  daughter, 
their  son  Stuart  and  their  other  son 
Mark  and  his  wife  Linda. 

The  regular  Congregation 
meeting  was  held  with  president 
Melvin  Gordon  presiding.  Matters 
concerning  holidays  were 
discussed  as  well  as  the  regular 
needs  of  the  Congregation.  On 
Wednesday  evening,  the  Ladies 
Auxiliary  held  their  opening 
meeting  at  the  Statesville  Country 
Club.  Following  a  buffet-type 
dinner,  Mrs.  T.C.  Homesley,  co- 
chairman,  opened  the  meeting 
wishing  all  a  good  year  and 
introducing  several  of  the 
chairmen.  Mrs.  Lipshitz  gave  the 
current  treasury  report  and  Mrs. 
Adler  read  the  minutes  of  the  last 
meeting  held  in  May.  Mrs. 
Homesley  greeted  new  member 
Zelda  Geen,  old-new  member 
Sandy  Posner  and  guest  Agnes 
Schneider.  She  expressed  a  desire 
for  all  to  work  together  and  harder 
than  ever  for  the  monies,  for 
support  of  Religious  School  and 
Congregation  are  needed  more 
than  ever.  Following  a  short 
discussion  of  future  fund-raising 
projects,  she  adjourned  the 
meeting  which  was  followed  by  an 
evening  of  entertainment  supplied 
by  Offie  Benfield,  a  native  and 
resident  of  Mooresville,  who  plays 
the  guitar  and  sings.  The  evening 
was  chaired  by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz. 

Visitors  to  town  were:  William 
and  Gloria  Hoffman,  son  and 


daughter-in-law  of  Mrs.  S.  Wallace 
Hoffman;  Selma  and  Jay,  cousins 
of  Joyce  and  Nat  Lipshitz;  and 
Evelyn  Geen,  visiting  her  brother 
and  his  family.  Those  going  to  visit 
were  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cecil  Ram  flying 
to  Minneapolis  to  visit  their 
daughter  Sheryle  and  son-in-law 
Mark,  both  students  in  their  third 
year  of  Medical  School. 

Seen  in  the  local  newspaper: 
David  Leventhal,  son  of  Marilyn  and 
Marty,  playing  football  for 
Statesville  High  School,  and  Karen 
Goldstein,  a  permanent  member  of 
the  faculty  of  Mitchell  College. 
Karen  teaches  photography  and 
dark  room  techniques. 

The  week-end  of  September  the 
fifteenth  through  the  seventeenth 
was  filled  from  Shabbat  lighting 
when  Rabbi  and  Mrs.  Israel  Gerber 
joined  the  T.C.  Homesleys  for 
dinner  and  all  came  to  Temple 
Emanuel  for  regular  Friday  evening 
services  conducted  by  Rabbi.  The 
hostesses  for  the  Oneg  Shabbat 
were  Gene  Gordon  and  Marilyn 
Leventhal,  who  provided  a 
"different"  sweet— split  bagels 
covered  with  cream  cheese 
complemented  by  tea  or  coffee.  On 
Saturday  morning,  Rabbi  held 
services  for  the  members  of  the 
Religious  School,  met  with  the  Bar 
Mitzvah  boys  and  in  the  evening, 
joined  the  adults  for  dinner  at  the 
Statesville  Country  Club  and  held 
the  regular  Adult  Education 
session  with  the  topic  discussed, 
"What  is  a  Jew?".  On  Sunday 
morning,  Rabbi  visited  with  the 
Sunday  classes  and  at  noon-time 
he  and  Syd  joined  the  many 
families  of  Statesville,  Hickory  and 
Salisbury  in  participating  in  the 
installation  of  the  new  officers  of 
the  Tri-Cities  joint  B'nai  B'rith 
Youth  Organization.  Young  adults 
honored  from  Statesville  were 
Wendy  Gordon,  daughter  of  Toby 
and  Kalman,  president;  Lauri  Ram, 
daughter  of  Cecil  and  Judy  Ram, 
vice-president;  Sammy  Winthrop, 
son  of  Barbara  and  Warren, 
treasurer. 

And  to  top  this  special  prepara- 
tory month  off,  Wendy  Gordon 


celebrated  her  Sweet  Sixteenth 
Birthday  with  a  Disco  Party  given 
by  her  parents  at  the  Statesville 
Country  Club.  Mazel  Tov  and 
many,  many  more! 


CHARLOTTE  B'NAI 
B'RITH  WOMEN 

by  Estelle  Goozner 

BBW  held  their  first  meeting  of 
the  year  at  Temple  Israel  here  in 
Charlotte.  A  lovely  luncheon  of 
salads  was  served. 

Our  topic  for  the  day  was 
"Twenty  Million  Women  Use  and 
Abuse  Drugs."  It  was  a  panel 
discussion  moderated  by  Jonnie 
McLeod— 1.)  Pediatrician  Psychol- 
ogist 2.)  Assoc.  Professor  College 
of  Human  Development  and 
Learning  at  UNCC  3.)  Former 
executive  director  "Open  House" 
here  in  Charlotte. 

On  the  panel  was  Dr.  Edward 
Holcher,  Psychiatrist  1.)  Graduate 
of  University  of  Missouri  Medical 
School  2.)  Residency  in  Adult 
Psychiatry  at  Johns  Hopkins  3.) 
staff  Child  Psychiatrist  for  in- 
patients at  the  Psychiatric  Institute, 
Washington,  D.C.  4.)  Psychiatrist 
at  Silver  Springs  Day  Treatment 
Center. 

William  Sawyer,  Pharmacist— 1.) 
Pharmacy  Coordinator  in  the 
Charlotte  Area  Health  Education 
Center  2.)  Faculty  UNC-Pharmacy 
School. 

Dr.  Steve  Newman-Director  of 
Drug  Education  Center  in 
Charlotte. 

The  ladies  learned  about  pills  for 
depression,  backache,  toothache, 
dieting,  anxiety,  and  headache. 
They  also  learned  about  the  abuse 
and  use  of  Darvon,  Miltown, 
aspirin,  Librium,  Darvocette,  and 
Valium. 

Lynne  Lippman  reported  212 
paid-up  members  to  date. 

This  year  we  are  having  a  new 
type  of  bulletin  (Women  Alive) 
alerted  our  editor  Phyllis  Fielding. 

We  welcome  nine  new  members 
to  our  Charlotte  chapter,  thanks  to 
Bobbi  Weiner,  our  wonderful 
recruiter.   Those  in  attendance 
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were  Sally  Ginsberg,  Karen 
Labowitz,  and  Lois  Benjamin. 

For  Community  Volunteer 
Service  project— The  Annual  Jerry 
Lewis  Muscular  Dystrophy 
Telethon  on  Labor  Day:  Our 
women  manned  the  phones  to 
receive  the  contributions  from  the 
telethon  held  at  Eastland  Mall.  The 
women  were  Bernice  Russo,  Sally 
vVinokeur,  Renee  Sutker,  Joy 
Marks,  Iris  Spil,  Thelma  Levy,  Joy 
Rubinstein,  and  Jane  McEntee. 

As  a  new  fund  raiser,  Jane 
McEntee  is  asking  the  members  to 
make  one  hand-made  article  to  be 
sold  at  a  future  date.  Also  after  14 
/ears  of  "Gift  Wrap"  at 
harlottetown  Mall,  we're 
expanding  and  adding  Service 
Merchandise  Mart  on  Indepen- 
dence Blvd. 

For  our  Jewish  kids,  a  Thursday 
nstitute  sponsored  by  the  Halailah 
3hapter  of  BBW  will  deal  with  the 
needs  of  "The  Minority  Child  in  the 
Classroom."  Scheduled  for  every 
Thursday  at  Temple  Israel,  the 
nstitute  has  opened  a  four-part,  10 
lour  workshop  for  teachers  in  the 
harlotte  Mecklenburg  Schools. 
The  heritage,  history,  and 
sociological  backgrounds  of 
Jewish  children  will  be  examined. 


NJ.C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
p  CHARLOTTE 

Dy  Rose  Massachi 

The  New  Year  has  enriched  us  by 
Dringing  with  it  many  new  faces  to 
he  Academy.  We  are  very  pleased 
o  welcome  14  new  students. 

At  the  September  Board  of 
Directors  meeting,  Benjamin 
\/lassachi  was  elected  as  a  new 
3oard  member.  Ben  comes  to  us 
rom  Rochester,  N.Y.,  where  he 
served  as  a  Board  member  of  the 
3ureau  of  Jewish  Education  for  7 
/ears.  He  is  a  licensed  Real  Estate 
3roker  heading  the  Business 
3rokerage  Div.  of  Mark  III  Financial 
3roup  in  Charlotte. 

Through  a  joint  effort  of  the 
Education  Committee,  headed  by 
Donald  Tepper,  and  the  P.T.A., 
-lorim  v'Morim,  headed  by  Beryl 


Fishman,  parents  and  faculty  met 
to  discuss  the  forthcoming  review 
of  the  secular  teaching  program  at 
the  Academy.  Parents  were  given 
an  opportunity  to  voice  their  ideas 
about  goals  and  objectives  fortheir 
children's  education.  The  results  of 
this  meeting  will  be  utilized  in 
future  discussions  among  the 
Academy  staff,  the  Education 
Committee,  and  a  professional 
consultant,  Dr.  Roberta  Riley.  Dr. 
Riley  is  an  Assistant  Professor  of 
Human  Development  and  Learning 
at  UNCC,  and  has  done  work  at 
both  the  high  school  and 
elementary  levels. 

A  new  tradition  called  a 
Dedication  to  Torah  began  for  the 
Academy  on  Saturday,  Oct.  21 .  The 
1st  and  2nd  graders  participated  in 
a  mini-play  in  Hebrew  at  Temple 
Israel.  The  play  related  to  the 
meaning  and  importance  of  Torah. 
It  was  extremely  exciting  for  the 
children  to  share  their  love  for 
Torah  with  the  congregation. 

On  Sunday,  October  22,  the 


annual  sukkot  party  was  held  at  the 
Academy  and  was  open  to  the 
public.  This  year,  in  addition  to  the 
traditional  Sukkot  celebration,  there 
was  also  a  Book  Fair  at  which  80-100' 
various  books  from  several 
publishers  were  viewed  and  then 
ordered,  to  be  received  in  time  for 
Chanukah.  The  majority  of  the  books 
were  at  pre-school  and  elementary 
levels.  It  was  the  Academy's  first 
attempt  at  such  a  Fair,  and  we  want  to 
thank  the  entire  community  for 
supporting  it  with  enthusiasm. 

On  Sunday,  October8,  an  all-day 
Leadership  Conference  for  all  local 
Jewish  Organizations  was  held  at 
the  Jewish  Community  Center  to 
discuss  community  issues. 
Representing  the  Academy  were 
Rabbi  Tucker,  Dr.  Stephen 
Fishman,  Robert  Brodsky  and  Ira 
Schulman.  The  parent  group  at  the 
conference  was  the  Council  of 
Federations  and  Welfare  Funds.  It 
was  a  very  interesting  and 
worthwhile  meeting. 


■3 


"THE  CREATION" 
...Captured  in  Sterling... 


Buckle  10%  larger 
than  shown 


HAND- 
SCULPTURED 
SILVER  BUCKLES 

The  design  of  our  silver  buckle  was  inspired  by 
Michelangelo  s  timeless  masterpiece.  Creation 
of  Man        and  the  symbol  of  the  faith  of 
God's  chosen  people,  the  Star  of  David 
This  fine  work  of  art  was  designed  by  Ed 
Morgan,  one  of  America's  foremost  artists 
and  engravers  This  is  a  limited  edition 
offering  Each  piece  in  the  series  is  num- 
bered, and  signed  by  Mr  Morgan 
The  buckle  is  available  in  solid  sterling  silver  at  $125, 
or  in  solid  sterling  silver  with  18  karat  gold  star  at  $150 
In  velvet  lined,  solid  walnut  lewelry  case 


To  order  make  check  or  money  order  payable  to 
TAOS  ENGRAVING  MINT.  PO  Box  2998  Taos  Nev 


Mexico  8757K 
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Short  Circuits 


TWO  WHO  RECENTLY  MADE  IT" 


by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 
SCOTT  SCHAEMAN 

A  baby  is  a  lot  of  things,  but 
above  all,  a  baby  is  a  priceless 
gift  from  God.  Those  little  hands 
must  learn  to  move  in  His  service 
.  .  .  those  little  feet  must  grow  up 
to  walk  in  His  ways  .  .  .  those 
little  eyes  must  learn  to  focus  on 
His  Word. 

Among  the  lot  of  things,  Scott 
Schaeman,  ten  month  old  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Steve  Schaeman  of 
Lumberton,  North  Carolina,  is  a 
winner.  The  Fayetteville  Times 
said  it  well  when  it  announced 
that  Scott  had  "crawled  away  with 
it  all  . .  .  at  the  second  annual  run- 
ning ...  of  the  Robeson  County 
Diaper  Derby." 

About  one  hundred  parents, 
grandparents,  and  baby  sitters 
crowded  into  the  livestock  arena 
at  the  fairgrounds  for  the  Derby, 
which  pits  babies  six  to  thirteen 
months  old  in  a  race  along  a  20- 
foot  strip  of  carpet.  Scott  won  a 
qualifying  race  against  four  com- 
petitors, then  streaked  up  the  car- 
pet in  the  final  race  against  the 
winners  of  four  other  heats. 

Most  babies  never  made  it 
across  the  starting  line.  Others 
sat  and  looked  at  the  crowd  while 
some  turned  the  wrong  way. 

At  the  sound  of  "on  your  mark; 
get  set;  crawl"  parents  put  the 
babies  at  one  end  of  the  carpet 
then  raced  to  the  other  end  to 
encourage  their  children  across 
the  finfsh  line. 

Scott  carried  away  $100  worth 
of  baby  products  provided  by  the 
Kendall  Company  of  Lumberton 
and  a  blue  ribbon  for  his  winning 
effort. 


Dr.  Jeff  Leinwand 


JEFFREY  LEINWAND 

What  is  rabbinical  naches?  Well 
a  part  of  it  takes  us  back  in  time 
to  the  teen-age  years  of  a  circuit 


youth  whose  name  is  Jeffrey  Lein- 
wand. Being  born  in  Elizabeth- 
town,  North  Carolina,  where  his 
family  was  then  fifty  percent  of 
the  Jewish  populace,  was  not  a 
handicap  to  his  pursuit  of  Juda- 
ism. But  that  takes  us  back  to  his 
dad,  Wallace  Leinwand,  who  also 
was  bred  in  that  town  and  who 
pursued  a  Jewish  way  of  life,  and 
that  takes  us  back  to  his  dad's 
dad,  Isaac  Leinwand,  Olav  ha 
Shalom,  who  chose  Elizabethtown 
where  he  was  to  establish  a  life 
for  himself  and  for  his  family,  Jew- 
ishly  geared.  The  Leinwand  De- 
partment Store  in  Elizabethtown 
is  a  beautiful  and  successful  em- 
porium and  a  landmark  which  has 
been  handed  down  from  father  to 
son  for  three  generations,  which 
brings  to  the  fore,  Ricky,  the 
youngest,  who  after  marriage  to 
Eileen,  has  chosen  to  follow  in  his 
father's  footsteps  after  a  business 
administration  course  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  North  Carolina  at  Chapel 
Hill. 

All  the  Leinwand  males  being 
accounted  for,  let's  return  to  the 
Jeffrey  story. 

Jeffrey's  perpetual  smile  is  his 
most  distinguishing  birthmark.  His 
secondary  marks  are  those  of  dili- 
gence and  integrity,  ambition  and 
determination.  I  know  this  to  be 


true  for  I  brought  him  to  Confir- 
mation many  Shavuos  festivals 
ago. 

What  do  parents  of  the  small 
towns  yearn  for  as  their  children! 
reach  adulthood — that  they  meet 
another  nice  Jewish  child,  of; 
course,  and  continue  their  nice 
Jewish  lives  together — naturally! 

Jeffrey  met  Sharman  of  Hamp-i 
ton,  Virginia.  They  married  while 
he  continued  his  studies. 

About  two  months  ago,  the  Jeff- 
rey Leinwands  returned  to  North 
Carolina  to  make  their  home. 
They  chose  another  small  town,: 
Clinton,  where  they  may  represent 
approximately  one  tenth  of  the 
Jewish  population. 

Jeffrey  bears  the  title  Doctor  of 
Optometry,  and  all  of  the  above 
adds  up  to  rabbinical  naches. 

Although  this  is  a  short  tale  of 
the  male  lineage  of  the  Leinwand 
family,  we  want  also  to  give  credit 
for  it  to  a  living  Jewish  mother, 
Shirley,  who  aided  and  abetted  in 
her  children's  growth  and  devel- 
opment, and  to  a  sister,  Sharon, 
who  was  my  first  Whiteville  Bas 
Mitzvah  Candidate. 

May  God  continue  to  bless  the: 
Leinwands  and  may  they  continue 
to  set  examples — which  is  the 
basic  tenet  of  their  faith. 
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Camp  David: 

What  Happened  On  The  Mountaintop 


"At  last . . .  peace  may  become  a  reality. 


by  Marcy  Rubenstein 

It  has  been  more  than  2000 
years  since  there  has  been  peace 
between  Egypt  and  a  free  Jewish 
state.  At  last,  there  are  now  firm 
expectations  that  peace  may  be- 
come a  reality.  These  renewed 
hopes  are  based  on  the  unique 
Camp  David  Summit,  which  cul- 
minated on  Sunday,  September 
17,  1978,  after  13  days  of  nego- 
tiations. 

The  bases  for  such  optimism 
are  two  framework  agreements 
signed  by  Prime  Minister  Mena- 
chem  Begin  and  President  Anwar 
Al-Sadat-and  officially  witnessed 
by  President  Jimmy  Carter.  The 
documents,  "A  Framework  for 
Peace  in  the  Middle  East  Agreed 
at  Camp  David"  and  "A  Frame- 
work for  the  Conclusion  of  a 
Peace  Treaty  Between  Egypt  and 
Israel,"  outline  the  major  tenets 
for  a  pathway  leading  to  agree- 
ment. In  addition,  several  letters 
of  intent  covering  aspects  not  de- 
tailed in  the  frameworks  were  re- 
leased shortly  thereafter. 

However,  the  road  that  led  to 
the  formulation  and,  ultimately,  to 
the  signing  of  these  documents 
was  not  always  a  smooth  one.  In 
fact,  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
the  talks  were  on  the  brink  of 
failure  and  Carter  was  forced  to 
muster  all  of  his  personal  and 
political  influence  just  to  keep 
them  going.  Interestingly,  the  ma- 
jor breakthroughs  at  the  Summit 
reportedly  came  during  meetings 
at  which  the  two  Middle  East  lead- 
ers were  absent.  Instead,  Carter 
worked  out  some  sticky  technical 
problems  with  Egyptian  Under 
Secretary  of  State  Osama  el-Baz 
and  with  former  Israeli  Attorney 
General  Aharon  Barak.  It  was  the 
tireless  efforts  and  constructive 
flexibility  of  the  latter  that  led  one 


The  three  leaders  sign  two  peace 
accord  documents  agreed  upon 
at  the  Camp  David  summit.  The 
historic  ceremony  occurred  in  the 
East  Room  of  the  White  House. 


unnamed  U.  S.  official  to  call  Ba- 
rak the  unsung  hero  of  the  entire 
Summit. 

The  Summit,  however,  did  not 
consist  of  two  weeks  of  total  te- 
dium. Camp  David  has  quite  a 
fine  film  library  and  such  features 
as  "Patton"  and  "An  Unmarried 
Woman"  contributed  to  a  few  in- 
terspersed moments  of  relaxation. 
In  addition,  long  strolls  or  bicycle 
rides  through  the  scenic  com- 
pound were  daily  activities.  Begin 
and  U.  S.  National  Security  Ad- 
viser Zbigniew  Brzezinski  also 
indulged  in  a  series  of  chess 
matches  which  reportedly  ended 
in  a  two  games  to  one  victory  for 
the  latter  (see  photo). 

"A  Framework  for  Peace  in  the 
Middle  East  Agreed  at  Camp 
David"  outlines  guidelines  for  the 
resolution  of  the  Palestinian  ques- 
tion. The  document  affirms  adher- 
ence to  the  provisions  and  prin- 


United  Nations  Security  Council 
Resolutions  242  and  338 

On  November  22,  1967,  fol- 
lowing the  "Six  Day  War,"  the 
UN  Security  Council,  meeting 
in  special  session  over  the 
Middle  East  situation,  unani- 
mously passed  Resolution  242. 
The  document,  among  other 
things,  mandates  "withdrawal 
of  Israeli  armed  forces  from  ter- 
ritories occupied  in  the  recent 
conflict." 

To  bring  about  a  cease-fire 
during  the  October  1973  Arab- 
Israeli  War,  the  Security  Coun- 
cil passed  Resolution  338  on 
October  22,  1973.  The  docu- 
ment called  for  a  cease-fire, 
reaffirmed  the  principle  of  242, 
and  called  for  the  beginning  of 
negotiations  among  the  con- 
cerned parties. 
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ciples  of  United  Nations  Security 
Council  Resolutions  242  and  338 
(see  box).  The  key  provisions  are 
as  follows: 

•  Egypt,  Israel,  Jordan,  and 
representatives  of  the  Palestinian 
people  are  to  participate  in  nego- 
tiations to  create  self-rule  for  a 
West  Bank-Gaza  entity. 

•  During  a  transition  period  not 
to  exceed  five  years,  the  Israeli 
military  government  and  its  civil- 
ian administration  are  to  be  with- 
drawn. 

•  Special  security  arrange- 
ments, early  warning  systems,  etc. 
are  to  be  worked  out. 

•  Peace  treaties  are  to  be  con- 
cluded with  all  of  Israel's  neigh- 
bors: Egypt,  Jordan,  Syria,  Leba- 
non. 

•  There  will  be  normalization  of 
relations  among  the  involved 
states,  including  full  recognition 


President  Carter  and  Prime  Minis- 
ter Begin  embrace  as  President 


Sadat  and  Secretary  of 
Vance  look  on  approvingly. 


State 


and  abolition  of  economic  boy- 
cotts. 

The  "Framework  for  the  Con- 
clusion of  a  Peace  Treaty  Be- 
tween Egypt  and  Israel"  was  a 
shorter  document  and  more  to  the 
point.  Its  major  tenets  are: 

•  Conclusion  of  a  formal  peace 
treaty  within  three  months. 

•  Withdrawal  of  Israeli  armed 
forces  from  the  Sinai  peninsula. 

•  The  right  of  free  passage  of 
Israeli  ships  through  the  Gulf  of 
Suez,  Suez  Canal,  Strait  of  Tiran, 
and  the  Gulf  of  Aqaba. 

•  Construction  of  a  highway  be- 
tween the  Sinai  and  Jordan  near 
Elat. 

•  All  Israeli  forces  must  with- 
draw from  the  Sinai  to  a  point  east 
of  a  line  made  by  El  Arish  and  Ras 
Muhammad  sometime  between 
three  and  nine  months  after  sign- 
ing a  peace  treaty. 

•  There  will  be  limited  deploy- 
ment of  Egyptian  armed  forces  in 
the  Sinai. 

•  There  will  be  United  Nations 
patrols  along  a  twenty  to  forty  kil- 
ometer strip  of  the  Sinai  border- 
ing on  Israel  at  Sharm  el  Sheikh 
and  along  the  Mediterranean  Si- 
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Begin  and  Brzezinski  match  wits 
at  chess. 


nai  shore. 

Although  they  generally  re- 
ceived far-flung  and  enthusiastic 
praise,  the  Camp  David  agree- 
ments were  not  a  panacea  and 
they  did  not  address  several  diffi- 
cult problems.  The  most  important 
issue  that  they  completely  ig- 
nored is  the  fate  of  Jerusalem. 
Both  sides  are  standing  fast  and, 
after  the  Summit,  Begin  reiterated 
that  "Jerusalem  is  one  city  indi- 
visible, the  capital  of  the  State  of 
Israel." 

There  was  also  some  notewor- 
thy criticism  of  the  talks.  Opposi- 
tion and  threats  from  the  Arab 
rejectionist  states  and  from  the 
PLO  were  certainly  not  unexpect- 
ed. Soviet  Premier  Brezhnev's 
reaction  was  that  the  talks  gave 
"nothing  but  an  illusion  of  a  set- 
tlement." And,  much-needed  sup- 
port from  King  Hussein  of  Jordan 
and  from  King  Khalid  of  Saudi 
Arabia  has  thus  far  been  absent. 
In  the  U.S.,  perennial  Arab  sup- 
porter Sen.  James  Abourezk  (D- 
SD)  predictably  accused  Sadat  of 


selling  the  "Palestinians  down  the 
river." 

It  is  still  too  soon  to  assess  the 
ramifications  and  the  eventual 
outcome  of  the  Camp  David  Sum- 


mit. About  all  that  can  be  said  is 
that  the  road  to  peace  still  holds 
many  problems,  but  that  many  of 
them  no  longer  seem  insurmount- 
able. 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

Ethel  Stern, 
The  Golfer 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

So  how  are  you,  Zelda  ?  . . .  Me? 
I'm  plenty  tired.  Where  do  you  think 
I  went  yesterday?  .  .  .  Uh-huh.  In 
a  million  years  you  wouldn't  guess. 

Harry  finally  had  his  way.  I  played 
nine  holes  of  golf  with  him. ..Don't 
laugh,  it's  true. 

Zelda,  if  you  have  five  minutes, 
I'll  tell  you  about  it ...  so  listen.  You 
know  Harry  has  been  after  me  to  try 
this  meshugina  game.  After  all 
these  years,  he  is  so  dumb.  He  can't 
see  how  impossible  the  idea  is. 

Me,  Ethel  Stern,  to  play  golf.  All 
right,  Harry  showed  me  how  to 
swing  the  club.  But  showing  and 
doing  is  two  different  things.  He 
explained  the  game,  how  you  have 
to  putt  on  the  green  . . .  Zelda,  the 
green  is  a  nice  patch  of  special 
grass.  The  great  thing  about  this 
game  is  not  to  hit  the  ball.  Well,  you 
hit  it  a  few  times,  but  then  you 
don't.  It  should  drop  in  a  hole.. .No, 
honest,  Zelda. 

Believe  me,  I  made  a  mishmash 
out  of  the  nine  holes  we  walked  . . . 
Sure  I  walked,  Zelda.  What  then? 
And  Harry  kept  saying,  "c'mon. 
Jeez,  c'mon."  With  my  bunions  yet! 

.  .  .  What  did  I  wear?  Hmmm. 
Good  grief,  Zel,  I  had  a  problem. 
Listen,  you  know  I'm  no  spring 
chicken.  Can  I  wear  shorts  with  my 
varicose  veins  and  heavy  thighs?  I 
wore  slacks,  but  size  18,  you  know 
how  it  looks  . . .  Ah-ha.  Strictly  for 
the  birds.  But  I  have  a  long 
overblouse  and  it  helped  cover  me 
up..  .  What  did  Harry  say?  .  .  . 
Harry?  Since  when  does  he  look  at 
me? 

So  anyhow,  Zelda,  we  played  on 
this  nice  golf  course  out  in  the 
country,  and  it  wasn't  crowded. 
During  the  week,  late  in  the 
afternoon  is  a  good  time  for  a 


beginner  to  play. 

...  Did  I— did  I  hit  the  ball?  That's 
the  sixty-four  dollar  question. 
Zelda  dolly,  by  accident  sometimes 
I  hit  the  ball  real  good.  All  right,  I 
admit  it  went  this  way  and  that  way, 
sidewards,  even  backwards  a  little. 
Every  way  but  straight.  Harry 
laughed  at  me. 

I  didn't  become  angry.  Listen,  it's 
only  a  game,  and  all  in  fun.  I'll  tell 
you  one  thing  though.  Harry  won't 
bother  me  any  more.  He  sees  the 
golf  game  is  not  for  me.  And  Zelda, 
who  can  walk  with  my  feet?  ...  I 
even  walked  in  borrowed  shoes. 
And  I  had  to  buy  a  golf  hat,  not  to 
hide  from  the  sun,  but  from  the 
wind.  Ach.  I  looked  awful. 

Well,  I  tried  hard,  but  it  didn't  do 
much  good.  When  I  got  near  the 
green,  and  chipped  with  my  iron, 
the  ball  accidently  rolled  into  the 
hole.  This  meant  I  didn't  have  to 
putt.  Harry  got  so  excited.  He 
waved  his  arms,  jumped  up  and 
down,  and  laughed.  What  was 
funny,  I  still  don't  know  .  .  .  You 
don't  understand?  Zelda,  I'll 
explain  again  to  you.  For  the  ball  to 
roll  into  the  hole  without  a  putt  is  a 
great  thing  ...  So  what  are  you 
giggling?  It's  true. 

I'll  confess  something  to  you. 
Listen,  the  most  fun  I  had  was 
finding  a  few  balls.  Harry  warned 
me,  "don't  pick  up  someone  else's 
ball!" 

Anyhow,  I  saw  this  golf  ball 
laying  near  the  bushes  and  nobody 
in  sight,  so  I  picked  it  up.  Then  a 
man  riding  in  a  golf-cart  comes 
from  nowhere,  like  a  police  car, 
shouting,  "lady,  you  picked  up  my 
ball!"  Zelda,  I  was  embarrassed. 
Like  I'm  stealing  a  golf  ball. 

All  of  a  sudden  the  man  gives  out 
a  yell.  "Mrs.  Stern."  The  voice  was 


familiar,  but  I  absolutely  couldn't 
place  it. 

"You  don't  know'  me?  You  don't 
remember  me?" 

My  gosh,  Zelda,  I  thought  I'd 
faint  from  the  shock!  Who  do  you 
think  it  was,  on  a  golf  course,  yet? 
HERMAN  BLUM!  Uh-huh.  Herman 
Blum,  the  butcher  from  years  ago. 

Harry  came  over  and  I 
introduced  them.  No  wonder  I 
didn't  recognize  Herm.  He  wore  a 
white  golf  cap  to  cover  his  bald 
head,  and  sun-glasses  to  cover  his 
squinty  eyes.  A  large  moustache  he 
never  had  before.  And  fifty  pounds 
lighter,  for  sure.  His  whole  stomach 
was  gone. 

Herm  wore  nice,  light  blue 
slacks.  Years  ago  I  only  saw  him 
with  a  soiled  white  apron  tied 
around  his  middle,  so  how  should  I 
recognize  him  all  dressed  up? 

The  first  thing  Blum  said  was, 
"Mrs.  Stern,  you  haven't  lost  an 
ounce." 

I  can  live  without  that  remark, 
you  know?  I  don't  need  him  to 
remind  me.  Listen,  Zelda,  the 
butcher  became  rich  from  his 
customers.  By  him,  two  plus  two 
made  five,  and  he  knew  when  a 
tired  finger  needed  a  rest  on  the 
scale.  He  didn't  fool  me  for  one 
minute,  but  he  sold  good  meat,  so  I 
didn't  complain.  Now  he  is  retired, 
and  plays  golf  every  day.  A  new 
America,  yes?  Herman  Blum.  Tch, 
tch. 

And  so,  my  good  friend,  a  golfer 
I'll  never  be  .  .  .  Was  I  tired?  Yes. 

Harry  admits  I  was  right.  I  know 
Harry  is  a  good  guy.  He  likes  to  play 
golf  and  wanted  me  to  try  it  for  a 
few  years  already.  So  all  right.  I  was 
a  sport  and  I  tried. 

Listen,  I  won't  look  for  green 
pastures.  I'm  happy  right  here  at 
home. 

Maybe  you  can  come  over  with 
Barney  some  evening  this  week?  I 
have  a  new  recipe  for  pound  cake. 
Barney  would  love  it  with 
strawberries  and  whipped  cream  . . 
You  ask  me,  Zelda?  He'll  make 
every  mouthful  a  hole  in  one.  Beats 
golf  any  day. 

So  call  me  tomorrow,  yes? 
G'bye.  ^ 
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Kosher  Korner 


BEEF,  OKRA'N  NOODLES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

2  lbs.  ground  beef 

1  chopped  onion 

2  stalks  chopped  celery 
2  tbsp.  oil 

1  cup  catsup 

1  15-oz.  can  stewed  tomatoes 
12  oz.  cooked,  medium  noodles 
1  lb.  frozen  okra 

Brown  beef,  onion  and  celery  in 
oil.  Drain  off  fat.  Stir  in  remaining 
ingredients.  Bake  covered  in 
preheated  350-degree  oven  for  20 
minutes.  Makes  eight  large 
servings. 

|  RICE  WITH  BEEF  CHUNKS 

|  by  Norma  Barach 

I (JTA) 
Meat  and  rice  casseroles  are 
|  filling  and  good  to  eat.  Serve  with 
creamy  slaw  and  rhubarb. 

1  cup  regular  uncooked  rice 

2  lbs.  chuck  meat,  cut  in  2-inch 
cubes  and  sprinkled  with  garlic 
powder 

1/2  lb.  mushrooms 

1  medium  onion,  diced 

2  stalks  celery,  diced 

1  small  green  pepper,  diced 

2  tomatoes,  cut  in  eighths 
2  cups  water 

salt,  pepper  to  taste 

Brown  chuck,  onions  and 
mushrooms.  Simmer  Vfe  hour  with 


one  cup  of  water.  Put  in  bottom  of  a 
lightly  greased  casserole.  Place 
rice  and  other  vegetables  on  top. 
Add  another  cup  of  water  and  salt 
and  pepper.  Cover.  Bake  at  325 
degrees  for  one  hour. 


CHERRY  FRUIT  SLICES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

On  a  recent  visit  to  Chicago,  I 
had  a  chance  to  sample  these 
delicious  fruit  slices,  made  by  a 
cousin.  A  word  of  caution,  though: 
they  do  not  freeze  well. 
IV2  sticks  margarine 
1  cup  sugar 
3  eggs 

1  tsp.  vanilla 

2  cups  flour 

IV2  tsps.  baking  powder 

1  can  cherry  pie  filling  with  Vi  tsp. 

almond  extract  added 

Mix  all  ingredients  together 
except  for  cherry  pie  filling.  Grease 
a  9  x  13-inch  pan.  Pour  in  one-half 
the  batter.  Top  with  pie  filling. 
Cover  with  remaining  batter.  Bake 
at  350  degrees  for  35-45  minutes. 
Cool  and  slice. 

BROCCOLI  CASSEROLE 

by  Norma  Barach 

The  Friends  of  the  Hebrew 
Academy  of  St.  Louis  have  one  of 
the  finest  cookbooks  around.  Many 
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of  the  recipes  are  easy  to  make.  For 
$6.45  it  is  available  at  1138  North 
Warson  Rd.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  63132. 
Make  checks  payable  to  F.H.A. 
Cookbook.  A  good  vegetable 
selection  from  this  book  is  by 
Gloria  Klein,  actually  of  Baltimore. 

2  beaten  eggs 

3  oz.  hard  cheese  cut  into  pieces 
8  oz.  cottage  cheese 

V2  tsp.  onion  powder 

1  tsp.  powdered  non-fat  milk 

2  10-oz.  pckgs.  chopped  broccoli, 
thawed 

V2  cup  chopped  water  chestnuts 

To  beaten  eggs  add  all 
ingredients  in  order  and  mix.  Pour 
into  greased  IV2  quart  casserole 
and  bake  at  350  degrees  for  30-35 
minutes. 
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Inside  Israel 


TOWER  OF  LIGHT 


by  Carl  Alpert 


Haifa— It  was  dark  in  the  streets 
of  Migdal  Ha-Emek,  a  small 
development  town  in  the  lower 
Galilee.  A  skulking  youth  headed 
for  an  open  window,  and  his 
companion  took  up  watch  near  the 
corner.  In  a  twinkling,  the  boy 
leaped  inside  and  quickly  began  to 
gather  up  whatever  loose  objects 
seemed  to  him  to  be  of  any  possible 
value.  All  was  quiet,  and  the  lad  was 
startled  almost  out  of  his  wits  when 
the  door  to  the  next  room  opened 
suddenly  and  a  slender,  bearded 
figure  stood  before  him. 

Rabbi  Yitzhak  Grossman  had 
apparently  not  been  concentrating 
sufficiently  on  his  books,  and  had 
heard  a  faint  shuffle.  He  held  the 
intruder  by  the  arm,  but  spoke 
softly.  The  boy  pleaded  with  the 
rabbi  not  to  turn  him  in  to  the 
police— on  the  unusual  grounds 
that  he  had  a  fat  file  of  convictions, 
and  had  just  gotten  out  of  jail.  This 
tinpe  he  would  get  a  stiff  sentence. 

The  rabbi  agreed  to  let  him  go, 
but  on  condition  that  the  boy  come 
in  at  a  more  reasonable  hour  to  talk 
to  him.  In  this  small  town,  nobody 
could  hide  anyhow. 

A  friendship  was  established. 
There  were  long  discussions.  The 
boy  brought  in  his  accomplice,  the 
watchman,  to  hear  Rabbi 
Grossman.  They  poured  out  their 
souls.  And  not  long  ago  both  of 


them  enrolled  as  full-time  students 
at  a  Jerusalem  yeshiva  for 
penitents— baalei  tshuvah. 

The  story  hardly  created  a  ripple 
in  Migdal  Ha-Emek.  The  residents 
havecometo  expectthings  likethis 
from  Rabbi  Grossman.  In  1970,  the 
young  rabbi,  then  24,  and  his  wife, 
left  the  urban  comforts  of  Bnai 
Brak,  together  with  a  small  group 
of  other  religious  people,  to  make 
their  homes  in  a  community  where 
they  would  have  opportunities  to 
help  people.  Migdal  Ha-Emek,  with 
a  mixed  population  of  new 
immigrants,  beset  by  complicated 
social  and  economic  problems, 
was  that  place. 

There  are  many  stories  about 
Grossman.  One  that  is  often  told  is 
of  the  time  he  was  asked  to  locate 
an  American  Jewish  boy,  a  dropout 
from  society,  who  was  said  to  have 
joined  a  small  Christian  missionary 
group  up  in  the  Galilee  hills.  This 
was  a  task  made  to  order  for  Rabbi 
Grossman.  He  affected  the  guise  of 
an  itinerant  young  tourist  hippie, 
tucked  his  earlocks  under  a  wig, 
slipped  a  pistol  into  his  side 
pocket,  and  hit  the  road.  Local 
Arabs  directed  him  to  the  camp 
site,  and  he  sauntered  in,  like  one 
of  the  dozen  or  more  other  young 
hippies  whose  souls  were  being 
"saved." 

He  quickly  located  the  object  of 
his  search,  and  there  ensued  a 
philosophical  discussion  during 
which  Rabbi  Grossman  sought  to 
overcome  the  accumulated 
bitterness  in  the  twisted  mind  of  the 
boy. 

When  the  Pesach  seder  was  held 
in  Migdal  Ha-Emek  not  long 
thereafter,  the  wandering  boy  sat 
beside  the  rabbi  and  no  longer 
filled  the  role  of  the  wicked  son  in 
the  Seder  story. 

Back  in  the  village,  RabDi 
Grossman  does  not  wait  for  the 
troubled  youth  to  come  to  him.  He 


walks  the  streets  to  search  them 
out.  He  sits  on  park  benches.  He 
has  sometimes  been  called  the 
"discotheque  rabbi". 

He  has  become  a  nationally 
known  personality.  He  has  been  a 
tower  of  strength  to  the  city  fathers 
seeking  to  combat  juvenile 
delinquency.  And  to  the  young 
people  he  has  been  a  tower  of  light, 
transforming  the  lives  of  hundreds. 
When  he  opened  his  own  yeshiva  in 
his  town,  that's  what  he  called  it: 
Migdal  Ohr— Tower  of  Light.  ^ 
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Dooley  Speaks  Out 

".  .  .  you  give  me  a  pain  with  your  woes  most  anyone 
else  would  love  to  have." 


by  Michael  Zimmerman 

Remember  the  classic  Peter 
Arno  NEW  YORKER  cartoon:  A 
Ford  trimotor  filled  with  gowned 
and  tuxedoed  passengers 
plastered  with  drink  and 
Charleston.  The  plane  is  diving 
steeply  out  of  the  pilot's  control 
toward  a  mountain  protruding 
through  the  clouds.  In  the  plane's 
passenger  cabin  one  of  the  party 
speaks  the  caption:  "My  G-d!  We're 
out  of  gin!" 

It  was  a  plush  dinner  a  few  years 
back  on  Chicago's  Gold  Coast. 
Fine  wines  and  rarer  Cuban  cigars. 
For  me,  on  this  occasional  visit  to 
my  home  town,  far  from  the  earthy 
life  under  the  hard  Judean  sun,  it 
was  quite  a  treat— I  even  wore  a  tie. 

An  old  friend  had  invited  me. 
Some  of  the  guests  I  recalled 
slightly  from  high  school  days. 
Now  they  were  in  their  mid-thirties, 
successful  businessmen  and 
professionals.  Apparently  they  did 
a  lot  of  work  together  and  knew 
each  other  well. 

The  two  worlds — Israel  and 
Chicago— were  far  apart,  and 
never  really  joined  that  evening 
except  in  one  piercing  instance, 
when  something  of  Chicago's 
brash  honesty  burst  out. 

Over  dessert,  brandy  snifter  in 
hand,  one  blond,  solid,  well-suited 
fellow  was  indulgently  fretting: 
"Where  shall  I  spend  my  autumn 
vacation?  Trout  fishing  in  New 
Zealand?  But  we  did  that  last  year. 
Perhaps  hunting  in  Central 
America?  No,  it'll  still  be  too  warm." 
And  so  forth. 

His  name  was  Jordan.  He  was  of 
a  wealthy  Jewish  family,  had 
studied  engineering  and 
management,  entered  the  already 
large  family  business,  and  it 
prospered  further.  He  was  on  his 
second  wife  of  high  coiffure,  artful 
makeup,  ample  bosom.  All  had 


come  easy  to  Jordan.  This  evening 
he  complained  casually  over  his 
superb  opportunities. 

Another  at  the  table,  of  Irish 
lineage,  had  been  drinking  to 
appropriate  excess.  As  we  were  in 
Chicago,  Dooley  his  name  might 
have  been.  Shaking  his  head,  he 
ran  his  fingers  through  tossled 
hair. 

He  bolted  the  last  of  a  drink,  and 
spouted  forth:  "Jordan,  you  give 
me  a  pain  with  your  woes  most 
anyone  else  would  love  to  have. 
Here's  a  guy,"  he  said,  gesturing  at 
me  with  a  drink  in  his  hand,  "who 
was  nearly  into  this  life  here,  too. 
But  he's  over  there  doing  whatever 
in  that  Land  of  Israel.  Where  they're 
fighting  for  their  lives,  and  maybe 
for  yours  too,  or  at  least  for  your 
honor. 

"And  they're  all  busting  their 
behinds  at  two-three  jobs,  and 
taxed  through  the  ears."  Dooley 
paused,  looking aroundthetableat 
his  friends,  and  continued.  "Over 
there,  that  Israel  needs  industry 
and  men,  and  everything  else.  And 
they've  got  some  mishegass— is 
that  how  you  say  it? — with 
eighteen  different  philosophies 
and  political  parties  at  any  one 
time,  being  the  Jews  they  are. 
There  . . .  with  that  mixed  economy, 
and  a  lack  of  entrepreneurs,  and 
that  Histadrut  labor  union  still 
thrusting  its  weight  around  to  keep 
control. 

"And  Jordan,  here's  you,  with  all 
you  are,  know  and  have.  Why  don't 
you  get  off  this  bored  kick  of  yours 
and  do  something  with  your  life. 
You've  energy  and  money  and 
options;  you're  wasted  on  golf- 
chasing  little  white  balls  around  a 
green— and  playing  at  games 
without  importance,  and  which  no 
longer  interest  you. 

"Get  your  body  over  to  that 
desert  land  now  abloom,  where 
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your  kin  are  fighting  with  those 
Arabs,  and  keep  your  brain  sober 
and  put  yourself  on  the  line  to  build 
something  really  needed. 

"!t'd  be  tough,"  Dooley 
continued,  "and  you'd  work  and 
sweat  your  butt  off . . .  and  maybe 
even  fail.  I  wonder  if  you've  enough 
backbone  to  chance  it  and  try.  Or 
would  you  rather  stay  forever  the 
easy  organizational  bigshot  here 
where  you  have  it  made,  and 
continue  to  give  charity? 

"I  wouldn't  say  all  this  if  you  were 
satisfied;  but  you're  so  damn 
pampered  and  still  bitching.  You 
need  something  hard  and  valuable 
and  maybe  glorious  to  dowith  your 
life.  I  like  you  anyway  as  my  friend 
and  I'd  miss  your  company,  damn 
your  spoiled  eyes." 

Jordan  slowly  twisted  the  brandy 
glass  around  in  his  hands,  and 
turned  his  face  towards  a  wall  of 
finely  framed  oils,  his  eyes 
elsewhere.  Suddenly  he  looked 
straight  at  Dooley  and  said:  "I  don't 
need  a  drunken  Irishman  to  tell  me 
what's  good  for  me!  Why  don't  you 
get  off  your  behind,  and  over  to 
help  your  kinfolk  in  Ireland?" 

Dooley  tensed,  and  paused  a 
moment.  A  glare  grew  in  his  eyes. 
Then  he  shot  back  with  adisarming 
smile:  "Jordan,  let's  have  another  - 
drink!"  £p  1 
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Not  Far  From  Munich 


"That  what  had  taken  place,  didn't  really  exist  for  me." 


by  Jeffrey  Robinson 

The  city  was  still  asleep  as  I  left 
Munich  and  quietly  enjoyed  the 
empty  autobahn  that  spread  before 
me  to  Augsburg,  to  Stuttgart  and  on 
to  Karlsruhe.  I  was  enjoying 
Germany,  having  decided  that 
what  had  happened  here  happened 
a  long  time  ago.  That  what  had 
taken  place,  didn't  really  exist  for 
me. 

They  weren't  real.  Hitler  and 
Goering  and  Goebbels.  They  were 
only  names  and  faces  in  an  old 
copy  of  Life  magazine.  As  distant  to 
my  generation  as  Caesar  and 
Lincoln  and  FDR. 

History,  my  history,  is  tv  dinners 
and  Howdy  Doody.  And  a  bullet 
smashing  into  Kennedy's  skull.  The 
fires  of  Southeast  Asia.  Bob 
Kennedy.  Martin  Luther  King. 
Watts.  Chicago.  Kent  State. 

The  others  just  don't  exist.  They 
are  not  real.  Reality  is  what  we  have 
lived  through  and  whatweareliving 
through,  like  that  Sunday  morning. 
It  was  as  real  as  the  fresh  crisp 
winter  air  that  poured  through  my 
open  window  and  the  road  signs 
that  flashed  by. 

I  took  little  notice  of  them,  my 
destination  being  hours  away.  Yet 
there  was  one,  smaller  than  the 
others,  that  came  up  and  sped  by 
and  that  one  I  saw.  I  don't  really 
know  why  I  should  have  thought 
about  it.  I  had  always  known  that 
there  was  such  a  place,  but  it  was  a 
long  time  ago.  It  was  something  out 
of  a  back  issue.  It  was  a  torn  page 
with  a  picture  and  a  caption  in  an 
unborrowed  volume  on  a  dusty 
library  shelf. 

When  the  exit  came,  I  slowed  and 
!  made  the  turn. 

For  six  kilometers  that  lead  to  the 
village,  the  countryside  is  very 
peaceful  with  rolling  fields  and 
only  an  occasional  dirt  road  lead- 
ing to  a  farm. 

In  the  center  of  town  there  is  a 


railway  station.  The  building  is  one 
room,  one  story,  covered  with  a 
dark  slanting  roof.  Next  to  it  is  a 
small  platform.  There  are  only  two 
sets  of  tracks  in  front  of  it.  And  this 
might  very  well  have  been  any  small 
station  in  New  England,  except  for 
that  wooden  sign  hanging  above 
the  dirty  windows  that  announces 
to  all  who  have  ever  come  here, 
DACHAU. 

It  seems  there  has  been  a 
problem  in  the  town  recently.  The 
people  who  live  here,  many  of 
whom  drive  the  six  or  seven  miles  to 
work  in  Munich  everyday,  are  upset 
that  tourists  only  come  to  see  what 
remains  of  an  era  that  ended  27 
years  ago.  They  feel  their  town  is 
just  another  small  town  in 
Germany,  a  quiet  place  to  live  and  a 
good  place  to  raise  children. 

These  days  sightseers  come  by 
the  thousands,  dressed  in  shorts 
with  cameras  hanging  from  their 
necks,  looking,  talking,  posing  for 
pictures,  whispering,  "It's  terrible. 
Isn't  this  awful.  It's  so  hard  to 
believe.  Stand  over  there  and 
wave." 

Some  of  the  more  influential 
people  in  town  have  tried  to  get  the 
name  of  the  village  changed.  "It  was 
a  long  time  ago,"  they  argue. 

The  answers  come  back,  "That's 
right.  It  was  a  long  time  ago." 

And  the  name  remains. 

Down  the  block  and  around  the 
corner  a  small  detachment  of  US 
Army  troops  now  occupies  what 
had  a  long  time  ago  been  a  training 
base  for  SS  officers.  The  two  story 
houses  that  line  the  street  had  been 
lived  in  by  men  whose  names  were 
spoken  first  in  Berlin,  later  in 
Nuremburg. 

A  wire  fence  leads  around  to  the 
back  and  then  there  is  a  sign  with  an 
arrow  that  says  "Gadenkstatte  KZ." 
The  road  goes  through  a  small 
residential  area,  across  a  large 
intersection,  past  a  church,' past  a 


bakery,  past  a  dry  goods  store  and 
finally,  on  the  other  side  of  an  open 
field,  there  is  a  parking  lot.  At  the 
end  of  the  parking  lot  is  a  high  wall 
and  a  large  gate  swinging  under  a 
dark  brown  weathered  guard 
tower. 

There's  barbed  wire  and  a 
second  wall  inside  and  a  long  ditch 
and  a  sign  that  says  no  children 
are  allowed  without  their  parents, 
no  bicycles,  no  running,  no 
shouting  and  no  picnicking  will  be 
permitted. 

A  concentration  camp  is  not 
pretty.  It  is  somberly  drab. 
Morosely  and  fittingly  so. 

Two  one-story  barracks  are  off  to 
the  right  with  cement  pads  lined  up 
behind  them  where  the  other  28^ 
had  been.  To  the  left  is  a  one-story 
U  shaped  building.  It  was  the 
headquarters,  it  is  now  the 
museum.  In  between  is  an  open 
stretch  of  cement  with  a  striking 
sculpture  of  distorted  Stars  of 
David.  And  near  that,  much  too 
large  to  be  overlooked,  is  a  stone 
and  bronzed  plaque  with  the 
words,  "Never  Again." 

The  museum  starts  with  a  wall 
covered  in  names  of  people  who 
had  been  there.  Names  of  people 
from  Germany,  from  Czechoslo- 
vakia, from  Poland,  from  Russia, 
from  the  Netherlands,  from 
Denmark,  from  France. 

Some  of  the  names  are  Goldberg 
and  Cohen  and  Schwartz. 

Huge  pictures  of  photos,  papers 
and  journals,  many  of  them  once 
used  in  the  war  crimes  trials,  now 
hang  as  a  history.  They  tell  the 
story  of  a  place  begun  as  a  camp 
for  political  threats  to  a  new 
German  dream.  They  talk  not 
about  the  murders  and  the  Jews, 
but  about  Adolph  Hitler  and  the 
world  he  tried  to  create.  They  paint 
a  portrait  of  a  man,  in  a  foreboding 
yet  human  way.  There  are  his 
speeches.  Pictures  of  him  with 
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people  who  believed  in  his  politics. 
Pictures  of  people  at  banquets  and 
at  parties,  smiling,  laughing, 
shaking  hands,  looking  forward  to 
the  future.  Then  there  is  a  slight 
mention  of  some  Jews  being 
arrested.  But  it  is  only  a  minor 
point  and  the  history  continues. 
There's  more  smiling,  more 
laughing,  more  handshaking.  Then 
comes  another  mention  of  the 
Jews.  Then  there  is  a  third.  And 
then  there  is  a  fourth.  And 
shockingly  the  whole  effect  is  that 
standing  in  that  building,  walking 
where  these  men  walked, 
breathing  the  air  they  breathed, 
picturing  in  your  mind  where  in  the 
large  room  there  might  have  been  a 
desk  and  where  there  might  have 
been  a  file  cabinet,  only  two- 
dozen-plus  years  separate  a  Jew 
from  being  a  tourist  or  being  a 
prisoner. 

What  a  strange  definition  of 
freedom  that  is,  to  know  you  can 
walk  out  at  any  time  but  only 
because  you  are  here  one  second 
in  time,  after  the  fact. 

Almost  no  one  in  the  museum 
spoke.  The  story  was  painted  too 
well.  How  men  and  women  and 
children  were  brought  here.  How 
they  were  lined  up  and  interviewed. 
How  the  men  who  could  work, 
stayed.  How  the  others  were  taken 
away. 

There  are  some  display  cases, 
one  has  a  prison  uniform,  a  number 
on  the  front  of  it,  a  Star  of  David  on 
the  sleeve.  But  most  of  the  history 
is  told  through  pictures.  Lots  of 
them.  Pictures  of  people.  Human 
beings  who  were  herded  awake  at 


5:30,  marched  to  work,  marched  to 
a  meal,  marched  back  to  work, 
marched  to  another  meal  and 
marched  to  bed  .  .  .  only  to  be 
herded  awake  the  next  morning  . . . 
and  every  morning . . .  and  marched 
to  work.  When  they  could  work  no 
more  they  were  set  aside  for 
medical  experiments. 

Human  beings  who  had  been 
right  here  only  two-dozen-plus 
years  before.  Human  beings  shown 
in  pictures  that  are  more  than 
simply  a  photographic  essay  on 
oppression.  These  pictures  are 
brutal. 

There  is  a  wall  being  used  by  a 
firing  squad. 

There  is  a  man  lying  bloodied 
and  dead  in  the  mud. 

There  are  two  men  hanging  by 
their  necks. 

There  are  three  men  tied  to  a 
stake  being  beaten  by  guards 
with  clubs. 

There  are  two  men  standing  in 
front  of  an  oven. 

There  is  an  open  ditch  half-filled 
with  human  remains. 

A  small  newspaper  clipping  says 
that  30,000  were  murdered  here. 

Two  of  the  barracks  have  been 
rebuilt  and  renovated  to  look  as 
they  did  the  day  the  American 
troops  arrived  to  liberate  the  camp. 
Inside,  the  bare  wooden  bunks  are 
piled  five  high  and  crammed  right 
next  to  each  other.  One  open  toilet 
serves  the  whole  building.  The  Nazi 
regulations  posted  prohibit  just 
about  everything.  None  of  the 
punishments  had  to  be  listed. 

The  barracks  had  been  lined 
fifteen  to  a  side,  stretching  down  a 


FORMS  &  SUPPLY,  INC. 

LOCATIONS  TO  SERVE  YOU: 

CHARLOTTE  334-5306  LUMBERTON  738-3165 
GASTON  I A  864-0491  KANNAPOLIS  932-2741 
MONROE        283-1383     COLUMBIA  794-6759 

OFFICE  SUPPLIES-OFFICE  FURNITURE 

PRINTING 


walkway  to  the  far  end  of  the  camp, 
where  today,  there  are  three 
chapels.  Catholic.  Protestant. 
Jewish.  A  sign  in  front  says,  "We 
must  never  forget." 

I  stood  there,  near  that  sign  and 
looked  around.  I  counted  the  28 
cement  pads  and  then  I  counted 
them  again.  Whether  or  not  I 
accepted  this  as  part  of  my  history, 
there  was  now  no  denying  that  it 
had  happened.  This  was  not  just  a 
feature  story  from  a  magazine.  Or 
merely  a  convenient  way  to  remind 
Jews  of  their  duties  to  other  Jews. 
Or  to  tell  all  human  beings  what  we 
owe  our  fellow  man.  These  walls. 
These  buildings.  What  those 
pictures  show.  My  God,  it  had  all 
actually  happened.  30,000  men  and 
women  and  children,  murdered 
right  here,  some  for  no  better 
reason  than  because  they  were 
Jews.  30,000  stripped  of  their 
clothes,  their  heads  shaven  bald, 
taken  like  cattle  to  the  slaughter 
pens. 

Atrocious  seems  too  calm  a 
word. 

30,000  ...  and  I  felt  lost.  Except 
for  a  car  horn  in  the  distance  and 
the  birds  that  live  in  the  trees 
across  the  fence,  the  camp  is  quiet. 
Once  an  hourachurchbellis  tolled, 
but  aside  from  that  there  is  nothing. 
I  wanted  to  talk  with  someone.  To 
say  something.  I  had  a  driving 
compulsion  to  want  to  tell  another 
human  being  what  I  felt  and  to  find 
out  that  someone  else  felt  it  too. 
But  there  was  a  stronger 
obsession;  not  to  produce  a  single 
sound.  To  be  absolutely  silent.  To 
be  completely  alone.  To  selfishly 
make  this  a  totally  private  and 
personal  experience.  It  just  would 
have  been  a  sacrilege  to  right  then 
and  there  burst  into  someone  else's 
world.  And  almost  everyone 
seemed  to  understand. 

That  might  have  been  all  there  is; 
a  museum,  two  barracks  and  three 
chapels.  All  of  that  might  well  have 
sufficed  to  bring  Gadenkstatte  KZ 
to  life.  The  whole  experience  could 
have  been  complete  with  just  that 
and  nothing  more . . .  had  this  been 
simply  a  prison  and  nothing  more. 
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But  ...  a  thin  cobblestone  road 
leads  to  another  fence,  another 
gate,  a  small  bridge  over  the  ditch 
and  an  opening  in  the  trees.  Two 
buildings  stand  there,  as  they  did 
then.  The  sign  in  German  says, 
"Crematorium." 

The  wooden  rafters  are  still  there. 

The  shower  rooms  off  to  the  side 
of  the  larger  building  are  still  there. 

The  ovens,  silent  and  hugely 
grotesque,  are  still  there. 

30,000  are  gone. 

The  quiet  is  deafening.  The  stale 
air  crawls  on  your  skin.  The  heat 


that  had  come  from  those  ovens 
and  the  voices  that  had  pleaded  in 
tears  and  the  clanking  of  the  heavy 
steel  doors  and  the  shouting  of  the 
guards  and  blasts  from  their  guns... 
and  even  the  faint  stretching  sound 
that  a  rope  makes  when  a  man  is 
hanging  from  it  .  .  .  all  of  that 
remains. 

Only  one  spot  is  immune,  asmall 
grave  site  out  back,  marked  with  a 
single  Star  of  David  and  the 
explanation  that  hundreds  of 
human  beings,  their  names  and 
faces  known  only  to  God,  lie 


Poetry  Corner 

the  life  and  death 

by  Ronald  D.  Unger 

how  easily  both  words  seem  to  come  to  form  when  written  on  a  page 
and  yet  it  is  experience  that  gives  birth  to  meaning 
the  definition  that  leads  us  to  understand  the  beginning  and  the  end 
the  ability  to  interpret  the  form  that  exists  from  life  to  death 
they  say  death  is  a  part  of  life  and  indeed  life  ends  as  we  know  it 
in  death 

somewhere,  sometime,  maybe  before 
this  was  understood 
we  travel  in  flesh 

sometimes  a  very  misleading  form  of  transportation 

for  who  can  be  known  by  the  exterior  he  keeps 

it  is  the  embodiment  of  spirit  that  resides  in  the  soul  inside 

the  flesh 
that  we  seek 

even  i  have  met  i  and  shared  parts  of  me  and  then  my  flesh  begins  at 
times  to  reflect  the  moods  and  feelings  that  the  soul  keeps  hidden 
we  walk  by  one  another  everyday — thousands  of  us  pass  thousands 
of  us 

and  yet  we  very  often  never  feel  or  see  deeper  than  the  flesh 
we  aren't — we  are 
but  when  do  we  be 

we  act  openly  and  then  we  are  guarded  and  then  we  are  frightened 
sometimes  we  live  life 
sometimes  we  live  death 
sometimes  we  have  no  time 
sometimes  we  are 

it  is  this  state  of  'are'  between  life  and  death — somewhere 

in  living 
that  i  should  explore 

as  the  soul  travels  through  the  flesh  senses  allow  i  to  explore  'are' 
this  flesh  fortunately  has  as  it  is  known — the  use  of  five  senses 
sometimes  experiences  that  are  unexplainable  right  now  provide 
what  is 

felt  to  be  a  seventh  sense — a  sense  of  direction  and  non-direction — 

simultaneously 
this  riddle  has  a  rhyme  in  life  and  death. 


beneath. 

That  Sunday  morning  there  were 
footprints  in  the  mud  leading  from 
the  walkway  behind  the  ovens  to 
that  lone  marker,  where  someone 
had  left  a  stone. 

History  is  a  strange  thing.  It 
exists  or  it  doesn't  exist.  It  is  as 
real  or  as  unreal  as  we  choose  to 
make  it.  And  sometimes,  once  in  a 
while,  it  becomes  more  real  than 
we  could  want. 

Some  17  or  18  years  ago,  a 
Managing  Editor  of  the  New  York 
Times,  A.M.  Rosenthal,  earned  a 
Pulitzer  Prize  for  writing  about 
Poland.  After  a  visit  to  Auschwitz, 
he  said,  "And  so  there  is  no  news  to 
report  from  Auschwitz.  There  is 
merely  a  compulsion  to  write  about 
it,  a  compulsion  that  grows  out  of  a 
restless  feeling  that  to  have  visited 
Auschwitz  and  then  turned  away 
without  having  written  or  said 
anything  would  have  been  a  most 
grievous  act  of  discourtesy  to 
those  who  died  there. . . ." 

When  I  got  back  into  my  car, 
back  on  the  empty  autobahn  the 
spread  before  me  to  Augsburg,  to 
Stuttgart  and  on  to  Karlsruhe,  I 
wanted  only  to  add,  there  is  no 
news  to  report  from  Dachau.  & 


feelings 

by  Ronald  D.  Unger 
feelings 

we  passed  one  another  unnoticed 

one  afternoon 
we  sat  across  the  lake  at  the  park 

one  spring  ( 
it  was  in  the  elevator  that  she  first 

brushed  up  against  me 
a  year  went  by 
we  met  in  a  cafe 

there  was  one  table  with  two  seats 

and  two  strangers 
and  she  and  I 
i  saw  that  day  in  the  mirror 
who  i  was 
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The  Berman  Studios  is 
pleased  to  present 

TRADITION" 

by  Roberto  Lupetti 


A  1977  Mead  Award  winner  for  best 
reproduction  of  an  oil  painting. 

This  fine  reproduction  of  one  of  the 
master's  best  classical  works  is  now  avail- 
able in  a  signed  and  numbered  limited 
edition  of  500  pieces. 

This  full  color,  22"  x  28"  reproduction 
on  fine  embossed  enamel  stock  has  been 
twice  varnished  with  a  satin  finish.  This  has 
been  done  under  the  direct  supervision  of 
the  artist  so  that  you  can  be  assured  of  supe- 
rior workmanship. 

The  artist  has  allowed  only  500  of  these 
magnificent  hand  signed  pieces  to  be  pro- 
duced before  destroying  the  plates. 

We  are  making  this  one  time  offer  for 
only  875.00  (California  residents  please  add 
6%  sales  tax). 

Remember  signed  prints  continue  to 
increase  in  value. 

The  Berman  Studios 

P.O.  Box  465,  Redwood  City,  Ca  94064 
(415)  368-0480 
Please  send  me: 


-Hand  Signed, 


Numbered,  Limited 
Edition 

 Same  as  above 


(875.00)  8- 


framed  In  beautiful  walnut 
California  Residents  Add 
6%  Sales  Tax 


(895.00)  8- 
8- 

Total  8- 


Includes  Postage,  Handling,  and  insurance 
Prints  will  be  sent  Prepaid:  within  2-3  weeks. 
For  immediate  processing  tn  credit  card  orders, 
please  call  collect. 

Send  To: 

Name  

Address   


Charge  To  My: 

□  Mastetcharge 

□  BofA/Visa 

Acct  No.   

Visa  Exp.  Date  _ 


□  Check 

□  Carte  Blanche 


If  not  satisfied,  return  within  ten  days  for  prompt 
refund 

Authorization  Signature   


GAIL  RUBIN  MEMORIAL 
PRIZE  AWARDED 

The  first  annual  Gail  Rubin 
Prize,  in  memory  of  the  American 
photographer  who  was  murdered 
by  terrorists  on  the  beach  during 
the  raid  on  the  Tel  Aviv-Haifa 
Coast  Road  in  March,  1978,  was 
created  by  the  Brecher  family  of 
New  York,  relatives  of  Ms.  Rubin. 
Roslyn  K.  Brecher,  national  Ha- 
dassah  Israel  Education  Services 
chairman,  recalled  Gail's  work: 
"She  is  known  in  this  country  for 
her  photo  exhibit  of  the  flora  and 
fauna  of  Israel.  But  her  photo- 
graphs of  people — young  and  old, 


Roslyn  K.  Brecher  (r.)  congratu- 
lates Winner  Orna  Malinsky. 

at  work  and  in  repose,  were  very 
human  and  sensitive." 

Consisting  of  IL.  2500  (approxi- 
mately $150),  the  prize  was 
awarded  to  21  year-old  Orna  Ma- 
linsky for  being  the  best  female 
photographer  in  the  first-year 
class  of  the  Photography  Depart- 
ment of  Hadassah  Community 
College  in  Jerusalem.  A  native  of 
Haifa,  Ms.  Malinsky  came  to  the 
College  after  serving  in  the  Israeli 
army  for  two  years.  She  plans  to 
make  photography  her  career  and 
said  that  it  ".  .  .  is  a  good  profes- 
sion for  women  and  I  hope  to 
prosper  in  it." 


The 


Studio  Shop 

paintings 
custom  framing 
unique  sporting  prints 


307  N.  Caswell  Road 
Charlotte 
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Sea  Change 


"...  she  was  noted  for  her  endless  inventiveness 
to  conjure  money  out  of  nowhere." 


by  Lee  Brian 

She  lay  on  the  high  bolster  of  her 
bed  with  the  window  facing  the 
spacious  back  lawn.  It  was 
afternoon  and  her  eyes  were 
closed.  She  was  breathing,  yes,  not 
asleep  but  half-dozing. 

The  family  was  here— sons, 
daughters-in-law,  grandchildren, 
great  grandchildren.  They  had 
never  seen  the  old  lady  so 
removed,  so  inert,  so  somnolent. 
Generally,  family  action  swirled 
around  her;  for  as  long  as  they 
could  remember,  all  of  them,  she 
had  been  the  family.  The  active 
vital  force.  The  center.  Its  leading 
strategist. 

Nothing  had  prepared  them  to 
see  her  like  this. 

Her  own  sons  had  always  looked 
up  to  her  as  their  mentor.  Their 
father  was  a  teacher,  a  melamad, 
soon  to  die  in  his  Iate40's.  He  made 
few  odd  dollars  preparing  for  Bar 
Mitzvah  the  sons  of  affluent 
members  of  the  congregation.  He 
was  a  gentle,  indolent  man,  totally 
irresponsible  and  unreliable.  He 
loved  to  sit  at  the  dining  room  table 
in  the  afternoon  sipping  tea  and 
eating  honey  cakes,  while  Sara 
worked  in  the  kitchen,  baking 
bread  or  rolls,  which  she  would 
send  out  with  Arnold  or  Sidney,  her 
youngest,  to  the  small  cafes  on 
Ervay  Street.  Or  she  would  be 
making  an  enormous  pot  of  gefilte 
fish  to  be  peddled  to  Mrs.  Ornstein 
who  catered  the  weddings  at  the 
synagogue. 

Occasionally  she  would  scold 
her  husband  when  jhe  saw  him 
covertly  taking  another  slice  of 
cake.  "Please,"  she  would  remind 
him,  "one  or  two  bites  for  the  boys." 

It  was  always  the  children  first 
with  her.  Her  husband  went  two 
months  with  an  aching  tooth 
because  the  little  money  she  had 
accumulated  was  needed  to  buy 
Harry  a  pair  of  shoes. 


In  the  family  she  was  noted  for 
her  endless  inventiveness,  her 
nimble  ability  to  conjure  money  out 
of  nowhere.  She  sold  the  fat  from 
the  chickens  for  cash;  she  handled 
subscriptions  for  a  Yiddish 
newspaper  in  New  York;  she  was  in 
charge  of  the  raffle  at  the  Ladies 
Auxiliary  and  got  a  small 
commission  for  her  labors. 

When  one  of  the  boys  had  a 
birthday,  she  treated  him  to  an  ice 
cream  soda  at  the  Edgewood 
Pharmacy  while  the  other  two  boys 
sat  around  watching,  hungry-eyed. 
"Just  wait,"  she  would  say  to 
Sidney,  "in  January,  please  God, 
and  we  are  all  well,  it  will  be  your 
turn." 

She  was  forever  saving, 
scrimping,  planning  ahead.  An 
immigrant  herself,  she  knew  from 
the  earliest  days  that  her  boys  must 
be  given  an  education.  Even 
keeping  them  in  high  school  was  a 
major  undertaking,  but  she  saw 
beyond  that.  Her  sons  must  be 
university-trained  as  well — one,  to 
be  a  lawyer,  another  a  dentist,  the 
youngest  a  scientist. 

When  Harry— he  was  destined 
for  law— was  ten  years  old,  Sara 
made  him  get  a  job  at  Mr.  Topletz's 
tailor  shop  as  night  watchman. 
There  had  been  a  prowler  in  the 
neighborhood  and  one  of  the 
stores  had  been  broken  into.  Harry 
was  a  small  boy,  even  for  his  ten 
years,  and  at  first  Mr.  Topletz 
would  not  even  consider  him  for 
the  job.  "A  lad,  a  baby,"  he  said.  "I 
need  an  older  boy."  Harry  was 
relieved,  for  he  was  terrified  at  the 
prospect  of  staying  alone  at  night 
in  the  shop,  but  Sara  would  not  let 
him  off  that  easily.  "A  job,"  she 
said,  "a  chance  to  make  some 
money.  Go  right  back  and  tell  him 
you're  going  on  eleven." 

"But  I'm  just  ten." 

"So— you  are  going  on  eleven," 


she  insisted.  Harry  finally  got  the 
job,  not  through  his  own  exertions, 
but  because  his  mother  went  down 
and  pleaded  with  Mr.  Topletz.  At 
six  o'clock  when  it  was  already 
dark  outside,  Harry  in  his  thin 
overcoat  would  come  in  with  his 
brown  sack  containing  his 
sandwich  and  sit  near  the  door 
while  Mr.  Topletz  fussed  around 
the  shop  and  left  instructions. 
"Leave  only  the  front  light,"  he 
ordered. 

Harry,  fearful  of  sounds,  never 
ventured  into  the  back  of  the  store. 
Every  stray  noise  terrified  him,  and 
when  he  could  bear  his  loneliness 
no  longer,  he  crept  upon  the 
counter  and  promptly  went  to 
sleep.  In  the  morning  he  would 
snatch  the  dollar  bill  that  Mr. 
Topletz  gave  him,  and  at  home  it 
went  to  Sara,  who  kept  the  money 
in  a  bureau  drawer  tied  in  a 
stocking.  Daily  the  coins  and  one 
dollar  bills  grew  until  one 
morning— the  proudest  moment  of 
her  life— she  went  to  the  bank  and 
made  a  deposit  of  three  hundred 
dollars. 

After  the  family  had  gone  to  bed 
and  she  had  finished  the  dishes  for 
the  day  and  patched  the  boys' 
pants  and  ironed  their  shirts,  so 
that  they  would  have  clean  clothes 
for  school,  she  would  take  out  the 
bank  book  and  peer  at  the  figures. 
This  much  she  had— this  was  hers. 
It  was  money— something  solid. 
She  would  touch  the  latest  entry  in 
the  book  with  her  fingers  and 
almost  feel  its  power.  It  meant 
independence. 

When  she  had  accumulated 
three  thousand  dollars  she  went  to 
see  Mr.  O'Connell  at  the  bank  to 
ask  advice  on  making  a  safe 
investment.  "Land,"  he  said.  "Put 
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your  money  into  land." 

"But  is  it  safe?"  she  asked.  "I 
can't  take  any  chances." 

He  noticed  her  hands — red,  ugly, 
scarred  by  the  lyes  in  the  soaps  she 
used.  "Nothing  is  wholly  safe,"  he 
said,  "but  land  is  as  close  to 
security  as  you  can  come."  And  he 
recommended  one  of  two  spots  to 
buy  into. 

"Let  me  investigate,"  she  said.  "I 
will  come  back." 

She  did  investigate  and  in  so 
thorough  a  way  that  the  banker  was 
amazed.  This  poor,  semi-literate 
woman  had  an  uncanny  eye  for 
business.  Of  the  two  recommenda- 
tions, she  selected  the  Lamar 
Street  property. 

"Our  investment  department 
favors  the  McKinell  tract,"  he  said. 
But  she  held  out  for  the  Lamar 
property.  It  was  her  first  venture 
into  real  estate,  and  in  two  years 
she  was  able  to  sell  her  share  of  the 
property  for  a  good  profit.  She  put 
the  money  into  an  apartment  house 
on  Harwood — an  old  place  with  a 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 
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crumbling  facadeand  ruined  steps. 
There  were  four  apartments  in  the 
building  and  there  was  a  constant 
turnover  in  tenants. 

"We  don't  feel  it  is  a  good 
investment,"  said  Mr.  O'Connell. 
"You  can't  keep  that  shabby  place 
filled  with  tenants." 

"Who  need  tenants?  Listen  ...  in 
back  on  Pearl  the  Hotchkiss 
Company  is  building  soon.  I've 
heard  this  .  . .  they  are  buying  land 
all  around." 

"But  why  don't  they  buy  on 
Harwood  then?" 

"Because  they  don't  know  yet 
they  need  the  land  there." 

"And  you  know?" 

She  gathered  her  gloves  and 
started  to  put  them  on,  for  she, too, 
had  grown  conscious  of  her  hands. 
Then  she  adjusted  her  shawl;  her 
hair  was  just  starting  to  turn  grey.  "I 
know  because  it  is  common  sense 
that  they  will  need  the  land." 

Of  course,  she  was  right;  but 
when  the  banker  praised  her 
business  acumen  she  merely  said, 
"I  walked  around  the  block  and  saw 
for  myself." 

In  time  she  put  the  three  boys 
through  college.  They  were,  as  she 
had  planned,  a  lawyer,  a  dentist,  a 
scientist.  She  had  great  belief  in  the 
magical  powers  of  science  and  had 
read  the  life  of  Thomas  A.  Edison. 

Arnold,  the  middle  boy,  was 
already  in  dental  school  where  he 
would  do  well;  but  it  was  Sidney, 
the  scientist,  who  worried  her.  No 
practical  head,  she  said.  To  be  an 
Edison  or  a  Firestone  one  needed 
energy,  get-up,  push. 

Sidney  spent  money  foolishly  on 
records  and  he  needed  laboratory 
equipment,  even  in  his  room  at 
home.  "But  is  it  practical?"  she 
asked.  "What  kind  of  return  will  you 
have  on  the  money  you  put  out?" 

"We  don't  think  in  terms  of 
dollars,  Mamma.  This  is  what  we 
call  theoretical  geology." 

"Geology?  What  is  it?"  She  had 
never  really  understood  it. 

"You  find  out  what's  under  the 
soil  and  how  old  the  earth  is  .  .  . 
when  it  was  formed.  The  whole 
history  of  the  earth  is  there  in  the 


rocks."  jpi 

"Who  cares  about  the  past?"  she 
demanded.  "It's  the  future  we  must  |o 
think  about." 

He  was  a  tall  boy— the  tallest  of  «' 
her  sons,  with  thick  brown  hair  and  * 
eyes  that  were  shining.  He  was  | 
handsome  and  a  dreamer.  Who 
cares  if  the  earth  is  a  billion  years  m 
old?  He  will  need  a  wife  to  look  a 
after  him,  but  who  would  catch  her  « 
prince,  she  wondered. 

She  went  proudly  to  his  h 
graduation  exercises  and  could  f 
hardly  contain  herself  for  pride  n 
when  his  name  was   called.  But  [ 
right  after  the  services  he  broke  the  c 
news  to  her.  He  was  only  starting  t 
his  education.  He  needed  to  go  for  \ 
a  master's  degree  and  then  the  \ 
doctorate.  It  was  three  more  years  t 
but  she  saw  him  through,  and 
sometimes  she  thought  just  to  call  i 
him   doctor  was  compensation  i 
enough  for  what  she  had  paid  out 
for  him.  But  he  wasn't  through. 
There  was  this  chance  to  go  to 
England  on  a  post-doctorate 
fellowship. 

Once  she  got  over  her 
disappointment  at  learning  that  he 
needed  more  and  more  education 
she  said,  "Now  you  must  find  a  wife 
to  help  you.  A  girl  with  a  nice 
dowry."  And  she  planned  to  look 
around  for  someone  suitable.  She 
didn't  know  then — nor  was  she  to 
find  out  until  later— that  he  had 
already  found  someone,  a 
graduate  student  in  geology  with 
whom  he  had  been  going  for  two 
years. 

For  a  year  now  he  had  tried  to 
deny  the  extent  of  his  love.  He 
would  see  Fran  every  day  at  school; 
they  would  eat  lunch  together,  and 
sometimes  when  Sara  made  his 
sack  lunch,  he  would  ask  for  an 
extra  sandwich  and  another  slice  of 
honey  cake.  Sara  suspected 
nothing,  not  even  when  he  would 
call  to  say  that  he  was  tied  up  at 
school  and  couldn't  make  it  home 
for  supper. 

Once  a  field  trip  came  on 
Passover.  He'd  never  eaten  leaven- 
ed bread  during  the  holiday,  but  as 
he  explained  to  Sara,  "We  must  go 


into  the  field  to  investigate." 

To  study  the  rocks.  .  .  .  She  tried 
to  understand. 

Sometimes  hewouldn'tgethome 
until  2  or  3  in  the  morning.  Field 
work  kept  him  busy  all  thetime,  she 
thought. 

He  tried  to  reassure  her  that  it 
was  all  in  the  interest  of  science 
and  some  day  it  would  pay  off,  the 
way  the  invention  of  electricity  had 
paid  off,  but  to  sleep  away  from 
home  did  not  make  sense  to  her. 
Finally  Sidney  could  conceal  Fran 
no  longer,  and  one  night  he 
brought  her  by.  She  was  a  small, 
quiet  girl  without  any  personal 
beauty,  but,  like  Sidney,  devoted  to 
her  work;  and  when  he  introduced 
her  as  a  fellow  worker,  Sara  did  not 
take  it  amiss.  Only  later  he  told  her: 
"We're  planning  to  go  to  England 
together,  Mamma.  I  want  her  to  be 
my  wife." 

"I  know  I'm  going  to  fit  into  the 
family,  !  know,"  said  Fran  shyly. 
"I've  heard  so  much  about  you.  In 
fact,  that's  all  Sidney  talks  about.  I 
love  all  of  you — " 

Sara  sat  in  one  of  the  straight 
chairs  in  the  living  room  and  stared 
at  the  girl.  Such  a  plain  creature 
and  no  money  either.  Her  first 
instinct  was  to  shout,  Get  out  of  my 
house,  you  shameless  girl,  trying  to 
capture  my  prince.  But  she 
restrained  herself.  If  Fran  went, 
Sidney  would  go  too.  She  could 
see  that  clearly  enough.  "We  must 
make  plans.  Such  things  must  be 
talked  over  carefully." 

"What's  to  talk  about?"  asked 
Sidney.  "We  want  to  get  married." 

"So  I  can  see,"  said  Sara.  "But 
first  are  you  able?  Financially?  To 
take  a  wife  to  England  and  to  live 
there  for  a  year?" 

"I  have  a  scholarship,"  he  said, 
"and  Fran  can  get  a  job." 

"You  still  owe  for  your  college 
education,"  she  reminded  him. 
"Your  old  mommie  is  not  a  rich 
woman." 

He  hadn't  reckoned  on  that.  He 
had  no  notion  it  was  a  loan. 

"I  have  no  fixed  income," 
explained  Sara  to  Fran.  "Every  cent 
means  something  to  me.  I  have  no 
extra  money  to  support  another 


person." 

"We'll  work  together— Fran  and  I. 
Mamma,  believe  me,  I  love  her  and 
she  loves  me.  We'll  pay  you  back." 

"We'll  see— we'll  see,"  said  Sara. 
It  was  as  far  as  she  would  go.  But 
within  a  week  she  was  ready  with  a 
counter  offer.  She  would  send  him 
to  England  to  study,  but  she  had 
read  the  brochure  and  apparently 
Sidney  hadn't  studied  it  that 
closely:  the  terms  of  the 
scholarship  specified  that  the 
grantee  must  be  single. 

It  was  a  hard  decision  for  Sidney 
to  reach,  but  after  he  and  Fran 
talked  it  over  and  vowed  they'd 
write  each  week  and  even  made 
plans  for  her  to  come  over  in 
summer  to  stay  with  him  in 
London,  he  said,  Yes,  Yes,  he 
would  remain  single  until  his  year 
was  over. 

Sara  and  Fran  went  down  to  the 
Union  Station  to  see  him  off,  both 
entertaining  hopes  in  their  hearts 
but  Sara  knew  she  would  win. 


She  was  right.  After  a  few  months 
following  Sidney's  departure,  Fran 
commenced  to  date  and  by  spring 
she  was  writing  Sidney  that  she 
wasn't  sure  about  joining  him  in 
London.  He  was  relieved  to  have 
her  letter.  He  had  enjoyed  his  year 
of  freedom.  When  he  returned 
home  he  listened  to  Sara  and  called 
Elinor  Friendenthal  for  a  date.  She 
lived  in  Highland  Park,  and  her 
father  was  in  investments.  A  big 
timer. 

Elinor  wasn't  exactly  a  beauty 
queen.  She  had  a  long  nose  and  her 
mouth  had  a  petulant  droop  to  it, 
but  for  a  wedding  present  her 
father  gave  them  five  thousand 
dollars  and  made  a  heavy  down 
payment  on  a  house  in  Wheeling 
Heights.  Not  bad  for  a  young 
geologist  who  wanted  to  devote 
himself  to  research. 

Sara  could  relax,  but  how  she 
battled  her  wealthy  stubborn 
daughter-in-law  and  how  she 
managed  to  hold  her  off  on  most  of 
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the  major  decisions  affecting 
Sidney  and  his  family  was,  as  she 
said  to  herself,  another  story.  It  was 
a  continuing  battle.  Each 
confrontation  was  a  fresh  chapter 
and  as  it  went  on  it  commenced  to 
involve  grandchildren  and  later 
great  grandchildren.  There  was 
never  any  resolution,  only  periods 
of  armed  truce,  of  wariness  on  both 
sides. 

In  the  next  quarter  of  a  century 
she  would  fight  not  only  battles  but 
major  wars  for  those  she  loved  and 
would  not  relinquish;  and  though 
she  needed  all  her  resources  for 
the  struggles  to  stay  afloat  in  real 
estate,  she  managed  to  conserve 
enough  to  maintain  sustained 
family  warfare. 

There  was  Arnold,  the  promising 
young  dentist,  already  a  fashion- 
able practitioner  with  an  elegant 
office  in  the  Medical  Arts  Building. 
When  she  first  became  aware  that 
he  was  living  with  a  girl  she  refused 
to  believe  it.  When  she  had  positive 
proof  she  set  to  work  to  break  up 
the  pair.  She  used  tears,  cajolery, 
guile,  threats,  finally  downright 
bribery  in  the  form  of  a  four 
thousand  dollar  advancement  to 
the  girl.  Ultimately  Arnold  married, 
too— a  nice,  respectable  girl,  a  kind 
of  mousey  creature  who  wouldn't 
have  dared  open  her  mouth 
around  Sara. 

Gradually,  to  be  sure,  Miriam 
changed.  The  timid  little  mouse 
who  wouldn't  cross  her  mother-in- 
law  became,  in  time,  shrewd, 
practical,  devious.  She  wanted  the 
right  to  raise  her  children  and  was 
prepared  to  resort  to  any  stratagem 
to  gain  her  ends.  The  ultimate 
show-down  came  when  Paul,  her 
ten  year  old  son,  decided  he  didn't 
want  to  go  to  summer  camp.  In 
distant  Michigan,  no  less,  and  Sara 
undertook  to  support  him, 
announcing  calmly  at  a  family 
dinner  one  evening  that  she  was 
going  to  Europe  and  little  Paul  was 
to  come  along. 

"But  that's  impossible,"  said 
Miriam.  "He's  going  to  Camp 
Strongheart  in  Michigan." 

"The  boy  would  rather  come  with 


his  grandmother.  You  can  ask 
him." 

"We've  already  selected  the 
camp  and  put  down  the  deposit." 

"So  what's  a  deposit?"  asked 
Sara.  "Go  call  the  boy.  Ask  him 
what  he  prefers." 

"Mother,"  said  Miriam,  "you 
don't  understand.  We've  already 
selected  the  place,  as  I  said.  It's 
been  decided  he's  going  to  camp." 

"But  I  don't  understand,  Miriam 
darling.  If  I  am  willing  to  treat  him 
to  a  trip,  why  should  you  refuse. 
How  many  grandmothers  would  be 
willing  to  sacrifice  to  take  a  small 
boy  along?" 

The  forces  were  joined  and  they 
attacked  and  counter  attacked  all 
spring.  Only  when  Miriam  faced  a 
nervous  breakdown  did  Sara 
retreat. 

Some  years  later  she  was  in  New 
York  for  a  visit,  accompanied  by 
Miriam's  fifteen  year  old  daughter, 
when  she  had  herstrokeand  had  to 
be  flown  home.  She  was  in  her 
eighties  now  and  the  doctors  were 
dubious  about  recovery.  She 


stayed  in  the  hospital  one  month, 
and  finally  the  specialist  said  she 
might  as  well  be  home.  She  lay  in 
the  large  upstairs  bedroom  facing 
the  yard  below. 

The  family  gathered  around  her 
bed.  They  watched  the  drawn  face, 
the  cheeks  with  their  hollows.  She 
was  mute. 

"She  understands  everything," 
said  the  nurse.  "Just  talk  to  her. 
Talk  naturally  to  her." 

"Mamma,"  they  said,  "Elise  was 
accepted  at  Smith  College.  She 
wants  to  major  in  French." 

Did  she  nod?  They  felt 
encouraged  but  could  not  tell 
where  her  attention  was.  They 
sensed  her  restlessness  and 
started  their  chit-chat  again.  Tante 
Gertrude  told  a  visitor  that  she 
would  be  seventy,  with  God's  help, 
next  month.  Imagine — such  vanity! 

There  had  been  a  lifetime  of 
rivalry  and  feuding  between  the 
two  in-laws.  Sara  listened 
impassively. 

"Grandma,"  said  Genny,  "I'm 
going  with   a  boy  in  medical 
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h  school." 

J  Miriam,  the  ancient  foe,  said, 
|  "Mother,  just  listen  to  this.  He's 
g  Joseph  Dworkin's  great  grandson. 

Can  you  believe  it?"  Sara  and 
j  Dyvorkin  had  a  falling-out  thirty- 
\  eight  years  ago  over  the  Maple 
]  Avenue   property.   They'd  even 

gone  to  court  and  Sara  had  won. 
\  Now  they  might  be  in  the  family. 
r  Did  Sara  smile?  The  family  hoped 

so. 

s     A  week   from   next  Monday, 
e  Hadassah  was  meeting.  They 
hadn't  intended  to  tell  her,  for  it 

I  was  supposed  to  be  a  surprise— a 

II  great  surprise,  but  she  was  being 
y  honored  for  forty  years  of 
j  membership.  There  would  be 
e  speeches,  toasts,  tear-jerking 
.  tributes,  lavish  donations  in  her 
■  honor.  She  simply  had  to  be  there. 

"You've  always  been  active  in 
Hadassah,"  they  said.  "Outside  of 
5  your  family,  your  business, 
j  Hadassah  was  your  great  love.  You 
must  find  the  strength  to  get 
,  dressed  and  come." 

She  turned  to  gaze  at  them.  She 
heard  them  but  nothing  came  from 
her  lips.  Was  she  in  pain?  They 
asked  the  nurse. 

No,  she  wasn't  in  pain,  they  were 
reassured.  She  was  always  under 
sedation.  The  real  world  was  fading 
away. 

Her  children— grandchildren, 
great  grandchildren— could  not 
remember  a  time  when  she  had  not 
occupied  stage  center,  had  not 
been  the  chief  participant  in  all 
their  activities.  There  had  never 
been  a  time  when  her  counsel 
wasn't  sought— even  though  it  was 
sometimes  contradicted,  circum- 
vented, altered  or  fiercely 
debated— now  she  was  remote 
from  them.  They  could  see  her 
interest  passing  from  them  and 
their  immediate  concerns. 

They  tried  again  to  awaken  her. 

Judge  Silverberg  called  to 
inquire  how  she  was— he  was 
going  on  the  Federal  Bench  next 
week.  Imagine  him  asking  about 
Sara!  The  First  National  Bank  man 
wanted  to  be  remembered.  The 
huge  zebra  plant  came  from  the 
Farmers  Trust  and  Savings— it 


must  have  cost  fifty  dollars  if  it 
cost  a  cent.  Mamma,  we  need  your 
advice.  Genny  wants  to  have  her 
nose  changed — a  doctor  in  Los 
Angeles  guarantees  an  A-one  job. 
Why  should  a  girl  be  handicapped 
by  having  an  ugly  nose?  Arnold's 
grandson  wants  to  spend  a  year  in 
Geneva.  Is  it  wise  to  let  him  go? 
Harry's  second  oldest  granddaugh- 
ter is  pregnant  again.  The  Baums 
are  leaving  for  Japan.  Should  we 
give  them  a  party  at  the  Club?  The 
yardman  gave  notice.  He'd  been 
with  Sara  since  she  moved  here— 
now  he  was  going  to  a  retirement 
home.  We  sent  him  a  check  for  two 
hundred  dollars.  Was  it  too  much, 
Mamma? 

Mamma,  you  can't  remain  mute. 
We  need  you.  Should  we  invest 
fifteen  thousand  dollars  in  Israeli 
bonds  .  .  .  with  things  so  critical 
now?  Oil  stocks  are  down.  It  is  a 
good  time  to  buy,  no?  Neiman's 
has  a  stunning  mink  on  sale. 
Should  we  surprise  Miriam  with 
one?  She's  only  got  one  fur  coat. 
Her  birthday  is  in  March,  but  the 
sale  won't  be  on  then.  What  shall 
we  do? 

Should  the  children  have  a 
special  listing  in  the  directory? 
Elinor  is  looking  for  a  live-in  maid. 
Can  you  recommend  someone? 
Harry's  cook  lost  your  recipe  for 
beet  preserves.  How  much 
matzohs  should  be  ordered  for 
Passover?  There  is  talk  of  a  new 
high-rise  on  Ross  Avenue.  Should 
we  invest?  If  so,  how  much? 
Rosalie's  baby  coughs  at  night. 
The  pediatrician  doesn't  seem  to 
be  concerned,  and  Dr.  Phillips  told 
Doris  that  she  was  fifteen  pounds 
overweight.  What  can  we  do  to 
make  her  reduce?  Shall  we  all  go  to 
see  Fiddler  on  the  Roof?  Tickets 
are  for  the  benefit  of  the  Temple. 
What  shall  we  do,  Mamma,  counsel 
us  ...  . 

She  heard  them,  she  saw  them. 
She  even  smiled  from  the  throes  of 
her  sedation.  But  she  was  no 
longer  in  the  arena.  Already  she 
was  taking  flight  from  them. 

Twilight  was  in  the  room.  They 
all  moved  in  the  shadows  and  just 
as  the  nurse  switched  on  the  lamp, 


they  seemed  to  see  Sara— larger 
than  life— move  against  the  white 
wall,  for  a  minute  her  profile 
looming  before  them  as  it  bacame 
absorbed  in  the  artificial  light. 


/  S. 
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Record  Review 


Hugh  Masekeia-Herb  Alpert 


HERB  ALPERT  &  HUGH 
MASEKELA: 
MUSIC'S  NEWEST 
MARRIAGE  DO  IT  LIVE  ON 
"MAIN  EVENT" 

Five  years  ago  Herb  Alpert  and 
Hugh  Masekela  were  little  more 
than  outright  strangers.  Today, 
recording  as  a  duo,  they  are  one  of 
the  most  exciting  surprise  stories 
to  hit  the  music  scene  this  year. 

Their  coincidental  fusion  led  to 
their  first  album,  Herb  Alpert  & 
Hugh  Masekela,  released  earlier 
this  year,  a  well-received  national 
tour  of  major  clubs,  and  now  their 
second  album,  Main  Event,  which 
was  recorded  live. 

Herb  Alpert  &  Hugh  Masekela 
served  as  a  tasteful  introduction  to 
a  musical  marriage  that  has  proven 
to  be  very  compatible  in  these  early 
stages.  The  album,  which  blended 
Alpert's  trumpet  and  Latin  rhythms 
with  Masekela's  fiery  flugelhorn 
and  Afro  jazz  improvisation, 
registered  in  the  Top  20  of  the  jazz 
charts  and  also  showed  cross-over 
strength  in  the  pop  charts. 

"Hugh  opened  a  new  door  for 
me,"  says  Alpert.  "We're  both  very 
spontaneous  players,  and  that  first 
album  was  very  organic.  We  were 
looking  for  a  new  form,  an 
environment  that  we  both  would 
feel  comfortable  and  excited 
about." 


Advises  Hugh,  "The  fortunate 
thing  is  that  the  music  came  out 
like  we  hoped  it  would.  If  we  liked 
something  we  played  it,  whether  it 
was  a  melody  from  Patagonia,  from 
Bulgaria,  the  Congo,  or  the  lower 
East  Side." 

The  success  of  that  initial  album 
sent  Alpert  and  Masekela  on  their 
first  national  tour,  and  Alpert's  first 
live  performances  in  over  four 
years.  Audience  response  to  the 
duo  live,  was  even  more 
resounding  than  their  initial  album 
success. 

Says  Alpert,  "The  audiences 
were  great,  and  it's  because  of  our 
concerts  that  we  decided  to  record 
our  live  album.  We  went  into  the 
studio  after  the  tour,  but  we  didn't 
feel  we  were  capturing  the  essence 
of  our  live  performances. 
Recording  live  seemed  to  be  the 
natural  thing  to  do,  and  the  only 
way  to  capture  the  spirit." 

Main  Event,  released  in  early 
September,  features  live  material 
from  their  sold-out  engagement  at 
the  Roxy  Theatre  in  Los  Angeles, 
as  well  as  material  recorded  live  on 
the  A  &  M  soundstage. 

Alpert  and  Masekela  co- 
produced  the  set  with  stand-out 
trombone  player  Mosa  Jonas 
Gwangwa,  also  Masekela's  cousin, 
who  drew  individual  praise  during 
their   last  tour.   Gwangwa  has 


written  most  of  the  tunes  on  the 
album,  while  Alpert  contributes  his 
own  composition,  "I'm  Comin' 
Home." 

Alpert,  Masekela,  and  Gwangwa 
are  joined  by  fellow  musicians, 
David  Williams  on  bass,  Buddy 
Williams  on  drums,  Larry  Willis 
on  piano,  Arthur  Adams  and  Jeff 
Sigman  on  guitars,  and  Manolo 
Badrena  on  percussion,  all  of 
whom  toured  and  recorded  on  the 
duo's  first  album. 

While  Alpert  and  Masekela 
continue  to  pursue  their  own 
independent  directions,  making 
the  marriage  work  remains  their 
focal  point.  Masekela  is  expected 
to  do  some  solo  projects  for  A  &  M 
in  the  future,  while  Alpert  has 
executively  produced  upcoming 
albums  by  Les  McCann  and 
Richard  Kerr  (who  wrote  Barry 
Manilow's  hit,  "Mandy"),  which  will 
be  released  on  A  &  M  Records. 

The  two,  who  had  only  been 
fleeting  acquaintances,  finally  met 
when  Alpert,  while  trying  to  reach 
producer  Stuart  Levine,  acciden- 
tally spoke  to  Hugh,  who  was 
guesting  at  Levine's  Los  Angeles 
home.  Levine  is  a  long-time 
business  associate,  and  has 
produced  many  of  Masekela's  past 
albums. 

Says  Hugh,  "We  knew  we  were 
compatible  as  players  because  we 
came  from  the  same  direction  as 
far  as  recorded  music  is 
concerned.  We  felt  that  we  could 
luck  up,  so  everything  has  been  a 
bonus  in  the  way  things  have 
turned  out. 

"We  surprised  ourselves,  and  I 
think  that  a  lot  of  other  people  have 
been  pleasantly  surprised  too." 

There's  no  doubt  that  the  public 
has  cast  their  vote,  and  Herb  Alpert 
&  Hugh  Masekela  look  liketheyare 
going  to  be  a  main  event  for  some 
time  to  come. 
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Cinema 

by  Herbert  G.  Luft 

(JTA) 

•  JAMES  CAAN,  with  both  Oscar 
and  Emmy  nominations  attesting 
to  his  skills  as  a  performer,  now 
has  made  his  debut  as  a  film  di- 
rector with  MGM's  "Hide  in  Plain 
Sight,"  in  which  he  also  portrays 
the  central  character  of  a  man 
trapped  by  an  unfortunate  alli- 
ance between  organized  crime 
and  a  government  agency. 

Based  on  a  true  story,  circa 
1967,  and  on  the  best-selling 
novel  by  Leslie  Waller,  the  film 
dramatization  was  written  by 
Spencer  Eastman,  with  Robert 
Christiansen  and  Rick  Rosenberg 
producing.  To  insure  authenticity, 
the  picture  was  photographed  in 
Buffalo,  New  York,  where  the 
actual  incident  took  place. 

Caan  was  nominated  for  an 
Academy  Award  in  1973  for  his 
portrayal  of  Sonny  in  "The  God- 
father," and  for  an  Emmy  for  his 
1972  performance  as  pro-football 
player  Brian  Piccolo  in  "Brian's 
Song";  both  times  he  portrayed 
Americans  of  Italian  descent 
though,  as  a  "Cohan,"  his  family 
goes  back  to  the  high  priests  of 
the  Israelites. 

Born  in  Sunnyside,  Queens, 
New  York,  in  1939,  Caan  was 
president  of  his  class  at  Rhodes 
High  School  in  Manhattan.  Big 
for  his  age,  he  talked  himself  into 
a  summer  job  as  athletic  director 
at  a  Catskills  resort  where  he  also 
emceed  the  floor  show.  In  his 
second  year  of  pre-law  at  Hofstra, 
Caan  left  college  to  embark  on  an 
acting  career  and  studied  with 
Sanford  Meisner  at  New  York's 
Neigborhood  Playhouse. 

*        *  * 

RICHARD  DREYFUSS,  this 
year's  Oscar  winner,  has  departed 
"All  That  Jazz,"  the  film  biogra- 
phy of  Broadway's  choreogra- 
pher-director, Bob  Fosse.  It  is 
claimed  that  Dreyfuss  was  ex- 
hausted after  completing  three 


pictures  back-to-back  —  "Close 
Encounters,"  "The  Goodbye  Girl" 
and  the  forthcoming  "The  Big 
Fix."  However,  Dreyfuss  and  pro- 
ducer-director Fosse  did  have  ar- 
tistic differences  in  the  concept  of 
"All  That  Jazz."  Fosse,  who  is 
making  the  film  for  Columbia,  is 
now  searching  for  a  replacement. 

*  *  * 

RICHARD  LESTER,  a  Philadel- 
phia-born Jewish  boy  who  be- 
came an  important  film  director  in 
Great  Britain,  returned  to  the 
States  to  guide  "Butch  and  Sun- 
dance, The  Early  Days,"  a  sequel 
to  the  original  hit  film.  Written  by 
Allan  Burns  for  William  Gold- 
man's production,  the  new  pic- 
ture was  made  by  Gabriel  Katzka 
and  Steven  Bach,  with  Jerry 
Goldsmith  contributing  the  musi- 
cal score.  Tom  Berenger  and  Wil- 
liam Katt  will  portray  Butch  and 
Sundance. 

SAM  LEVENE,  also  in  "Last 
Embrace,"  depicts  a  grizzled  old 
man  who  helps  Scheider  to  un- 
ravel the  mystery.  The  veteran 
actor  made  his  Broadway  debut 
51  years  ago  in  "Wall  Street," 
created  the  role  of  Nathan  Detroit 
in  the  original  Broadway  produc- 
tion of  "Guys  and  Dolls,"  and  was 
also  one  of  the  "Sunshine  Boys" 
in  the  New  York  stage  production. 
Just  prior  to  "Last  Embrace,"  he 
completed  an  important  part  in 
the  re-make  of  the  Wallace  Beery 
movie,  "The  Champ,"  for  MGM. 

*  *  * 

LEO  FUCHS,  the  legendary  Yid- 
dish comedian  who  originally 
came  from  Poland  in  the  late 
1930's,  made  a  triumphant  home- 
coming appearance  in  New  York 
after  a  two-week  engagement  at 
the  Beach  Theatre  in  Miami,  Flori- 
da. Fuchs,  who  resides  in  Holly- 
wood and  appeared  in  character 
parts  on  television  and  on  the 
screen,  also  played  the  lead  in 


the  Broadway  production  of  "Ca- 
baret," and  in  the  Hollywood  and 
London  productions  of  the  stage 
musical,  "The  Great  Waltz." 

*        *  * 

MENAHEM  GOLAN,  who  made 
"Sallah,"  "Casablan,"  and  "Op- 
eration Thunderbolt"  (the  latter, 
Israel's  account  of  Entebbe),  says 
that  his  latest  completed  picture, 
"The  Uranium  Conspiracy,"  is 
based  on  facts  and  is  designed 
to  advocate  the  abolishment  of 
political  violence  in  international 
relationships.  Though  the  events 
took  place  a  few  years  ago,  the 
disappearance  of  a  boat  carrying 
500  barrels  of  uranium  most  re- 
cently hit  the  headlines.  By  sheer 
coincidence,  the  country  of  origin 
of  the  atomic  raw  material  is  Za- 
ire, which  since  the  invasion  of 
the  Katanga  province,  has  be- 
come the  center  of  East-West 
controversy. 

"The  Uranium  Conspiracy"  not 
only  has  political  undertones  and 
is  informative  in  a  world  which 
has  not  yet  grown  up  to  the  dan- 
gers of  our  atomic  age,  but  it  is 
also  an  adventure  story.  Italian 
matinee  idol  Fabio  Testi  portrays 
a  rugged  individual  who  is  ro- 
mantically involved  with  Janet 
Agren,  who  plays  a  West  German 
girl.  Also  in  the  film  is  Asaff  Day- 
an,  son  of  Israel's  Foreign  Minis- 
ter. 

Golan  and  his  partner,  Yoram 
Globus,  have  finished  another  pic- 
ture, "Lemon  Popsicle,"  termed 
Israel's  answer  to  "American 
Graffiti";  the  new  film  will  open 
shortly  in  the  States.  While  "The 
Uranium  Conspiracy"  is  an  Ital- 
ian-German-lsraeli  co-production, 
"Lemon  Popsicle"  is  a  Hebrew 
picture  made  in  Tel  Aviv.  ^ 
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The  Synagogue  At  Abo  Turku 

"Many  visitors  come  to  see  it  as  a  unique  building. " 


©  by  Mordechai  Beck 

I  had  been  sent  to  Abo  Turku  as 
part  of  a  tour  of  Scandinavia  to 
meet  with  Jewish  communities, 
and  especially  with  their  youth. 
Guitar  in  hand  and  a  story  or  two  on 
my  lips  and  I  was  away.  I  had  visited 
Denmark,  and  Sweden  was  still  on 
my  schedule.  Finland  was 
sandwiched  in  the  middle.  After 
staying  in  Helsingfors  (Helsinki),  I 
took  the  train  slightly  north-west  to 
Abo  Turku,  where  I  was  to  stay  for 
two  nights. 

The  President  of  the  community 
met  me  at  the  station.  He  was  a 
powerfully  built  man  yet  possessed 
a  most  delicate  manner.  On  the 
way  to  his  synagogue  he  told  me 
his  story: 

"My  father  came  here  from 
Slabodka.  He  was  a  meshulach — 
sent  from  the  yeshiva  to  collect 
money.  There  weren't  too  many 
Jews  in  Abo  Turku  in  those  days. 
Like  the  Jews  in  Helsingfors,  most 
had  come  out  of  Russia  or  Poland 
and  had  stayed  to  do  business.This 
was  before  World  War  One— 
although  even  during  the  War  the 
Jewish  population  of  Finland  did 
not  gain  many  new  people.  Most 
Jews  coming  out  of  Eastern 
Europe  used  Finland  asastepping- 
off  place  before  proceeding  South 
or  West.  Nevertheless,  the  Jews  that 
were  here  had  been  impressed  with 
my  father  and  asked  him  to  stay  on 
as  Rabbi.  Naturally  he  was  torn 
between  going  or  staying.  There 
was  also  the  matter  of  visas  and 
permits  for  him  and  my  mother.  I 
was  born  somewhere  between  here 
and  Lithuania  on  one  of  my 
parents'  many  trips  back  and  forth 
before  deciding  to  stay  here  and 
after  having  been  made  legitimate 
citizens." 

The  President  paused,  as  though 
the  memory  of  his  sainted  parents 
had  winded  him.  But  it  was  not  only 
his  past  that  was  on  his  mind:  "I 
have  two  sons,"  he  continued. 


"There  is  no  life  here  for  young 
Jews.  Out  of  a  community  of  two  to 
three  hundred  people  maybe  four 
or  five  are  my  childrens'  age.  One 
of  my  sons  has  already  settled  in 
Helsingfors.  The  other  one  went  to 
Israel — a  common  practice  among 
Jewish  youth  throughout 
Scandinavia.  He  wanted  to  study 
medicine.  But  in  Israel  he  had  bad 
experiences  and,  after  a  year,  he 
returned.  Now  he  goes  with  a  local 
girl  and  I  expect  they'll  marry  soon. 
She's  not  Jewish,  of  course."  He 
appeared  to  want  to  add  something 
but  whatever  the  words  were  they 
remained  unsaid. 

By  now  we  had  reached  the 
synagogue  center  where  I  was  to 
stay.  A  room  had  been  prepared  for 
me  adjacent  to  the  one  set  aside  for 
the  Rabbi  who  travelled  up 
regularly  from  Helsingfors.  The 
center  was  immaculate,  but 
deserted.  "Our  last  visitors," 
explained  my  host,  "were  also  from 
Israel.  I  can't  remember  whether  or 
not  they  were  married.  That  was 
three  years  ago." 

I  unpacked.  There  was,  of  course, 
no  kosher  food  here  and 
everything  I  had,  I  had  brought  with 
me  from  my  last  'kosher'  stop  in 
Copenhagen.  I  dined  on  cold  meat 
cuts,  salad  and  beer,  plus  some  hot 
tea  provided  by  the  caretaker's 
wife.  It  was  ten  below  outside,  so  I 
could  hardly  refuse  the  drink. 

Soon  after,  I  was  roused  by  the 
Warden  who  informed  me  that  a 
minyan  was  gathering  in  the  study 
house.  I  followed  him  in  a  state  of 
shock.  "A  minyan,  here?"  I  asked. 
"We  always  try  to  makea  minyan  for 
a  Kaddish,"  said  the  Warden.  I  join- 
ed in  with  the  small  group  of  men 
who  had  come  to  pray.  I  prayed  too, 
though  I  still  felt  a  faint  incredulity, 
as  though  I'd  suddenly  stumbled 
upon  one  of  the  secrets  of  the 
universe. 

The  next  day  the  Rabbi,  it  was 


one  of  his  visiting  days,  took  me 
around  the  synagogue.  It  was 
indeed  splendid.  Its  rounded 
cupola  and  its  combination  of 
styles  harmonized  in  a  very 
beautiful,  almost  mysterious  way. 
"It  was  designed  by  a  non-Jewish 
architect,"  the  Rabbi  explained. 
"Notwithout  reason  he  figured, this 
was  his  one  and  only  chance  to  de- 
sign and  build  a  synagogue.  So  he 
travelled  around  Europe  investigat- 
ing synagogues.  It's  probably  the 
northernmost  synagogue  in  the 
world.  Many  visitors  come  to  see  it 
as  a  unique  building.  It  even  has  its 
own  mikveh  (ritual  bath).  Come,  I'll 
show  it  to  you." 

That  evening  I  performed  in  front 
of  a  number  of  the  community.  I 
tried  to  bring  my  guitar  and  my 
stories  to  life  for  them,  but 
something  seemed  not  to  flow.  My 
fingers  found  the  right  places  and 
the  words  came  out  as  before.  But 
something  was  missing.  I 
contracted  a  sore  throat  and  felt 
miserable. 

"You  were  splendid,"  said  the 
Warden  when  he  called  for  me  the 
next  morning.  "This  community 
really  appreciates  anyone  who 
comes  to  visit."  Wewentfor  atourof 
his  picturesque,  if  cold,  city.  He, 
too,  expressed  his  despair  at  the 
smallness  of  the  community  and 
the  inevitable  end  which 
confronted  it.  Then  he  brightened 
up  and  laughed:  "Its  funny,"  he  said. 
"My  only  son  went  off  to  Israel  to 
study  because  of  the  lack  of  social 
life  here.  And  who  should  he 
marry,  but  the  daughter  of  people 
from  Bolivia.  I  think  its  Jewish 
population  is  on  a  par  with  ours! 
Perhaps  people  from  small 
communities  recognize  something 
within  each  other.  It's  very 
strange.  But  then  again  perhaps 
only  the  Jews  are  so  obsessed  with 
family  and  continuity."  And  he 
smiled,   almost   ironically,  at 
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himself. 

Before  I  left  I  took  another  look  at 
the  synagogue.  The  architect  had, 
it  seemed,  captured  that  certain 
mystery  which  is  essential  to  any 
such  building.  Despite  its  location 


and  inner  spaciousness,  I  felt  an 
intimacy  in  its  walls.  They  had  been 
built  for  a  holy  purpose  even 
though  that  purpose  may  have 
vanished.  I  even  went  to  look  at  the 
mikveh  a  second  time.  Would 


anyone  use  it  again  before  their 
marriage  ceremony,  I  thought  to 
myself,  or  would  it  only  be  there  for 
when  the  members  of  this  remote 
community  bade  their  last 
farewells  to  Abo  Turku?  c5 


Returning  Home  

h  had  been  away  for  only  a  handful  of  years  yet  it  seemed  like  a  century,  a  millenium." 


©  by  Mordechai  Beck 
The  old  synagogue  stood  as 
imposing  as  ever.  Its  huge  walls 
and  over-arching  ceiling  were 
freshly  painted  with  bold,  bright 
colors  while,  through  a  myriad  of 
stained-glass  windows,  the  light 
shone  filling  the  cavernous  spaces 
that  fleshed  out  the  building.  When 
I  sat  on  one  of  the  polished  wooden 
benches  towards  the  back  of  the 
synagogue,  I  could  reflect  on  the 
empty  spaces  in  front  of  me.  These 
spaces  were  not  confined  to  the 
building  but  filled  the  rows  and 
rows  of  pews  that  now  contained 
almost  no  worshippers.  Only  in  my 
mind's  eye  was  the  synagogue 
packed  as  it  had  once  been  on  the 
High  Holidays.  It  seemed 
impossible  that  this  building  had 
not  been  able  to  contain  all  the 
people  that  had  come  to  worship 
on  those  days  and  had  obligated 
the  community  to  organize  an 
additional  service  in  an  adjacent 
hall.  There  had  also  been  a 
children's  service  which  latterly,  as 
we  all  grew  up,  became  a  youth 
service.  Now  empty  benches 
dominated  the  building's  holy 
interior.  The  few  worshippers  that 
gathered  looked  as  lost  as 
Pharoah's  army  scattered  in  the 
Red  Sea. 
There  is  a  blessing  to  be  recited 


on  seeing  on  the  destruction  of  a 
heathen  place  of  worship,  but  what 
did  you  recite  over  the  passing  of 
the  synagogue  of  your  own  youth? 
I  had  been  away  for  only  a  handful 
of  years  yet  it  seemed  likeacentury, 
a  millenium. 

Few  familiar  faces  greeted  my 
return  and  those  that  did  said  little. 
I  cannot  recall  that  any  one  looked 
me  straight  in  the  face,  but  this  may 
have  been  as  much  my  fault  as 
theirs.  What  their  unspoken  words 
hid  however,  was  revealled  in  the 
glance  of  their  eyes  and  at  the 
corners  of  their  corroding  mouths. 
Once,  the  smell  of  polish  and 
perfume  had  mingled  in  the  air 
here,  but  now  another,  more  stale, 
odor  hung  around  the  pillars  and 
the  cantor's  elevated  desk. 

Out  in  the  street  it  was  no 
different.  The  Jewish  population 
had  fled— either  to  the  Next  World 
or  to  another  part  of  the  metropolis. 
But  why  had  they  gone?  Who  had 
pushed  them?  Death,  certainly, 
had  taken  its  toll.  But,  apart  from 
that,  there  had  been  no  pogroms  in 
this  part  of  London;  no  outbreaks 
of  plague  or  starvation.  Political 
regimes  had  come  and  gone,  but 
they  had  been  marked  by  their 
stability.  And  only  a  tiny  fraction  of 
the  community  had  moved  in  my 
direction,  to  Israel.  Most,  of  course, 


had  left  when  their  purses  had 
grown  bigger  and  it  was  no  longer 
acceptable  to  put  this  postal 
district  next  to  their  name.  Greener 
pastures  called  them  forth  and  they 
took  up  the  call.  That  is  what  those 
who  remained  behind  told  me. 

And  yet,  when  all  the  accounting 
was  done  there  was  still  a  number 
of  questions.  Why,  why? 
Why  the  hurry,  the  inevitable 
shifting  from  place  to  place?  What 
threatened  us  that  we  moved? 
What  makes  us  so  tireless,  so 
restless— not  just  as  isolated 
individuals  but  as  a  community,  a 
people?  It  was  all  so  easy  to 
theorize  when  you  were  miles 
away.  It  took  on  the  aura  of  history, 
of  a  sociological  process.  But  when 
it  happened  in  your  own  backyard 
the  historical  perspective 
collapsed.  It  was  too  immediate, 
too  personal.  The  memories  were 
too  sharp  and  too  many.  I  sat  in  my 
old  synagogue  and  felt  the  chill  of 
irreparable  loss.  It  was  not  that  I 
hadn't  proven  myself  worthy  of  my 
birth  place,  nor  that  I  had  expected 
some  joyous,  boisterous 
homecoming.  I  was  rather  gripped 
by  another,  more  ancient, 
obsession;  the  mystery  of 
everything  in  this  world  that  grows 
and  flourishes  and  then 
disappears.  Forever. 
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Book  Review 


A  JEWISH  PRESIDENT  IN  1988? 


by  David  Friedman 

(JTA) 

THE  WANTING  OF  LEVINE 
By  Michael  Halberstam 
New  York:  Lippincott,  355  pages, 
$10.00 

Since  the  election  of  John  F. 
Kennedy  ended  the  false  as- 
sumption that  a  Catholic  could 
not  be  elected  President,  there  has 
been  speculation  if  and  when  a  Jew 
will  ever  make  it  to  the  White 
House.  Both  Sens.  Jacob  K.  Javits 
(R.  N.Y.)  and  Abraham  Ribicoff  (D. 
Conn.)  have  been  mentioned  at 
times  as  possible  Vice  Presidential 
candidates  for  their  respective 
parties.  Pennsylvania  Gov.  Milton 
Shapp  made  a  feeble  attempt  for 
the  Democratic  nomination  for  the 
Presidency  in  1976. 

In  "The  Wanting  of  Levine," 
Michael  Halberstam,  a  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  internist  and  cardiologist, 
has  written  a  highly  entertaining 
first  novel  about  a  Jew,  A.L.  Levine, 
who  becomes  the  Democratic 
Party's  candidate  for  President  in 
1988. 

Levine  is  not  a  professional 
politician,  at  leastthe  kind  that  runs 
for  office.  Halberstam  depicts  him 
as  a  Jewish  Jew  who  prefers 
behind-the-scenes  activities  to 
facing  the  voters.  Levine  was  a 
child  of  the  Depression  who  grew 
up  in  orphanages  or  in  foster 
homes  in  the  Bronx.  After  World 
War  II,  he  became  a  traveling 
salesman  through  the  South 
selling  electronics  equipment. 
Because  of  his  travels,  he  picked  up 
an  immense  file  of  acquaintances 
across  the  country.  He  was  also 
astute  enough  to  buy  land  that  he 
came  across  cheaply.  It  later 
became  immensely  valuable,  mak- 
ing him  a  millionaire.  Tired  of  just 
making  money,  Levine  entered 
politics  as  a  major  contributor, 
eventually  moving  with  his  wife  and 
three  children  to  Washington, 
where  he  becomes  one  of  the  major 


figures  in  the  Democratic  Party. 

The  book  takes  place  in  1988, 
three  Presidential  elections  from 
now,  with  frequent  flashbacks  to 
earlier  periods  in  Levine's  life. 
Halberstam  depicts  the  country  as 
badly  divided— a  weak  President  in 
office,  various  states  are  in  dispute 
and  almost  at  war  with  each  other, 
services  and  the  quality  of  life  are 
breaking  down  in  the  United 
States,  a  Black  semi-autonomous 
group  in  the  FBI  known  as  the 
Patrols  enforces  its  own  idea  of  law 
and  order  while  an  outlaw  group 
attacks  those  it  considers 
criminals,  pornographers,  etc.  by 
killing  them. 

Levine  becomes  the  candidate 
when  the  party  leaders'  choice  is 
arrested  after  stabbing  his  wife. 
The  news  comes  to  Levine  and 
other  party  leaders  as  they  are 
having  a  meeting  to  plan  the 
upcoming  campaign.  Levine  is  the 
only  one  capable  of  saying 
something  for  the  television 
camera.  What  he  says,  his  voice 
and  especially  his  blue  eyes  appeal 
to  the  nation  and,  without  going 
into  detail,  Levine  soon  is  the 
candidate. 

This  is  a  flawed  novel.  I  won't 
give  away  the  ending  or  whether 
Levine  becomes  President,  but  the 
final  climactic  scene  is  contrived  as 
it  seems  to  be  in  so  many  political 
novels. 

And  except  for  only  a  few  minor 
characters,  the  only  one  in  the 
book  that  the  reader  feels  is  a  flesh 
and  blood  person  is  Levine.  But 
what  a  character  he  is.  I  would  say 
that  he  is  about  the  most  remark- 
able political  character  to  appear 
in  the  spate  of  political  novels  that 
have  been  emanating  from  Wash- 
ington in  recent  years. 

There  is  a  fault  in  this,  too. 
Halberstam  has  the  Leon  Uris 
propensity  for  making  his  major 
character  a  super-Jew.  Levine  in 
this  book  can  do  no  wrong.  As  a 
salesman  he  knows  just  how  to 


deal  with  people  in  every  walk  of 
life.  He  has  an  amazing  ability  to 
appeal  to  women  and  has  a 
prodigious  sex  life.  He  knows  the 
right  moves  to  make  in  business  or 
politics.  As  a  politician  he  can 
mingle  with  every  group  without 
patronizing  them  or  feeling  like  an 
outsider.  When  the  squeeze 
comes,  Levine  knows  how  to  act. 

Perhaps  Halberstam  was 
engaging  in  a  Walter  Mitty  wishful 
thinking  of  the  type  of  person  he 
would  like  to  be.  And  that  is 
perhaps  why  the  reader  enjoys 
Levine  so  much. 

Halberstam  also  discusses  some 
serious  issues  in  this  novel  on 
where  current  social  and  political 
policies  are  leading  the  country. 
But  the  one  point  I  think  that  stands 
out  most  in  the  book — and  the  one 
on  which  he  is  solidly  right — is  that 
the  chief  opposition  to  having  a 
Jew  run  for  President  will  come 
from  Jews. 

A  group  called  the  Jewish 
Political  Advisory  Board  refuses  to 
endorse  him  because  as  one  of  its 
leaders  says" . . .  while  it  would  be  a 
great  tribute  to  the  American 
Jewish  community  to  have  one  of 
our  leaders  elected  President,  it 
would  still  be  a  great  danger  to  the 
community  at  large.  As  opposed  to 
a  candidate  whom  people  fear 
because  of  what  he  might  do,  a 
President  can  become  hated  for 
what  he  does  do.  That  hatred 
would  inevitably  reflect  onto  other 
Jews."  To  this  Levine  replies,  "You 
mean  you  think  that  a  Jewish 
President  would  be  bad  for  the 
Jews?"  The  speaker  agrees. 

There  are  many  Jews  in  this 
country  who  do  think  a  Jewish 
President  would  be  bad  for  the 
Jews.  It  is  an  issue  that  may  come 
up  in  the  not-so-distant  future, 
maybe  in  1988  or  even  before. 
Halberstam  deserves  praise  for 
dramatizing  this  issue  so  bluntly,  if 
for  nothing  else. 

But  besides  that,  "TheWantingof 
Levine"  is  a  good  read  and 
certainly  holds  its  own  with  most  of 
the  other  novels  that  come  out  of 
Washington. 
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Beyond  Words: 

Libby  Golden's  Judaism 

".  .  .  expresses  her  heritage  in  her  moving,  exquisite  serigraphs. " 


by  Lynn  Ruth  Miller 

Each  of  us  expresses  his 
Judaism  in  his  own  special  way. 
Some  of  us  renew  our  faith  each 
Friday  night  as  we  light  the  sabbath 
candles  and  bless  the  bread  and 
wine.  Some  renourish  their  religion 
in  the  peace  and  sanctity  of  the 
synagogue.  Libby  Golden 
expresses  her  heritage  in  her 
moving,  exquisite  serigraphs. 

Mrs.  Golden  was  born  in  New 
York  City  and  is  a  graduate  of 
Cooper  Union  Art  School  with 
graduate  studies  at  Hunter 
College,  New  York  University,  The 
Art  Students  League  and  The  Pratt 
Institute.  She  has  been  a 
professional  artist  since  she  was 
five  years  old  when  she  sold  her 
first  commissioned  painting  for 
$5.00. 

Her  paintings  and  silk  screens 
are  in  the  permanent  collections  of 
The  Detroit  Institute  of  Arts,  the 
Philadelphia  Museum  of  Art,  The 
Grand  Rapids  Art  Museum  and  the 
Colby  College  Art  Museum.  They 
are  in  innumerable  private 
collections  throughout  the 
country. 

A  dozen  of  Mrs.  Golden's  prints 
were  purchased  by  the  United 
States  State  Department  for  exhibit 
in  our  embassies  throughout  the 
world. 

Mrs.  Golden  is  listed  in  "Who's 
Who  in  American  Art,"  "World 
Who's  Who  of  Women,"  and 
"Archives  of  American  Art."  She  is 
the  first  nationally  recognized 
American  artist  specializing  in  the 
story  of  her  religion.  "In  the  thirties, 
I  was  the  only  known  artist  devoted 
to  Jewish  themes  in  America,"  she 
said.  "I  used  to  get  calls  from  all 
over  the  country  to  lecture  about 
my  work." 


And  because  her  work  is  so  very 
moving  and  speaks  with  subtlety 
and  fine  craftsmanship  to  Jew  and 
gentile  alike,  Mrs.  Golden  became 
a  traveling  lecturer  on  the 
development  of  Jewish  art  for  the 


Libby  Golden  at  work  in  her 
studio. 

National  Council  of  Jewish 
Women.  She  taught  art  at  New 
York's  Jewish  Center  and  has  done 
illustrations  and  design  for  several 
Jewish  magazines. 
Why  does  Mrs.  Golden  keep 
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returning  to  her  religious  heritage 
in  her  work?  "The  spirit  of  Judaism 
has  always  fascinated  me,"  she 
said.  "My  grandfather  was  a 
Hassidic  rabbi  and  while  I  was  still 
in  art  school,  I  started  to  paint  the 
scenes  I  saw  in  his  synagogue  and 
in  his  home." 

It  wasn't  long  before  Libby 
Golden  branched  out  from  the 


scenes  she  saw  at  her  grand- 
father's to  other  more  all- 
encompassing  views  that 
expressed  her  faith.  "I  have  been 
working  on  the  Masada  theme  all 
my  life.  The  idea  that  a  belief  is 
more  important  than  life  itself  is 
very  moving  to  me,"  she  said.  "I 
have  used  many  secular  subjects, 
but  I  always  come  back  to  the 


Jewish  theme.  Perhaps  that  is 
because  my  prints  and  pictures  are 
really  a  manifestation  of  my  Jewish 
spirit.  After  all,  my  artwork  is  the 
strongest  vehicle  I  can  use  to 
express  my  ideas  and  my  ideas 
grew  from  my  religious  heritage." 

Libby  Golden  has  mastered 
many  media  of  artisitic  expression, 
but  when  she  began  creating  her 
intricate,  careful  silk  screen  prints, 
she  knew  she  had  found  her  best 
artistic  expression.  She  has 
developed  her  own  technique  for 
creating  the  multilayered  effect  that 
is  so  fascinating  in  her  work.  It  can 
be  compared  to  the  glazing 
techniques  of  the  masters.  Her 
colors  are  subtle  and  muted,  yet 
they  are  rich  in  depth.  "I  do 
anywhere  from  50  to  100  screens 
for  every  print,"  she  explained? 
"Each  new  color  modifies  the  one 
before  until  I  get  the  effect  I  want." 

It  is  this  intricate  network  of 
compositional  planes  and  their 
sensitive  color  relationship  that 
establishes  instant  communication 
between  the  viewer  and  Libby 
Golden's  art;  and  it  has  brought  her 
the  admiration  of  the  art  world  as 
well.  When  anyone  sees  a  Libby 
Golden  work  on  a  wall  in  a  museum 
or  in  a  home,  he  responds  to  the 
work  of  a  fine  craftsman  who  has 
gone  far  beyond  the  limits  of  her 
medium.  Mrs.  Golden's  silk 
screens  have  a  firm  foundation  of 
design  and  color.  They  are  done  by 
an  expert  and  show  control  that 
only  an  experienced  artist  can 
produce. 

Yet,  that  isn't  what  is  most 
appealing  about  Libby  Golden's 
art.  What  is  most  appealing  is  that 
she  speaks  to  us  of  our  own 
heritage  in  ways  that  touch  us 
deeply.  We  look  at  her  prints  and 
we  see  our  own  ancestors;  we  meet 
our  own  Judaism;  and  it  makes  our 
own  hearts  sing.  "p& 


Israel  is  30! 
Fly  to  the  celebrations  with  the  people 
who  helped  make  it  possible. 

J&BWW±    El  Al  is  the  Airline  of  the  People  of  Israel 
^W^Wm  jfc    Proud  to  be  a  part  of  the  growth  of  our 

/SR/iffmmm^m   country  Pleased  to  take  you  there  this  year. 
BomAHMvensARriBZB  for  the  tri p  of  your  lifetime.  For  the  information 
you  need  to  make  your  plans  and  reservations,  call  your  travel 
agent  or  send  this  coupon  to:  EL  AL  ISRAEL  AIRLINES,  1  225 
Conn.  Ave.,  N.W.  Washington,  D  C.  20036  (800)  223-6280. 

NAME:  

ADDRESS:  

CITY:  STATE:  ZIP  CODE:  
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Jews  In  Sports 


THE  "VOICE  OF  THE  YANKEES" 


by  Haskell  Cohen 

(JTA) 

You  don't  hear  too  much  about 
him  any  more,  he  isn't  on  radio  too 
frequently,  but  nevertheless  his 
fans,  still  legion,  haven't  forgotten 
the  Voice  of  the  Yankees,  Mel  Allen 
ne'  Israel.  Allen  hasn't  been  on  the 
air  for  the  Yankees  since  1965,  not 
on  a  regular  basis,  just  marginally, 
but  he  still  retains  the  mellifluent 
voice  that  made  him  the  "Voice  of 
the  Yankees." 

His  side-kick,  Red  Barber,  often 
proclaimed  the  best  announcer  in 
baseball  history,  succinctly 
describes  the  demise  of  the  Yankee 
mouthpiece  in  these  pithy  words, 
"He  gave  the  Yankees  his  life  and 
they  broke  his  heart." 

Allen,  the  son  of  traditional 
Jewish  parents  surnamed  Israel, 
grew  up  in  the  Alabama  area.  His 
voice  apparently  came  naturally  to 
him  since  the  Israel  family  boasted 
of  several  cantors.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  in  his  early  youth,  Allen 
seemed  destined  to  become  a 
chazan.  However,  his  love  for 
sports  pushed  him  into  the 
broadcasting  field,  where  he, 
together  with  Barber,  emerged  as 
the  finest  baseball  duo  reporters  in 
sportscasting  history.  Nobody 
since  these  men  backed  out  of  the 
field  has  come  along  to  emulate 
either  Allen  or  Barber.  And  the 
likelihood  is  that  there  never  will 
be  a  talk  team  in  sports  equal  to 
them  in  knowledge  and  voice. 

There  are  those  who  will  tell  you 
that  the  decline  of  the  New  York 
Yankees  started  when  Allen  was 
shunted  aside.  He  announced 
Yankee  contests  from  1939 
through  1965,  the  great  years  in 
Yankee  history.  Once  he  was 
dropped,  the  Yanks  dropped  with 
him  in  the  standings,  only  to  return 
to  their  winning  ways  in  recent 
years. 

Nobody  knows  exactly  why  the 
Yankees  dropped  Allen.  Oh,  there 


are  some  who  claim  he  couldn't 
stop  talking.  Once  he  got  going  on 
his  favorite  nine,  the  words  came 
out  in  a  torrent  and  never  ceased. 
His  biggest  trouble  was— not 
talking — whether  he  was  broadcast- 
ing or  relating  to  fellow  workers. 
Not  too  long  ago  he  went  on  the  air 
with  Marv  Albert,  NBC's  popular 
young  sports  announcer,  who  rev- 
erently asked  before  air  time, 
"Mel,  please  try  and  keep  your 
answers  short.  We  only  have  a  few 
minutes  of  air  time." 

"Sure,  Marv,  anything  you  say, 
just  cut  me  off  anytime,"  replied  the 
air  sage. 

I  remember  back  to  our  New 
York  B'nai  B'rith  Sports  Lodge 
dinners,  some  years  ago,  when  I 
was  president  of  the  Lodge,  and 
had  to  tug  furtively  on  Allen's 
jacket  to  cut  down  on  his 
introductions.  While  Mel  MC'd 
beautifully,  our  dinners  generally 
ended  at  midnight.  These  days  we 
knock  off  the  same  affair,  annually, 
by  10:30  p.m. 

Nevertheless,  Allen  was  and  still 
is  a  gentleman.  It  was  a  pleasure 
talking  to  him  at  all  times.  You 
always  knew  you  had  to  have 
plenty  of  time  on  your  hands  if  you 
engaged  him  in  conversation. 
Nothing  wrong  with  that.  Most 
people  were  aware  of  his  glibness 
and  stuck  it  out.  It  was  galling  to 
watch  some  of  the  inconsiderate 
Yankees  give  Allen  the  brush,  or 
turn  on  their  heels  and  stomp  away 
from  him  while  he  was  in  the  middle 
of  a  sentence.  Mickey  Mantle  in 
particular  was  a  constant  offender 
in  this  respect.  But  then  Mantle 
found  it  hard  to  relate  with  people 
most  of  the  time,  anyway. 

Unlike  so  many  of  his  Jewish 
associates  in  the  broadcasting 
field,  Allen  found  time  to  visit  Israel 
to  associate  with  guys  like  Chaim 
Glovinsky,  then  and  to  this  day  Mr. 
Sports  of  the  Holy  Land. 

While  he  has  dropped  out  of  the 


limelight  with  the  Yankees,  except 
for  sporadic  appearances  on  Old 
Timers  days,  it  will  not  be  neces- 
sary to  pass  the  hat  around  for 
Allen.  At  65,  with  a  voice  20  years 
younger,  he  owns  a  radio  station  in 
Birmingham,  Alabama,  managed 
by  brother  Larry,  and  does  public 
relations  work  for  the  Canada  Dry 
Bottling  Co.  He  still  does 
commercial  voice-overs.  Last  year 
he  did  the  University  of  Miami 
football  games  and  conceivably 
might  be  back  with  the  Yanks  for  a 
pre  or  post  game  show,  since 
George  Steinbrenner,  the  New 
York  owner,  holds  great  respect  for 
the  man  who  gave  so  much  of  his 
time  and  energy  to  the  perennial 
American  League  champions. 

Why  didn't  Allen  catch  on  with 
one  of  the  other  teams  in  baseball? 
Mel  just  didn't  want  anybody  but 
the  Yanks.  Charley  Feeney,  the 
oddball  owner  of  the  Oakland  nine, 
chased  Allen  for  a  time,  but  Mel 
didn't  bite.  He  was  a  Yankee  all  the 
way. 

As  for  the  Yanks,  he  almost  made 
it  back  with  them  a  few  years  ago. 
Gabe  Paul,  then  top  dog  on  the 
club,  spoke  to  Allen  about  just  such 
a  possibility,  but  the  discussion 
ended  when  Gabe  asked,  "Mel, 
how  old  are  you?" 

Not  a  nice  approach  from  a 
fellow  Yankee  to  a  man  still  a  few 
years  younger  than  Paul.  With  Paul 
in  Cleveland  now,  and  Steinbrenn- 
er at  the  Yankee  helm,  backed  by  Al 
Rosen,  the  "Voice"  may  once  again 
be  brought  back  to  his  heyday.  "S> 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH 


A  HISTORY— IT'S  GOOD 
TO  REMEMBER 

HOME  CELEBRATES  ITS 
FIRST  ANNIVERSARY 

As  the  Recreation  Hall  opened, 
in  strolled  Mr.  Max  Markowitz.  He 
was  the  first  male  resident  to  be 
admitted  to  the  North  Carolina 
Jewish  Home  one  year  ago.  The 
amazing  and  gratifying  part  of  Mr. 
Markowitz'  stroll, thoughalone  and 
supported  partly  by  crutches,  was 
his  ability  to  proudly  demonstrate 
that  he  could  use  his  new  leg 
which  had  been  fitted  to  him  just 
a  few  short  months  following  a 
serious  operation.  He  was  fol- 
lowed by  others  of  the  pioneer 
group  —  Mrs.  Frieda  Kronstadt, 
Mrs.  Rose  Hollander  and  Mrs.  Ida 
Krieger  who  were  admitted  that 
same  day,  the  newer  residents 
and  their  guests  "The  Cooleemee 
Golden  Agers."  All  sat  down  to 
tables  laden  with  a  huge  Anniver- 
sary cake,  fresh  fruit  and  finger 
sandwiches  made  of  goodies 
ranging  from  lox  to  salami  pre- 
pared by  the  Home  Dietary  De- 
partment under  the  leadership  of 
Miss  Lilli  Gabison. 

Chaplain  Sarashon  gave  a  ben- 
ediction and  the  fun  began  with 
an  old-fashioned  songfest  that 
shook  the  chandeliers.  The 
"Nosh"  supplemented  by  fruit 
punch  and  the  never  emptying 
plates  filled  by  Mrs.  Helen  Ber- 
man  of  Greensboro  ably  satisfied 
the  inner  person.  Readings,  piano 
and  violin  numbers  were  offered 


by  our  Cooleemee  friends 
Schwartz,  a  resident  of  the  Home, 
supplemented  the  entertainment 
with  a  short  piano  recital.  Chap- 
lain Sarashon  gave  a  beautiful  talk 
commemorating  the  occasion  and 
acknowledging  the  brotherhood 
of  many  denominations  expressed 
through  this  large  gathering  of 
approximately  75  oldsters,  includ- 
ing our  residents.  The  Executive 
Director  presented  the  High  Lites 
of  the  first  year  in  the  history  of 
the  Home. 

One  of  the  outstanding  events 
of  the  day  was  the  dancing  of  the 
Watusi  by  one  of  the  83  years 
young  visitors  followed  by  a  more 
sedate  program  of  dancing  which 
was  highlited  by  a  fox  trot  exhibit 
by  Mrs.  Rosie  Davis  and  her  part- 
ner. They  were  followed  by  others, 
including  Mrs.  Warren  and  Mrs. 
Schwartz  who  joined  "the  young 
couple"  on  the  floor.  It  was  in- 
deed difficult  to  realize  that  4:30 
p.m.  had  arrived,  and  it  became 
necessary  to  end  the  activities  in 
order  that  staff  and  others  could 
continue  with  normal  procedure 
of  the  Home. 


FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 

(North  Carolina  Jewish  Home) 
Clemmons,  North  Carolina 


Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 

Mrs.  residents.  Thus,  happily  ended  the 
first  year  in  the  history  of  the 
North  Carolina  Jewish  Home,  and 
the  setting  of  the  trend  and  goals 
for  the  second  as  well  as  for  fu- 
ture years. 

When  one  looks  back  and  rea- 
lizes that,  during  its  short  history, 
the  Home  has  cared  for  33  differ- 
ent individuals  (six  at  that  time) 
with  a  program  of  rehabilitation 
and  recreation  that  provided  lu- 
cidity, sight,  hearing,  ambulation, 
relief  of  aches  and  pains  and  a 
feeling  of  well-being  to  many  in 
order  that  they  may  enjoy  life  dur- 
ing their  autumn  years,  then  one 
must  say  to  the  Staff  of  the  North 
Carolina  Jewish  Home  "Well  done 
and  Zeit  Gesundt". 

Two  theatre  parties  in  down- 
town Winston-Salem  were  en- 
joyed by  our  lady  residents.  Many 
more  outside  activities  will  be 
forthcoming  as  the  new  season 
gets  underway  and  as  our  various 
friends  open  up  their  hearts  by 
providing  the  assistance  neces- 
sary to  supplement  staff  in  pro- 
viding more  Life  for  the  years  of 
our  Elders. 


It  is  interesting  to  note  that 
most  activities  of  this  type  usually 
curtail  themselves  between  3:30 
and  3:45,  but  regardless  of  the 
time  many  of  our  visitors  asked 
for  a  tour  of  the  Home.  They  indi- 
vidually commented  on  the  beau- 
tiful and  complete  facilities  and 
the  general  happy  atmosphere 
that  permeates  the  facility  and  its 


ANNUAL  MEETING 

The  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Blu- 
menthal  Jewish  Home  is  sched- 
uled at  the  Home  on  Sunday,  No- 
vember 19,  1978  at  2:00  p.m. 

The  attendance  of  all  members 
of  the  corporation  will  ensure  the 
election  of  their  candidates  to  the 
Board  of  Governors.  They  will  be 
brought  up  to  date  relating  to  the 
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many  ongoing  activities,  and  be 
1  appraised  of  the  future  direction 
and  development  of  the  Home. 

The  Annual  Meeting  is  always 
the  year's  most  important  event, 
and  will  culminate  with  the  usual 
social  reception  in  the  auditorium. 

Announcements  with  more  de- 
tail and  a  return  postcard  will  be 
mailed  shortly.  Your  early  RSVP 
will  help  the  Home  plan  accord- 
ingly. For  early  registration,  please 
clip  and  mail  the  coupon  printed 
elsewhere  in  this  publication. 
Your  attendance  is  necessary  to 
j  make  this  meeting  a  success. 

;  CANTEEN 

Cookies  and  sweet  rolls  were 

5 

made  for  the  Canteen  this  month 
with  several   Residents  helping 
prepare  the  goodies.  Mrs.  Hazella 
Ewell,  Mrs.  Alice  Fruh,  Mrs.  Sarah 
'  Adler,  Mrs.  Jean  Tager,  and  Mrs. 
,  Eleanor  Altshuller  were  the  bakers 
1  for  the  day  as  they  gathered  in  the 
f  dining  room  on  September  5  to 
prepare  the  scrumptious  delights! 

a  READING  CIRCLE 

n    A  new  literary  program  called 
i  the  Reading  Circle  is  beginning 
e  at  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home, 
h  Several  interested  Residents  met 
e  Tuesday,  September  19,  to  dis- 
cuss their  pians.  The  Residents 
|  decided  to  meet  bi-monthly  on 
i-  Mondays.  The  purpose  of  the  ciub 
ly  is  for  Residents  to  join  together  to 
ie  discuss  and  exchange  ideas  on 
in  any  literature  they  have  read, 
is  More  members  are  needed,  so 
jy  Residents  are  invited  to  join  us 
s-  at  the  next  meeting. 
*  BIRTHDAY-COCKTAIL  PARTY 
A  combination  of  parties  was 
held  this  month  as  approximately 
forty  Residents  enjoyed  a  Birth- 
J  day-Cocktail  party  on  Tuesday, 
^September  26.  Delights  from  the 
0.  jkitchen  included  cheese  cake,  po- 
tato chips,  peanuts,  egg  salad 
sandwiches,  gefilte  fish,  pickled 
^  herring  and  a  relish  dish.  A  variety 
,(  of  drinks  was  also  available. 

be  "THINK  THIN  CLUB" 

be     Every  Friday  at  2:00  in  the  din- 


ing room,  you  will  see  a  small 
group  of  ladies  discussing  re- 
ducing diets  and  diets  to  gain 
weight.  Mrs.  Tager,  Mrs.  Ewell, 
Mrs.  Sterlitz,  Mrs.  Blake,  and  Mrs. 
Hirst  are  learning  what  foods  to 
eat  to  maintain  their  weight,  or  to 
reduce  to  their  desired  weight. 
They  are  trying  very  hard  to  reach 
their  goals.  We  would  like  to  see 
more  members  in  the  "Think  Thin 
Club." 

NEW  PROGRAM — 
NAME  THAT  TUNE 

In  the  lobby  on  A-wing,  you 
would  have  thought  you  were 
watching  the  TV  program,  "Name 
That  Tune."  Ten  Residents  were 
involved  in  guessing  the  tunes. 
They  are  Mrs.  Tager,  Mrs.  Gott- 
lieb, Mrs.  Fruh,  Mrs.  Chizik,  Mrs. 
Spear,  Mrs.  Ewell,  Mr.  Rogers,  Mr. 
Kaufman,  Mrs.  Blake,  and  Mrs. 
Hirst.  Mrs.  Gottlied  guessed  the 
most  tunes  that  were  played.  Con- 
gratulations Mrs.  Gottlieb! 

LADIES  ATTEND 
FASHION  SHOW 

The  Winston-Salem  Chapter  of 
Hadassah  held  a  Luncheon  and 
Fashion  Show  Wednesday,  Sep- 
tember 20,  and  Residents  from  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  were 
present.  Eight  ladies  attended  the 
Fashion  Show  which  was  spon- 
sored by  Montaldo's.  They  were 
treated  to  cake  and  coffee  after 
the  luncheon.  Most  Residents 
agreed  that  each  had  clothes 
stored  in  attics  that  would  match 
some  of  the  fashions  of  Fall  78. 
What  a  turn  some  of  the  fashions 
have  made! 

Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner  was  rec- 
ognized for  her  service  as  Re- 
gional Officer  for  Hadassah  in 
1938.  Other  Residents  attending 
were:  Rose  Block,  Fannie  Frank, 
Eleanor  Altshuller,  Betty  Grob- 
stein,  Josephine  Rappaport,  Es- 
ther Stein,  and  Alice  Fruh.  The 
meeting  was  held  at  the  Winston- 
Salem  Hilton  Inn. 

ART  EXHIBIT 

Winston-Salem  is  fortunate  to 


house  the  Southeastern  Center  for 
Contemporary  Art  (SECCA).  The 
center  is  a  non-profit,  tax-exempt 
exhibition  and  eduction  center 
that  serves  the  Southeastern  re- 
gion. Its  goals  are  to  give  talented 
artists  a  place  to  exhibit  their 
work  and  to  give  the  public  a 
chance  to  view  such  exceptional 
work.  It  also  presents  educational 
programs  to  children  and  aduits. 
Those  Residents  who  went  to 
view  the  works  on  display  were 
Alice  Fruh,  Hazella  Ewell,  Robert 
Rogers,  Aron  Ginsburg,  and  Jean 
Tager.  The  trip  was  taken  Friday 
morning,  September  22. 

REYNOLDA  GARDEN  TRIP 

Another  trip  to  Reynolda  Gar- 
den was  enjoyed  by  twelve  Resi- 
dents. Wednesday,  September  13, 
was  the  day  for  seeing  roses  and 
other  beautiful  plants  growing  in 
the  gardens.  Those  Residents 
who  enjoyed  the  gorgeous  scen- 
ery were:  Margaret  Woodall,  Bea- 
iuah  Beamer,  Mary  Chizik,  Flor- 
ence Coblenz,  Roy  Deal,  Ruth 
Dudley,  Leon  Kaufman,  Sophia 
Michalove,  Robert  Rogers,  Myrtle 
Sink,  Esther  Soloman,  and  Ann 
Spear. 

4-H  VISITS 

The  warm  Wednesday  afternoon 
of  September  13  found  several 
Residents  enjoying  the  out-of- 
doors.  The  Clemmons  Jr.  4-H  Club 
came  to  visit  with  Residents  and 
took  them  outside  for  a  ride  down 
the  driveway.  Those  who  went  for 
the  jaunt  were:  Blanche  Currin, 
Edward  Hesse, Lola  Lewis,  Lillian 
Rosenfeld,  Charles  Smithdeal,  Jen- 
nie Stroup,  and  Molly  Schwartz. 

CALLS  OF  THE  WILD 

Friday,  September  8,  several 
Residents  toured  Winston-Salem's 
Nature  Science  Center.  There  they 
viewed  many  historical  events 
such  as  moon  ventures  as  well  as 
crops  and  animals  native  to  North 
Carolina.  After  touring  the  Center, 
Residents  were  treated  to  cookies 
that  had  been  baked  by  other 
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Residents.  Those  that  went  on  the 
outing  were:  Roy  Deal,  Florence 
Coblenz,  Ruth  Dudley,  Jacob  Sul- 
tan, Robert  Rogers,  Jacob  Ely, 
Adleen  Williams,  Beulah  Beamer, 
Irene  Blake,  Sam  Cohen,  Rebecca 
Miller,  Myrtle  Sink,  Ann  Spear, 
Mary  Chizik,  and  Margaret  Wood- 
all. 

CLEMMONS  SR.  CITIZEN 
LUNCHEON 

One  of  the  monthly  features  of 
activities  is  the  Clemmons  Sr. 
Citizen  Luncheon,  and  as  usual, 
we  attended  the  event.  The  group 
moved  their  meeting  place  to  the 
Clemmons  VFW  and  our  Resi- 
dents helped  them  dedicate  their 
new  headquarters.  A  regular  busi- 
ness meeting  was  held.  After- 
wards, everyone  enjoyed  several 
games  of  Bingo.  Then  as  always, 
lots  of  delicious  food  was  enjoyed 
by  all.  Those  attending  were:  Floy 
Hunter,  Irene  Blake,  Julius  Kap- 
lan, Sol  Levin,  Edward  Timmer- 
mann,  and  Leon  Teichman. 

A  LIVING  MEMORIAL  .  .  . 
WHAT  IS  IT? 

A  memorial  dedicated  to  the 
memory  of  a  loved  one  at  the 
Home  is  a  Living  Memorial — Why? 
Though  the  memorial  is  for  one 
who  has  joined  God,  the  sums 
received  are  used  to  provide  fa- 
cilities for  the  life  and  well  being 
of  others.  What  better  way  is  there 
to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  a 
loved  one? 

By  providing  a  place  for  the 
Care  of  the  Living,  we  are  pro- 
viding Living  Memorials  to  those 
who  have  been  dear  to  us.  "Living 
Honors"  also  may  be  provided.  It 
is"  not  necessary  to  wait  for  one  to 
pass  on  before  he  may  be  hon- 
ored. As  the  Jewish  Community 
provides  for  Life  at  the  Blumen- 
thal  Jewish  Home,  so  may  one 
select  a  "Living  Honor,"  "A  Living 
Memorial,"  "A  Living  Special  Oc- 
casion". Think  about  it — then  act. 

LIGHTS  TO  WARM  THE  SOUL 

The  candelabrum  that  was  pre- 
sented to  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 


Home  through  the  dedication  and 
generosity  of  Mrs.  Fannie  Margo- 
lis,  a  former  Resident  of  the  Home, 
is  a  living  memorial. 

This  candelabrum,  consisting  of 
several  electric  Shabos  Candela- 
bra, was  dedicated  in  1967  in  hon- 
or of  the  donor. 

Space  is  available  on  each  can- 
delabra for  a  plate  which  may  be 
inscribed  in  memory  of  a  de- 
ceased friend  or  relative  or  to 
honor  a  special  occasion. 

Those  living  memorials  are 
available  for  the  small  sum  of 
$300.00. 

There  are  also  many  opportuni- 
ties at  the  Home  to  perpetuate  the 
life  and  memory  of  a  loved  one  or 
to  honor  a  special  occasion  in 
one's  life. 

Information  pertaining  to  the 
availability  of  a  candelabrum  and 
other  endowments  may  be  ob- 
tained by  contacting  the  Execu- 
tive Director  of  Planning  and  De- 
velopment, Mr.  Elbert  E.  Levy. 
Those  Whose  Names  Have 
Been  Perpetuated: 

IN  HONOR  OF 

SAMUEL  SHAVITZ 
By  Wife,  Rose 
Children,  Stanley,  Phyllis,  Henry,  Ellie 
IN  MEMORY  OF: 
SAMUEL  FAGIN 
By  His  Many  Friends 
HYMAN  "ENGLISH"  POSNER 
By  His  Sister 
Mrs.  Gertrude  P.  Cohen 
MY  GRANDPARENTS 
SAMUEL  &  BUNE  SOSNIK 

By  Dr.  Benet  S.  Kolman 
STEPHEN  PETER  FAMBRINI 
In  Appreciation  to 
Raymond  H.  Levy 
HARRY  SIDNEY  COHEN 
By  His  Wife,  Gertrude 
SADIE  &  SIMON  SOLINS 
By  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Theodore  Samet 

BUDDY  BERNARD  TURNER 
By  Mrs.  Buddy  Turner,  &  Sons 
Charles,  Jerry  &  Lane 
JENNIE  WOPINSKI 
By  Her  Children 
ABE  JOFFE 
By  His  Many  Friends 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  N.  C.  ASSOC. 
JEWISH  WOMEN 
1921-1971 
HARRY  &  JULIA  SHAVITZ 
By  Their  Children  &  Grandchildren 
MORRIS  &  ETTA  LINDER 


By  Their  Children  &  Grandchildren 
MRS.  SHIRLEY  BLUMENTHAL 
By  Her  Husband,  Abe 
SAMUEL  SOLINS 
By  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Theodore  Samet 
IN  MEMORY  OF  OUR  DEAR  FRIEND 
MADOLYN  BLUMENTHAL 
By  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Theodore  Samet 
IN  MEMORY  OF  MY  PARENTS 
ISAAC  &  ESTHER  BLUMENTHAL 
&  BROTHER  LOUIS 
By  Abe  Blumenthal 
MAX  BLOOM 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Theodore  Samet  &  Family 
IN  MEMORY  OF  MY  PARENTS  & 
BROTHER  JULIUS 
By  Ida  S.  Robinowitz 
JULIUS  SAMET 
By  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Theodore  Samet 
RABBI  MYRON  DATNOFF 
By  Mrs.  Anna  Datnoff 
&  Sons 
IN  LOVING  MEMORY  OF 
ISRAEL  LIPSKY 
By  His  Wife,  Rebecca 
DONATED  BY  WILLIAM  &  STELLA 
ROBINOWITZ 
Washington,  D.  C. 

A  SUMMARY 

North  Carolina  Jewry  own  and 
operate  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home  at  Clemmons  to  provide  the 
finest  retirement  opportunities  for 
those  who  desire  congregate  liv- 
ing. In  addition,  the  best  profes- 
sional medical/nursing  care  is 
provided  for  the  sick  or  disabled 
in  an  accredited  modern,  fully 
equipped  facility. 

Since  many  who  need  and  de- 
sire the  Home  cannot  pay  their 
full  cost  of  Care  and  Maintenance, 
it  becomes  the  responsibility  of 
others  to  financially  supplement 
the  operational  budget. 

In  an  effort  to  serve  all  persons 
of  the  Jewish  faith  who  are  eligi- 
ble for  admission  and  regardless 
of  their  ability  to  pay  the  full  cost 
of  care,  judicious  investigations 
and  judgements  must  be  made 
pertaining  to  all  resources  for 
each  individual  and  his  immediate 
family,  particularly  since  this  may 
have  a  bearing  on  actual  admis- 
sion and  the  sources  of  supple- 
mentary financing  available  as  re- 
lated to  the  ever-increasing  costs 
of  operation  and  the  possible  di- 
minution of  funds  from  various 
sources. 
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Since  quality  care  cannot  be 
compromised,  it  is  essential  that 
the  wholehearted  co-operation  of 
our  communities  be  forthcoming. 
"Fair  Share"  Community  partici- 
pation is  a  must  for  the  perpetua- 
tion of  this  proven  project.  Individ- 
ual memberships,  contributions, 
gifts,  legacies  and  the  building  of 
the  Endowment  Fund,  Life  Mem- 
berships, etc.,  for  supplementary 
assistance  are  practical  applica- 
tions of  supplementary  financing. 
Such  donations  are  usually  tax 
i  deductible! 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
i  has  reached  an  important  mile- 
|  stone  in  the  history  of  North  Caro- 

I'  lina  Jewry.  It  is  filling  to  capacity 
and  must  now  expand  and  diver- 
I  sify  services  in  order  to  properly 

I' serve  the  total  Jewish  Community. 
A  study  projecting  the  long- 
range  needs  of  the  Home  indicate 
j  the  importance  of  developing  new 
t  additional  facilities  that  will  serve 
j  all  segments  of  the  population 
j  spanning  the  large  gap  between 
the  well  semi-retired  individual  up 
through  the  care  of  the  chronical- 
ly ill,  massive  nursing  care  pa- 
j  tient.  The  dreams  of  yester-year 
i  have  now  bloomed  into  full,  hard 
core  realities  that  must  be  faced 
by  the  total  Jewish  Community  of 
!  this  state.  The  need  has  been 
demonstrated.  It  is  as  real  as  the 
(  "6  Day  War".  It  requires  the  same 
support  —  even    more  —  for  the 
situation  is  here — surrounding  us 
all. 

Since  the  total  Jewish  Com- 
,  munity  can  be  served  by  the  Home 
t  j — it  becomes  important  that  the 
'  total    community    supports  this 
[  center — this  complex  of  services 
,  is  the  total  geriopolis.  Few  realize 
the  total  scope  of  services  avail- 
able nor  do  they  recognize  that 
.  I  all   may   utilize   these  services 
sometime  during  their  life  span, 
[  be  it  for  medical,  social,  financial 
or  emotional  problems. 

Funds  are  needed  now.  Ground 
should  be  broken  for  additional 
facilities.  Do  not  hold  up  the  fu- 


ture development  of  this  project. 
Time  is  fleeting! 

The  well  being  —  the  care^ — 
even  the  life  of  a  dear  one — yes, 
perhaps  your  life  may  be  depend- 
ent upon  you,  by  what  you  do  now. 
Help  others!  Help  yourself!  Be 
part  of  your  own  future — if  not 
that  of  your  family's!  Give  now! 


DEAR  ANN  LANDERS:  I'm  a  17- 
year-old  girl  who  isn't  writing  to 
ask  what  to  do  about  acne  or  how 
to  get  a  certain  guy  to  notice  me. 
What  I  want  to  know  is  why  people 
don't  pay  more  attention  to  their 
elderly  relatives  in  nursing  homes. 

I  work  at  this  place  weekends, 
and  it's  heartbreaking  the  way  so 
many  of  these  darling  old  people 
hope  day  after  day  that  someone 
will  come  to  see  them  and  nobody 
shows  up. 

Of  course,  some  are  forgetful 
and  a  little  confused,  but  they  are 
so  lonesome.  I  have  chatted  for 
hours  with  these  dear  people  and 
they  are  so  grateful  for  my  time 
and  attention. 

I  hope  every  person  who  has  a 
relative  or  even  knows  of  some- 
one who  is  in  a  nursing  home  will 
clip  this  column  as  a  reminder. — 
YOUNG  AND  CARING 
DEAR  CARING:  Hundreds,  maybe 
thousands  of  old  folks  are  going 
to  have  unexpected  visitors  soon 
because  of  you.  Some  people  just 
need  to  be  reminded.  Thank  you. 

Thanks  Ann  Landers 


A  PRAYER 

I  Would  Be  Great 
"O  Lord,  I  would  be  great — 
But  not  in  some  spectacular  way 
For  world  acclaim. 
Beyond  my  talents  lie  outstanding 

deeds  perhaps; 
But  Lord,  I  would  be  great 
In  faithfulness  to  each  small  task 
Thou  givest  me,  to  do  the  best  I 

can 

With  what  I  have  for  Thy  name's 
sake." 

By  Hattie  B.  McCracken 


MY  GET  UP  AND  GO  HAS  GOT 
UP  AND  WENT! 

How  do  I  know  my  youth  is  all 
spent? 

Well,  my  get  up  and  go  has  got  up 

and  went. 
But  in  spite  of  it  all — I'm  able  to 

grin 

When  I  think  of  where  my  get  up 
has  been. 

Old  age  is  golden,  so  I've  heard  it 
said. 

But  sometimes  I  wonder  as  I  get 
into  bed 

With  my  ears  in  a  drawer,  my  teeth 

in  a  cup, 
My  eyes  on  the  table  until  I  wake 

up. 

Ere  sleep  dims  my  eyes,  I  say  to 
myself, 

Is  there  anything  else  I  should 
have  laid  on  the  shelf? 

I'm  happy  to  say  as  I  close  my 
door — 

My  friends  are  the  same,  only 

perhaps  even  more. 
When  I  was  young,  my  slippers 

were  red, 
I  could  kick  my  heels  right  over 

my  head. 
When  I  grew  older,  my  slippers 

were  blue, 
But  still  I  could  dance  the  whole 

night  through. 

Now  I  am  old,  my  slippers  are 
black — 

I  walk  to  the  store  and  puff  my 

way  back. 
The  reason  I  know  my  youth  is  all 

spent, 

My  get  up  and  go  has  got  up  and 
went! 

But  I  really  don't  mind,  when  I 

think  with  a  grin 
Of  all  the  grand  places  my  get  up 

has  been. 
Since  I've  retired  from  life's 

competition, 
I  busy  myself  with  complete 

repetition. 
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I  get  up  each  morning,  dust  off  my 
wits, 

Pick  up  the  paper  and  read  the 
"Obits", 

If  my  name  is  missing,  I  know  I'm 

not  dead — 
So  I  eat  a  good  breakfast  and  go 

back  to  bed!!! 

THOUGHTS  FOR  THE  MONTH 

If  any  blame  be  attached  to  thee 
Be  the  first  to  declare  it. 

The  righteous  man  is  a  pillar 
Upon  which  all  the  world  rests. 

Do  not  do  to  others  what  you 
Would  not  have  others  do  to  you. 

He  who  deceives  his  neighbor 
Would  also  deceive  his  God. 

The  mercy  we  to  others  show 
Heaven  will  show  to  us. 

The  end  does  not 
Justify  the  means. 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

Harry  Pasman 
Herman  Bouldin 
Frances  Beard 
Gertrude  Eisenberg 
Kizzie  FitzSimons 

Delia  Freed 
Stephanie  Holub 
Hannah  Kirshner 

Mary  Chizik 
Herman  Cohen 
Grace  Creech 
Badonna  Gottlieb 
Jennie  Kottler 

Ann  Lentz 
Jennie  Stroup 
Nettie  Task 
Pearl  Willard 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life: 

Annie  Nichols 
Leon  Teichman 
Ollie  Nixon 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Charles 
Smithdeal,  age  91,  in  residency  4 
months,  5  days. 

May  his  loving  memory  bring  com- 
fort to  his  loved  ones. 


Where 
there's 
sl  will... 

THERE'S  A  WAY  TO  HELP  SAFEGUARD  YOUR  LOVED  ONES  .  .  . 

THROUGH  A  BEQUEST  TO  THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME. 
For  detailed  information  on  how  you  can  provide  for  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home's  continued  strength,  take  advantage  of  federal  tax 
deductions,  and  achieve  the  objectives  you  seek  for  your  children 
and  theirs,  please  write  to: 

David  Osterneck — Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairmen 
WILLS,  LEGACIES  &  ENDOWMENTS  COMMITTEE 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
P.  O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  North  Carolina  27012 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  September  5,  1978 
to  October  5,  1978. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

REBA  AXELROD 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 

MR.  BERNARD  BLOMBERG 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 
Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MORRIS  BRENNER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Howard  Guld 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Franklin  Block 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  H.  M.  Dillabough 
Gwyn  Harris 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Gus  Gallins 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  C.  Whitaker,  Jr. 
Robert  F.  Armfield 

ROSE  BROWN  BROADWEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Kamenski 

DR.  LUCY  CLARK 

By:  Mr.  &<Mrs.  L.  H.  Fussell 
Miss  Elizabeth  Gurley 


MRS.  RACHEL  COHEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  H. Fussell 
Miss  Elizabeth  Gurley 

MRS.  RACHEL  COHEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Adolph  Melasky 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Gutmann 
Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Kurtz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Howard  Glazier 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Bernhardt 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Kosch 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  L.  Dresner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 

MR.  ABE  D'LUGIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
Mrs.  S.  H.  Steinberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 

BEATRICE  ENGELMAN 

By:  Leonard  Eisenberg 

SISTER  OF  MRS.  BESSIE  FAG  IN 

SISTER  OF  MRS.  BESSIE  FAG  IN  & 

AUNT  OF  MRS.  PHILIP  NAUMOFF 

By:  Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 
Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

MRS.  MONROE  FINK 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

SAMUEL  FRIED 

By:  Mrs.  Irene  Fried 

MR.  ARCHER  B.  GLENN 

By:  Mrs.  Morris  Sosnik 

MOTHER  OF  MRS.  JEANNETTE 

GOODMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  E.  E.  Packard 
Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

MRS.  LEO  GROSSWALD 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  E.  E.  Packard 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 

MR.  JOSEPH  HANDLER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  E.  E.  Packard 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

MR.  DAVID  HODGES 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Vernon  Osborne 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  R.  V.  Hodges 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Larry  Hodges 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  J.  Hodges 
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FATHER  OF  DR.   VICTOR  HOFFMAN 
By:  Dr.   &  Mrs.   Marshall  Ginsburg 
MR.  JACK  HYATT 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
POLLY  JACOBS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Ludwig  &  Elsie  Guthmann 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Russell  Smith  & 
Harris 

MRS.  SOL  JACOBS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Robinowitz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Rimsky 

FANNIE  KOHN 

By:  Ethel  E.  Pike 

AUNT  OF  BETSY  LE  BRUN 

By:  Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 

MR.  EDWIN  LEIPMAN 

By:  Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 

High  Point  Hebrew  Congregation 

MRS.   PAULINE  McLENDON 
By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
AUNT  OF  MRS.  DOUGLAS  MANN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerry  Hannes 
MRS.  RUTH  MARKOFF 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
MOTHER  OF  MR.  HAROLD  MARKS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 
FATHER  OF  DON  MOSKOWITZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 
HERMAN  MEISELMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Blake 
SISTER  OF  MRS.   RUTH  NEUWIRTH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
MISS  BERTIE  RIFF 
By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 
Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 
Mrs.  Ben  Chernoff 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
JACOB  RONES 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bob  Ruden 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul  Rundo 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  Rones 
MRS.  RUTH  ROSE 
By:  Ruth  Rose 

Mrs.  S.  E.  Shensky 
MRS.  EDWARD  SEGAL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Howard  Glazier 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  E.  E.  Packard 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
BROTHER   OF   MRS.  DONALD 
SHERRY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
MR.  ABE  STADIEM 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  E.  E.  Packard 
MR.  ERIC  STERNBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  E.  E.  Packard 
MAX  &   FANNIE  STRAUS, 
PARENTS  OF  MRS.  MEY  SCHEIB 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wallace  Leinwand 
MR.  JESSE  STUART 
By:  Mrs.  Rose  Block 
MRS.  DORIS  SULTAN 
By:  Jacob  Sultan 
MR.   IRVING  TILLES 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wolford  Sadovsky 
DR.  NATHAN  TOLK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

SEYMOUR  ALPER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
MR.   I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 


MR.  SAM  BRODY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Kaminski 

MRS.  TILLYE  EISMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 

Mr.   &   Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 

Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

Esther  &  Arthur  Frank 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Wegodsky 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  L.  Dresner 

MRMR.  MEL  ELLSWEIG 

By:  Elbert  &  Fay  Levy 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Albert  Cohen 
Synthetics  Finishing  of  N.  C, 
Inc. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Ellsweig 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alan  Ellsweig 

Employees  of  Rapier  & 
Cambridge  Mills 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Salvm 
MRS.  CHARLOTTE  GLAZIER 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  MOLLYE  GOLDMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mrs.   Harry  Meltsner 
MRS.   KATHERINE  GOODMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  ETHEL  ISEMAN 
By:  Ralph  Lurey 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  Eichenbaum 
MRS.  HARRY  JACOBS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
MRS.   IRA  JULIAN 
By:  Elbert  &  Fay  Levy 
MR.  ABE  LEAVITT 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MRS.  SIDNEY  POPKIN 
By:  Mr.  S  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MRS.  IDA  RETCHIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
MRS.   LEON  SHINBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Rimsky 
MR.  NORMAN  SILVER 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
MRS.   MILTON  STEINBERGER 
By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 

Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 

Mrs.  Ben  Chernoff 
HERBERT  WAINER 
By:  Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MR.  I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 
By:  Mrs.  Rhea  White 

Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
MR.   ELLIS  BLUMENTHAL 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
RUTH  GOODMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MR.  DAVID  HELBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
SHIRLEY  KAMENETZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
EVA  KAPLAN 
By:  Mrs.  J.  H.  Pearlman 
HARRY  KARESH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
STELLA  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner 
Goldie  Kamenetz 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR.  &  MRS.  BARRIE  BERGMAN 
By:  Ezra  Eisenberg 
MR.  &  MRS.  JACK  LEVIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Isaac  Kadis 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
RABBI  &  MRS.  ROBERT  SANDMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
MR.  &  MRS.  FRED  WERTHEIMER 
By:  Mrs.  Sophie  Katz 


Living 
[Contributions] 

Celebrate  Our  Glorious 

Bicentennial  &  The 
First  Decade  of  the  Home 

Send  Contributions  to  the  ! 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 

ON  ALL  OCCASIONS 

•  BIRTHDAYS 

•  BAR  MITZVAHS 

•  ANNIVERSARIES  ! 

•  WEDDINGS 

•  MOTHER'S  DAY 

•  FATHER'S  DAY 

•  IN  MEMORIAM 

•  ALL  OTHER  FAMILY 

OCCASIONS 

•  CONGRATULATIONS 

•  CONDOLENCES  ! 

•  HOLIDAY  GREETINGS 

Large  Endowment  Memorials  and 
Honoriums  also  available.  Costs 
shall  be  quoted  on  request  for: 

WINGS-  SECTIONS 

ROOMS 

CLINICS 

SPECIALIZED  EQUIPMENT 
BENCHEN  LICHTS 
PERPETUAL  YAHRZEIT  ! 
PLAQUES  | 

Contact:  Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal 
P.  O.  Box  10628 
I  Charlotte,  N.  C.  28237 

'  or 

The  Executive  Director 
P.  O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Detach  and  Mail 
BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  I 

P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Please  find  enclosed  $ 
In  honor  of  ; 
or 

In  memory  of 
Contributed  by 
Address 

Please  Notify:  j 
Name 

Address  | 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 

Address— Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 
Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 


J 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 

SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 

CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

$2.50  up 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

$2.50  up 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

$3.50  up 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

$5.00  up 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 

$5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 

Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1978  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1978 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 

Member:   $    25.00    Name  

Patron:     $    50.00    Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City  

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 2701 2 


•  Complete  line  of  imported 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

•  Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

•  Miscellaneous  Sundries 

•  Mail  orders  solicited 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMAN 

ASHEVILLE  j 

Mrs.  Benson  Slosman 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLI  AMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
lw  wrench"  all  purpose 
Liquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
on  lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
parts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
only  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
out  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  l(800)-438-4532 


7  VOLDER. 

o— 


LIQUID 
WRENCH 


25 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 
LOOSENS  RUSTED  PARTS 
DRIES  WET  ENGINES 

UfiNCU  HftRMIUl  OR  f  MM.  IF  SWAUOWED 
HID  UUUONfim  DINCC1I0NS  CMiEFUUV 

4  FL.  OZ.        0.118  LITERS 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house.   


WRENCH 

NUMBER 

19  If 

i  m 
STOPS  SQUEAKS  J§ 

PROTECTS  METAL  L 

LOOSENS  t 
RUSTED  PARTS 

DRIES 
WET  ENGINES  L 

DANGER:  EXTREMELY  FIAMMMIE  p 

KEEP  FROM  HEAT  OR  FLAME 
HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWALLOWED  1  0* 
DANGER:  READ  CAUTIONARY  •  Mm, 

DIRECTIONS  CAREFULLY. 
CONTENTS  UNDER  PRESSURE  «| 

NET  WT.  11  OZ.  AV.  M 


4  \  i  lotoct 

4  IcV. 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 
LOOSENS 
RUSTED  PARTS 

DRIES 
WET  ENGINES 

DANGER:  EXTREMELY  FLAMMABLE 

KEEP  FROM  HEAT  OR  FLAME 
HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWALLOWED 

„  DANGER:  READ  CAUTIONARY 
DIRECTIONS  CAREFULLY. 
I     CONTENTS  UNDER  PRESSURE 

NET.WT.  6  OZ. 


From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor 


•    »  » 


Some  of  our  "experts":  (I.  to  r.) 
Scott  Freeman,  Daniel  Fishman, 

Since  Chanukah  is  chiefly  a 
children's  celebration,  we  thought 
that  it  would  be  appropriate  and 
enlightening  to  give  the  younger 
generation  an  opportunity  to 
express  their  thoughts  about  the 
holiday.  So,  with  a  mixture  of 
humor  and  knowledge  that  only 
children  can  create,  the  students  at 
the  North  Carolina  Hebrew 
Academy  in  Charlotte  were  kind 
enough  to  share  their  views  with 
us.  We  hope  that  you  enjoy  them  as 
much  as  we  did.  Our  very  special 
thanks  to  Rabbi  Sanford  Tucker, 
Director  of  the  Academy,  and  to 
teachers  Amy  Diamond  and  Ruth 


Dalya  Massachi,  Scott  Marko,  and 

Lila  Shapiro. 

Goldberg,  whose  gracious 
cooperation  and  assistance  made 
this  interview  possible. 

May  I  also  take  this  opportunity 
to  wish  you  and  yours  a  most 
joyous  and  memorable  Feast  of 
Lights. 

The  following  discussion  took 
place  at  the  Academy.  All  students, 
ranging  from  kindergarteners 
through  sixth  graders,  were 
informally  seated  in  a  circle  and 
each  had  the  opportunity  to 
respond  to  any  question. 
Q.:  Why  do  we  have  Chanukah? 
A.:  Brian  Bernhardt— to  get 


ABOUT  THE  FRONT 
COVER 

Once  again,  we  are  fortunate 
to  have  a  moving  watercolor  by 
Jean  Stromberg-Unger  grace  our 
cover.  This  serene  ecological 
scene,  depicting  "Blackbirds 
Feeding  on  Sea  Oats,"  was  in- 
spired by  the  coastline  south  of 
Myrtle  Beach.  This  cover  is  avail- 
able in  a  limited  edition  of  200 
lithographs,  signed  and  numbered 
by  the  artist.  Order  forms  are  avail- 
able in  this  issue. 


ABOUT  THE  BACK  COVER 

Featured  on  the  back  cover  is  a 
watercolor  depicting  the  world's 
northernmost  synagogue  at  Abo 
Turku,  Finland.  It  was  painted  by 
Mordechai  Beck,  an  Israeli  artist- 
journalist  currently  residing  in 
Jerusalem. 


presents;  Han  Weinglass— it  was  a 
miracle  because  the  oil  lasted  for 
eight  days;  David  Brenner— the 
bad  king  didn't  like  Jews  to  study 
Torah  and  they  pretended  to  be 
playing  with  a  dreidel;  David  Asrael 
— Judah  Maccabee  and  others 
ganged  up  against  the  Greeks  who 
were  fighting  the  Jews;  Ari 
Tenenbaum  —  the  Jews  saw  pigs  in 
their  Temple  and  they  cleaned  it 
out;  Benjie  Schrader— the  Syrians 
and  Greeks  used  the  Temple  as  a 
stable  and  the  Jews  cleaned  it  and 
found  oil  that  lasted  eight  days; 
Carrie  Lambert  —  the  Jews  were 
slaves  and  we  celebrate  because 
they  were  freed  from  slavery. 

Q.:  What  is  the  most  important 
thing  about  Chanukah? 
A.:  David  Asrael— latkas;  Benjie 
Schrader— presents;  Daniel 
Brenner— gambling  with  the 
dreidel;  Joel  Asrael— the  bravery  of 
the  Maccabees;  Eric  Linder— 
freedom  to  worship  and  the 
candleholder;  Aleisa  Fishman— 
freedom  for  everything. 

Although  Chanukah  has  been 
celebrated  for  centuries,  the  gifts 
that  delight  our  children  change 
from  year  to  year.  Parents  of  the 
Academy  students,  pay  special 
heed! 

Q.:  What  do  you  want  most  for 
Chanukah? 

A.:  Brian  Bernhardt— my  sister's 
bike;  Benjie  Schrader— money; 
Daniel  Brenner — beer  cans  for  my 
collection;  David  Brenner—  a 
Muppet;  Keefe  Bernstein —  a  Hulk 
doll;  Han  Weinglass —  a  globe;  Ari 
Tenenbaum—  a  racetrack;  Scott 
Marko —  a  bike;  Julia  Dresner—  a 
big  Snoopy;  Jonathan  Tepper— a 
matchbox  racing  track. 


Do  any  of  these  answers  provide 
us  with  insights  about  tomorrow's 
leaders?  If  so,  what  kind  of  future 
lies  ahead? 

We  leave  it  to  our  readers  to 
decide. 
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Notes  from  Home  and  Abroad 

As  edited  by  The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook 


At  a  news  conference  held  in 
conjunction  with  the  annual  meet- 
ing of  the  American  Jewish  Com- 
mittee's policy-making  National 
Executive  Council,  two  noted 
economists  warned  that  Arab  in- 
vestments in  the  United  States, 
now  estimated  at  $50  billion, 
could,  in  time,  alter  the  economic 
and  political  character  of  our 
country. 

Robert  R.  Nathan,  Chairman  of 
the  Board  of  Robert  R.  Nathan 
Associates,  internationally  known 
firm  of  economic  consultants,  and 
Louis  J.  Walinsky,  a  former  Vice 
President  of  that  company, 
charged  that  United  States  policy 
toward  these  investments  had 
been  characterized  by  "passive 
resignation,"  and  that  in  some 
ways  our  government  had  even 
cooperated  to  create  the  situation 
in  which  we  find  ourselves.  They 
stated  further  that,  although  the 
exercise  of  Arab  power  in  the  re- 
cent past  has  been  closely  linked 
with  the  Arab-Israel  issue,  the 
problem  of  Arab  influence  in  the 
U.  S.  would  not  end  even  if  a 
Middle  East  peace  should  be 
achieved. 

The  enormous  profits  that  OPEC 
countries  have  realized  since  the 
oil  price  hike  of  1973,  the  econ- 
omists said,  have  been  invested 
worldwide  in  an  amount  of  "at 
least  $200  billion,"  with  "probab- 
ly $50  billion"  coming  to  the  U.S. 
Such  huge  investments,  they  add- 
ed, which  include  commercial 
bank  deposits,  U.S.  Treasury  bills, 
bonds  and  notes,  corporate  bonds 
and  stocks,  to  name  only  a  few, 
raise  questions  as  to  what  would 
happen  to  the  American  economy 
if  the  Arabs  should  ever  decide  to 
liquidate  their  assets  here  on 
short  notice,  and  how  much  in- 
fluence they  exert  on  U.S.  foreign 
policy  because  of  our  fear  that 


they  might  do  so. 

Nathan  and  Walinsky  offered  a 
series  of  recommendations  as  to 
steps  that  our  government  should 
take  in  order  to  exercise  some 
controls  over  a  situation  that 
threatens  to  upset  not  only  the 
U.S.  economy,  but  the  internation- 
al economic  scene  as  well.  Among 
these  recommendations  were: 
strict  enforcement  of  new  report- 
ing requirements  as  to  foreign  in- 
vestments in  U.S.  enterprises; 
time  limitations  in  regard  to  the 
liquidation  of  U.S.  Treasury  se- 
curities; establishment  of  term 
bases,  rather  than  demand  bases, 
for  the  withdrawal  of  Arab  bank 
deposits  that  exceed  a  given 
amount  in  any  one  bank;  closer 
supervision  of  the  activities  of 
foreign  branches  of  U.S.  banks; 
tougher  supervision  of  bank  port- 
folios, and  public  disclosure  of  in- 
formation on  bank  loan  portfo- 
lios; and  insistence  that  Arab 
countries,  which  helped  create 
current  deficits  of  non-oil  produc- 
ing countries  by  raising  the  price 
of  oil,  assume  the  risks  of  direct 
lending  to  those  countries. 

For  a  copy  of  the  entire  report, 
please  write  to  Morton  Yarmon, 
American  Jewish  Committee,  165 
East  56  Street,  New  York,  N.Y. 
10022. 


The  Anti-Defamation  League 
of  B'nai  B'rith  has  dispatched 
telegrams  to  Representatives  Eliz- 
abeth Holtzman  (D-NY)  and 
Joshua  Eilberg  (D-Pa)  congratu- 
lating and  commending  them  for 
their  successful  efforts  to  secure 
Congressional  passage  of  HR 
12509,  a  bill  which  closes  loop- 
holes in  present  immigration  laws 
and  enables  this  country  to  de- 
port or  deny  entry  to  Nazi  war 
criminals.  The  new   law,  spon- 


Je 
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sored  in  the  House  by  Rep.  Holtz-  « 

man,  places  aliens  who,  at  the  di-  :,, 

rection  of  the  Third  Reich,  perse-  .| 
cuted  any  person  on  the  basis  of 
race,  religion,  national  origin  or 

political  opinion,  under  the  juris-  ■ 

diction  of  the  Immigration  and  ,, 

Nationality  Act.  Passed  by  the  „, 
House  on  September  26,  the  bill 
secured  Senate  passage  on  Octo- 
ber 13. 


Chaim  H.  Friend  a 

Ji 


Chaim  H.  Friend,  a  noted  Jew-  m 
ish  communal  worker,  has  been  it 
appointed  Executive  Director  of  it 
the  West  Point  Jewish  Chapel  t 
Fund,  it  was  announced  by  Edgar 
M.  Bronfman,  Chairman  of  the 
Fund  Campaign.  The  purpose  of 
the  Fund  is  to  build  the  first  Jew- 
ish Chapel  at  the  United  States 
Military  Academy.  Mr.  Bronfman 
stressed  that  the  Chapel  will  pro- 
vide a  house  of  worship  for  Jew- 
ish cadets  as  well  as  show  the 
contributions  of  American  Jews 
to  our  national  defense.  "We  are  1 
determined,"  he  said,  "that  the  2.5 
million    visitors    and    the   4,000  I 
cadets  at  the  U.S.  Military  Acade- 
my should  have  the  opportunity  to  1 
learn  about  Judaism  and  about  the  i 
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Jewish  contributions  to  the  United 
States  of  America." 

Mr.  Friend,  former  National  Di- 
rector of  the  United  Jewish  Ap- 
peal, said  that  the  American  Jews 
have  been  involved  in  the  history 
of  West  Point  since  its  incep- 
tion. The  first  graduating  class 
from  the  U.S.  Military  Academy, 
in  1802,  consisted  of  two  men,  one 
of  whom,  Simon  Levy,  was  Jewish. 
"Throughout  American  history, 
Jews  have  been  involved  in  the 
struggle  to  defend  American  free- 
dom," Mr.  Friend  said,  adding, 
"millions  of  Americans  know  little 
about  Jewish  contributions  to 
America's  struggle  for  democracy 
or  about  Jewish  heroism.  I  am 
proud  to  be  part  of  that  group 
which  will  tell  the  story  to  the 
American  people." 


Pope  John  Paul  II  helped  and 
was  sympathetic  to  Jews  and 
Jewish  concerns  while  training  for 
the  priesthood  in  an  underground 
seminary  in  Nazi-occupied  Poland 
and  later  as  a  priest  and  Arch- 
bishop  of   Krakow   in  post-war 
Communist  Poland,  according  to 
an  analysis  made  public  by  Dr. 
Joseph  L.  Lichten,  the  Anti-Defa- 
mation League  of  B'nai  B'rith's 
representative  in  Rome.  Dr.  Lich- 
ten said  he  had  prepared  the  anal- 
ysis because  despite  the  many 
[  articles  on  the  new  Pope,  details 
e  of  his  relationship  with  the  Jews 
J  have  been  "sketchy."  In  addition, 
i\  some  news  accounts  of  the  rela- 
s  tionship  came  from  the  Polish 
p  news  agency,  Interpress,  a  propa- 
>  ganda   arm   of  the  Communist 
i  I  Polish  regime  and  probably  the 
ie  1  least  reliable  source  of  informa- 
tion    about    Poland's  Catholic 
re  Church  and  Pope  John  Paul  II. 

The  following  is  the  text  of  Dr. 
;  Lichten's  analysis:  "The  facts  are 
e  that  during  the  German  occupa- 
ic  ;  tion  of  Poland  in  World  War  II,  the 
ih  then  Karol  Wojtyla  was  active  in 
an  underground  Christian  demo- 


The  Gurduses  at  their  son's 

memorial 


The  inscription  on  the  plaque  in  istence  of  the  State  of  Israel.  In 

Netanya,  Israel,  reads:  "This  Pre-  Mr.  Gurdus'  words,  the  pre-kin- 

Kindergarten  has  been  built"  by  dergarten  was  built  so  that  "the 

"Jacob  and  Luba  Gurdus  ...  in  children  of  Israel  could  receive 

memory    of    their    son    Robert  the  fine  education  we  would  have 

Michael."  To  the  people  of  Netan-  given    our   son."    Mrs.  Gurdus 

ya,  whose  children  have  begun  speaks  of  Israel's  children  as  "the 

their  education  in  a  school  bear-  hope  for  tomorrow"  and  thinks  of 

ing  his  name,  Robert  Michael,  who  them  as  a  unique  memorial  to 

died  in  the  Holocaust,  is  a  symbol  their  son. 
of  the  very  reason  for  the  ex-  *  *  *  * 


cratic  organization  (UNIA)  which 
had  a  record  of  helping  Jews.  It  is 
because  of  this  circumstance  that 
he  was  placed  on  a  blacklist  of 
the  Nazis. 

"Further,  during  the  Nazi  occu- 
pation, Karol  Wojtyla  played  a 
role  in  assisting  Jews  to  find 
shelter  and  false  Aryan  identifica- 
tion papers.  Toward  the  end  of  the 
war,  he  was  hidden  in  the  cellar 
of  the  palace  of  Cardinal  Sapieha 
to  avoid  arrest  by  the  Nazis  and 
remained  there  until  they  left 
Krakow.  .  .  . 

"The  Pope  has  repeatedly  sup- 
ported the  Church's  1965  declara- 
tion on  religious  freedom.  In  fact, 
in  one  of  his  major  religious  writ- 


ings, he  spoke  positively  and  con- 
structively about  the  Declaration 
on  the  Relations  of  the  Church 
with  Non-Christian  Religions,  in- 
cluding Judaism.  As  such,  we 
have  every  reason  to  expect  that 
he  will  continue  Catholic-Jewish 
relations  in  the  spirit  of  this  docu- 
ment. 

"It  is  our  belief  that  Pope  John 
Paul  II,  as  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished sons  of  Poland,  a  coun- 
try which  for  centuries  has  had  to 
struggle  for  its  security  and  in- 
dependence, understands  these 
same  aims  of  the  Jewish  people 
and  of  the  State  of  Israel." 
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they  shall  sit  eve<>  man  undet  his 
<«  and  under  his  li)  tree,  and  none 
shall  make  5l*m  alfd>f? 


In  keeping  with  its  policy  of 
providing  a  complete  selection  of 
Israeli  postage  stamps,  the  Israel 
Stamp  Collectors  Society,  located 
at  6253  Hollywood  Boulevard, 
Hollywood,  Ca.  90028,  announ- 


These  multi-colored  stamps  hon- 
oring (I.  to  r.)  revered  Rabbis,  the 
Israeli  Welfare  Service,  and  the 

ces  the  availability  of  three  new 
issues.  The  first  is  a  series  of 
three,  depicting  the  Biblical  Pa- 
triarchs, Abraham,  Isaac  and 
Jacob.  The  second  offering  is  a 
two-stamp  series  dedicated  to  the 


Biblical  Patriarchs  are  now  avail- 
able through  the  Israel  Stamp 
Collectors  Society. 

revered  Rabbis,  Benzion  Hai 
Ouziel  and  Abraham  Isaac  Ha- 
Cohen  Kook.  Finally,  a  stamp 
dramatizing  Welfare  Services  is 
the  third  of  these  magnificent 
multi-colored  creations. 


This  poster  showing  a  little  child 

listening  to  his  grandfather  read- 
ing to  him  in  a  library  illustrates 
the  theme  of  this  year's  Jewish 
Book  Month:  "Jewish  Books — 
Link  Between  Past  and  Future." 


Rabbi  David  Goldwasser  has 
been  appointed  the  new  Region 
Director  for  the  South  of  the  Union 
of  Orthodox  Jewish  Congrega- 
tions (UOJC)  of  America  and  its 
Youth  Movement,  the  National 
Conference  of  Synagogue  Youth 
(NCSY).  Rabbi  Goldwasser  has 
extensive  experience  in  Jewish 
youth  work,  having  served  as 
NCSY's  National  Yeshiva  coordi- 
nator for  its  Bnai  Torah  Youth 
Program.  He  will  coordinate  and 
expand  the  many  NCSY  youth 
activities  in  Jewish  communities 
across  the  South,  designed  to  pro- 
mote Jewish  identity  and  appreci- 
ation for  Jewish  heritage  in  to- 
day's youth. 

*   *  *  * 

Toy  manufacturers  gathering 
for  a  seminar  on  toy  safety  con- 
ducted by  the  Toy  Manufacturers 
of  America  (TMA)  were  met  with 
a  protest  by  the  American  Jewish 
Congress  (AJC)  against  the  use 
of  swastikas  and  other  Nazi  in- 
signia on  hobby  toys  such  as 
model  planes,  ships,  and  tanks. 

"Safety  is  not  only  a  matter  of 


physical  security,"  said  Julius 
Schatz,  director  of  the  AJC  Com- 
mission on  Jewish  Life  and  Cul- 
ture, in  a  letter  to  C.  William 
Crain,  chairman  of  the  board  of 
TMA.  "It  is  also  a  matter  of  safe- 
guarding young  and  vulnerable 
children  from  toys  that  teach  them 
that  the  swastika  is  merely  a  geo- 
metric design  and  that  the  mur- 
derous Nazi  war  machine,  which 
sought  to  destroy  Western  civiliza- 
tion, may  be  trivialized  into  just 
another  game.  ...  It  is  deplorable 
that  in  1978,  more  than  three  de- 
cades after  the  Nazi  Holocaust  in 
which  millions  were  destroyed, 
butchered  and  savagely  murdered 
— including  6  million  innocent 
Jews — toys  must  bear  the  hated 
Nazi  swastika  in  the  interest  of 
'objective  historical  replication' 
of  the  Nazi  war  machine.  .  .  ."  Mr. 
Schatz  concluded:  "We  therefore 
call  on  you  again  to  meet  with  us 
so  that  we  may  explore  together 
an  industry-wide  program  that 
would  remove  the  swastika  from 
the  toys  that  American  children 
play  and  grow  up  with." 


*   *  *  * 
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Nobel  Laureate  I.B.  Singer: 
A  Triumph  for  Yiddish 


Isaac  B.  Singer 


by  Marcy  Rubenstein 

"I  am,"  he  once  said,  "more 
fascinated  by  page  four  of  the 
Da/7y  News  than  I  am  by  the  front 
page  of  the  New  York  Times." 

Such  a  statement,  revealing  a 
preference  for  what  some  might 
call  the  more  trivial  aspects  of 
daily  life,  aptly  characterizes 
Isaac  Bashevis  Singer,  the  1978 
Nobel  Prize  Laureate  in  Litera- 
ture. The  weaver  of  a  rich  tapestry 
peopled  by  imps,  demons,  devils, 
dybbuks,  saints,  rabbis,  and  athe- 
ists, Singer  has  revitalized  a  by- 
gone way  of  life  and  a  dying 
language. 

His  stories  reincarnate  the 
shtetl  life  in  all  of  its  nuances  and 
complexities.  And,  despite  a  long- 
standing mastery  of  English, 
Singer  always  writes  about  his 
people  in  the  language  that  they 
spoke — Yiddish.  Claiming  that  it 
"contains  vitamins  that  other 
languages  don't  have,"  this  only 
Yiddish  writer  ever  honored  by  the 
Swedish  Academy  is  convinced 
that  the  language  mirrors  the 
Jewish  people,  who  "die  all  the 
time  and  yet  go  on  living." 

However,  although  his  literary 
content  and  choice  of  language 


are  perfectly  compatible,  the  lat- 
ter had  also  contributed  to  his 
early  obscurity.  Fortunately,  an- 
other Jewish  writer — and  the  1976 
Nobel  Laureate  in  Literature — 
recognized  Singer's  genius  and 
bestowed  it  upon  the  hearts  and 
minds  of  the  English-speaking 
world.  Saul  Bellow's  translation  of 
Gimpel  the  Fool,  a  story  which  is 
ultimately  about  illusion  vs.  real- 
ity, brought  Singer  the  popularity 
and  fame  that  he  so  richly  de- 
serves. 

Born  in  1904  in  Radzymin, 
Poland,  and  descended  from  a  line 
of  rabbis,  Singer  was  raised  in 
Warsaw.  He  and  his  older  brother, 
Israel  Joshua  Singer — also  a 
writer,  whose  most  famous  work 
is  The  Brothers  Ashkenazi — de- 
cided against  rabbinical  careers 
and  immigrated  to  New  York  in 
1935.  After  their  arrival,  both 
brothers  began  to  write  for  the 
Jewish  Daily  Forward,  currently 
the  only  Yiddish  newspaper  in 
America.  Israel  died  in  1944,  the 
same  year  that  Isaac  became  a 
Forward  staff  member.  His  stories 
still  appear  in  the  daily. 

Surprisingly,  Singer's  work  is 
not  as  highly  regarded  by  Yiddish 
critics  as  one  might  think.  Some 
have  objected  to  the  supersti- 
tious, violent,  erotic,  and  mystic 
elements  which  permeate  his  writ- 
ing, as  well  as  to  his  unfavorable 
portrayal  of  some  of  the  Jewish 
characters.  "My  judgment  is  that 
good  does  not  always  triumph,"  he 
counters,  "that  this  is  very  far  from 
the  best  of  all  possible  worlds. 
That's  why  my  Jews  are  not  all 
good  Jews.  Why  should  they  be 
different  from  anybody  else?" 

Some  of  Singer's  best-known 
works  include:  The  Magician  of 
Lublin  (1960),  The  Spinoza  of 
Market  Street  (1961),  Short  Friday 


(1964),  In  My  Father's  Court 
(1966),  A  Crown  of  Feathers 
(1973),  Passions  (1976),  and 
Shosha,  the  latter  currently  on 
best-seller  lists.  Although  these 
and  other  writings  have  been 
translated  into  scores  of  lan- 
guages. Singer  has  wondered, 
"When  I  sit  down  to  write,  I  have 
the  feeling  that  I'm  talking  maybe 
to  millions  and  maybe  to  nobody." 
Perhaps  now,  he  will  no  longer 
speculate. 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


WELDON-ROANOKE 
RAPIDS-EMPORIA  NEWS 

It  was  homecoming  at  Temple 
Emanu-EI  for  the  High  Holy  Days. 
They  came  from  the  cities  and 
towns,  from  North,  South,  East  and 
West,  the  young  and  the  old,  to 
be  with  their  families  and  friends. 
The  services  were  conducted  by 
Student  Rabbi  Jan  Kaufman  of 
Hebrew  Union  College  and  by 
Student  Cantor  Barry  Baroh  of 
Pittsburgh.  Congregational  din- 
ners were  held  on  Rosh  Hashana 
at  the  Holiday  Inn.  On  Yom  Kip- 
pur,  the  Sisterhood  served  the 
Break-Fast  at  the  Temple. 

Our  sympathy  to  Mrs.  Morton 
Farber  on  the  passing  of  her  sis- 
ter, Mrs.  Reba  Abrams  Axelrod  of 
Jamestown,  Va.,  and  to  Mrs.  Harry 
Freid  on  the  passing  of  her  sister, 
Mrs.  Rose  Goldblatt  Bloom  of 
Marion,  Alabama. 

Our  congratulations  to  William 
(Bill)  Kittner  on  his  election  as 
President  of  Roanoke  Valley 
Chamber  of  Commerce. 

Our  Sunday  School,  under  the 
direction  of  Fred  Mackoa,  has 
made  an  excellent  start  for  the 
coming  year.  Children  from  Em- 
poria and  Lawrenceville,  Virginia, 
Weldon,  and  Seaboard,  N.  C, 
travel  distances  as  far  as  40  miles. 
Student  Rabbi  Jan  Kaufman  has 
planned  a  curriculum  that  includes 
the  teaching  of  Hebrew. 

Ben  Kittner  is  working  with  the 
National  Educational  Association. 


MYRTLE  BEACH  NEWS 

by  Teasa  Abrams 

During  the  past  months,  Temple 
Emanu-EI  membership,  Myrtle 
Beach,  S.C.,  has  been  fortunate  to 
celebrate  many  simchas. 

On  September  15,  1978,  Rabbi 
Reuben  Kesner  officiated  at  Fri- 
day evening  Sabbath  services, 
during  which  a  new  Torah  crown 


was  presented  by  Mrs.  Henrietta 
Abeles.  Following  services,  an 
Oneg  Shabbat  was  held  celebrat- 
ing the  Sabbath  and  the  adorn- 
ment of  the  Torah. 

The  High  Holy  Days  at  Temple 
Emanu-EI  once  again  brought 
Rabbi  Kesner  to  Myrtle  Beach. 
Many  members  of  the  Southeast- 
ern circuit  celebrated  the  new 
year  as  well  as  numerous  guests 
and  visitors  from  other  communi- 
ties in  North  Carolina  and  South 
Carolina.  At  the  close  of  Yom 
Kippur,  the  Sisterhood  of  Temple 
Emanu-EI  once  again  hosted  a 
break-the-fast  meal  which  was  de- 
licious and  enjoyed  by  well  over 
150  people. 

On  October  28,  1978,  the  Bar 
Mitzvah  of  Jay  Samuel  Cohen  was 
celebrated.  Jay  read  his  portion 
of  the  Torah,  Bereshis,  before 
more  than  100  worshipers.  Includ- 
ed in  the  group  were  Jay's  par- 
ents, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Cohen, 
who  entertained  family  and 
friends  at  a  luncheon  at  the  St. 
John's  Inn  after  services.  On  Fri- 
day evening,  October  27,  the 
Sisterhood  of  Temple  Emanu-EI 
honored  Jay  with  an  Oneg  Shab- 
bat following  services.  Rabbi 
Reuben  Kesner  officiated  and 
welcomed  Jay  as  an  adult  mem- 
ber of  the  Jewish  faith. 

Sunday,  November  5,  found  May 
and  Joe  PomPan  celebrating  their 
59th  wedding  anniversary  at  a  re- 
ception attended  by  family  and 
friends  from  as  far  north  as  New 
Jersey.  Judith  Bradford  and  Pompi 
MacLeod,  daughters  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  PomPan,  were  hostesses  at 
the  affair  held  in  the  Frog  Room, 
Maisons-Sur-Mer  Condominium, 
Myrtle  Beach.  Among  those  at- 
tending was  Col.  Jacob  B.  Pom- 
Pan,  ret.,  of  Washington,  D.C.,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  PomPan.  Ian  Mac- 
Leod and  Richard  Bradford,  hus- 
bands of  the  hostesses,  also  at- 


tended, as  well  as  five  grand- 
children and  one  great  grandson. 


N.  C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

The  month  of  November  was 
busily  spent  by  both  parents  and 
faculty  at  the  Academy,  particular- 
ly in  two  special  events. 

October  30  thru  November  3 
was  Parents  Visitation  Week. 
Parents  were  able  to  share  their 
child's  experience  at  school  by 
observing  an  average  day  in  the 
classroom.  By  so  doing,  they  re- 
ceived a  better  understanding  of 
exactly  how  the  Academy  func- 
tions. It  was  an  educational  ex- 
perience to  see  the  interaction 
between  teacher  and  child,  as 
well  as  among  the  children 
themselves. 

In  the  two  weeks  that  followed, 
the  first  Parent-Teacher  Confer- 
ence of  the  year  was  held.  At  this 
time,  the  faculty  had  the  oppor- 
tunity to  share,  on  an  individual 
basis,  the  results  of  the  Stanford 
Achievement  Tests  which  were 
given  recently  to  students  in 
grades  1  thru  6.  Also,  a  general 
interpretation  of  each  child's 
progress  so  far  this  year  was  dis- 
cussed. 

At  the  October  Board  of  Direct- 
ors meeting,  two  new  members 
were  elected  to  the  Board — Stan- 
ley Kornfeld  and  Mel  Berzack. 

Mr.  Kornfeld  served  as  Presi- 
dent of  the  Academy  during  the 
school  year  1972-73.  He  has  been 
active  in  the  past  as  a  board  mem- 
ber at  Temple  Israel,  as  well  as 
participating  in  other  Jewish  or- 
ganizations. He  is  an  attorney  in 
Charlotte  with  the  Ervin,  Kornfeld 
&  MacNeill  law  firm. 

Mr.  Berzack  came  to  Charlotte 
11/2  years  ago  from  Rhodesia, 
where  he  was  involved  in  various 
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Zionist  organizations  for  many 
years.  He  manages  John  E.  Fox, 
Inc.,  a  company  which  sells  equip- 
ment to  the  apparel  industry. 

Coming  up  on  the  Academy's 
calendar  of  events  is  a  Chanukah 
Arts  Festival  with  "Freedom"  as 
its  theme.  It  will  be  held  at  Temple 
Beth  El,  1727  Providence  Rd.,  on 
Sunday,  December  17,  at  1:30 
p.m.;  it  will  last  for  1  hour.  There 
will  be  Hebrew  singing,  Israeli 
dancing,  and  arts  and  crafts.  A 
program  will  be  presented  by  three 
different  groups  of  Academy  stu- 
dents; grades  K  and  1,  2  and  3, 
and  4  thru  6.  We  also  anticipate 
the  participation  of  adults,  as  well 
as  siblings  of  the  Academy  chil- 
dren, in  the  singing  and  dancing. 
This  promises  to  be  a  very  excit- 
ing happening.  It  is  free  and  open 
to  the  public.  Please  join  us! 

We  want  to  take  this  opportun- 
ity to  wish  the  entire  Jewish  com- 
munity a  very  Happy  Chanukah. 


CHARLOTTE  B'NAI 
B'RITH  WOMEN 

by  Estelle  Goozner 

BBW  met  on  Oct.  4  at  the 
Camelot  restaurant  in  Providence 
Square  Shopping  Center  and  we  all 
enjoyed  the  beautiful  buffet  lunch. 

On  the  program  was  "Robberies 
Without  Guns."  Our  speaker  was 
Ted  Law,  President  of  the  Better 
Business  Bureau  of  Greater 
Mecklenburg  County,  Inc.  That 
day  we  learned  about  mail  order 
fraud,  home  inspections  fraud, 
menu  misnomers,  slenderizing 
saion  frauds,  and  frauds  involved 
with  purchasing  and  fixing  big 
items,  such  as  cars. 

Some  of  the  best  advice  he  gave 
us  was:  "call  the  Better  Business 
Bureau  before  you  do  impulse 
buying  because  the  only  person 
who  can  protect  you  is  you;  it's  up 
to  you  to  get  everything  in  writing 
(contract);  be  careful  how  you  buy; 
don't  sign  the  check  too  quickly 
and  don't  give  your  signature  away 
until  you  really  know  what  you  are 
signing." 


Bobbi  Weiner  reported  that  there 
was  a  new  membership  tea  in 
September.  Three  new  people 
joined  us:  Bobbie  Bernstein, 
Norma  Zydney  and  Phillis  Serepca 
Now  we  have  225  paid-up 
members. 

Our  calendar  has  already  been 
distributed  to  the  entire  Jewish 
Community. 

BBW  are  volunteering  for 
Community  Service  "Reading  for 
the  Blind"  at  CPCC.  There  are 
many  areas  to  this  project:  reading, 
choosing  appropriate  articles  to  be 
read,  and  helping  to  keep  article 
files  up  to  date.  All  the  reading  is 
done  on  tapes. 

The  BB  Senior  Women  worked  to 
set  up  500  packets  for  the  "March 
of  Dimes"  to  be  distributed  for  fund 
raising  in  Charlotte. 


CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 
NEWS 

Walter  J.  Klein  of  Charlotte  has 
been  elected  to  the  Executive 
Committee  of  the  Cincinnati 
Board  of  Overseers  of  the  Hebrew 
Union  College-Jewish  Institute 
of  Religion.  He  has  also  been  ap- 
pointed to  the  National  Board  of 
Directors  of  the  Union  of  American 
Hebrew  Congregations,  repre- 
senting the  Mid-Atlantic  Council. 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
HEBREW  ACADEMY 
FOUNDATION 

by  Martha  Brenner 

The  second  annual  fund  raising 
campaign  of  the  North  Carolina 
Hebrew  Academy  Foundation  has 
drawn  donations  from  around  the 
state,  according  to  Foundation 
president  Dr.  Stephen  Fishman  of 
Charlotte. 

"I'm  particularly  happy  to  see 
many  new  names  among  our 
donors,"  says  Dr.  Fishman,  who 
calculates  donations  so  far  at 
$1,100.  Jewish  North  Carolinians 
have  been  responding  to  a  solici- 
tation letter  from  the  Foundation 
mailed  in  August  and  September. 
The  appeal  included  a  newsletter 


detailing  the  progress  of  Jewish 
day  schools  in  Charlotte  and 
Greensboro.  In  addition  to  a  cur- 
riculum of  general  studies,  chil- 
dren at  the  day  schools  spend 
about  40%  of  the  day  learning 
Hebrew,  Bible,  rituals,  history, 
current  events  of  Israel  and  Jews 
worldwide,  and  other  Jewish 
studies.  The  Foundation  lends  fi- 
nancial support  to  the  schools 
and  will  aid  other  communities  in 
the  state  to  establish  similar 
schools. 

The  1978  mail  campaign  was 
targeted  to  cities  and  towns  where 
there  is  no  direct  solicitation  for 
day  school  funds;  Charlotte  and 
Greensboro,  therefore,  were  omit- 
ted. 

"The  donations  we  have  received 
come  at  a  very  important  time 
in  the  histories  of  B'nai  Israel  Day 
School  in  Greensboro  and  Hebrew 
Academy  at  Charlotte,"  comments 
Dr.  Fishman.  "Our  schools  have 
grown  to  a  combined  enrollment 
of  over  90  and  we  must  have  ade- 
quate funding  to  insure  that  the 
quality  of  education — personnel, 
buildings,  programs — keeps  pace 
with  the  rising  number  of  students. 
We  are  grateful  for  everyone's 
help  to  date  and  hope  others  will 
be  encouraged  to  contribute." 

Checks  for  either  the  NCHA  En- 
dowment or  Operating  Funds 
should  be  made  out  to  "North 
Carolina  Hebrew  Academy  Foun- 
dation" and  sent  c/o  Dr.  Stephen 
Fishman,  NCHA  Foundation,  P.O. 
Box  220176,  Charlotte,  N.C.  28222. 

The  Foundation  gratefully  ac- 
knowledges the  following  donors 
who  have  made  Jewish  day  school 
education  a  part  of  their  tzedakah 
this  year: 

Asheville — Dr.  Arnold  and  Con- 
nie Krochmal,  Milton  and  Mildred 
Lurey;  Carthage — Dave  Gins- 
burg;  Durham — Dr.  Morton  and 
Rosaly  Meltzer;  Gastonia — John 
and  Marcene  Hunter,  Jr;  Green- 
ville— Frederica  and  Daniel  Jacob- 
son;  Hendersonville — Fred  S. 
Lewis  Associates,  Inc.;  High  Point 
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— Sam  Shavitz;  Kinston — Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Max  Chused,  Sol  and  Pearl 
Schecter;  Lumberton — Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ernest  Fleishman,  Mortimer 
and  lona  Konwaler;  Raleigh — 
Harry  and  Anne  Shearer;  States- 
ville — Howard  and  Hannah  Adler; 
Whiteville — J.  Herman  Leder;  Wil- 
mington— B.  D.  Schwartz;  Wilson 
— Art  Clothing  Store  of  Wilson, 
Inc.;  Out  of  State — Barry  M.  Dolin, 
North  Miami,  Fla. 


NEWS  FROM  CONG.  BETH 
ISRAEL,  ASHEVILLE 

by  N.  Benninga 
Visit  by  Israeli  Consul 

On  Friday,  September  15,  the 
Consul  of  Israel  in  Atlanta,  Mr. 
Yuval  Metser,  visited  our 
community  following  a  combined 
invitation  by  congregation  Beth 
Israel  and  B'nai  B'rith.  The  same 
evening,  Mr.  Metser  addressed  the 
congregation  and  was  introduced 
by  the  president  of  our  local  B'nai 
B'rith  chapter,  Mr.  Maurice 
Gettleman.  The  Consul  discussed 
the  political  situation  in  the  Middle 
East,  stressing  the  volubility  of  all 
Arab  governments.  Some  are 
dictatorships,  others  medieval 
kingdoms,  all  are  unstable,  none 
are  democracies  but  Israel. 

Since  this  occurred  on  the  Friday 
before  the  Sunday  which  brought 
the  surprising  outcome  of  the 
Camp  David  Summit,  the  Consul 
could  not  discuss  its  outcome. 
Hadassah  Convention  in 
Jerusalem 

Mrs.  Norman  (Phyllis)  Sollod 
and  Mrs.  Harry  (Pauline)  Moser 
attended  the  Hadassah  convention 
in  Israel;  Pauline  went  with  her 
husband.  The  Jerusalem  Post 
wrote  enthusiastically:  "Sixty-five 
tour  buses  forming  an  almost  mile 
long  ribbon  transported  3000 
American  Jews  during  the 
women's  first  national  convention 
ever  held  in  Israel." 

Both  ladies  returned  to  Asheville 
somewhat  overwhelmed  by  the 
pace  of  the  tour  and  the 
convention,  but  very  enthusiastic 
about  the  land  and  the  people. 


Glenn  and  Rochelle  Datnoff 


HICKORY,  N.C.  NEWS 

Rochelle  Abbey  Rudo  and  Glenn 
Morton  Datnoff  were  married  on 
September  3  at  the  Hotel  Belvedere 
in  Baltimore,  Maryland.  The  bride, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles 
Carroll  Rudo  of  Baltimore,  is  now 
studying  for  a  master's  degree  at 
the  Maryland  Institute  College  of 
Art,  where  she  received  her  bach- 
elor's degree  in  Fine  Arts.  The 
groom,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip 
Datnoff  of  Hickory,  is  currently 
employed  by  the  Civil  Aeronautics 
Board  as  an  attorney.  He  received 
his  bachelor's  and  law  degrees 
from  the  University  of  North 
Carolina  at  Chapel  Hill.  The  couple 
will  make  their  home  in 
Washington. 


DURHAM,  N.C.  NEWS 

by  Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 

Rabbi  Steven  Sager  is  the  new 
rabbi  of  the  Beth  El  Synagogue  and 
Center  in  Durham,  N.C.  Rabbi 
Sager,  born  in  Washington,  D.C.,  is 
a  recent  graduate  of  the  Recon- 
structionist  Rabbinical  College  in 
Philadelphia.  The  new  rabbi 
received  his  undergraduate  degree 
in  literature  from  the  University  of 
Maryland  and  has  also  studied  at 
Tel  Aviv  University,  the  Jewish 
Theological  Seminary,  Temple 
University  (MA  in  Religion),  and 
at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 
Prior  to  coming  to  Durham,  Rabbi 
Sager  was  the  student  rabbi  of 
Congregation  Oseh  Shalom  in 
Laurel,  Md.  He  also  served  on  the 


Rabbi  Steven  Sager  b 

Jewish  Studies  faculty  of  the  Akiba  1 
Hebrew  Academy  in  Merian,  Pa.,  ' 
and  was  assistant  director  of  the  F 
teen-age  Jewish  "Y"  camp  near 
Philadelphia. 

Rabbi  Sager  and  his  wife  of  five  " 
years,   Sabina  Weinstein  Sager 
(from  Newport  News,  Va.),  are 
expecting  their  first  child.  They  are  a 
quite  enthusiastic  about  their  new  0 
roles  and  lives  in  North  Carolina  c 
and  look  forward  to  long  and  happy 
years  in  Durham. 


Hilda  Solomon 


CONWAY,  S.  C.  NEWS 

Hilda  Soloman,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ezel  Solomon  of  Conway 
and  Myrtle  Beach,  S.  C.  has  been 
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named  Buyer  of  Accessories  and 
Lingerie  for  Muse's  of  Atlanta,  Ga. 

"Accessories  truly  sparkle  this 
year!"  said  Miss  Solomon.  "A  very 
carefully  selected  addition  to  an 
outfit  can  mean  the  difference  bet- 
ween looking  ordinary  or  making 
an  effective  personal  statement 
of  elegance  and  style.  Tradition- 
ally classic  or  the  exciting  new 
looks  of  today  .  .  .  there's  so  much 
to  choose  from! 

"Lingerie?  What  woman  doesn't 
adore  it?  You  now  have  a  fasci- 
nating selection  to  suit  your  every 
mood  .  .  .  day  or  night  .  .  .  lovelier 
than  ever." 

Formerly  a  buyer  for  a  major 
specialty  store  in  Memphis,  Tenn., 
Miss  Solomon  relocated  to  Atlanta 
this  past  October. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

Erev  Rosh  Hashanah  was 
ushered  in  by  our  community  with 
family  dinners  and  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  an  invitation  to  the 
home  of  the  Howard  Adlers  where 
we  were  joined  by  Rabbi  and  Mrs. 
Gerber,  the  Max  Lerners  and 
Andrea  Zeimer.  At  the  prescribed 
time,  Rabbi  ascended  the  Bimah 
and  the  High  Holy  Days  began 
once  again  at  Congregation 
Emanuel.  Rabbi  and  Syd  Gerber 
were  with  us  for  the  two  days  and 
returned  for  the  Great  Fast,  Yom 
Kippur.  Other  guests  joining  with 
us  for  prayer  and  visits  were:  Rose 
and  Ben  Cantor  with  their  daughter 
Karen  Goldstein  and  her  husband 
Barry  and  children;  Max  and 
Beverly  Simon  with  their  son 
George  and  his  wife  Jane  and  sons; 
Edward  and  Jan  Polk  with  his 
parents  Ruth  and  Leonard  Polk; 
Donna  Lipshitz  and  her  husband 
Robert  Stern  and  their  daughter 
visiting  her  parents  Joyce  and  Nat 
Lipshitz;  Stuart  home  to  see  Hanna 
and  Howard  Adler;  Charlotte  and 
her  husband  Mark  Margolis  to  be 
with  parents  Gene  and  Saul 
Gordon  and  grandmother  Faye 
Lester;  Anita  and  Dr.  Marvin 
Shapiro  visiting  her  sister  Toby 


Gordon  and  her  family;  friends  of 
the  Warren  Winthrops  in  from 
Hickory;  Bruce  and  Pam  Silberman 
having  a  day  with  his  parents 
Beverly  and  Hy;  Sandy  Taub  and 
children  visiting  with  her  brother 
Larry  and  his  wife  Joanne 
Rosenfeld  and  their  children;  and 
our  college  youth  represented  by 
Barbie  Polk,  Craig  Gordon, 
Richard  Gordon  and  friend,  Steven 
Leventhal  and  Jennifer  Schneider 
and  friend  from  Lenoir  Rhyne. 

And  as  the  Ne'iiah  service  comes 
to  its  emotional  close  and  the  Great 
Book  is  closed  again  for  another 
year,  the  Annual  Breakfast 
sponsored  by  the  Ladies  Auxiliary 
is  prepared  for  all  to  partake  by 
chairwomen  Jacquie  Homesley, 
Rona  Gordon,  Gene  Gordon  and 
Betty  Lee.  A  good  Eat  was  enjoyed! 

For  a  breather  in  between,  the 
regular  Congregation  meeting  was 
held  on  Thursday,  October  5,  with 
Melvin  Gordon  presiding.  The 
main  discussion  for  the  evening 
was  the  question  of  raising  the 
amount  of  dues  and  this  was  duly 
noted  and  passed.  On  Wednesday 
evening,  October  4,  the  Ladies 
Auxiliary  meeting  was  held  at  the 
home  of  Judy  Ram,  with  Ruth 
Goldstein,  co-president,  presiding. 
In  addition  to  the  regular  business 
for  the  evening,  Hanna  Adler,  Gift 
Shop  chairman,  showed  the 
newest  products  being  carried  and 
she  did  an  excellent  "sales  job" 
with  the  items  on  hand;  the 
presentation  of  the  yearly  Budget, 
discussion  of  same  and  passage  as 
presented;  and  the  discussion  and 


adaptation  of  an  additional  project 
to  be  announced  at  a  later  date. 

Going  places  were:  the  Howard 
Adlers  who  visited  their  daughter 
Lauren  over  the  week-end  of 
October  14  at  University  of 
Georgia,  and  the  following  week 
went  to  New  York  to  attend  a 
wedding  and  spend  some  precious 
hours  with  family  and  friends;  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Cecil  Ram  to  San 
Francisco  for  a  Medical 
Convention  and  for  Judy,  a  visit 
with  her  parents  who  live  in  San 
Diego;  Ed  Goldstein  and  Larry 
Rosenfeld  to  Texas  on  business; 
and  Susan  Gordon,  daughter  of 
Gene  and  Saul,  to  England  for  four 
weeks  with  a  group  of  students 
from  Statesville  Senior  High 
School  as  a  part  of  the  School 
Exchange  Service.  Susan  will  be 
staying  at  Berhill  College  at 
Berhill-on-East,  Sussex.  They  will 
tour  Coventry  and  make  trips  to 
London  as  well  as  participate  in  the 
activities  of  the  school.  While  in 
England,  Susan  will  have  the 
opportunity  to  visit  with  relatives  of 
her  grandfather,  David  Lester,  who 
was  born  in  England. 

Sukkot  meant  the  decoration  of 
our  Succah  and,  with  the  donations 
of  greenery  by  the  Gordon  families 
and  the  originals  made  by  the 
members  of  the  Religious  School,  a 
gala  holiday  was  celebrated  by 
parents  and  children  on  Sunday 
evening,  October  15,  with  services 
lead  by  Ritual  chairman  Howard 
Adler.  Simhat  Torah  saw  Rabbi 
Gerber  with  us  again  to  lead  the 
services,  the  processions  of  Torah, 
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Hakafot,  closing  the  year  with  the 
reading  of  the  last  Chapter  in 
Deuteronomy  and  to  note  that  the 
cycle  is  never-ending,  the  first 
chapter  of  Genesis  with  the  final 
consecration  of  all  the  children  of 
the  Religious  School  as  they  stood 
with  the  Rabbi  and  other  members 
of  the  congregation  under  a  large 
Tallit.  Ms.  Joanne  Rosenfeld, 
principal,  provided  festive  flags  for 
all  in  addition  to  jellied  apples 
during  the  Oneg  Yom  Tov  which 
followed,  hosted  by  Bea  Katz  and 
Rose  Gruenhut. 

Seen  in  the  Newspaper:  Karen 
Goldstein  and  her  exhibition  of 
photographs  in  conjunction  with 
Workshops  being  held  at  the 
Artwerks  under  the  sponsorship  of 
the  Iredell  Arts  Council  and  in 
conjunction  with  their  "Search  for 
Significance"  series— a  series 
devoted  to  how,  why,  where  and 
when  we  can  revitalize  downtown 
Statesville;  Susan  Gordon 
crowned  Homecoming  Queen  on 
Friday,  October  6,  during  the 
halves  of  the  football  game;  Wendy 
Gordon  attending  College  Nite  and 
listening  intently  to  the 
representative  from  UNC-Chapel 
Hill. 

Visiting  here  for  the  first  time 
since  she  was  married  is  Sheryle, 
the  daughter  of  Judy  and  Cecil 
Ram,  and  her  husband  Mark;  our 
congratulations  to  Toby  Gordon 
who  has  now  passed  all  the  tests 
and  is  a  licensed  Realtor;  the 
Ladies  Auxiliary,  once  again,  held 
their  Fall  Rummage  Sale  on 
October  25-27,  chaired  by  Ruth 
Goldstein  and  Judy  Ram;  and,  we 
welcome  the  newest  family  to 
arrive  in  town,  Selma  and  Joe 
Sussman  and  their  son  Phil!  Tishri 
and  all  its  excitement  will  soon  be 
over  and  that  means  Heshvan  is 
near— the  month  of  little  or  small 
holidays  for  it  is  the  only  Jewish 
month  without  a  major  one— make 
the  most  of  everyday! 


Josef  Osterneck,  with  Rabbi  Kes- 
ner,  and  father,  Guy  Osterneck 


LUMBERTON 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

Josef  Haskell  Osterneck,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Guy-Kenneth  Os- 
terneck, celebrated  his  Bar  Mitz- 
vah  on  October  21,  at  Temple 
Beth-El,  Lumberton,  N.C.  Josef  is 
the  grandson  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J. 
Herman  Leder  of  Whiteville,  N.C, 
and  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  Oster- 
neck of  Myrtle  Beach,  S.C. 

Josef  conducted  the  entire  Kal- 
balat  Shabbat  and  Maariv  services 
on  the  Friday  evening  prior  to  his 
Bar  Mitzvah.  At  the  conclusion  of 
this  service  he  was  presented  the 
Boy  Scout  Ner  Tamid  award  for 
his  in-depth  study  and  activities 
in  Judaism.  Following  the  service, 
an  Oneg  Shabbat  was  hosted  by 
his  parents  and  the  guests  were 
invited  into  the  Sukkah  for  wine. 

The  Saturday  morning  service 
was  conducted  by  Rabbi  Reuben 
Kesner,  from  whom  Josef  has  re- 
ceived all  his  religious  training. 
Josef  chanted  his  Maftir  and 
Haftorah  portions  of  the  Sabbath 
Choi  Hamoed  service  and  had  the 
honor  of  calling  his  closest  rela- 
tives up  for  their  respective  Torah 
readings.  Both  of  Josef's  grand- 
fathers were  honored  with  aliahs. 


Presentations  were  made  to 
Josef  by  the  presidents  of  the 
congregation  and  sisterhood.  Most 
befitting  was  the  presentation  of 
the  Pentateuch  and  Haftorahs 
readings  by  Josef's  grandfather, 
Herman  Leder,  on  behalf  of  the 
N.C.  Association  of  Jewish  Men. 
Mr.  Leder  is  one  of  the  original 
founders  of  the  Circuit  Riding 
Rabbi  program  and  was  gratified 
to  see  his  grandson  benefit  from 
it.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  serv- 
ice, a  luncheon  was  held  at  the 
Pinecrest  Country  Club.  All  of 
Josef's  aunts,  uncles  and  first 
cousins  plus  numerous  out-of- 
town  relatives  and  friends  were 
able  to  share  this  happy  simcha 
with  Josef,  his  two  sisters,  and  his 
parents. 
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B'NAI  B'RITH  WOMEN— 
HALAILAH  CHAPTER 

Prejudice?  Anti-semitism?  Alive 
and  well  in  Charlotte,  N.C.?  In 
our  public  schools?  On  rare  occa- 
sions, yes.  But  much  more  often, 
the  culprit  is  ignorance. 

With  this  in  mind,  HaLailah 
Chapter  of  B'nai  B'rith  Women 
created  a  workshop  for  school- 
teachers. Entitled  "The  Minority 
Child  in  the  Classroom,"  the  work- 
shop ran  for  four  sessions  (Sep- 
tember 21,  October  26,  November 
2  &  10)  and  included  material  on 
who  Jews  are  and  aren't.  Teachers 
were  encouraged  to  see  minority 
children  as  individuals  rather  than 
as  blacks,  Jews,  Chinese,  etc.  The 
workshop  was  filled  to  capacity, 
and  teachers  expressed  curiosity, 
enthusiasm,  and  a  desire  to  work 
more  effectively  with  their  stu- 
dents. Staff  for  the  workshop  rep- 
resented every  Jewish  institution 
in  Charlotte  and  support  has  come 
from  every  segment  of  the  Jewish 
community. 

It  is  hoped  that  a  chance  to  re- 
place myths  and  stereotypes  with 
information  and  understanding  will 
help  students  and  teachers  relate 
more  comfortably  and  pursue  the 
goal  of  teaching  and  learning 
assigned  classroom  material. 

The  HaLailah  Chapter  is  con- 
tinuing its  raffle  of  a  Jewish  Com- 
munity Center  membership.  Tick- 
ets are  $1.00  each  or  $10.00  for  a 
book  of  12;  the  winning  name 
will  be  selected  on  December  18. 
For  further  information,  call  Deb- 
bie Hirsch  at  365-1194. 

Following  their  yearly  custom, 
the  HaLailah  Chapter  paid  a  Hal- 
loween visit  to  the  children's  wings 
of  all  the  major  hospitals  in  Char- 
lotte. Dressed  in  costumes,  the 
women  delivered  puppets  and 
other  hand-made  goodies. 


SHORT  CIRCUITS 

by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

"INTRODUCING  CIRCUIT 
PERSONALITIES'' 
October  20,  1978— 
Josef  Haskell  Osterneck 

Tonight  is  a  special  night  in  the 
life  of  Josef  Osterneck,  beyond 
that  of  being  the  eve  of  his  Bar 
Mitzvah.  Tonight  he  is  to  be  re- 
warded for  achievement  in  Scout- 
ing. After  several  years  of  adven- 
tures in  the  Lumberton  Scouting 
Program,  Josef  will  be  granted  a 
coveted  award  for  his  ready  par- 
ticipation in  Jewish  religious,  cul- 
tural and  educational  activities. 

The  Boy  Scout  Movement's 
award  for  such  involvement  is 
called  the  Ner  Tamid  Award.  We 
translate  those  Hebrew  words  in- 
to "The  Everlasting  Lamp"  or 
"The  Eternal  Light."  In  the  syna- 
gogue, the  Ner  Tamid  continually 
shines  before  and  above  The  Holy 
Ark,  the  Aron  Kodesh,  as  a  sym- 
bol of  learning  and  enlighten- 
ment. The  hope  of  Judaism  is  that 
it  may  become  a  source  of  inspi- 
ration to  all  for  all  time.  It  is  a  re- 
minder that  the  pursuit  of  knowl- 
edge is  above  all  else,  and  that 
the  knowledge  of  one's  past  and 
present  is  vital  to  the  understand- 
ing of  one's  self  and  thus  leads  to 
future  happiness. 

May  the  Ner  Tamid  Award  in- 
spire you,  Josef  Osterneck,  to- 
ward continued  good  efforts  and 
deeds. 

October  28,  1978— 
Jay  Samuel  Cohen 

I  shall  never  forget  the  religious 
school  assembly  ten  years  ago 
when  I  talked  with  the  Myrtle 
Beach  children  about  their  Jewish 
names.  I  had  decided  to  call  them 
by  their  Jewish  names  whenever 
we  met  in  the  classroom.  No  one 
was  certain  about  his  or  her  name; 
they  were  to  find  out  for  the  next 
assembly.  If  they  had  no  Jewish 
name,  I  would  assign  one. 

One  little  three  year-old  waved 
his  hand  at  me  for  a  few  seconds. 


I  turned  to  him  and  asked,  "What 
is  it,  son?"  "I  know  my  Jewish 
name,"  he  answered,  "I'm  Yankel 
Shmuel."  From  that  very  moment 
he  won  his  way  into  my  heart. 

That  young  man  who  was  five 
pounds  three  ounces  at  birth, 
and,  who  not  until  about  a  year 
ago  surpassed  me  in  height,  has 
a  way  of  winning  friends  and  in- 
fluencing people.  His  way  is 
through  acts  of  kindness. 

I  remember  another  moment  in 
our  lives  when  we  talked  about 
"What  Does  a  Rabbi  Do?"  Today 
I  can  give  you  an  answer,  Jay,  for 
you  are  "a  man"  and  can  more 
readily  understand.  I  am  lucky.  My 
job  is  doing  mitzvos.  It  literally 
compels  me  to  do  good  deeds, — 
to  visit  the  sick,  to  comfort  the 
bereaved,  to  study  and  teach 
Torah,  to  perform  daily  a  variety 
of  acts  of  kindness  and  I  get  paid 
for  doing  those  deeds. 

And  you  too,  Jay,  are  getting 
paid  for  doing  your  mitzvos.  A 
good  deed  brings  satisfaction, 
contentment,  and  self-fulfillment. 

I  have  found  you  to  be  good, 
Jay,  that  I  know  that  the  spirit  of 
God  lives  within  you.  I  should  like 
to  continue  to  be  your  rabbi  all 
the  days  of  your  life,  so  that  some 
of  your  goodness  will  rub  off  on 
me,  and  then,  as  I  pass  by,  people 
Hit  j 


Jay  Samuel  Cohen  approaches 

the  Aron  Kodesh 
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will  notice  me  and  say,  "There 
goes  Jay  Cohen's  rabbi!" 

May  God  watch  over  you  as  you 
grow.  May  His  Torah  ever  inspire 
you  to  love  the  beautiful,  to  seek 
the  good,  to  do  the  best. 

November  4,  1978— Celia  Mann, 
Marilyn  Moskow, 
Beatrice  Steinberg 

A  twentieth-century  arrival  on 
the  Jewish  scene  is  the  ceremony 
of  Bas  Mitzvah.  It  is  a  new  mile- 
stone in  the  life  of  the  Jew,  and 
its  basis  would  not  be  found  in  the 
traditional  sources  of  law. 

Bas  Mitzvah  represents  a  wide- 
spread desire  to  grant  equal  rec- 
ognition to  the  Jewish  woman.  It 
might  also  be  regarded  as  an  ex- 
tension of  the  idea  of  equal  rights 
for  women. 

The  amount  of  recognition 
granted  to  the  women  varies  from 
synagogue  to  synagogue. 

Since  it  is  a  new  innovation, 
many  Jewish  women  who  did  not 
have  the  opportunity  to  achieve 
this  milestone  have  been  eager  to 
do  so. 


A  boy  becomes  a  man,  a  Bar 
Mitzvah,  according  to  Judaism,  at 
the  age  of  thirteen,  and  so  the 
same  procedure  in  many  Conser- 
vative and  Reform  congregations 
is  followed  with  girls. 

The  Bas  Mitzvah  ceremony  is 
intended  to  motivate  the  girl  to 
undertake  formal  religious  stu- 
dies. Beth  Israel  Center  under- 
stands the  importance  of  knowl- 
edge for  women — for  they  are  the 
ones  who  instill  the  love  of  faith 
in  the  hearts  of  the  coming  gen- 
eration. 

And  so  on  Saturday,  November 
4,  1978,  at  10:00  a.m.,  Celia  Mann, 
Marilyn  Moskow,  and  Beatrice 
Steinberg  were  called  to  the 
Torah  to  read  from  the  Holy 
Scroll,  and  they  also  chanted  the 
prescribed  portions  from  the  Book 
of  Prophets  for  the  Sabbath  of 
Noah  at  Beth  Israel  Center,  White- 
ville,  North  Carolina. 

The  S.  E.  Circuit  is  proud  to 
claim  this  first  among  the  Jewish 
women  of  North  Carolina. 
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FINEST  FACILITIES  FOR 
LUNCHEON  AND  DINNER 
PARTIES,  WEDDINGS 
AND  BANQUETS 


FRESH  VEAL  WINE 
STEAKS  BEER 
BROWN  BAGGING 
FRESH  SEAFOOD 
CONTINENTAL  CUISINE 
FRESH  VEGETABLES 
SERVED  FAMILY  STYLE 


3014  E.  INDEPENDENCE 
Next  to  Ovens  Auditorium 

OPEN  EVERY  DAY  7:00  a.m.- 
11:30  p.m.  332-4129 

V  J 
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Kosher  Korner 


EASY  HONEY  CAKE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

The  Holiday  Season  in  which  we 
find  ourselves  brings  to  mind  an 
old  favorite,  honey  cake.  This  is  a 
novel  honey  cake,  yet  an  easy  one 
to  make. 
1  spice  cake  mix 
1  pkg.  instant  caramel  pudding 
Vz  tsp.  instant  coffee  (not  freeze 

dried) 
1  cup  hot  water 
1/2  cup  vegetable  oil 
1  mashed  banana 
4  eggs 
1/2  tsp.  vanilla 

V2  cup  miniature  chocolate  chips 

Beat  all  ingredients  well.  Grease 
and  flour  a  tube  pan.  Add  batter. 
Bake  at  350  degrees  for  45-50 
minutes. 


WALNUT  COOKIES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

It  seems  that  for  the  Holiday 
Season,  the  woman  of  the  house  is 
determined  to  do  some  baking, 
even  though  she  may  not  do  so 
otherwise.  We  have  a  nice  cookie 
recipe  to  suggest  for  your  holiday 
pleasure  this  year. 
1  stick  margarine 
1/2  cup  plus  1  tblsp.  oil 


-Budget 


FLYING 
OUT? 


Park  and  Save  20% 
1 24  Hour  Shuttle  jj  Full  Security! 


Present  this  coupon 
for  Permanent  20% 
Discount  Card 


I  Budget 

»     rent  a  car  ** 


4509  New  Dixie  Rd. 
Charlotte,  N.C. 


Address 
City   


V2  cup  sugar 

2  cups  flour 

1  tsp.  vanilla 

a  jumbo  egg  yolk 

Va  cup  chopped  walnuts 

Blend  margarine  and  sugar.  Add 
all  other  ingredients.  Mix  by  hand. 
Make  into  balls,  then  on  an 
ungreased  sheet,  flatten  them  with 
a  spoon.  Bake  in  350-degree  oven 
for  12  minutes. 


I 


I 

|  Name 

I 

,0,,   s  

,  Budget  Delivers  the  Kind  of  Service  ' 
I   the  Competition  only  Talks  About  | 


525-2375 


People  you  trust 
caring  for  people 
you  love. 

HOMEMAKERS 
UPJOHN 

t  NURSES  t  NURSES  AIDES 

t  LIVE  -  IN  COMPANIONS  t  HOME  HEALTH  AIDES 
t  MEDICARE  -  MEDICAID  LICENSED  AND  CERTIFIED 

ALL  EMPLOYEES  SCREENED,  BONDED  AND  INSURED 
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Inside  Israel 


THE  SOUND  OF  MUSIC 


Haifa — There  were  no  tape- 
recorders  in  the  timeof  King  David, 
and  no  one  will  ever  know  exactly 
how  well  he  played  his  harp.  There 
is  much  more  that  we  are  missing 
as  well,  for  the  Bible  is  rich  in 
musical  references.  We  are 
informed  of  the  instruments  used, 
and  of  themusicforvariousevents. 
The  Psalms  and  the  Song  of  Songs 
were  once  set  to  music,  as  we  know 
from  interpolated  instructions  to 
the  conductor. 

Archeology  has  uncovered  for  us 
picturization  in  many  forms  of  the 
ancient  musical  instruments  which 
resounded  in  the  ears  of  our 
ancestors,  whether  praying  in  the 
Temple,  or  rejoicing  in  the  fields. 

Although  no  one  can  faithfully 
reproduce  those  exact  sounds,  a 
serious  attempt  is  being  made  to 
recreate  that  lost  world.  One  of  the 
truly  unique  music  collections  in 


the  world  is  to  be  found  in  the  Haifa 
Music  Museum.  The  Director, 
Moshe  Gorali,  has  with  passionate 
devotion  gathered  more  than  1500 
instruments,  many  originals,  some 
precise  reproductions,  faithfully 
reconstructed  on  the  basis  of 
ancient  sources. 

For  example,  a  perfect  image  of 
the  trumpets  used  in  the  ancient 
Temple  was  reproduced  by  the 
Romans  on  the  Arch  of  Titus  in 
Rome,  which  depicted  in  relief  the 
Israeli  captives  and  the  loot  taken 
from  Jerusalem.  The  coins  struck 
by  Bar  Cochba,  since  they  could 
not  show  a  human  figure,  do 
picture,  among  other  objects,  the 
lyre  used  in  the  country  at  that 
time.  Frescoes  and  painted  pottery 
are  other  sources  which  reveal  to 
us  the  exact  form  and  shape  of 
popular  musical  instruments. 

Not  many  of  the  thousands  of 
tourists  who  pass  through  Haifa 
have  the  time  to  visit  the  Museum, 
but  a  generous  collection  from  the 
Museum  treasure  house  has  been 
sent  on  world  tour,  and  to  date  has 
been  seen  by  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  people  in  28 
countries.  For  sheer  beauty  and 
historical  significance  it  has  been 
hailed  everywhere.  An  itinerary  is 
being  arranged  for  it  in  many 
American  cities. 

Visitors  who  do  come  to  the 
historic  old  building  on  the  Hadar 
Hacarmel  in  which  the  Museum  is 
housed  (the  former  home  of  the 
artist,  Hermann  Struck)  will  find 
many  other  treasures  from  the 
music  world.  In  the  international 
section,  one  will  see  the  Sarangi, 
the  28-string  Indian  violin,  a  flute 


from  Nepal  made  from  a  human 
hip-bone,  snake  skin  instruments 
from  China  and,  closer  to  home, 
the  latest  acquisition,  a  trumpet 
from  the  days  of  the  ancient 
Temple,  one  the  Romans  did  not 
take  backtoRome.  It  was  excavated 
recently  near  the  Wall  of  the  Old 
City.  The  real  thing — not  a  repro- 
duction! 

The  story  of  Jewish  music 
through  the  ages  has  hitherto  been 
told  in  fragmentary  fashion,  and 
that  by  historians  and  scholars. 
Now  for  the  first  time,  that  story  is 
being  recalled  from  the  point  of 
view  of  musicians.  The  approach  is 
entirely  different.  And,  of  course, 
the  Museum  also  has  an  ever 
growing  collection  of  books  and 
music,  presented  in  large  part  by 
AMLI  and  by  generous  friends. 

A  musical  concordance  of  the 
Bible  has  been  compiled,  with  no 
less  than  20,000  cards.  In  addition, 
the  Museum  has  embarked  on  a 
rich  program  of  publications  of  its 
own.  The  Director's  philosophy  is 
that  a  museum  should  be  not  just 
an  inert  collection,  but  a  center  of 
creative  research. 

Every  tourist  will  find  something 
of  interest  here.  For  the  music 
lover,  a  visit  to  the  old  stone  house 
on  Arlosoroff  Street  could  well  be 
the  highlight  of  the  whole  trip  to 
Israel. 

And  if  Mr.  Gorali  will  bend  his 
strict  rules,  he  might  let  you  blow  a 
toot  through  a  Temple  trumpet,  or 
beat  one  of  Miriam's  timbrels,  or 
pluck  the  strings  of  an  ancient 
Israelite  lyre.  You  will  be  creating  in 
20th  century  Israel  a  sound  last 
heard  here  2000  or  more  years  ago. 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 


Just  Chatting 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Have  I  got  something  to  tell  you! 
My  neighborfrom  nextdoor,  Vivian 
Barnett,  you'll  never  guess  what 
the  judge  told  her  .  .  . 

He  won't  give  Mr.  Barnett  the 
divorce  .  .  .  Why?  The  judge  told 
Vivian  to  lose  fifty  pounds,  maybe 
save  her  marriage,  and  come  back 
to  court  in  six  months. 

Vivian  is  so  dumb,  honest.  She 
says,  "I'm  not  going  to  kiss  my 
husband's  you-know-what,  and 
convince  him  to  live  with  me." 

Zelda,  you're  laughing?  Listen, 
life  without  laughter  is  like  making 
a  stew  without  salt.  Right? 

Anyhow,  wouldn't  you  think 
Vivian's  husband  would  ask  for  a 
divorce  before  they  had  five 
children?  Well,  she  isn't  sparkling 
and  radiant,  but  neither  is  he. 

Whew.  I'm  tired  today.  Didn't 
sleep  well . . .  What's  bothering  me? 
Everything.  I've  got  everybody's 
problems  in  my  head. 

Zelda,  I  don't  know  if  Harry  and  I 
will  go  to  the  movies  with  you  and 
Barney  on  Saturday  night.  First  I'll 
find  out  if  it's  X-rated  .  .  .  Uh-huh. 
No,  I'm  not  afraid  of  a  little  sex,  but 
honest,  I  had  enough  already. 

.  .  .  You're  giggling?  For  two  old 
kotchkies  like  us,  we  do  have  fun, 
yes?  I  know,  sixty  years  of  age  isn't 
old.  But  it  all  depends  on  who  is 
looking  at  who.  The  green  years 
were  good  and  golden  years  can  be 
happy  ones  too.  You  betcha. 

So  anyhow,  listen  to  this  bit  of 
news.  My  butcher's  son,  Milton,  is 
getting  married  to  a  girl  from  a 
different  faith.  I  know  it  doesn't 


matter  anymore.  Migosh,  this 
world  ischanging,  and  they  wantto 
get  married  in  the  park.  Meshuga! 

Anyhow,  did  you  hear  about  the 
toilet  paper  shortage? 

.  .  .  No?  Where  have  you  been? 
For  heaven's  sake,  don't  run  out 
quick  like  a  bunny  to  buy  some. 
Women  go  to  the  store  and  load  up 
like  crazy.  It's  true!  Look  into  the 
grocery  baskets!  No  wonder  the 
shelves  are  getting  empty.  People 
don't  care  if  it's  green  or  pink.  They 
grab.  Tch,  tch.  Honest-to- 
goodness,  Zell,  it's  a  wild  rumor. 
The  women  are  creating  a 
shortage. 

Oh,  I  must  tell  you,  Harry  and  I 
are  invited  to  my  son's  house  for 
supper.  It's  time  already  .  .  .  No, 
dolly,  my  daughter-in-law  isn't 
busy  cooking.  She  orders  out  most 
of  the  time,  and  only  wants  to  make 
her  life  easy  .  .  .  Me?  What  can  I 
say?  I'm  the  mother-in-law.  Listen, 
give  money  and  keep  quiet  .  . .  Uh- 
huh,  that's  how  to  get  along. 

And  remember  my  friend,  Elaine, 
whose  husband  is  a  gambler?  I'll 
never  know  why  she  lives  with  him, 
except  that  he  has  money.  Good 
enough  reason,  I  suppose.  And  he 
has  plenty  of  idiosyncrasies  ...  I 
know,  I  know  it's  a  big  word.  Every 
day  I  open  the  dictionary  and 
concentrate  on  one  big  word.  Try 
doing  that,  you'll  see  how  easy  it  is. 
It's  hard  to  learn  the  English 
language  when  you  aren't  born 
here.  Achdelieber. 

Listen,  you  know  my  brother-in- 
law  Carl  is  all  alone  since  he  lost 
Goldie,  may  she  rest  in  peace.  A 


man  needs  a  wife,  but  Carl  doesn't 
know  what's  good  for  him.  You  can 
lead  a  horse  to  water,  but  you  can't 
make  him  drink.  Right? 

No  wonder  I  can't  sleep,  Zelda. 
Everything  worries  me.  So  anyhow, 
my  dear  friend,  what's  new  with 
you?  .  .  .  Oh?  No  kidding!  Your 
cousin  Sadie  has  a  new  diamond 
ring.  Mazeltov!  She  should  use  it  in 
good  health.  Diamonds  are  a  girl's 
best  friend  . . .  Me?  I  don't  need  any. 
Only  Harry  I  need.  Heshould  livetill 
120  years. 

What?  .  .  .  The  war?  Zelda,  don't 
talk  about  war.  People  can't  get 
along  and  countriescan'tgetalong. 
Please,  no  more  wars.  God  should 
hear  me.  From  my  mouth  to  His 
ears. 

.  .  .  What?  Talk  louder .  .  .  When 
did  I  see  Hildine?  I  saw  her  a  few 
days  ago.  Listen,  her  name  wasn't 
always  Hildine.  It  was  Hilda  till  she 
got  rich.  Honest.  But  I  like  her  just 
the  same. 

One  more  thing.  Was  I  angry 
yesterday.  It  shouldn't  happen  to  a 
dog  what  happened  to  me.  A 
policeman  gave  me  a  ticket.  I  was 
one  minute  late,  and  on  the  meter 
the  flag  just  went  up.  Already  he 
was  writing  a  ticket.  They  should 
be  busy  with  the  crooks.  Not  with 
me. 

Well,  it's  getting  late,  let's  hang. 
I'll  see  you  at  the  luncheon 
tomorrow.  I'm  getting  dressed  up. 
Why  not?  And  I'll  save  the  seat  next 
to  me  for  you,  if  I  get  there  first. 
Otherwise  you  save  one.  Okay? 
Bye. 
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On  a  Hill  Near  Shchem 


by  Meir  Kahane 

Editor's  Note:  The  following  arti- 
cle reflects  the  author's  opinions 
and  convictions  and  does  not 
necessarily  represent  the  beliefs 
of  the  staff  of  the  Times  Outlook. 
We  welcome  any  and  all  re- 
sponses in  the  form  of  Letters  to 
the  Editor. 


The  first  thing  was  to  remove 
the  newsmen.  The  soldiers  physi- 
cally ordered  them  off  the  hill  so 
that  the  world  would  not  have  a 
first  hand  report  of  what  was 
about  to  unfold.  The  only  out- 
sider that  remained  to  look  on 
was  the  All  Mighty. 

It  was  11:30  AM,  the  19th  day 
of  the  month  of  repentance,  Elul. 
The  21st  of  September  by  Jimmy 
Carter's  reckoning.  The  place  was 
Hawara  hill,  overlooking  the  city 
of  Shchem.  I  had  been  out  there 
since  a  little  before  5  that  morn- 
ing, having  travelled  all  through 
the  night  past  Israeli  army  check- 
points and  roadblocks,  designed 
to  keep  out  Jewish  settlers.  For 
more  than  two  hours,  I  had — 
along  with  a  number  of  members 
of  my  own  Kach-JDL  Israel  move- 
ment and  Gush  Emunim  support- 
ers, climbed  an  interminable  se- 
ries of  slopes.  Surely,  G-d  must 
have  had  a  reason  for  all  the 
stones,  rocks  and  thorns  that 
we  stumbled  over  and  wearily 
trudged  upon — but  at  that  mo- 
ment, none  of  us  could  really 
think  of  a  good  one. 

We  had  marched  and  climbed 
swiftly  despite  the  packs  on  our 
backs  and  the  weariness.  We 
marched  swiftly  and  silently,  lest 
the  soldiers  hear  us  and  prevent 
us  from  continuing  onwards.  That 
was  the  first  of  the  shame.  We 


were  Jews,  in  the  liberated  area 
of  Samaria,  near  the  Biblical  city 
of  Shchem,  where  Abraham  made 
his  first  camp  and  where  Joseph 
lay  buried,  and  we  had  to  walk 
silently  because  Jewish  soldiers 
were  under  orders  of  the  Jewish 
government  of  Israel  under  the 
leadership  of  the  Jewish  Mena- 
chem  Begin,  to  prevent  Jewish 
settlement,  pursuant  to  an  agree- 
ment demanded  by  a  Christian 
from  Georgia  and  a  Moslem  from 
Egypt. 

The  light  of  dawn  came  too 
early.  It  caught  us  just  as  we 
reached  the  top  of  the  ridge,  some 
200  meters  from  the  "illegal"  set- 
tlement that  had  been  established 
three  nights  earlier.  A  soldier  saw 
us  and  shouted  a  warning.  In- 
stantly, others  jumped  up  to  at- 
tempt to  block  any  effort  to  join 
the,  by  now,  300  or  so  settlers  at 
the  very  top  of  the  hill.  No  matter. 
Immediately  beyond  the  army  pe- 
rimeter, there  were  yet  another 
250  settlers  who  had  made  a  sec- 
ond "settlement"  and  we  made 
our  way  to  them.  I  was  recognized 
by  some  of  the  soldiers  and  an 
officer  shouted:  "Tizaharu  m'Ka- 
hana!"  (Watch  out  for  Kahana.)  I 
was  too  tired  just  then  to  do  any- 
thing more  than  wearily  sit  down 
and  rest  for  a  while  before  the 
morning  prayers.  I  rested  and 
thought  of  the  events  of  the  past 
week. 

It  was  Monday  morning  when 
the  news  broke.  Begin  had  agreed 
to  give  away  the  Sinai;  the  Knes- 
set would  decide  whether  to  re- 
move the  Jewish  settlements  of 
Yamit  and  the  others  in  the  north- 
ern Sinai  (Begin  would  make  "no 
effort"  to  influence  them,  but 
would  resign  if  not  approved.) 


Begin  now  recognized  the  "legiti- 
mate rights  of  the  Palestine  peo- 
ple" and  was  prepared  to  grant 
full  autonomy  to  the  Arabs  of  Ju- 
dea  and  Samaria;  all  Jewish  set- 
tlement would  be  stopped  while 
negotiations  went  on  (Begin  later 
backtracked  and  attempted  to 
claim  this  was  for  three  months 
and  an  angry  White  House  went 
to  the  brink  of  calling  him  a  liar 
and  officially  said  that  no  time 
limit  had  been  set).  Among  the 
Gush  Emunim  and  other  support- 
ers of  the  entire  Eretz  Yisroel, 
pandemonium  reigned.  The  Begin 
they  had  supported  had  stunned 
them  with  a  capitulation  that  went 
further  than  anything  the  Labor- 
ites  had  ever  agreed  to! 

An  emergency  meeting  was 
called  that  evening  at  the  settle- 
ment of  Kadum,  itself  established 
just  21/2  years  earlier,  "illegally," 
under  the  Labor  government 
which  had,  nevertheless,  not  re- 
moved it.  I  was  there  too,  to  par- 
ticipate and  to  watch  grimly  and 
with  mixed  feelings  as  Gush 
Emunim  leaders  poured  out  their 
wrath  at  the  betrayal  by  Begin. 
The  feelings  were  mixed  because, 
while  I  agreed  with  the  senti- 
ments, I  thought  to  myself,  wryly, 
how  these  were  all  the  things  that 
I  had  said  years  ago  and  that  had 
been  rejected  by  all  the  angry 
Jews  of  today — Gush  Emunim, 
Rabbi  Tzvi  Yehuda  Kook,  the 
young  guard  of  Mafdal  (the  Na- 
tional Religious  Party)  and  the 
members  of  Begin's  Herut  Party. 
When  I  refused  to  join  Begin's 
party  and  warned  that  he  would 
not  be  faithful  to  the  Land  of  Is- 
rael— the  words  were  met  with 
disbelief  and  many,  many  thou- 
sands of  my  voters  said:  "This 
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year  is  Begin's  opportunity.  We 
are  going  to  vote  for  him."  Rabbi 
Tzvi  Yehuda  Kook  openly  praised 
him  and  blessed  him.  The  NRP 
received  two  more  seats  than  in 
,the  previous  election  as  young 
voters  disregarded  my  warning 
that  the  essential  difference  be- 
tween the  Young  Guard  of  Ham- 
mer and  Ben  Meir  and  the  Old 
Guard  of  Burg  was  age  ...  No  one 
listened;  Begin  and  the  NRP  won; 
people  danced  in  the  streets. 
Now,  the  day  of  reckoning  was 
here. 

With  a  haste  that  was  fed  by  the 
bitterness  they  felt,  the  Gush  Em- 
unim  people  decided  that  very 
evening  to  carry  out  a  settlement 
effort  they  had  long  dreamed  of, 
but  had  postponed  in  deference 
to  Begin.  Now  there  was  no  more 
deference.  The  first  cars  left  with- 
in two  hours  and  by  the  light  of 
morning  twenty  families  and  tens 
of  supporters  were  perched  on 
top  of  the  steep  Hawara  hill,  some 
eight  kilometers  south  of  Shchem. 
That  first  day  found  the  govern- 
ment vacillating  and  confused 
and  because  of  it,  many  people 
were  able  to  join  the  settlers.  By 
Wednesday,  however,  it  was  clear 
that  Begin,  prodded  by  Dayan  and 
Weizman,  had  determined  to  act. 
The  entire  Judea-Samaria  area 
was  closed  to  Jews,  as  soldiers 
set  up  roadblocks.  When  the  area 
was  reopened,  many  of  the 
more  "extreme"  settlements  were 
blocked  off,  with  entry  forbidden 
to  all  but  residents.  Around  the 
offending  hill,  troops  were  placed 
to  insure  that  no  new  "illegals" 
arrived.  The  parallel  between  this 
and  the  British  curfews  that  were 
aimed  at  stopping  Menachem 
Begin  and  Jewish  underground 
fighters  was  inescapable. 

The  government  reached  a  de- 
cision and  a  time  limit — Wednes- 
day. Defense  Minister  Weizman, 
back  from  Camp  David,  was  heli- 
coptered to  the  hill  where  he  told 
the  settlers  that  by  11:00  a.m.  the 
next  morning,  they  would  either 
leave  willingly   or   be  dragged 


away.  His  decision  had  cancelled 
a  previous  conciliatory  compro- 
mise by  the  Chief  of  Staff,  by 
which  the  settlers  would  leave  the 
hill  and  go  to  a  nearby  army  camp 
where  their  future  would  be  dis- 
cussed. The  Weizman  decision, 
despite  its  motives,  satisfied  me, 
since  Gush  Emunim  leaders  had 
already  agreed  to  accept  the  of- 
fer of  the  army  base.  What  so  dis- 
tressed me  about  that,  was  that 
it  defeated  the  entire  purpose  of 
the  Gush  Emunim  settlement  ef- 
fort. For  over  a  year,  settlements 
had  gone  up  in  the  guise  of  army 
bases  or  archaeological  sites, 
fooling  no  one  and  merely  post- 
poning the  inevitable.  The  time 
was  long  overdue  to  openly  defy 
efforts  by  Carter  to  end  settling 
by  openly  establishing  them  be- 
fore the  news  media  and  with  the 
name,  "settlements."  As  I  told 
Knesset  member  Rabbi  Chaim 
Druckman,  who  had  arrived:  "Let 
us  not  add  one  more  lie  and  trick 
to  all  the  others.  One  does  not 
create  Kiddush  Hashem,  sanctifi- 
cation  of  G-d,  through  lies." 

The  sun  was  beating  down 
heavily  on  the  settlers.  Those  with 
me  in  the  outer  group,  were,  in  the 
main,  high  school  students  from 
Druckman's  Ohr  Etzyon  Yeshiva 
and  Yeshivat  Bnei  Akiva  in  Nech- 
alim.  (One  of  the  more  distressing 
things  was  the  flat  prohibition  by 
Rabbi  Arye  Bina  to  his  Bnei  Akiva 
Yeshiva  students  at  Netiv  Meir  in 
Jerusalem,  to  participate.)  The 
youngsters,  mostly  16-18,  had 
never  participated  in  a  settlement 
and  were  certainly  not  veterans 
of  any  defiance  of  an  army.  Yet, 
as  the  moments  ticked  away  and 
it  was  clear  that  the  army  was 
preparing  to  move  on  them,  they 
sat,  singing  such  songs  as  "Utzu 
eytza  v'tufar  .  .  ."  (plot  your  plots, 
they  will  fail);  "Tzyon  ha'lo  tishali 
I'shlom  asirayich"  (Zion,  ask  for 
the  welfare  of  your  captives),  and 
when  Geula  Cohen,  fiery  Knesset 
member  and  rebel  of  the  Begin 
Herut  Party  showed  up,  "Sheh'ta- 
vo  ha'Geulah"  (let  the  Geulah, 


redemption,  come  .  .  .). 

The  minutes  ticked  away  and 
the  teachers  instructed  the 
youngsters  as  I  watched.  "Re- 
member, a  soldier  is  not  allowed 
to  use  violence  and  you  are  not 
to  raise  your  hands  against  any 
soldier  ..."  I  moved  away  from 
the  group  and  toward  the  by-now 
250  soldiers  sitting  some  50  me- 
ters away — waiting. 

"Why  do  you  have  to  give  us 
such  a  hard  time?"  asked  one. 
"I  am  not  the  one  who  gives  you 
a  hard  time,"  I  replied,  "you  are 
the  ones  who  are  breaking  the 
law.  The  law  says  that  a  Jew  must 
live  in  Eretz  Yisroel  and  settle 
everywhere  and  you  prevent  it." 
"The  only  law  that  we  have  is  the 
government,  and  you  are  violating 
it.  Besides,  we  want  peace  and 
you  are  destroying  the  chances 
for  peace."  "And  you  really  be- 
lieve that  by  giving  up  Sinai  and 
giving  the  Arabs  Judea  and  Sa- 
maria, you  will  have  peace?  Don't 
you  remember  how  they  went  to 
war  when  they  had  the  Sinai  and 
Judea-Samaria?"  The  soldiers 
had  now  gathered  around  me  and 
one  said:  "But  things  are  differ- 
ent, today!"  "How  do  you  know?" 
I  shot  back,  "Why  do  you  risk  the 
state  by  trusting  an  enemy  that 
started  four  wars?"  "We  have  to 
gamble!  It  is  impossible  to  keep 
on  fighting.  I  am  willing  to  take 
the  risk."  It  was  clear  that  this 
was  the  view  of  most  of  the  sol- 
diers, almost  all  of  whom  were 
irreligious. 

"I'll  tell  you,"  I  said.  "If  you 
really  want  to  gamble,  trust  me — 
not  the  Arabs.  I  tell  you  that  if  you 
will  all  put  on  tefillin  for  a  month, 
the  Messiah  will  come.  And  if  you 
gamble  on  tefillin  and  the  Mes- 
siah does  not  come,  what  have 
you  lost?" 

The  soldiers  laughed  and  at 
that  moment  the  commander,  a 
Colonel  wearing  a  red  beret,  ap- 
proached the  settlers  and  coldly 
said:  "I  have  just  received  orders 
to  remove  you  by  force.  You  have 
a  choice  of  leaving  voluntarily  or 
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of  being  taken  away."  With  those 
words,  he  turned  and  motioned 
to  the  troops  to  prepare. 

The  students  and  other  settlers 
rapidly  gathered  in  circles,  lock- 
ing arms  and  singing.  It  was  clear 
that  they  would,  in  no  way,  leave 
willingly.  The  soldiers  moved  for- 
ward. I  sat  locked  between  two 
singing  youngsters  and  remem- 
bered the  Colonel:  "I  have  re- 
ceived orders  to  remove  you  by 
force."  His  words  came  against 
the  backdrop  of  other  words  that 
stirred  inside  me.  They  were  the 
words  of  Menachem  Begin  to  his 
Likud  party  a  few  months  ago:  "I 
will  never  give  orders  to  Jewish 
soldiers  to  remove  Jewish  settlers 
from  any  settlement  in  Eretz 
Yisroel!" 

But  now  the  soldiers  had  ar- 
rived. They  attempted  to  drag 
away  settlers  but  the  linked  arms 
proved  more  difficult  than  they 
had  thought.  Two  soldiers  pulled 
at  me,  to  no  avail.  The  two  young- 
sters on  either  side  of  me  dug  in. 
The  soldiers  grew  angrier  and  be- 
gan to  exert  more  force.  The  sing- 
ing was  now  mixed  with  shouts 
and  protests.  Some  of  the  settlers 
had  been  dragged  away  from  the 
main  group  and  soldiers  were 
pulling  them  along  the  rocky 
ground.  As  I  struggled,  I  could 
see  that  other  soldiers  had  started 
to  try  to  remove  the  settlers  inside 
the  perimeter,  too,  and  that  about 
twenty  settlers  had  climbed  the 
roof  of  the  one  building  that  had 
been  put  up.  Officers  rushed 
about  giving  orders:  "Drag  them 
away!"  I  thought  of  yet  another 
Begin  statement,  given  three 
years  ago.  It  was  the  time  of  the 
Rabin  Labor  government  and 
Jewish  settlers  had,  similarly, 
tried  to  settle  at  Sabastia,  also 
near  Shchem.  The  second  night, 
Menachem  Begin,  leader  of  the 
opposition  in  Knesset,  arrived  to 
support  the  "illegal"  settlers,  and 
spent  the  night  with  them.  The 
next  day  he  was  asked  by  a  re- 
porter how  he,  the  democratic 
leader  of  the  Knesset  opposition, 


could  have  supported  an  illegal 
settlement.  Begin  replied:  "There 
is  no  such  thing  as  an  illegal  set- 
tlement in  Eretz  Yisroel."  Now,  I 
could  see,  out  of  the  corner  of 
my  eye,  as  I  fought  from  being 
dragged  away,  Begin's  soldiers 
knocking  down  tents  of  Jewish 
settlers. 

By  this  time,  the  soldiers  had 
succeeded  in  picking  me  up. 
"Careful  with  him,"  cried  an  offi- 
cer. They  carried  me  about  twen- 
ty meters  and  put  me  down.  All 
about  me,  I  saw  soldiers  strug- 
gling to  drag  away  other  settlers. 
I  leaped  on  top  of  a  pile  of  strug- 
gling humanity  and  locked  arms 
again.  To  my  right,  soldiers  were 
carrying  a  settler  on  a  stretcher. 
His  eyes  were  closed  and  he  was 
moaning  softly.  Other  youngsters 
sat  on  the  ground,  heads  bowed. 
One  wept.  I  watched  the  soldiers 
of  Menachem  Begin  complete  the 
removal  of  Jews  and  through  me 
rang  the  words  and  tune  of  a  song 
that  I  had  sung  hundreds  of  times, 
as  a  member  of  the  Jabotinsky 
youth  movement,  Betar:  "Shtei 
Gadot  la'Yarden,  zu  shelanu  zu 
gam  keyn  .  .  ."  (There  are  two 
banks  of  the  Jordan;  both  are 
ours).  With  my  jacket  ripped  and 
my  arm  bleeding,  I  knew  that 
not  only  had  the  man  who  had 
been  the  commander  of  the  Pol- 
ish Betar  in  Poland  written  off  the 
east  bank  of  the  Jordan,  but  here 
on  the  western  side — in  Shchem 
— he  was  putting  an  end  to  Jew- 
ish sovereignty. 

By  3:00,  except  for  scattered 
pockets  of  stubborn  settlers,  the 
Jewish  settlement  on  top  of  Ha- 
wara  hill,  had  been  removed.  I 
saw  the  helicopter  that  had  been 
circling  the  area  for  the  last  two 
hours  make  yet  another  sweep. 
Below  me  sat  the  city  of  Shchem 
— the  Arab  city  of  Shchem.  Its  in- 
habitants were  not  being  dragged 
away  by  Israeli  troops.  They  were 
preparing  for  the  autonomy  that 
Menachem  Begin  was  planning 
for  them.  There  would  be  no  Jews 
settling  around  Shchem  and,  ex- 


cept for  Israeli  troops  discreetly 
hidden,  the  city  of  Joseph  would 
be  in  Arab  hands.  My  foot  ached 
from  where  I  had  pulled  a  muscle 
and  I  limped  to  the  buses  that 
were  waiting,  with  soldiers,  to 
take  us  away  from  the  area.  In 
my  pocket  was  a  small  Bible.  In  it 
I  knew  was  the  Book  of  Judges 
that  called  across  the  genera- 
tions: 

"And  Menasseh  did  not  drive 
out  the  inhabitants  of  Beit  Shaan 
.  .  .  and  Ephraim  drove  not  out  the 
Canaanites  that  dwelt  in  Gezer 
.  .  .  Zebulon  drove  not  out  the 
inhabitants  of  Kitron  .  .  .  Asher 
drove  not  out  the  inhabitants  of 
Acco  .  .  .  And  the  angel  of  the 
L-rd  came  up  from  Gilgal  to  Bo- 
chim  and  he  said:  '.  .  .  and  ye  shall 
make  no  covenant  with  the  in- 
habitants of  this  land  .  .  .  but  ye 
have  not  hearkened  unto  my 
voice;  what  is  this  ye  have  done? 
Wherefore  I  have  also  said:  I  will 
not  drive  them  out  from  before 
you  but  they  shall  be  unto  you  as 
snares  .  . 

Tomorrow  would  be  Friday. 
Begin  was  coming  home.  At  the 
airport  he  would  be  greeted  by 
thousands  of  cheering  Israelis 
and  he  would  cry  out  to  them:  "I 
have  brought  you  peace!"  Voices. 
Voices.  Voices.  From  yet  another 
airport;  from  yet  another  Prime 
Minister;  to  yet  another  cheering 
crowd.  "I  have  brought  you  peace 
in  our  time  .  .  ."  It  was  Chamber- 
lin  coming  home  from  Munich. 
The  bus  started  up  and  the  settle- 
ment had  come  to  an  end.  This 
time  there  was  no  singing.  ^5 
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Ladino:  A  Disappearing  Heritage? 

". . .  hopefully  Ladino  can  at  least  be  saved  for  future  generations  to  enjoy." 


by  Dulcy  Leibler 

(JPS) 

Yitzhak  Navon,  Israel's  new  and 
first  Sephardic  president,  is  both 
proud  of  and  well-versed  in  his 
mother-tongue,  Ladino.  This  fact 
has  kindled  a  spark  of  interest  in 
an  all-but-forgotten  language,  and 
has  encouraged  research  in  gen- 
eral on  the  cultural  heritage  and 
works  of  Sephardic  and  Oriental 
Jewry. 

Ladino,  or  Judeo-Spanish  as  it 
is  sometimes  called,  is  an  Hispanic 
language  that  developed  after  the 
Jews  were  expelled  from  Spain  in 
1492.  Forced  to  flee  their  homes 
and  settle  in  strange  lands,  the 
Jews  naturally  took  comfort  in 
preserving  for  generations  the 
Spanish  that  had  been  spoken  in 
the  14th  and  15th  centuries.  Be- 
cause of  this,  hundreds  of  archaic 
words,  most  of  which  have  com- 
pletely disappeared  from  modern 
Spain,  are  still  part  of  the  Ladino 
vocabulary. 

The  Sephardic  communities 
which  flourished  in  more  ad- 
vanced parts  of  the  world  soon 
abandoned  this  language.  Jews  in 
Amsterdam  and  London,  for  ex- 
ample, kept  up  with  modern  Span- 
ish as  it  developed.  Other  well-off 
Jews  forgot  the  language  entirely, 
in  an  attempt  to  fully  integrate  in- 
to their  new  homelands.  One  such 
group  of  Sephardim  were  the  first 
Jews  to  settle  in  the  New  World. 
Although  they  founded  the  first 
Jewish  congregation  there  in 
1654,  Ladino  was  and  remains 
peripheral  in  the  United  States. 

Unfortunately,  the  bulk  of  Se- 
phardim found  themselves  in 
countries  of  limited  cultural  de- 


velopment. Thus  they  longed  to 
retain  the  knowledge  of  their  pre- 
viously rich  Jewish  life  in  Spain. 
The  use  of  Ladino  enabled  them 
for  some  time  to  resist  influences 
of  the  less  developed  surround- 
ings in  which  they  found  them- 
selves, but  to  which  many  eventu- 
ally became  accustomed. 

Ladino  borrowed  and  absorbed 
words  wherever  it  was  spoken, 
passing  under  the  influences  of 
Greek,  Turkish  and  Arabic.  Later 
on,  when  Jews  began  immigrating 
to  Eretz  Israel,  the  language  in- 
corporated Hebrew — and  even 
Yiddish — words.  (One  common 
example  of  a  Hebrew  word  found 
in  Ladino  is  "Mazal,"  luck.  A  lucky 
person  is  described  as  "maza- 
lado.") 

At  various  times  Ladino  has 
been  spoken  in  North  Africa, 
Egypt,  Greece,  Turkey,  Yugosla- 
via, Bulgaria,  Rumania,  and 
France.  Today,  Israel  is  the  coun- 
try with  the  largest  number  of 
Ladino  speakers,  estimated  at 
some  200,000.  Only  a  much  small- 
er number  know  how  to  read  and 
write  Ladino,  which — like  Yiddish 
— employs  the  Hebrew  alphabet. 

Linguists  began  taking  an  in- 
terest in  Ladino  in  the  late  19th 
century,  but  it  was  only  in  the  20th 
century  that  serious  research  was 
undertaken.  By  that  time,  of 
course,  the  Nazis  had  exterminat- 
ed many  communities  in  which 
Judeo-Spanish  had  been  the  prin- 
cipal means  of  communication, 
thus  probably  condemning  the 
language  to  a  gradual  disappear- 
ance. For  example,  there  had  been 
256  publications  in  Ladino  be- 
tween 1845  and  the  advent  of 
World  War  II.  A  survey  in  the 
1960's  revealed  hardly  any  regular 
Ladino    press,    except   for  two 


weeklies  in  Israel,  and  one  in 
Turkey  only  partly  in  Ladino. 

While  Ladino  literature  includes 
a  rich  collection  of  adapted  and 
original  works — covering  mysti- 
cism, poetry,  biblical  exegesis, 
history,  medicine  and  ethics — it 
is  the  popular  "romancero"  which 
appeals  to  most  scholars  today. 
These  are  largely  a  continuation 
and  adaptation  of  14th  and  15th 
century  ballads,  and  represent  an 
oral  treasure  of  poetry,  folk  tales 
and  proverbs.  They  are  often  sung 
at  weddings,  bar  mitzvahs  and 
other  festive  gatherings.  Some  are 
lullabies  and  still  others  are 
dirges. 

Since  Ladino  romanceros  have 
only  recently  acquired  a  written 
form,  they  vary  quite  a  bit  from 
community  to  community.  In  fact, 
one  ongoing  study  has  already 
recorded  over  230  different  musi- 
cal themes.  President  Navon,  him- 
self, is  well-known  for  his  own 
Romancero  Sephardi,  a  concert- 
presentation  of  secular  and  sacred 
songs  which  he  wrote  and  edited 
in  1968. 

Recently,  the  first  interna- 
tional congress  on  Sephardic  and 
Oriental  Jewry  was  held  at  the 
Hebrew  University  of  Jerusalem. 
Among  the  problems  that  it  dealt 
with  is  the  urgent  issue  that  Ladi- 
no (as  well  as  dozens  of  Jewish- 
Arabic  dialects)  is  no  longer 
taught  and  is  in  danger  of  disap- 
pearing. As  a  result,  various  Se- 
phardic organizations  are  trying 
to  influence  Israel's  universities  to 
offer  courses  in  the  language  as 
well  as  in  the  history  of  Sephar- 
dic Jewish  communities.  Though 
it  seems  that  its  past  glories  can- 
not be  revived,  hopefully  Ladino 
can  at  least  be  saved  for  future 
generations  to  enjoy. 
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The  Miracle 
That  Happened 
At  Chanukah 


'Oh,  my  Son,  you  must  not  deny  these  children  their  birthright!" 


by  Lou  Guthrie 

As  the  organ  played  the  Re- 
quiem, Joe  and  his  two  sons  fol- 
lowed Margaret's  rose  covered 
casket  down  the  church  aisle. 
William,  the  older  son,  shifted  his 
weight  against  his  father,  borrow- 
ing comfort.  David,  whose  blonde 
ruddiness  looked  like  his  father, 
was  really  like  Margaret  (who  had 
always  been  the  strong  one)  and 
walked  alone  behind  them.  White- 
faced  and  stolid,  his  head  was 
erect,  his  mouth  tight-lipped.  Only 
the  tear-reddened  eyes  betrayed 
his  grief. 

Afterwards,  when  they  had  re- 
ceived routine  condolences,  they 
went  home  and  made  a  pretense 
of  eating  supper.  Then  the  boys 
went  to  their  rooms,  and  Joe  sat 
alone,  staring  into  the  embers  of 
the  dying  fire. 

Presently  he  was  disturbed  by 
the  clatter  of  the  door  knocker. 
When  he  opened  the  door,  he 
stared  in  surprise  at  the  bent  fig- 
ure on  the  steps.  Then  the  two 
men  embraced,  and  he  drew  the 
visitor  into  the  house. 

There  followed  his  father's 
questionings:  "What  will  you  do 
now?"  "Who  will  keep  your 
house?"  And  finally  the  dreaded 
one,  "Now,  my  Son,  you  will  come 
back  into  the  Synagogue?"  "Yes, 
my  son,  Joel,  Yes?" 


Joe  shook  his  head  "NO!" 

The  old  man  leaned  forward, 
his  breath  short  between  his  teeth 
as  he  pled.  "But  my  grandsons!!" 
he  brought  the  words  out  like  a 
groan.  Then,  falling  on  his  knees, 
he  knelt  humbly,  holding  Joe's 
unresponsive  hand.  "Oh,  my  Son, 
you  must  not  deny  these  children 
their  birthright!  They  are  good 
boys.  Especially  little  David.  I 
have  talked  much  with  him,  Who 
knows — ?" 

Joe  shook  his  head,  but  he 
didn't  meet  the  old  man's  earnest 
eyes.  "No,  Father,"  he  answered. 

"But  why,  Son?  There  is  no 
longer — " 

Joe  lifted  his  hand  to  silence 
his  father.  "No,"  he  repeated 
sternly,  "I  will  never  go  back." 

After  a  time  the  father  went 
away.  Joe  stood  in  the  door  and 
watched  the  bowed  head,  the 
dragging  footsteps,  as  he  stum- 
bled down  the  lighted  walk  to  the 
shadowed  roadway.  Then  Joe 
went  back  to  his  pictures  in  the 
fire.  There  was  Margaret  in  her 
cheerleader's  uniform  when  he 
was  captain  of  the  football  team; 
Margaret  riding  in  his  jeep  to  the 
"Teenage  Club";  Margaret  laugh- 
ing, holding  out  her  hand  to  him, 
pulling  him  along;  and  Margaret, 
growing  older,  with  the  laughter 


beginning  to  falter,  as  they  both 
became  bogged  down  with  frus- 
tration of  a  love  made  hopeless 
by  their  families.  On  the  one  side 
there  was  Margaret's  puritanical 
father  and  socially  ambitious 
mother,  both  so  contemptuous  of 
his  race  and  religion;  and  on  the 
other  hand,  there  was  his  father, 
most  orthodox  in  his  beliefs,  and 
his  frail  mother,  worshipfully  ex- 
pectant that  her  good  son  would 
someday  reveal  Divinity. 

Joe  considered  and  evaluated 
the  effect  that  these  forces  pull- 
ing so  strongly  to  separate  them 
had  only  drawn  them  closer.  He 
stirred  uneasily  at  the  remem- 
brance of  the  bitterness  of  stolen 
fruit  when  he  found  that  Margaret 
would  not  defy  them  all  and  ac- 
knowledge their  child  which  she 
carried.  He  was  possessed  of 
Jewish  love  of  children,  and  it 
had  been  a  black  day  when  he 
had  helped  her  establish  a  con- 
vincing alibi  of  securing  a  job  in 
Reno  as  a  companion  to  a 
wealthy  widow.  Then  he  gave  her 
expense  money  for  her  stay  at  the 
"Home,"  where  she  was  to  bear 
their  little  girl  and  give  her  up  for 
adoption. 

When  Margaret  returned  six 
months  later,  she  looked  so  frail 
and  thin  that  he  forgave  her,  but 
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not  himself,  for  permitting  the 
adoption. 

That  this  should  have  happened 
the  second  time  was  unthinkable. 
But  it  did.  Only  this  time  Mar- 
garet's father  was  dead,  and  her 
Snobbish  mother  began  snooping 
into  their  affairs  and  stumbled  up- 
on their  guilty  secret.  So,  she 
gave  reluctant  consent  to  their 
marriage  by  a  civil  ceremony 
after  the  baby  had  been  disposed 
of  secretly.  Talking,  begging, 
pleading  with  Margaret  was  of  no 
avail.  After  all,  her  mother  had 
raised  her  into  a  code  of  society 
which  she  recognized  as  a  final 
say-so  in  conduct.  Again  she  went 
to  Reno,  and  again  she  returned 
looking  too  weary  and  unhappy 
for  recriminations.  And  so  at  last, 
they  were  married.  The  two  sons 
were  born  to  them  the  first  four 
years  of  their  marriage.  After  that 
there  had  been  no  more  children, 
for  Margaret's  health  began  fail- 
ing so  that  the  last  years  of  her 
life  were  spent  as  a  semi-invalid. 
But  in  spirit,  she  was  always  the 
leader,  encouraging  him  in  his 
prosperous  business  transaction, 
interested  in  all  of  their  sons'  ac- 
tivities and  studies,  managing  the 
house,  and  closing  up  her  moth- 
er's affairs  when  she  died. 

Now  suddenly,  Margaret  was 
dead,  and  there  was  no  one  to 
take  her  place.  Joe  thought  of  his 
sons  upstairs,  and  knew  that  he'd 
have  to  keep  them  off  in  boarding 
schools.  But,  there  would  be  no 
one  there  when  they  came  home. 
No  one  to  manage  the  big,  beau- 
tiful house  which  he'd  furnished 
so  lavishly  for  Margaret.  It  was  a 
woman's  house,  and  there  was  no 
woman  to  run  it. 

As  he  had  done  so  often  in  the 
past,  Joe  began  thinking  of  his 
two  faceless  daughters  who  were 
God  alone  knew  where,  and  with 
whom.  Eighteen  and  sixteen,  the 
girls  would  be  now.  Were  they 
small  and  dark  like  Margaret  or 
big  and  blonde  like  him?  Could 
he  find  them  if  he  set  out  looking? 
And,  could  he  get  them  if  he  did 


find  them?  What  would  he  tell 
them — and  the  boys?  Did  he  dare 
try  it? 

Joe  was  to  repeat  these  ques- 
tions with  increasing  frequency 
in  the  trying  days  that  followed, 
during  which  a  succession  of 
worthless  maids,  thieving  cooks, 
conniving  housekeepers,  and  hus- 
band-hunting women  came  and 
went  through  his  house  and  life. 

At  the  end  of  two  years,  he  de- 
cided to  try  his  luck  at  finding 
the  girls.  So  he  took  a  secret 
trip  to  the  town  near  Reno  where 
Margaret  had  hidden  their  shame 
long  ago.  The  first  bad  luck  came 
when  he  discovered  that  the  wo- 
man who'd  operated  the  house 
when  Margaret  was  there  had 
died.  The  house,  with  all  its  rec- 
ords, had  been  burned  and  a 
tourist  home  stood  at  the  site. 

He  studied  the  birth  records  at 
the  Vital  Statistics  Bureau  at  the 
Health  Department.  There  they 
were:  Mrs.  Margaret  Jackson, 
widow,  had  given  birth  to  a  seven 
pound  daughter  in  1962;  Mrs. 
Margaret  Jacobs,  divorcee,  had 
borne  a  daughter  who  weighed 
six  and  a  half  pounds  in  1960.  No 
names  of  the  children  were  given. 
One  father  was  registered  as 
'dead';  and  the  other  was  'address 
unknown'.  The  ironic  fact  was 
that  the  attending  physician  had 
died  the  year  previously.  The 
stone  wall,  which  he  faced,  had 
no  gate  in  it — no  peep  holes — 
and  no  manner  of  scaling! 

He  began  watching  the  big 
blonde  girl  at  the  drink  counter  of 
the  drug  store.  Her  eyes  reminded 
him  of  his  mother's. 

"How  old  are  you,  Imogene?" 

"Eighteen."  (Just  right.) 

"Got  any  brothers  and  sisters?" 

"Nope.  Nor  Mother  nor  Daddy 
either.  They  were  both  killed  in 
an  automobile  accident  three 
years  ago.  I  and  my  husband  live 
at  my  Aunt's." 

"Are  you  married  to  a  local 
boy?" 

"Sure  am.  What's  it  to  you 
Pop?" 


"Oh  nothing.  Just  making  con- 
versation." 

He  told  himself  that  he  was 
cracking  up,  as  he  scanned  the 
face  of  every  teenager  on  the 
streets.  But  still  he  searched, 
whispering  to  himself,  "Could  this 
girl  —  or  this  —  or  this  —  be  my 
child?" 

December  was  fast  slipping 
away.  He  was  needed  at  home. 
And  he  knew  that  he'd  have  to 
leave  his  mission  unfulfilled.  Each 
night  he  rolled  and  tossed — try- 
ing to  think  of  some — any  plan. 
And  there  was  none.  He  looked  at 
the  calendar  —  December  24th  — 
Eve  of  Chanukah — Christmas  Eve. 
Then  he  packed  his  bags  and  took 
a  plane  home. 

"I'm  sure  glad  that  poor  Mr. 
Steinway  has  gone,"  said  the  girl 
at  the  hotel  desk.  She  took  off  her 
heavy  horn-rimmed  glasses  and 
rubbed  her  tired  eyes.  Without  the 
glasses  she  looked  almost  pretty 
in  a  Dresden  China  manner.  The 
cheap  "do-it-yourself"  permanent 
frizzled  otherwise  nice  blonde 
hair  into  a  dime-store  look;  the 
green  uniform,  which  the  hotel 
had  furnished,  was  bulky  and 
made  her  look  much  older. 

"Yes,  I  am  too,"  the  night  clerk 
agreed.  "He  was  kinda  dopey." 

The  night  clerk  was  tall  with 
dark  brown  hair  and  a  boyish  cut 
with  bangs  that  almost  covered 
her  eyebrows.  Too  many  pastries 
and  sweets  had  given  her  a  com- 
plexion that  repelled  rather  than 
attracted.  Her  nickname  was 
"Boots"  and  the  day  clerk  was 
"Blondie."  Both  girls  called  Mrs. 
Withrow,  the  manager,  "Mom," 
and  her  wheel-chair  husband  was 
"Pops."  Apparently  a  happy 
family. 

Now,  as  they  discussed  Mr. 
Steinway,  Boots  remarked,  "He 
made  me  nervous  always  talking 
about  Grandma's  'Home.'  I  even 
heard  him  trying  to  talk  to  Mr. 
Stiltz  one  day.  But  Mr.  Stiltz  was 
so  deaf  he  couldn't  understand 
him." 

"You  mean  the  one  who  kept 
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you  until  his  wife  died  and  then 
brought  you  back  to  Grandma?" 

"Yes.  And  was  I  glad  to  get 
back!  That's  how  we  got  together. 
For  even  if  we  don't  have  any 
other  folks  we  have  each  other 
and  know  we're  sisters." 

The  mailman  came  in  at  that 
moment  and  handed  the  desk 
clerk  a  package.  She  signed  for  it 
"Margaret  Jackson,"  and  handed 
it  to  her  sister.  "It's  for  you,  John- 
sie — your  Book  of  the  Month." 

"I  hope  it's  exciting.  The  only 
way  I  can  escape  this  boring  life 
is  through  reading.  I  wish  we 
could  save  up  enough  for  you  to 
get  an  eye  examination  and  some 
fitted  glasses  instead  of  those 
dime  store  ones." 

"It's  a  sure  thing  I'll  never  get 
any  reading  done  with  these,  and 
we  don't  dare  ask  for  any  more 
money  than  the  little  we  get.  We 


might  get  separated  and  I  don't 
know  of  anywhere  we  could  get 
jobs  anyway." 

"Maybe  we  should  have  told 
Mr.  Steinway  we'd  tell  him  all 
about  Grandma's  for  fifty  dollars," 
Blondie  commented  idly.  "Why 
do  you  reckon  he  was  so  anxious 
to  find  out  about  it  anyway?" 

"Oh,  she  may  have  been  a  rela- 
tive of  his,  or  maybe  he'd  adopted 
one  of  her  babies  once,  and 
wanted  to  bring  her  back.  Anyway 
he  never  found  out  anything  from 
either  of  us,  that's  for  sure.  Might 
have  got  someone  in  trouble." 

Then  Boots  suggested,  "We 
could  have  made  it  a  hundred  dol- 
lar offer  to  Mr.  Steinway.  Then 
you  could  have  gotten  a  good 
permanent — "  But  Blondie  inter- 
rupted her.  "Oh  who's  to  notice, 
and  who's  to  care  how  I  look — ?" 

"My,  you're  in  a  bad  humor!" 


Boots  said  carelessly.  She 
reached  under  the  counter  and 
pulled  out  a  candy  bar.  "We  have 
plenty  to  eat  here,  and  we're  to- 
gether and  safe  with  Mom  and 
Pop.  It  was  lucky  for  us  that  they 
moved  here  just  before  Granny 
died,  and  she  got  us  placed  with 
them.  Mom  said  for  neither  of  us 
to  talk  to  Mr.  Steinway,  but  he 
never  did  try  to  anyway." 

Blondie's  eyes  darkened  rebel- 
liously.  "I  wonder,"  she  said, 
"what  kind  of  folks  we  had  that 
gave  us  away  .  .  .  just  like  a  bunch 
of  kittens!" 

"Hush,  Boots,"  Blondie  con- 
soled, "remember,  we'll  always 
stick  together."  She  picked  up  a 
piece  'of  Boots'  candy,  and  bit 
viciously  into  it.  "Oh,  damn  'em," 
she  cried,  and  ran  back  to  the  lit- 
tle room  the  two  of  them  shared 
near  the  kitchen. 

*  *  * 

On  the  speeding  train,  Joe  rode 
back  to  the  emptiness  of  his  huge 
home.  He  realized  now  that  he 
would  have  to  marry  to  have  a 
woman  in  the  house  to  make  a 
home  for  the  boys.  He  had  tried 
everything  and  failed.  There  was 
no  woman  that  he  wanted  except 
his  and  Margaret's  little  lost  girls. 
But  they,  like  Margaret,  were 
denied  him. 

He  closed  his  eyes  and  saw 
passing  before  him  a  panorama 
of  women's  eyes.  The  waitress, 
girls  along  the  street  who  might 
well  be  his  daughters.  He  remem- 
bered that  Margaret  had  told  him 
that  Grandma  said  she  always 
gave  the  babies  to  local  people  so 
she  could  keep  an  eye  on  them. 
And  he  felt  they  were  there.  But 
WHERE— WHERE— WHERE??? 

And  in  this  morose  mood  he 
stepped  off  the  plane  into  a 
snowy  world.  Since  it  was  De- 
cember 24,  he  had  to  share  a 
taxi  with  others.  Everyone  laugh- 
ing and  gay,  anxious  to  get  home. 
When  he  reached  the  house  and 
stepped  up  on  the  porch,  he  saw 
several  oddly  tied  packages  piled 
there  and  remembered  the  old 
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days  of  childhood  when  his  father 
had  brought  them  gifts.  Since  his 
only  sister  lived  in  Boston,  and 
his  mother  had  died  that  summer, 
he  had  felt  unhappy  about  his 
father  living  alone,  and  refusing 
to  go  to  a  rest  home.  Now  he 
wondered  if  the  poor,  lonely  man 
had  laid  gifts  there  for  them;  he 
was  ashamed  and  heavy-hearted. 

When  he  quietly  opened  the 
door,  he  was  aware  of  happy 
voices  in  the  dining  room;  and  he 
smelled  an  oddly  familiar  odor 
like  that  of  his  mother's  kitchen 
at  this  season.  Standing  there  in 
the  dark  hallway,  he  heard  David, 
his  youngest  son,  reciting  the 
once  familiar  blessing  that  he 
had  often  repeated  in  his  own 
childhood:  "BLESSED  ARE  YOU, 
LORD  OUR  GOD,  KING  OF  THE 
UNIVERSE,  WHO  PERFORMED 
MIRACLES  FOR  OUR  ANCES- 
TORS IN  THOSE  DAYS  AT  THIS 
SEASON  .  .  AND  .  .  ER  .  .  ER  .  . 
WHO  KEPT  US  ALIVE  AND  PRE- 
SERVED US  AND  ENABLED  US 
TO  REACH  THIS  SEASON  .  .  . 

"How  was  that,  Grandfather? 
I  forgot  part  of  it." 

"That  was  fine,  David,  for  a  first 
time." 

Joe  stepped  into  the  room 
just  as  his  father  was  lighting  the 
candle  in  the  Menorah  that  stood 
on  the  table.  "You  did  great, 
David,"  he  said.  "And  I  used  to 
forget  part  of  it  just  as  you  did — " 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  both 
of  the  boys  jumped  up  and  em- 
braced him.  Both  tried  to  em- 
brace him  at  the  same  time.  "This 
is  Miss  Goldie.  You  know  you  said 
we  could  get  her  to  stay  with  us," 
Robert  said. 

"She  said  she  used  to  know  you 
when  she  was  little  and  they  used 
to  live  here  near  you,"  David  add- 
ed. Then  he  said,  "She's  just 
wonderful,  Dad.  And  she  can  fix 
everything." 

By  this  time  his  father  had  fin- 
ished lighting  the  candle,  and  was 
embracing  his  son  joyously. 
"Joel,  my  Son,"  he  exclaimed, 
"you  have  gotten  home  for  Cha- 


nukah."  Then,  as  he  followed  his 
son's  inquiring  gaze,  which  was 
fixed  upon  the  blushing  Miss  Gol- 
die, he  added,  "Don't  you  remem- 
ber Abel  Goldberg,  the  jeweler, 
who  used  to  live  side  of  us  on 
Williamette  Street?  And  his 
daughter,  little  Esther?  They 
moved  away  long  ago,  but  Esther 
has  been  both  the  boys'  teacher." 

"Yes,  yes,  of  course,"  Joe  re- 
sponded, reaching  out  to  shake 
hands.  "But  I  sure  never  would 
have  known  you,  Esther."  (He  was 
thinking  of  the  fat,  stringy-haired 
child  who  used  to  tag  along  be- 
hind him  when  he  was  in  third 
grade.  Now  here  was  a  gorgeous 
creature  all  curves  and  dimples, 
and  with  a  mass  of  red  curls!) 

"This  is  the  finest  homecoming 
that  anyone  could  have,"  he  ex- 
claimed. "And  Esther,  I  can't 
thank  you  enough  for  taking  care 
of  the  boys  and  Father." 

"Oh,  it  has  been  a  joy,"  she 
said.  "We've  had  such  a  good 
time,  and  your  coming  just  now, 
was  the  best  of  it  all." 

"You  folks  go  ahead  with  your 
supper,  and  I'll  join  you  as  soon 
as  I  go  to  the  room  and  freshen 
up  a  bit."  (He  glanced  at  Esther's 
ringless  fingers  with  joy.)  For  now 
he  knew  who  would  take  over  his 
home,  his  sons,  and  his  father. 
Even,  possibly,  find  the  lost  girls, 
for  hadn't  Davie  said  she  could 
"fix  anything!"  And  hadn't  Queen 
Esther,  for  whom  she  was  surely 
named,  said,  "perhaps  I  am  come 
...  for  such  a  time  as  this,"  or 
something  like  that!!! 

Joe's  heart  was  singing  as  he 
hurried  back  down  the  stairs.  The 
words  were  "BLESSED  ARE  YOU, 
OH  LORD  OUR  GOD,  KING  OF 
THE  UNIVERSE,  WHO  PER- 
FORMED MIRACLES  AT  THIS 
SEASON.  OH,  GOD,  I  THANK 
YOU  FOR  THIS  BEAUTIFUL 
MIRACLE  THAT  HAS  HAP- 
PENED AT  CHANUKAH!!"  2? 
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Hirbet  Hiza 


"If  the  atrocities  were  hardly  up  to  international  standards,  they  were  still  enough  to  prick 
the  Jewish  conscience." 


by  Ben  Hollander 

©  Jewish  Student  Press  Service 

After  successfully  weathering 
public  furor,  a  postponement  or- 
dered by  the  Minister  of  Educa- 
tion and  Culture,  and  a  debate  in 
a  Knesset  committee,  the  show 
went  on.  Israeli  television 
screened  Hirbet  Hiza,  a  dramati- 
zation of  a  short  story  by  promi- 
nent veteran  author  and  one-time 
Knesset  member,  S.  Yizhar  (pseu- 
donym for  Y.  Smilanski). 

The  controversial  story,  a  fic- 
tionalized account  of  an  alleged 
real  incident  during  the  War  of 
Independence,  depicted  the  ex- 
pulsion by  the  Haganah  of  the 
civilian  population  of  an  Arab  vil- 
lage. The  story  is  well-known  (it 
appears  on  the  required  reading 
list  for  high  school  literature 
classes),  but  its  selection  for 
dramatization  and  its  scheduling 
during  sensitive  peace  negoti- 
ations made  it  a  target  for  cen- 
sure. In  the  end,  freedom  pre- 
vailed— and  a  mass  audience  had 
been  guaranteed. 

The  program  included  scenes 
of  frightened  women  and  children 
being  herded  from  the  village, 
houses  being  blown  up,  and  even 
fleeing  civilians  being  shot  at.  The 
hero,  or  more  exactly  the  anti- 
hero,  articulates  his  deep  qualms 
of  conscience  to  his  comrades-in- 
arms. Their  response  is,  basically, 
c'est  la  vie,  c'est  la  guerre.  The 
proximity  of  the  village  to  the  bor- 
der has  created  a  security  risk;  to 


their  unit  has  fallen  the  "dirty  job" 
of  sending  the  population  where, 
the  soldiers  maintain,  they'll  be 
better  off  anyway.  They  mince  no 
words  in  describing  to  him  the 
kind  of  treatment  their  own  wom- 
en and  children  would  receive  at 
the  hands  of  the  Arabs  were  the 
situation  reversed.  He  remains 
perplexed.  As  the  play  concludes, 
he  soliloquizes  that  new  apart- 
ments and  stores,  a  community 
center,  and  maybe  a  synagogue 
will  soon  be  built  there  to  settle, 
as  he  puts  it,  "refugees  from 
Europe." 

If  the  atrocities  were  hardly  up 
to  international  standards,  they 
were  still  enough  to  prick  the 
Jewish  conscience.  Not  that 
we've  never  heard  of  it  before.  In 
addition  to  the  life-affirming,  life- 
sanctifying  aspects  of  Israel,  daily 
life  here  is  built  on  some  unpleas- 
ant— even  tragic — truths.  But  that 
night  in  Israel,  most  of  us  went  to 
sleep  more  uncomfortable  than 
usual.  And  that  night  in  Jordon, 
government  television  enjoyed 
borrowing  some  of  the  scenes 
which  made  us  feel  that  way. 

Next  morning,  I  go  to  teach 
high  school  class  in  "Modern 
Zionism."  Hirbet  Hiza  was  the 
homework.  Along  the  way,  the 
lesson  plans  itself. 

I  leave  my  apartment  in  what 
was,  before  '48,  a  largely  Arab 
neighborhood  near  Jerusalem. 
Before  the  Zionist  revival,  the 
area  was  desolate.  The  shikun 


building  I  live  in  stands  on  a  lot 
where  a  friend  remembers  pick- 
ing wildflowers  before  the  days 
of  the  bulldozer.  Its  concrete-box 
shape  is  a  blot  on  the  area's  for- 
mer architectural  charm,  but  it  is, 
nevertheless,  a  friendly,  utilitarian 
home  for  the  ingathering  from  the 
four  corners. 

I  walk  on  a  street  named  for 
the  date  of  the  U.N.  Partition  Plan, 
then  on  a  street  named  for  those 
who  captured  the  quarter  in  '48. 
When  the  Arabs  left  and  the 
smoke  had  cleared,  the  neighbor- 
hood, in  a  de  facto  exchange  of 
populations,  was  inhabited  by  ex- 
iles from  the  Old  City's  Jewish 
Quarter.  In  the  '50's,  public  hous- 
ing was  built  for  the  masses  of 
Jewish  refugees  from  Arab  lands 
and  the  surviving  remnant  from 
Hitler's  Europe.  After  the  city  was 
reunited  following  the  Six  Day 
War,  Jews  from  the  free  world 
came  in  somewhat  increased 
numbers  and  have  been  attracted 
to  the  neighborhood's  new  hous- 
ing, flourishing  schools  and  syna- 
gogues. Arabs  haven't  come  back 
to  live — but  they  build  the  new 
houses  and  work  in  them. 

I  take  the  bus  to  work.  All  over 
the  world  a  daily  routine.  But  ours 
may  not  be  and  so  the  passengers 
scrutinize  the  bus  for  suspicious 
packages.  And  this,  too,  becomes 
a  routine.  We  travel  through  the 
new  city,  past  thriving  residential 
and  commercial  areas  hardly  rec- 
ognizable as  the  scenes  of  the 
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bloody  triangular  conflict  of  Arab, 
Jew,  and  British,  so  near  and  yet 
so  far  away  in  time.  The  bus  spills 
off  its  variegated  passengers  at 
the  center  of  town,  favorite  meet- 
ing place  of  friends — and  ene- 
mies. Ben  Yehuda  Street  ex- 
ploded three  decades  ago  in  the 
closing  days  of  the  Mandate  and 
now,  despite  the  redemption 
promised  by  a  Jewish  state  and 
Jewish  policemen,  violence  still 
threatens.  A  booby-trapped  re- 
frigerator placed  on  Zion  Square 
claimed  a  new  generation  of  vic- 
tims not  long  ago  and  terrorist 
organizations  vie  to  do  it  again. 

I  continue  on  my  way  by  foot  to 
a  deserted  Arab  village,  pastorally 
located  in  the  Jerusalem  country- 
side. On  a  rocky  hillside,  one  sees 
the  ruins  of  small  stone  houses 
and,  most  improbably,  a  lively  ex- 
perimental high  school  in  the  re- 
furbished domed  structure  of 
what — I  am  told — was  the  area's 
former  police  station.  My  students 
and  I  sit  on  the  slope,  two  ultra- 
Orthodox  neighborhoods  in  the 
background  appearing  to  stand 
guard  over  us,  while  we  look  out 
onto  populated  Arab  villages  and 
towns,  Jewish  suburbs  and  an 
absorption  center  for  new  immi- 
grants and  the  tomb  of  one  of  the 
Biblical  prophets  —  honored  by 
both  Jew  and  Arab.  We  talk  about 
the  program  of  the  night  before. 

Roni  speaks  first  and  expresses 
his  feeling  that  the  presentation 
was  unfair.  The  fact  that  the  vil- 
lage was  on  the  border  and  that 
it  posed  a  security  problem  to  a 


country  being  invaded  was,  he 
felt,  buried  in  the  scenes  of  hap- 
less old  men  and  frightened  wom- 
en and  children  being  uprooted. 

Avigail  is  indignant,  branding 
as  propaganda  the  classes  which 
taught  her  that  the  Arabs  fled  in 
'48.  She  gestures  toward  the 
shells  of  houses  below.  "What  do 
you  think  happened  to  them,"  she 
asks  rhetorically.  "We  forced 
them  out.  That's  what  happened." 

Elana,  an  American  olah,  ex- 
presses anger  over  Avigail  stating 
— "like  all  you  Israelis" — her 
opinion  as  though  it  were  estab- 
lished fact.  We  ponder  how  to  dif- 
ferentiate between  fact  and  opin- 
ion in  this  conflict,  and  why  the 
distinction  doesn't  seem  to  have 
more  consequence. 

Roni  invites  our  school  watch- 
man to  join  the  conversation.  An 
Arab,  he  also  serves  as  handyman 
and  gardener  for  the  school;  he 
is  open  and  warm  and  genuine 
friendships  have  grown  up  be- 
tween him  and  many  of  the  stu- 
dents and  teachers.  He  sits  down. 
Speaking  in  his  fairly  fluent  He- 
brew, he  maintains  that  the  villag- 
ers panicked  and  fled.  "Now,"  he 
quickly  adds,  "they  should  be  al- 
lowed to  come  back."  Then  he  re- 
lates to  us  of  his  recently  having 
seen  a  former  resident  standing 
by  his  old  house — its  walls  now 
sprouting  grass — and  weeping. 

Someone  points  out  that  under 
present  circumstances  the  return 
of  all  of  the  Arabs — many  irreden- 
tist extremists  by  now — to  the 
midst  of  Israel  would  be  little 
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short  of  suicidal.  "Give  back  the 
houses,"  our  watchman  urges, 
"and  we'll  deal  with  the  problems 
together." 

A  short-circuit  in  the  school 
building  requires  his  attention 
and  he  leaves  us.  The  students  all 
seem  to  react  at  once.  Riki,  who 
uses  such  terms  as  "racism," 
"fascism,"  and  even  "Gestapo"  in 
speaking  of  Israel,  despite  her 
mother  having  passed  through 
Auschwitz,  stands  up  and  insists 
that  our  Arab  friend  is  afraid  to 
tell  the  truth  of  how  we  ruthlessly 
drove  them  out  as  we  have  been 
doing  ever  since  we  came  to  the 
land  and  claimed  a  right  to  it  just 
because  a  nation — not  connected 
with  ours — lived  here  two  thou- 
sand years  ago.  She  gestures  to 
the  Beduin  and  their  sheep  at  the 
spring  below,  "What  about  the 
Palestinian  nation?  What  about 
their  rights?" 

Yona  interjects,  contesting  the 
picture  of  the  village's  former 
residents  as  innocent  victims. 
She  has  heard  from  several  old- 
timers  that  the  people  of  the  vil- 
lage were  hostile  to  the  Jews  and 
responsible  for  frequent  attacks 
in  neighboring  Jewish  areas. 
Elana  points  out  that  if  they  had 
been  friendly,  they  could  easily 
have  remained — just  like  the 
Arabs  in  a  nearby  village  did.  We 
discuss  the  "psychosis  of  fear" 
amidst  war  devastation  and  won- 
der to  what  degree  it  is  affected 
by  the  previous  relationships  be- 
tween the  two  sides.  There  were 
some  areas  where  the  Jews  actu- 
ally urged  the  Arabs  to  stay; 
where  the  Arabs  here  "asked  to 
leave,"  as  one  person  stated. 

Ditza  mentions  that  she  was 
recently  reading  an  interview  with 
a  writer-educator  who  has  made 
it  her  mission  to  adapt  traditional 
Jewish  legends  for  children. 
When  the  writer  was  asked  how 
she  got  started  on  this,  she  re- 
plied that  the  Biblical  legends  had 
made  an  indelible  impression  on 
her  in  her  childhood.  What  were 
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the  circumstances?  Her  mother 
recounted  the  stories  to  her  while 
they  hid  in  a  cellar  in  their  home 
in  a  nearby  neighborhood,  fearing 
an  attack  by  armed  men  from  this 
very  village  in  which  we  were  sit- 
ting. I  suggest  that  we  do  some 
historical  research  into  the  ques- 
tion of  what  really  happened  here. 

We  wonder  what  the  people 
from  the  village  are  doing  now 
and  what  their  attitudes  are.  Yona 
claims  that  many  are  living  in 
Ramallah,  doing  well,  and  would 
hardly  want  to  return  to  their 
primitive  village  they  remember 
without  electricity  or  paved  road. 
Someone  else  says  that  she  read 
that  some  of  them  live  near  Ra- 
mallah— in  a  refugee  camp.  We 
think  about  their  children.  Do  they 
debate  the  rights  and  wrongs  of 
the  situation  like  we  do?  Could 
we  talk  to  them?  Live  with  them? 

A  visitor  walks  by  and  joins  the 
discussion.  It  is  Baruch,  a  few 
months  ago  a  carefree  kid  in  the 
senior  class.  Today  he  comes  to 
school  donned  in  khaki  and  bear- 
ing the  burden  of  an  Uzi.  After 
the  excited  greetings,  we  ask  his 
reaction  to  the  TV  drama. 

He  feels  that  while  things  like 
that  have  happened,  they  are 
not  representative.  Nevertheless, 
there  is  the  problem  of  life  be- 
coming cheap  when  you're  in  the 
army.  He  gives  examples:  he 
chased  away  a  donkey  which 
wandered  onto  the  rifle  range  and 
wondered  whether  anyone  else 
would  have  jumped  up  to  chase 
it  away  if  he  hadn't;  he  has  be- 
come less  shocked  by  accidents 
which  occur  now  and  then.  He  is 
glad  that  he  is  a  tankist  so  that 
his  orientation  concerns  tank  vs. 
tank,  for  while  in  the  final  analysis 
people  are  killing  people,  the  di- 
rect focal  point  is  always  strate- 
gies for  immobilizing  a  tank. 

Time  is  running  out  and  I  prom- 
ise to  bring  to  the  next  session  a 
book  of  interviews  with  Israeli 
soldiers  whose  soul-searching 
after  the  Six  Day  War  sounds  so 
much  like  Baruch's.  How  many 


more  wars,  O'  G-d;  how  many 
more  refugees?  How  many  fewer 
Baruch's  to  soul-search? 

We  disperse  and  I  trudge  up 
the  hill  to  go  home.  I  turn  to  look 
back  when  I  near  the  top.  The 
school  with  its  bright  red  shutters 
picturesquely  snuggles  into  the 
slope;  from  this  vantage  point 
one  doesn't  see  the  disfiguring 
barbed-wire  security  fence  which 
recent  events  have  made  manda- 
tory for  schools.  Below  the  school, 


the  sheep  are  watering  at  the  bub- 
bling spring,  thought  to  be  one 
mentioned  in  the  Biblical  Book  of 
Joshua.  The  flock  is  large;  this  is 
the  time  of  year  when  the  grass 
is  good  and  the  Beduin  converge 
here,  squatting  for  a  month  or  so 
in  the  village  until  the  sheep  have 
eaten  all  the  grass.  I  look  up.  In 
the  distance  a  crane  swoops 
slowly  over  a  building  in  one  of 
Jerusalem's  newest  suburbs.  g> 
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My  Conversion  To  Judaism 

".  .  .  /  was  let  loose  on  the  world  to  choose  any  religious  path  I  wanted." 


by  Esther  Yelton 

My  mother  is  a  mystic  who  has 
always  concerned  herself  with  the 
universal  oneness  of  ideas  in  God. 
She  had  no  frets  over  what  kind  of 
religious  upbringing  I  received.  My 
father  had  Jewish  heritage  in  his 
immediate  background  but  no 
religious  training  whatsoever.  This 
was  primarily  due  to  the  fact  that 
my  father  and  his  parents  were 
Jewish  merchants  who  came  to  the 
United  States  in  1938  to  escape  the 
anti-sem  itism  which  they 
experienced  in  Wales. 

With  this  as  the  religious 
background  of  my  parents,  I  was  let 
loose  on  the  world  to  choose  any 
religious  path  I  wanted.  Poor 
world.  I  remember  Sunday  School 
at  the  ages  of  four  and  five.  My 
brothers  and  I  were  taken  in  as 
sinners  at  the  Presbyterian  Church 
by  our  baby-sitter,  whom  we  called 
"Aunt  Bea."  I  was  in  the  Sunday 
School  class  taught  by  Aunt  Bea 
and  specially  tended  to  because 
my  parents  weren't  Presbyterian, 
and  therefore  sinners.  After 
Sunday  School,  the  teacher  would 
give  each  child  a  religious  comic 
book  to  take  home.  Aunt  Bea 
always  insisted  that  we  have  our 
parents  read  it  to  us. 

The  weekly  classes  consisted  of 
the  teacher's  reading  a  bible  story 
and  telling  us  that  we  would  be 
sinners  if  we  didn't  obey  the  rules 
of  God,  which,  as  I  remember, 
included  sharing,  not  getting 
angry,  and  always  doing  what  you 
were  told. 

We  were  even  reprimanded  by 
the  teacher  for  not  attending 


Sunday  School  one  week.  Aunt 
Bea  made  it  clear  to  everyone  that 
whatever  we  had  done  last  week 
was  bad.  She  would  often  go 
around  the  table  and  pointto  oneof 
us,  suggesting  that  we  had  sinned 
the  previous  week  by  not  sharing 
with  our  brothers  or  sisters. 
Sometimes  she  would  even  hit  one 
of  us  if  she  thought  this  was  true. 
Our  guilt  started  to  build. 

My  family  moved  six  blocks  away 
to  a  new  house,  and  I  bid  farewell  to 
being  a  Presbyterian.  We  lived  right 
next  to  another  Sunday  School 
teacher,  only  this  lady  was  a 
Christian  Scientist.  This  time  I 
volunteered  to  go  to  her  church. 
She  bought  me  my  first  bible  and 
said  it  was  important  for  me  to 
memorize  only  one  passage:  the 
23rd  Psalm. 

I  became  intrigued  with  the 
power  of  faith  as  being  a  key  factor 
in  making  a  person  well.  It 
fascinated  me  that  this  friend  had 
never  gotten  sick  and  yet  had 
abstained  from  all  preventative 
medicine.  She  had  never  had  a 
polio  vaccine,  yet  she  had  lived  a 
healthy  life  through  the  polio 
epidemic  in  the  United  States 
during  the  1930's.  As  I  began  to  see 
the  power  of  God  in  my  own  life,  I 
began  to  formulate  my  own 
concept  of  God  as  a  saving  God. 

I  reflected  on  the  automobile 
accident  I  was  in  at  the  age  of  five.  I 
had  been  hit  by  a  car,  thrown  30 
feet,  and  slid  on  my  face.  I  lay  in  the 
hospital  in  a  coma  for  two  and  a 
half  months.  Upon  regaining 
consciousness,  my  whole  body 
was  paralyzed.  The  doctors  had 


given  up  hope  for  my  recovery.  I 
owe  my  almost  complete  recovery 
to  the  saving  powers  of  God. 

During  my  Christian  Scientist 
identity,  I  became  close  friends 
with  a  Catholic  boy  named  Steven, 
whom  I  played  with  almost  all  the 
time.  Our  friendship  went 
uninterrupted  for  a  year  and  a  half; 
then  his  mother  said  I  couldn't  play 
with  him  anymore  because  I  wasn't 
Catholic.  I  wasn't  going  to  let 
anything  stand  in  the  way  of  our 
friendship,  so  I  became  a  Catholic. 

I  was  baptized  Catholic  at  the 
age  of  eight,  by  an  Irish  priest 
named  Fr.  Degnan.  At  the 
baptismal  ceremony,  I  had  to  have 
two  Catholic  godparents  who 
would  sign  the  paper  certifying 
baptism.  Myrna  Miller,  whom  I  was 
named  after,  and  Charles  Benson 
were  thus  designated. 

I  was  big  enough  at  the  time  to 
stand  upon  my  own  without  having 
someone  lift  me  over  the  basin. 
Before  getting  my  head  wet,  the 
priest  chanted  some  words  and 
rang  the  bells  which  he  was 
holding  in  one  hand  while  he  made 
the  sign  of  the  cross  over  me.  Then 
he  blew  three  times  in  both  of  my 
ears,  alternating  each  time.  Since 
then,  having  read  The  Exorcist,  I 
can  only  guess  that  this  was  a  form 
of  exorcising  the  evil  spirits  out  of 
me.  After  this  had  been  completed, 
I  had  watersprinkledontheleftand 
right  sides  of  my  head  three  times 
each. 

Following  my  baptism,  I  was 
promptly  entered  into  catechism 
for  second  graders  so  I  could  pre- 
pare myself  to  receive  First  Con- 
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fession  and  First  Communion.  I 
always  expected  that  we  would 
be  tested  beforehand  to  make 
sure  we  knew  the  material,  so  I 
studied  diligently.  If  I  failed,  I 
wouldn't  be  able  to  play  with 
Steven. 

I  learned  the  concepts  of  original 
sin,  mortal  sin,  and  one  other  that  I 
have  presently  forgotten.  At  least  in 
Catholicism,  I  could  be  absolved  of 
my  sins  by  going  to  confession. 
That  was  a  load  off  my  mind.  After 
my  first  confession  and 
communion,  I  went  to  confession 
every  Sunday  before  mass  to  be 
pure  and  free  from  sin  at  the  start  of 
each  week. 

Very  soon,  I  used  up  the 
storehouse  of  sins  that  I  had 
actually  committed.  I  knew  when  I 
went  into  the  confessional  that  I 
was  a  sinner  of  the  worst  kind,  so  I 
had  to  borrow  sins  from  previous 
weeks  in  order  to  sound  bad 
enough.  Usually  for  penance  I 
would  have  to  do  a  few  "Glory 
Be's."  The  priest  was  being  easy  on 
me.  As  for  playing  with  Steven,  no 
luck.  His  mother  let  me  play  with 
his  sister. 

While  being  what  I  thoughtwasa 
pious  Catholic,  I  had  two  different 
priests  bless  the  mice  I  had  for  pets. 
Fr.  Degnan  blessed  the  first  mouse, 
taking  it  all  the  way  up  to  the  tower 
and  sprinkling  it  with  holy  water. 
That  did  something  because  that 
mouse  lived  for  five  years,  when  the 
life  expectancy  of  mice  is  two  to 
three  years.  After  the  first  mouse 
died,  I  got  another  one  and  took  it 
to  a  different  priest.  There  wasn't 
the  same  magic  in  the  blessing  that 
there  had  been  before.  The  priest 
was  younger,  and  I  imagine  he  had 
less  experience.  He  took  the  mouse 
and  made  the  sign  of  the  cross  over 
it.  He  said,  "I  bless  you  more  than  I 
bless  this  mouse."  The  mouse  lived 
another  week. 

Because  I  couldn't  play  with 
Steven  and  Fr.  Degnan  had  retired, 
I,  too,  soon  retired  from 
Catholicism.  I  twice  visited  the 
Mormon  temple  where  friends  of 
I  mine  went  to  religious  school.  One 
saying  I  learned  there  continues  to 


stick  in  my  memory.  "I  will  bring  the 
light  of  the  Gospel  into  my  home  by 
greeting  the  day  with  a  song." 

I  found  it  interesting  that 
Mormons  used  bread  and  water  for 
communion  instead  of  bread  and 
wine.  I  didn't  like  the  taste  of  wine 
anyway.  What  bothered  me  was 
that  they  couldn't  have  anything 
with  caffeine  in  it  and  I  didn't  want 
to  give  up  drinking  Coca-Cola. 

When  I  turned  11,1  began  going 
to  church  with  my  mother.  She  was 
officially  a  Yogi  (Hindu,  Self- 
Realization  Fellowship).  I  liked 
their  idea  of  the  oneness  of  all 
religions,  and  approved  highly  of  a 
God  that  I  didn't  have  to  fear.  This 
was  a  God  that  would  love  me 
regardless  of  what  I  did.  There 
were  no  conditions  on  my  getting 
accepted  into  Heaven.  This 
religion  thought  Heaven  was  a 
place  where  everyone  ends  up 
eventually.  I  built  my  philosophy 
on  the  theory  that  hell  was  all  our 
negative  thoughts  and  that  we  kept 
being  reincarnated  until  we  rid 
ourselves  of  all  of  these.  We  would 
then  become  one  with  our  Creator. 

I  began  to  realize  that  there  was 
really  more  than  one  way  an 
individual  could  go  to  God  and  that 
each  person  would  be  healthier 
religiously  if  he  picked  whichever 
way  he  felt  most  comfortable  with. 

I  liked  Yogi  (Hindu)  philosophy 
but  I  didn't  get  the  feeling  that  it 
was  the  right  religion  for  me. 
Unconditional  love  was  the  only 
real  rule  in  the  philosophy.  I  felt  the 
need  for  more  structure  in  a 
religion— something  that  laid  the 
laws  down  on  what  I  could  and 
could  not  do. 

I  had  just  turned  13  when  my 
father  died.  I  wanted  to  do 
something  to  identify  with  his  roots 
so  I  taught  myself  how  to  read  and 
write  Hebrew.  It  wasn't  until  later 
that  I  learned  to  understand  what  I 
was  reading.  Historically,  I  studied 
persecution  during  Hitler's  reign 
and  during  theSpanish  Inquisition. 
The  first  Jewish  thing  I  identified 
with  was  their  suffering.  I  had 
suffered  too,  because  I  was 
physically  different,  due  to  my 


accident  at  age  five. 

I  needed  very  much  to  identify 
with  a  group  and  I  chose  Judaism 
both  religiously  and  culturally.  For 
most  of  my  life  I  had  been  teased 
and  beaten  up  by  the  other  kids  in 
school.  I  had  rocks  and  empty  tin 
cans  thrown  at  me.  I  had  been 
beaten  up  by  school  bullies  a  few 
times.  I  was  called  names  and  even 
had  to  pay  kids  money  to  stop 
calling  me  names.  The  climax  of  all 
this  was  when  four  boys  came  at 
me  with  a  knife  with  the  intention  of 
cutting  off  my  tongue.  I  understand 
suffering,  all  right,  and  I  didn't  let  it 
interfere  with  my  achievements. 
Just  like  the  Jews. 

I  related  to  the  Jewish  family 
closeness  that  I  longed  to  be  a  part 
of  and  to  the  religious  ceremony 
which  I  could  be  a  part  of  and 
perform  in  my  own  home.  I  wanted 
to  be  a  Jew.  During  my  studies  I 
wrote  a  fictional  book  about  a 
Jewish  family  and  it  helped  me 
identify  to  a  greater  degree.  I  was 
still  attending  the  Self  Realization 
Fellowship  Church  at  intervals 
because  I  had  no  real  foundations 
on  which  to  practice  Judaism. 

When  it  came  time  for  me  to  enter 
college,  I  chose  Loyola  Marymount 
University,  a  Jesuit  university.  My 
mother  told  me  to  enter  "Catholic" 
as  a  religious  preference  when  I 
applied.  She  said  that  they  would 
be  more  likely  to  accept  me  if  I  did.  I 
wanted  to  put  Jewish  down  but  I 
thought  I  would  play  it  safe. 

Freshman  year  at  Loyola,  I  began 
to  identify  more  with  the  Jewish 
community.  I  joined  a  conservative 
congregation  and  attended  a 
synagogue  for  the  first  time  in  my 
life.  On  campus,  I  joined  the  Jewish 
club,  consisting  of  two  other 
people,  and  finally  taught  myself  to 
understand  the  Hebrew  I  was 
reading.  It's  funny  that  I  had  to 
come  to  Loyola  to  learn  to  be  a  Jew. 

What  was  even  harder  to  explain 
was  that  I  was  Catholic  and  Hindu 
at  the  same  time.  My  best  friend, 
with  whom  I  went  to  mass  every 
weekday  and  even  took  commu- 
nion, was  a  Catholic.  The  big 
difference  this  time  was  that  I 
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understood  why  I  was  taking 
communion,  which  made  it  more 
meaningful  for  me. 

On  Friday  nights,  I  would  go  to 
the  synagogue  and  participate  in 
Sabbath  services,  and  on  Sunday 
morning,  I  attended  Self 
Realization  Fellowship  Services. 
The  most  difficult  part  of  the  whole 
experience  was  answering  the 
question,  "What  religion  are  you?" 
I  amused  myself  with  the  answer: 
"A  Jewish  Hindu."  "What's  a 
Jewish  Hindu?" "Lay  koshereggs." 

It  seemed  impossible  that  out  of 
all  this  I  would  become  an 
observant  anything.  But  my 
involvement  in  the  campus  Jewish 
club  seemed  to  make  me  more 
Jewish  and  my  involvement  in  the 
other  faiths  ceased.  I  started 
studying  the  Talmud  and  Torah, 
and  began  practicing  for  becoming 
Bat  Mitzvah.  However,  the  rabbi  I 
was  studying  with  got  fired  and  the 
rabbi  who  replaced  him  said  that 
since  my  mother  wasn't  Jewish,  I 
wasn't  Jewish,  and  consequently 
could  not  be  Bat  Mitzvah. 

There  was  only  one  remedy  to 
this  and  it  wasn't  easy.  I  had  to 
convert.  I  had  three  alternatives 
open  to  me.  I  could  convert 
Reformed,  study  for  six  months, 
and  become  Jewish  if  I  passed  a 
test.  I  could  convert  Conservative 
by  studying,  being  interviewed,  and 
then  going  into  a  Mikvah,  which 
still  would  not  make  me  an 
acceptable  citizen  of  the  Jewish 
State.  Or  I  could  convert  Orthodox, 
which  had  the  same  requirements 
as  Conservative,  but  also  opened 
the  possibility  of  becoming  an 


Israeli  citizen. 

I  called  the  only  Orthodox  rabbi  I 
knew,  who  was  also  a  student  at 
Loyola.  He  got  me  in  touch  with 
another  rabbi  who  did  conversions. 
This  rabbi  was  the  president  of  the 
Rabbinical  Council  of  Southern 
California.  He  gave  me  a  book 
called  To  Be  A  Jew,  and  told  me  to 
call  him  after  I  finished  reading  it. 
The  rabbi  told  me  I  would  be 
tested  by  a  council  of  three  rabbis 
and  they  would  decide  if  I  knew 
enough  to  be  a  Jew. 

I  studied  that  book  from  front  to 
back,  fixing  to  mind  the  Hebrew 
prayers  for  specific  functions- 
prayers  said  before  washing  your 
hands,  and  prayers  said  before 
eating  different  foods.  I  began 
keeping  Kosher,  which  wasn't 
much  of  a  problem  because  I  didn't 
eat  meat,  and  I  learned  all  the  laws 
regarding  the  separation  of  meat 
and  dairy  products.  I  had  to  stop 
eating  some  of  my  favorite  junk 
foods  because  I  found  out  that  they 
weren't  Kosher. 

The  worst  part  of  this  new  life 
was  the  ordeal  I  went  through 
during  Passover,  when  I  had  to  give 
up  eating  anything  with  leavening 
in  it.  Potato  chips,  bread,  and 
especially  dismaying,  candy.  Eight 
whole  days  without  pizza! 
Practically  every  night  previously,  I 
had  walked  myself  to  a  pizza  parlor 
and  eaten  a  whole  small  pizza.  Now 
all  I  could  have  was  matzoh  and 
vegetables. 

I  survived  that  Passover  without 
even  breaking  a  rule.  I  knew  I  could 
make  it  as  a  Jew.  I  called  the  rabbi 
and  he  had  me  go  to  a  Chassidic 
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Synagogue  before  he  called  the 
Rabbinic  Court  together.  He 
wanted  me  to  be  sure  of  my  choice. 
The  Chassids  are  the  ultra- 
orthodox  Jews  who  won't  even 
touch  or  sit  with  someone  of  the 
opposite  sex  unless  they  are 
related  to  that  person. 

I  stayed  with  the  Chassids  on  the 
holiday  of  Shuvuot,  which  occurs 
seven  weeks  after  Passover.  The 
temple  was  a  small  building  with 
rooms  for  the  men  to  sleep  in 
upstairs,  a  kitchen  area  and  a 
dining  area.  The  worship  area  was 
downstairs.  The  women  slept  in  an 
apartment  building  which  was 
located  several  blocks  away,  within 
walking  distance. 

Before  services  began,  the  men 
would  put  up  walls  between 
themselves  and  the  women  so  as  to 
avoid  being  distracted  by  women 
during  the  services.  At  sunset,  the 
women  would  go  upstairs  to  the 
balcony  and  light  the  candles  for 
Sabbath  and  the  holiday. 

During  the  services,  women 
would  pray  with  as  much  piety  as 
the  men  for  three  hours.  It  may 
have  appeared  chauvinistic  to  an 
unorthodox  onlooker.  I  personally 
felt  more  content  having  the  walls 
put  up  between  the  men  and 
women.  In  all  the  other 
synagogues  I  had  been  to,  I  was 
always  distracted  by  children 
playing  or  husbands  and  wives 
talking  to  each  other.  The  physical 
separation  of  the  sexes  made  the 
synagogue  visibly  a  place  for 
prayer,  away  from  distraction.  Still, 
I  must  admit,  at  times  I  found  myself 
trying  to  see  through  the  cracks  in 
the  wall  to  find  out  what  they  were 
doing  on  their  side. 

I  wanted  to  know  if  I  was  doing  it 
right.  I  didn't  feel  alien  to  prayer 
itself,  but  Jews  have  a  different  way 
of  praying.  I  soon  found  out  that 
the  "way"  of  praying  is  that  every 
Jew  prays  from  his  heart.  This  was 
the  first  Orthodox  Synagogue  I  had 
attended  and  it  was  the  only  one  in 
which  my  prayers  had  not  been 
interrupted  by  someone  talking  or 
giggling  near  me. 
After  services,  we  ate  together  as 
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a  community  of  Jews.  The  dinner 
consisted  of  traditional  foods  such 
as  gefilte  fish  and  chicken.  I 
pronounced  my  Jewish  faith  and 
became  more  traditional  than  I  had 
been.  I  studied  the  Hebrew  texts 
and  saw  no  reason  why  girls  could 
not  wear  Tsitsits.  That,  in  fact, 
Rashi,  an  orthodox  Biblical 
commentator,  had  four  daughters 
who  were  allowed  to  wear  Tsitsits 
and  Tephillin,  which  have 
traditionallybeenworn  bymen.  Yet, 
this  was  accepted.  I  decided  that  if 
Rashi's  daughters  could  do  it,  so 
could  I. 

On  August  2,  1976,  I  appeared 
before  the  Rabbinical  Court 
consisting  of  three  rabbis.  I  had 
studied  hard  because  I  knew  I 
would  not  get  by  without  having  to 
answer  some  questions.  The  only 
question  I  had  studied  that  they 


asked  me  had  to  do  with  the 
koshering  of  meat.  That  was  easy, 
considering  what  I  could  have  been 
asked,  and  that  was  the  only 
question  pertaining  to  Jewish 
tradition  asked  of  me.  The 
remainder  of  the  hour  we  spent 
discussing  why  I  had  chosen  to  be 
Jewish.  I  was  given  every 
opportunity  to  back  down. 

The  rabbis  drove  me  to  a  little 
synagogue  on  Pico  Boulevard 
where  a  hot  Mikvah  had  been 
prepared  for  me.  A  Mikvah  is  a  bath 
where  Jews  go  to  purify 
themselves  by  immersing  their 
bodies  in  water.  There  are  two 
different  sections  of  Mikvahs, 
which  divide  the  men  and  the 
women.  I  went  to  complete  my 
conversion  and  become  a  Jewess. 
Other  women  go  to  become  clean 
seven  days  after  each  menstrual 


cycle  ends.  (Women  are  not 
required  to  do  this  until  after  they 
are  married.)  The  men  go  to  a 
Mikvah  once  a  week  before 
Sabbath,  to  prepare  themselves 
spiritually. 

The  water  for  a  Mikvah  has  to  be 
pure  rain  water  and  cannot  be 
water  that  has  come  out  of  a  pipe.  It 
puzzled  me  how  they  could  keep 
several  Los  Angeles  Mikvahs  open 
during  the  recent  drought, 
especially  when  the  water  must  be 
fresh. 

Since  my  conversion,  I  became 
Bat  Mitzvah  on  the  day  of  my  21st 
birthday,  June  25,  1977,  and  I 
chanted  the  longest  Torah  and 
Haftorah  that  whole  year.  I  intend 
to  pursue  Judaism  as  a  career  and 
return  to  Israel  to  work  and  settle 
there.  Today  I  can  say  I'm  proud  to 
be  a  Jew. 
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The  sanguinary  tempest  that  was 
the  Holocaust  so  utterly  exploded 
all  standards  of  normalcy  that  it  has 
taken  decades  even  to  begin  to 
reorder  the  perceptions  of  what 
transpired  in  those  dread  days. 
Morality  ceased  to  be  except  in 
isolated  individual  instances.  The 
ugliness  of  homicide  gave  way  to 
the  wholesale  bestiality  of 
genocide.  The  world  careened 
wildly,  this  way  and  that,  until 
established  values  and  realities 
spun  topsy  turvy  or  faded 
altogether. 

Four   decades   after  the 


Holocaust  shuddered  to  a  halt, 
humanity  still  searches  for 
understanding.  In  this  quest,  the 
few  survivors  of  Hitler's  horrors  are 
our  only  certified  guides.  Onesuch 
narrator,  whose  compassion  is 
matched  only  by  her  adroit 
storytelling  ability,  is  Sandra 
Brand.  I  Dared  To  Live  is  her 
unique  autobiography. 

I  Dared  To  Live  is  special  in  some 
respects  for  what  it  is  not ...  it  is  not 
another  inside  story  of  the  Warsaw 
Ghetto  revolt,  or  of  the  uprising  by 
Jewish  prisoners  at  Treblinka ...  it 
is  not  a  retelling  of  illegal  aliya  to 
Eretz  Yisrael  or  of  midnight  raids 
against  German  convoys.  These 
stories  must  be  told,  and  they  are. 

Sandra  Brand's  story  is  even 
more  compelling  because  it  has 
never  been  told  before.  She  left  her 
father's  Hasidic  household, 
tearfully  parted  from  her  husband 
and  young  son,  when  it  became 
apparent  that  assuming  a  false 
identity  as  a  non-Jew  was  her  only 
hope  for  escape.  Her  blonde,  Aryan 
appearance  became  her  tenuous 
passport  to  survival,  and  she  clung 
to  life  tenaciously. 

And  so  Roma  (Sandra)  Brand 


became  Cecylia  Szarek.  She  fled 
her  condemned  family  and  friends 
without  a  moment  to  spare  and 
entered  an  anguished  but 
unchained  existence  as  a  factory 
administrator  in  Warsaw.  She  lived 
in  a  precarious  society  within  a 
society,  encountering  more  than  a 
few  Jewish  former  acquaintances, 
all  in  the  like  guise  of  Polish 
Catholics,  in  the  least  likely  of 
situations.  Slowly,  a  network  of 
these  Marranos  of  the  Third  Reich 
is  formed.  Covert  Jewishness 
stubbornly  persists,  as  always  it 
has  under  the  most  extraordinary 
conditions. 

Always  fearful  of  exposure  but 
relatively  safe  (relative  to  the  plight 
of  those  inside  the  ghetto  walls), 
Roma  Brand  maintained  her  sense 
of  responsibility  to  fellow  Jews. 
She  hid  her  true  identity,  but  never 
once  toyed  with  the  notion  of  real 
assimilation.  And  so,  in  episode 
after  harrowing  episode,  she 
smuggled  messages  and  material 
into  the  ghetto.  Like  Queen  Esther 
of  old,  she  bravely  plotted  and 
cajoled  to  save  25  Jews  here,  three 
there.  Each  rescue  was  a  major 
victory  against  inhumanity— and 
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the  odds. 

But  the  heroine  was  not  pigeon- 
holed into  one  dimension  that  was 
solely  Jewish.  She  was  also  a  wife 
and  mother,  a  competent 
administrator,  and  a  caring,  feeling 
woman.  It  is  in  this  latter  respect 
that  Roma's  tragic  romance  with  a 
German  officer  who  becomes  an 
anti-Nazi  operative  comes  to  the 
fore  as  avivid  and  sensual  highlight 
of  the  book. 

This  is  her  heart-rending  story. 
Her  loves  and  her  losses.  Her  near 
misses  and  escapes.  Above  all  else, 
it  is  her  lesson  for  humanity — even 
when  mass  murder  remains 
senseless  and  incomprehensible,  it 
nevertheless  can  spark  anew  in 
each  of  us  the  realization  that  every 
life  lived  is  a  miraculous  and 
splendid  treasure. 
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REVIEW  OF 

JEWS  ON  THE  FRONTIER 

by  Doris  K.  Caplan 

Jews  On  The  Frontier  by  Rabbi  I. 
Harold  Sharfman,  Chicago:  Henry 
Regnery  Company,  1977,  281  pp., 
$10.95. 

Finally,  a  book  that  tells  all  of  us 
who  watched  "westerns"  in 
darkened  movie  theaters  on  a 
Saturday  afternoon  as  well  as  a 
younger  generation  who  watched 
their  "westerns"  on  the  television 
screen,  about  the  Jewish  folk- 
heroes  who  helped  found  the 
American  West. 

In  the  eighteenth  and  nineteenth 
century,  Jewish  men  explored  this 
country,  traded  with  the  Indians, 
sold  merchandise  to  isolated 
settlers  and  fought  to  establish  the 
new  boundaries  of  the  evolving 
United  States.  A  contingent  of 
Jewish  men  sailed  from  Baltimore 
to  Texas  to  fight  for  independence 
from  Mexico.  It  brought  back 
memories  of  my  own  grandparents 
who  sailed  with  three  small 
children  to  Galveston  enroute  to 
settling  down  in  Houston,  still  a 
small  village  with  dirt  roads  at  the 
turn  of  the  century. 

Samuel  Sanders  was  at  the  side 
of  Daniel  Boone  as  they  blazed  new 
trails  in  Kentucky.  Rebecca  Gratz, 
member  of  a  prominent  Phila- 
delphia family,  served  as  a  model 
for  the  heroine  of  Washington 
Irving's  Ivanhoe.  And  Jean  Lafitte, 
the  pirate  chief,  attacked  Spanish 
vessels  in  the  Caribbean  to  avenge 
the  cruelty  meted  out  to  his 
Marrano  ancestors. 

RabJ?i  Sharfman  has  managed  to 
ferret  out  little  known  details  of 
Jews  who  helped  to  shape  our 
country  in  its  early  days. 

The  majority  of  the  Jewish 
immigrants  of  those  days  arrived 
from  western  Europe:  England, 
France  and  later,  Germany,  with 
some  arriving  from  the  Eastern 
European  countries  as  well;  the 
larger  influx  of  Russians,  Poles  and 
Hungarians  was  to  come  at  a  later 
date. 


As  the  immigrants  moved 
westward,  their  hardest  battle  was 
against  assimilation.  There  were 
no  rabbis  in  the  United  States  and 
cantors  or  learned  laymen  served 
in  that  position.  Complicated 
questions  were  sent  to  European 
rabbis  to  be  settled. 

Many  Jewish  pioneers  inter- 
married with  Indian  women  or 
French  Catholics,  since  unmarried 
Jewish  women  were  not  to  be 
found  on  the  frontier.  Their 
children  grew  up  with  no 
knowledge  of  their  Hebrew 
background.  Observant  Jewish 
men  travelled  back  to  New  York 
and  Philadelphia  to  marry  and 
bring  their  brides  back  to  the 
isolation  of  the  frontier 
settlements. 

In  one  fascinating  chapter,  Rabbi 
Sharfman  details  the  movement  to 
prove  that  the  Indians  were 
members  of  the  ten  lost  tribes  and 
that  their  religious  practices 
paralleled  the  rituals  found  in  the 
Hebrew  Bible.  I  was  interested  in 
the  explanations  because  several 
years  ago  I  noticed  that  some 
Indian  folk-tales  I  had  happened  to 
read  bore  an  uncanny  resemblance 
to  those  found  in  the  Kabbalah, 
especially  concerning  the  creation 
of  the  world. 

Rabbi  Sharfman  has  brought 
together  a  wealth  of  information, 
aided  by  a  gallery  of  photographs 
that  bring  to  life  the  men  and 
women  he  is  writing  about.  We 
have  known  the  names  of 
prominent  Jewish  families  and 
their  contributions  to  America  but, 
in  this  book,  we  are  made  aware  of 
the  folk-heroes  of  the  Jewish  faith 
who  have  been  assimilated  into  the 
mainstream  by  passing  time. 

We  can  now  rediscover  their 
Jewish  roots.  ^Sp 
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Camp  David  Paves  The  Way  For 
Substantial  Economic  Opportunities 
For  Israel  

"While  there  may  be  a  substantial  time  lag  in  the  establishment  of  normal  economic  relation- 
ships between  Egypt  and  Israel,  I  believe  it  is  quite  possible  to  predict  very  substantial  gains . . 


by  Elmer  L.  Winter,  Chairman, 
Committee  for  Economic  Growth 
of  Israel 

Hopes  run  high  as  the  Israelis 
and  Egyptians  attempt  to  finalize 
the  terms  of  the  framework  for 
peace  signed  at  Camp  David.  The 
negotiations,  will  cover  withdrawal 
from  the  Sinai,  security 
arrangements,  and  the  establish- 
ment of  normal  relations  between 
Israel  and  Egypt.  The  discussions 
will  lead  to  a  spelling  out  of  details 
to  implement  the  guidelines 
contained  in  the  framework  for 
peace.  It  is  important  to  note  that 
the  agreement  provides,  "After  a 
Peace  Treaty  is  signed,  and  after 
the  interim  withdrawal  is  complete, 
normal  relations  will  be  established 
between  Egypt  and  Israel, 
including  full  recognition  of 
diplomatic,  economic  and  cultural 
relations;  termination  of  economic 
boycotts  and  barriers  to  the  free 
movement  of  goods  and  people; 
and  mutual  protection  of  citizens 
by  due  process  of  law." 

One  of  the  principles  of  the 
agreement  calls  for  the  signatories 
to  "explore  possibilities  for 
economic  development  in  the 
context  of  final  Peace  Treaties, 
with  the  objective  of  contributing 
to  the  atmosphere  of  peace, 
cooperation  and  friendship,  which 
is  their  common  goal."  The  right  of 
free  passage  of  the  ships  of  Israel 
through  the  Gulf  of  Suez  and  the 
Suez  Canal  was  agreed  upon 
between  the  parties. 

What  economic  growth 
opportunities  does  this  agreement 
hold  for  Israel  after  a  Peace  Treaty 
is  signed  with  Egypt  and  after  the 
interim  withdrawal  is  complete? 
While  there  may  be  a  substantial 


time  lag  in  the  establishment  of 
normal  economic  relationships 
between  Egypt  and  Israel,  I  believe 
it  is  quite  possible  to  predict  very 
substantial  gains  as  follows: 

Investments  by  U.S.  Corpora- 
tions. As  we  look  back  over  the  past 
few  years,  we  find  that  a  relatively 
small  number  of  American 
companies  have  opened  factories 
in  Israel.  The  answers  generally 
provided  for  passing  Israel  by  have 
been,  "There  is  instability  in  the 
area.  We  do  not  invest  where  there 
is  a  potential  of  war."  There  was 
often  the  unspoken  objection,  "We 
will  not  invest  in  Israel  while  the 
boycott  is  on."  Following  a  peace 
agreement  between  Egypt  and 
Israel,  I  believe  U.S.  corporations 
will  now  seriously  consider  making 
investments  in  Israel.  They  will  see 
the  increased  opportunities  for 
expansion  in  the  Mid-East  by 
locating  their  factories  in  Israel. 

Will  American  companies  prefer 
to  put  up  factories  in  Egypt  where 
there  are  40  million  people 
compared  to  opening  a  factory  in 
Israel  where  there  are  3.6  million 
people?  I  suggest  that  many 
companies  will  prefer  Israel  as  a 
place  to  establish  operations.  The 
serious  red-tape  difficulties  of 
obtaining  permits  and  operating  in 
Egypt  are  well  known.  Israel's 
government  controls  are  mild  by 
comparison.  The  infrastructure 
that  Israel  possesses  far  exceeds 
that  which  can  be  provided  by 
Egypt.  I  can  foresee  a  point  where 
many  American  companies  will  set 
up  their  headquarters  and  major 
production  centers  in  Israel  and 
subcontract  the  manufacture  of 
parts   to   subsidiary  companies 


located  in  Egypt,  to  take  advantage 
of  the  lower  wage  rate  paid  in 
Egypt.  By  opening  facilities  in 
Israel,  American  companies  can  be 
more  competitive  in  the  markets  of 
the  world. 

American  companies  will  be 
attracted  by  Israel's  substantial 
investment  incentives,  as  well  as  its 
unique  laws  for  offsetting 
devaluation  against  profits.  They 
will  see  the  advantage  of  Israel's 
technical  institutions  which 
provide  advanced  research 
opportunities  with  substantial 
government  grants  ranging  from 
50%  to  80%.  " 

Israel's  full  membership  in  the 
European  Economic  Community 
(EEC)  provides  opportunities  to 
American  companies  to  sell 
products  manufactured  in  Israel 
duty  free  to  several  hundred  million 
customers  in  the  EEC  countries. 
Egypt  is  not  a  member  of  EEC. 
Products  can  be  partially  made  in 
Egypt— shipped  to  Israel  for 
completion— and  sold  duty  free  to 
EEC  countries. 

American  corporate  executives 
will  see  the  advantages  offered  by 
the  Israeli  workforce.  More  than 
200,000  Israelis  possess  full 
university  and  college  degrees. 
English,  taught  in  all  schools,  isthe 
country's  first  foreign  language. 
Israel  enjoys  a  90%  literacy  rate, 
one  of  the  world's  highest.  Out  of  a 
total  workforce  of  1.16  million, 
77,100  are  scientific  and  academic 
workers. 

As  peace  settles  in,  the  reserve 
duty  requirements  should  lessen. 
This  will  mean  less  interference 
with  the  workforce  of  the  Israeli 
manufacturer.  Further,  if  there  is  a 
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flow  of  workers  from  Egypt  into 
Israel,  the  unemployment  problem 
facing  many  American  companies 
who  want  to  operate  in  the  Tel  Aviv 
area  will  be  alleviated. 

The  fact  that  the  boycott  will  be 
removed  after  the  Peace  Treaty  is 
signed,  will  be  of  great  importance 
to  American  companies  desiring  to 
do  business  in  the  Mid-East.  By 
Egypt's  terminating  the  boycott, 
hopefully  the  backbone  of  the 
boycott  will  be  broken.  Other  Arab 
countries  will  see  the  advantages 
of  doing  business  with  companies 
operating  in  Israel.  Trade  and  jobs 
have  their  own  way  of  bringing 
about  peaceful  relationships 
between  peoples. 

There  will  be  many  joint  venture 
opportunities  offered  to  American 
companies  by  Israeli  manufactur- 
ers seeking  American  know-how, 
additional  capital,  and  markets  in 
the  Arab  countries,  the  U.S.  and 
Europe.  These  joint  ventures  will 
bring  new  and  much  needed  funds 
and  new  technology  into  Israel. 
This  will  substantially  expand 
exports  from  Israel  and  substan- 
tially reduce  Israel's  balance  of 
payments  deficit. 

One  should  not  overlook  the 
expansion  opportunities  provided 
to  the  150  American  companies 
operating  in  Israel  when  a  peace 
agreement  is  signed  between  Israel 
and  Egypt.  Many  of  America's 
major  companies  operating  in 
Israel  have  limited  their  expansion 
because  of  the  instability  of  the 
area.  Peace  between  Egypt  and 
Israel  will  give  these  companiesthe 
necessary  incentives  to  add  plant 
capacity,  offer  more  jobs  for  skilled 
employees,  and  develop  new 
technologies  in  Israel.  These 
American  companies  will  find  a 
new  business  climate  in  which  to 
operate  in  Israel  as  they  reach  out 
to  sell  their  Israeli  made  products 
in  the  Egyptian  market . . .  and  later 
to  other  Arab  countries. 

The  opening  of  the  Suez  Canal 
will  have  great  significance  to 
American  manufacturers,  who  will 
use  Israel  as  a  place  for 
manufacture  and  a  distribution 


point  to  ship  throughout  the  world. 
The  guarantee  of  the  right  of  free 
passage  by  ships  of  Israel  through 
the  Gulf  of  Suez  and  the  Suez 
Canal  will  say  to  Americans,  "Open 
a  plant  in  Israel.  You  have  free 
access  to  ship  your  products  from 
Israel  to  all  parts  of  the  world  via 
the  Suez." 

Israeli  Companies.  There  will  be 
many  opportunities  for  increased 
business  for  Israeli  companies 
when  peace  comes.  New  markets 
will  open  to  sell  the  Egyptians  such 
products  as  fertilizers,  agricultural 
equipment,  irrigation  equipment, 
electronic  products,  building 
materials,  etc.  As  the  peace 
process  settles  in,  there  will  bejoint 
ventures  between  Israeli 
companies  and  Egyptian 
companies  to  manufacture 
products  in  Israel  and  market  them 
through  Israel.  One  can  readily 
foresee  joint  economic  develop- 
ments sponsored  by  the 
governments  of  Israel  and  Egypt  in 
irrigation,  navigation,  oil 
production,  etc. 

As  a  result  of  a  peace  agreement, 
there  will  be  freedom  of  movement 
of  labor  between  Israel  and  Egypt. 
The  Jordan/Israel  and  Gaza/Israel 
experience  has  kept  the  industrial 
wheels  of  industry  turning  through 
bringing  into  Israel  workers  from 
these  areas.  Workers  from  Egypt 
can  provide  a  way  for  Israel  to 
expand  its  limited  workforce  in 
certain  areas.  Israeli  professionals 
will  be  able  to  work  in  Egypt, 
providing  agricultural  and 
industrial  advice,  as  they  have 
done  in  the  past  in  Africa. 

The  Development  of  a  Common 
Market  in  the  Mid-East.  There  is 
reason  to  believe  that  there  will  be  a 
development  of  a  Mid-East 
Economic  Community,  similar  to 
the  European  Common  Market. 
Some  five  years  ago,  I  presented  a 
paper  at  Haifa  University  calling  for 
a  study  of  what  I  called,  "The  5 
T's"  — a  proposal  for  the 
development  of  a  future  Mid-East 
Common  Market.  In  that  plan,  I 
suggested  a  future  relationship 
between  Israel  and  her  Arab 


neighbors  which  would  bring 
about  Trade,  Technological 
Exchanges,   Training  and 
Education,  Tourism  and  Transpor-  5i 
tation. 

Certainly,  the  time  appears  ripe 
to  consider  the  development  of  this 
Mid-East  Common  Market  and  all 
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the  benefits  that  it  can  provide  to  . 
Israel  and  her  neighbors. 

There  are  some  words  of  caution 
that  must  be  expressed.  The 
economic  development  suggested 
above  will  not  take  place  overnight,  ., 
but  there  is  every  reason  to  believe 
that  it  will  be  positive.  Israel  will  be 
forced  to  fight  back  inflation.  The  , 
transfer  of  the  airforce  and  army 
bases  from  Sinai  to  the  Negev  will 
cost  3  billion  dollars  to  be  spent  >; 
over  a  3  year  period.  There  is  an 
estimate  that  Israel  will  lose  from 
$200  million  to  $300  million  a  year 
in  revenue  from  the  Sinai  oil  fields. 
The  Israeli  Government  must  now 
revise  its  budget  estimates.  Forty  ^ 
percent   inflation   may  well 
continue,  despite  the  Govern- 
ment's plan  to  curtail  its  growth  ^ 
next  year. 

On  balance,  I  believe  there  is  ^ 
reason  for  considerable  optimism  , 
on  Israel's  economic  front.  There  g 
appears  to   be  very  little  ^ 

competition  between  the  two  0 

P 

economies  of  Israel  and  Egypt.  In  f 
general,  the  economies  tend  to 
complement  each  other.  This  » 
should  mean  substantial  economic  » 
opportunities  for  Israel. 

This  is  the  time  for  us  to  point  out 
to  American  companies  the  many  ^ 
advantages  of  investing  in  Israel.  , 
The  opportunities  for  a  high  return 
on  investment  exist  in  Israel.  The 
welcome  sign  is  out  for  American 
companies  in  Israel.  They  will  find 
that  Israel  is  truly  the  land  of 
opportunity  and  results. 

CEG-I  is  a  non-profit  organization. 
Its  purpose  is  to  expand  trade 
relations  between  the  U.S.  and 
Israel.  For  further  information, 
write  to  Elmer  Winter,  Chairman, 
5301  N.  Ironwood  Road,  P.O.  Box 
2053,  Milwaukee,  Wl  53201;  Ph: 
(414)  961-1000. 
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by  Herbert  G.  Luft 

(JTA) 

•  JACK  L.  WARNER  has  been 
reported  dead  twice  within  20 
years;  first  on  Aug.  5,  1958,  when 
his  sports  car,  speeding  on  a 
Riviera  road  near  Cannes,  flipped 
over  and  exploded,  seemingly 
leaving  him  a  corpse  on  the  dark 
highway  and  now,  when  he 
actually  died  at  Cedars-Sinai 
Medical  Center  in  Los  Angeles  on 
September  9  at  age  86.  The  first 
time  he  survived  by  a  sheer  miracle 
when  someone  found  him 
unconscious  and  took  him  to  a 
hospital  in  southern  France  where 
he  spent  long,  agonizing  weeks 
plus  a  subsequent  convalescent 
period  in  Palm  Springs.  Upon 
recovery  almost  a  year  later,  he 
remarked  dryly  that  few  people  had 
the  privilege  to  read  their  own 
obituary. 

The  last  of  the  founders  of 
Hollywood,  Warner  twice 
spearheaded  the  fight  against 
German  aggression:  in  1917,  when 
he  produced  Ambassador  James 
GTerard's  "My  Four  Years  in 
Germany,"  and  in  1939,  when  he 
presented  the  film  expose, 
"Confessions  of  a  Nazi  Spy,"  which 
resulted  in  the  blacklisting  of  all 
Warner  Bros,  pictures  throughout 
the  Third  Reich.  Jack  answered 
Hitler  and  Goebbels  with 
"Sergeant  York,"  "Edge  of 
Darkness,"  "Casablanca"  and 
"Watch  on  the  Rhine."  He  also 
produced  scores  of  training  films 
to  assist  the  U.S.  Armed  Forces. 

His  Polish-born  father  was  a 
shoemaker  in  his  native  village.  A 
former  neighbor  who  had 
immigrated  to  America  lured  him  to 
Baltimore,  where  the  streets  were 
paved  with  gold.  "I  was  lucky  that 
the  nitwit  lied,"  Warner  commented 
sarcastically  at  the  height  of  his 
success.  "If  he  had  told  the  truth, 
there  would  have  been  no  Warner 
Bros,  and  you  would  have  had  to 
put  up  with  other  pictures  not  quite 
as  good."  Ben  Warner,  long  before 


the  turn  of  the  century,  went  in 
steerage  from  Hamburg  to 
Baltimore  to  be  joined  later  by  his 
wife  and  the  two  oldest  children;  he 
settled  in  Lynchburg,  Virginia,  and 
peddled  kitchenware,  often  trading 
his  surplus  with  furs  in  Canada.  On 
one  of  his  father's  regular  trips 
across  the  border,  Jack  was  born  in 
London,  Ontario,  on  Aug.  2, 1892.  It 
was  less  than  two  years  before 
Thomas  A.  Edison  gave  his  first 
demonstration  of  a  new  invention 
called  the  Kinetoscope,  a  device  to 
make  pictures  come  to  life. 

As  a  boy,  Jack  was  earning  his 
money  selling  papers,  shining 
shoes  and  running  errands.  He 
broke  into  show  business  when,  by 
chance,  he  was  offered  the  job  to 
chant  illustrated  songs  between 
reels  in  a  nickelodeon  in 
Youngstown,  Ohio,  with  his  sister, 
Rose,  accompanying  him  at  the 
piano.  After  a  vaudeville  stint,  he 
went  into  the  movie  business  with 
three  of  his  older  brothers,  Sam, 
Harry  and  Albert;  thetime  was  1906 
and  Jack  was  only  17  years  old. 

The  Warner  brothers  opened  a 
motion  picture  theater  in  a 
remodeled  store.  By  1912  they  had 
acquired  five  theaters  and  opened 
film  exchanges  in  Baltimore  and 
Pittsburgh.  Running  out  of 
acceptable  pictures,  they  decided 
to  turn  to  production  and  opened 
their  first  studio  in  Brooklyn. 
Around  1917,  they  moved  their 
operation  to  California.  By  chance, 
Jack  read  a  newspaper  ad  for  the 
serialization  of  Gerard's  "My  Four 
Years  in  Germany,"  an  intimate 
account  of  the  abortive  dealings  of 
the  U.S.  Ambassador  with  Emperor 
Wilhelm  II,  especially  his  vain 
efforts  to  stop  submarine  warfare. 
The  picture  was  distributed  by  First 
National,  which  later  merged  with 
Warner  Bros. 

Setting  up  permanent  shop  in 
Hollywood,  the  brothers  signed 
such  stars  as  John  Barrymore  and 
eniisted  the  services  of  director 
Ernst  Lubitsch.  They  filmed  "Beau 


Brummel"  with  Barrymore  and 
several  novels  by  Sinclair  Lewis. 
Warner  also  inspired  the  careers  of 
James  Cagney,  Humphrey  Bogart, 
Pat  O'Brien,  and,  especially,  Bette 
Davis,  who  won  the  1938  Academy 
Award  for  "Jezebel."  He  dared  to 
purchase  "My  Fair  Lady"  for  a 
record  price  in  excess  of  $5  million, 
and  was  bold  enough  to  star 
Audrey  Hepburn,  a  non-singer. 

When  the  Academy  honored  him 
during  the  golden  anniversary  of 
talking  pictures  earlier  this  year,  he 
was  too  ill  to  attend.  In  1958, 
though,  he  was  at  hand  to  receive 
the  much  coveted  Irving  Thalberg 
Award,  Hollywood's  highest  honor. 

*   *  * 

AT  THE  HOLLYWOOD  BOWL 
we  were  treated  twice  this  year  to 
outstanding  Israeli  artists.  First 
there  was  Itzhak  Perlman,  the 
violinist  who,  in  spite  of  physical 
handicaps,  rose  to  greatness  as  a 
concert  virtuoso.  It  was  a  rare  treat 
to  hear  him  perform  the  "Brahms 
Concerto  in  A  Minor"  with  Mstislav 
Rostropovich  at  the  cello  and 
Zubin  Mehta  conducting  the  Los 
Angeles  Philharmonic  Orchestra. 
Our  second  guest  artist  from  Israel 
was  Tel  Aviv-born  pianist  liana 
Vered,  a  young  woman  of  great 
charm  and  poise  who,  at  the  age  of 
15,  made  her  New  York  debut  in 
1963.  Miss  Vered  recently  returned 
from  London,  where  she 
performed  with  the  Royal 
Philharmonic  Orchestra.  At  the 
Bowl,  she  appeared  with  the  Los 
Angeles  Philharmonic  under  the 
baton  of  Michael  Tilson  Thomas,  a 
grandson  of  the  great  Yiddish  actor 
Thomashefsky.  Miss  Vered  played 
the  Rachmaninoff  "Concerto  No.  2 
in  C  Minor." 

We  never  stop  to  marvel  at  the 
number  and  quality  of  artists 
coming  from  Israel.  As  in  the  fields 
of  science,  medicine,  the  theater 
and  motion  pictures,  Israel  has  a 
never-ending  reservoir  of  fresh 
talent  flowing  across  the  globe  to 
enrich  our  lives. 
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Record  Review 


NEIL  LARSEN 


Neil  Larson 


by  Joseph  Claussen 

In  the  last  couple  of  years,  Neil 
Larsen  has  played  on  albums  with 
Cher,  Paul  Anka,  Gregg  Allman, 
Mighty  Clouds  Of  Joy  and  Lenny 
Williams.  Recently,  he  played  on 
soon-to-be-released  albums  by 
George  Harrison,  Jimmy  Cliff, 
Dusty  Springfield,  Dan  Fogelberg, 
Paul  Anka,  Dr.  John,  Arthur  Adams 
and  Gary  Wright.  But  the  best  news 
is  that  Neil's  solo  album,  Jungle 
Fever,  his  debut  on  the  new 
Horizon  label,  has  just  arrived.  His 


many  fans  in  music  circles, 
including  all  those  mentioned 
above,  will  welcome  the  debut  of 
this  keyboard  wizard.  And  a  much 
wider  public  will  havethechanceto 
enjoy  his  artistry. 

Larsen's  break  came  during  work 
with  Gregg  Allman.  Neil  gave 
producers  Russ  Titleman  and 
Lenny  Waronker  a  demo  tape. 
Feeling  that  it  was  too  jazz- 
oriented  for  them,  they  sent  the 
tape  to  Tommy  LiPuma,  who  has 
just  become  Vice  President  and 
Creative  Director  of  the  new  A&M 
Horizon  label.  LiPuma  was  greatly 
impressed,  and  George  Benson 
recorded  one  of  Neil's  tunes, 
"Windsong,"  on  Weekend  in  L.A. 
LiPuma  suggested  they  do  an 
album  together. 

The  result  of  that  collaboration, 
Jungle  Fever,  produced  by  Tommy 
LiPuma,  is  an  instrumental  album 
"with  a  real  street  feel,"  more  akin 
to  the  asphalt  jungle  that  Tarzan's 
celebrated  playground. 

Aided  by  Buzzy  Feiten  on 
guitars,  Andy  Newmark  on  drums, 
Willie  Weeks  on  bass,  Michael 


Brecker  on  tenor  sax,  Ralph 
McDonald  on  percussion,  Jungle 
Fever  includes  eight  of  Neil's  best 
songs  from  the  past  two  years. 

The  album  was  engineered  by  Al 
Schmitt,  executive  A&R  man  for 
Horizon.  Among  the  outstanding 
cuts  are  "Jungle  Fever,"  "which  I 
suppose  goes  back  to  when  Buzzy 
and  I  were  starving  in  New  York," 
"Sudden  Samba,"  a  Latin-flavored 
piece  featuring  Ralph  McDonald, 
"Windsong,"  the  tune  George 
Benson  recorded,  and  Gato 
Barbieri's  classic  "Theme  From 
'Last  Tango  In  Paris',"  which  is  the 
only  song  that  Neil  didn't  write. 

And,  in  addition  to  Jungle  Fever, 
music  buffs  from  a  broad  range  of 
the  scale  are  going  to  be  hearing 
his  work  with  George  Harrison, 
Jimmy  Cliff,  Dusty  Springfield,  Dr. 
John  (Neil  plays  on  Dr.  John's 
eagerly-awaited  Horizon  debut, 
City  Lights),  Paul  Anka,  and  any 
number  of  other  first-magnitude 
artists. 

Jungle  Fever.  It's  been  twenty- 
nine  years  in  the  making.  And  well 
worth  the  wait. 
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Alice  Ivy  Hay:  Valiant  Scot  Lady 
Champions  Israel's  Cause  

"The  Catholic  historian  craves  our  forgiveness;  as  a  Jewish  historian,  I  express  to  him  our 
gratitude. " 


by  David  Horowitz 

About  28  years  ago  I  reviewed 
a  book  entitled  The  Foot  of  Pride: 
The  Pressure  of  Christendom  on 
the  People  of  Israel  for  1900 
Years.  The  author  was  the  late 
Scot  historian,  Malcolm  Hay,  and 
the  Introduction  was  written  by 
the  late  journalist,  Tom  Sugrue. 
Both  were  Catholics  and  their 
conclusions  could  be  summed  up 
in  the  latter's  statement  that 
"Nothing  could  be  done  about 
anti-Semitism  until  something  is 
done  about  Christianity." 

The  Foot  of  Pride,  published  by 
Boston's  Beacon  Press  in  1950, 
quickly  sold  out,  and  in  1960  it 
was  reissued  as  a  paperback  with 
a  new  title,  Europe  and  the  Jews. 
This,  too,  was  soid  out,  and  then 
one  of  the  most  important  works 
in  defense  of  world  Jewry  was 
forgotten — a  work,  which,  in  my 
view,  served  and  can  still  serve 
as  the  most  devastating  antidote 
to  the  insidious  activities  of  the 
various  missionary  and  'Jews  for 
Jesus'  movements  troubling  the 
Jewish  communities  today. 

Then,  last  summer,  I  was  intro- 
duced to  Lucille  Kahn,  widow  of 
the  late  author  David  Kahn,  and 
it  was  during  a  discussion  with 
Mrs.  Kahn  that  the  life  of  Malcolm 
Hay  and  his  great  works  came  in- 
to focus  again.  Lucille  and  her 
husband,  David,  had  had  a  close 
association  with  the  Hay  family, 
and  Mrs.  Kahn  had  continued  to 
correspond  with  Malcolm  Hay's 
widow,  Alice  Ivy  Hay,  who,  in 
1971,  wrote  an   inspiring  book 


about  her  husband  entitled  Val- 
iant For  Truth,  Malcolm  Hay  of 
Seaton. 

Let  it  be  noted,  and  it  cannot 
be  emphasized  enough,  that  Mal- 
colm Hay,  throughout  his  life,  had 
rendered  a  great  service  to  the 
Jewish  people  in  a  manner  almost 
unparalleled  within  the  non-Jew- 
ish world.  If  ever  there  was  a 
champion  of  Jewry  in  the  Christ- 
ian realm,  it  was  Malcolm  Hay. 

And  it  was  his  ever-active  and 
dynamic  wife,  Alice  Ivy  Hay,  who 
was  his  inspiration  in  most  of  his 
writings  and  activities.  It  was 
Alice  Ivy,  who,  after  Malcolm's 


passing  in  1962,  continued  where 
he  had  left  off  in  espousing  the 
cause  of  Jewry  and  Israel  through 
lectures,  articles  and  books. 

It  was  through  my  meeting  with 
Lucille  Kahn  that  I  succeeded  in 
contacting  Alice  Ivy,  who  cur- 
rently resides  in  Edinburgh.  To 
date,  I  have  had  several  communi- 
cations and  have  learned  that  she 
had  managed  to  get  The  Foot  of 
Pride  republished  in  1976  under 
the  title,  Thy  Brothers'  Biood.  Vi- 
tally interested,  I  contacted  its 
new  publisher,  Harold  Hart,  with 
the  request  for  a  review  copy,  but 
was  told  that  this  edition  is  also 
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out  of  print. 

I  informed  Mrs.  Hay  of  this  fact 
and  she  wrote  back:  "I  am  really 
shocked  to  hear  of  your  news 
from  Harold  Hart  that  Thy  Bro- 
thers' Blood  is  out  of  print.  I  had 
no  idea.  I  knew  that  Hart  was  dis- 
appointed at  the  sales,  but  that 
this  should  happen  now  is  a  ca- 
tastrophe, and  we  must  try  to  put 
it  right,  for  the  book  is  badly 
needed  and  no  one  else  can  write 
another  like  it  today.  I  mean, 
none  with  Malcolm's  background, 
which  makes  it  so  specially  valu- 
able. .  .  ."  However,  Alice  Ivy 


THE  JEWISH  "HOME,''  AND 
IN  PART,  WHY 

Ann  Mumford  and  DeLane 
Shumacher  are  employed  to  run 
the  Craft  Shop.  They  do  an  out- 
standing job,  but  that  is  not  the 
object  of  this  article.  They  are  a 
part  of  "The  Team,"  but  enough 
said  at  this  time  about  "The 
Team."  That  will  be  covered  in 
future  articles.  I  want  to  give  you 
an  example  of  what  makes  this 
more  than  a  health  care  facility. 
It  is  a  "Home." 

The  Craft  Shop  had  found  the 
means  to  motivate  some  Resi- 
dents to  the  point  where  we  had 
some   "goods"   over-flowing  on 


did  bring  some  good  news — 
through  the  instrumentality  of 
Abraham  Harman  of  The  Hebrew 
University,  Thy  Brothers'  Blood 
has  been  translated  into  Hebrew 
and  is  being  published  by  the 
Magnus  Press  in  Israel.  I  urge  the 
speedy  republication  of  Malcolm 
Hay's  great  book,  and  believe  that 
the  major  national  Jewish  organi- 
zations could  not  serve  their  con- 
stituent members  better  than  to 
facilitate  such  a  task. 

The  late  Cecil  Roth,  in  his  re- 
view of  The  Foot  of  Pride  that  ap- 
peared in  the  Jerusalem  Post, 


the  rack.  And  again,  other  Depart- 
ments had  assisted  in  this  motiva- 
tion, but  more  about  this  "team" 
effort  in  the  future.  The  Craft  Shop 
had  its  annual  opportunity  for  a 
bazaar  at  a  local  shopping  center. 
We  knew  we  were  going  to  be 
short-handed.  One  lady  on  vaca- 
tion, one  ill,  and  other  programs 
and  commitments,  etc.  The  bazaar 
was  on  a  Saturday.  Who  does  not 
enjoy  and  look  forward  to  their 
days  off,  with  family,  friends,  or 
just  unwinding.  Mrs.  Mumford  was 
faced  with  a  six-hour  day,  on  her 
normal  Saturday  off,  manning  the 
booth  alone. 


concluded   with   this  comment: 

"Some  of  the  chapters  are,  in  ;( 

themselves,  brilliant  independent  r 

essays.  The  style  is  always  flow-  t 

ing,  sometimes  scintillating.  Much  * 

of  the   material,   from   Catholic  „ 

writers  especially,  has  never  pre-  i( 

viously  been  used  by  historians,  j 

On  every  page  I  found  something  f 

new:  in  the  notes  as  well  as  in  the  ^ 

text.  But  above  all,  it  is  the  warm  j 
humanism  behind  the  work  which 
is  so  impressive.  The  Catholic 
historian  craves  our  forgiveness; 
as  a  Jewish  historian,  I  express 
to  him  our  gratitude." 
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That's  not  the  spirit  we  have 
here  at  the  Blurnenthal  Jewish 
Home.  Three  ladies,  would  you 
guess,  from  the  office,  which  has 
its  own  concerns  and  priorities, ' 
volunteered.  They  gave  their  Sat- 
urday to  enrich  the  lives  of  our 
elders  by  affording  the  opportun- 
ity to  sell  some  of  their  handcraft-  j 
ed  items.  I  am  pleased  to  an-  1 
nounce  that  the  sale  or  "bazaar,"  ; 
if  you  will,  was  a  whopping  suc- 
cess! These  four  ladies,  who  gave  I 
so  freely  of  themselves,  on  their 
time  off,  outdid  all  previous  sales 
participated  in  by  the  Residents 
and  the  Home. 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 


(formerly  North  Carolina  Jewish 
Home) 

Clemmons,  North  Carolina 


Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 
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The  point  of  this  dissertation, 
what  constitutes  a  "Home?"  The 
Residents,  the  staff,  and  you,  our 
friends  in  the  community.  On  this 
particular  occasion,  let  us  recog- 
nize and  applaud  the  efforts  of 
four  of  our  team  members,  Mrs. 
Ann  Mumford,  O.  T.,  Miss  Julie 
Foust,  Grace  Chaplin,  and  Helen 
Moretz  of  our  office  staff,  and  all 
the  "team"  that  contributed  to 
making  this  one  the  success  it 
was.  (I  am  told  they  had  a  "ball" 
and  thoroughly  enjoyed  them- 
selves.) 

BEAT  INFLATION! 

Why  pay  inflated  prices  of  to- 
day (and  how  much  tomorrow) 
for  such  items  as  a  child's  night- 
gown? 

Mothers  and  Homemakers — 
What  would  an  original  and  quali- 
ty cobbler  apron  cost?  These  and 
other  items  are  the  proud  handi- 
work of  the  Residents  of  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  Craft 
Shop. 

There  is  a  yarn  dog  with  "flop- 
py" ears  waiting  for  someone  to 
play  with. 
A  "Humpty  Dumpty"  Pillow, 
And  if  he  sits  on  a  wall, 
Needs  no  repair,  if  he  should 
fall. 

There  is  the  lady,  who  sits  and 
sews  by  day,  Crochets  by  night; 
takes  little  time  for  play.  See  her 
shawls,  and  made-to-order  items. 

Turkish  Knot  Rugs  made  on  the 
upright  loom  make  a  striking  ac- 
cent and  conversation  piece  for 
any  home. 

Knit  items  such  as  caps, 
scarves,  mittens,  slippers,  shawls, 
it's  all  here,  ready  for  winter  or 
comfort  wear. 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
Craft  Shop  is  generally  a  Bee  Hive 
of  activity,  open  five  days  a  week. 

There  is  a  keen  sense  of  com- 
petition and  pride  in  the  quality  of 
work.  Color  is  an  important  factor 
in  all  of  the  items.  All  are  stimu- 
lated and  react  to  it.  This  is  evi- 
dent in  the  innovative,  striking, 


and  sometimes  unusual  patterns 
conceived  in  the  Craft  Shop. 

We  are  indebted  to  many  for 
their  interest.  Visit  us.  Let  us  share 
with  you  our  pride  in  our  accomp- 
lishments. Examine  our  wares. 
Compare  our  prices.  You  will  be 
pleasantly  surprised.  Support  this 
vital  and  important  Department  of 
the  Home  that  serves  the  Resi- 
dents. 

Let  us  share  with  you  our  pride 
in  our  Home,  ourselves,  and  in  our 
abilities  and  capabilities. 

In  previous  articles,  and  in  the 
future,  you  have  been  and  will  be 
taken  on  a  tour  of  "Our  Home"  to 
help  reacquaint  you  with  each 
area  and  scope  of  programming 
which  makes  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  unique. 

LEARNING  BY  DOING 

Dana  Gottlieb,  Judy  Citron,  and 
Eric  Sidman  are  three  inquisitive, 
caring  121/2  year-olds  who  are  in- 
volved. By  serving  as  volunteers 
at  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home, 
they  are  not  only  helping  prepare 


themselves  for  their  Bar  Mitzvah 
and  Bat  Mitzvah  services,  they  are 
adding  an  extra  touch  of  life  to 
the  Residents'  days  with  their  en- 
thusiasm and  genuine  concern. 
Rabbi  Mock  and  Mrs.  Toby  Sid- 
man from  Temple  Emanuel  in 
Winston-Salem  helped  arrange 
for  their  volunteer  experience. 
"We  hope  this  will  help  them  gain 
insight  and  develop  more  respon- 
sibility," said  Mrs.  Sidman,  herself 
an  active  volunteer  at  the  Home. 
These  young  adults  will  help  Resi- 
dents write  letters,  assist  with 
planned  group  activities,  work  in 
the  Coffee  Shop,  provide  com- 
panionship, and  share  ideas  and 
talents  in  the  Craft  Shop.  Appro- 
priate reading  materials  will  be 
provided,  and  the  Home's  staff  will 
supervise  and  guide  them  to  make 
this  experience  even  more  mean- 
ingful. Miss  Citron  expressed  their 
feelings  best  when  she  stated, 
"We'd  like  to  do  as  much  as  we 
can  to  help."  Let  this  admirable 
attitude  be  an  inspiration  to  us  all! 


DIXIE  CLASSIC  FAIR 

The  1978  Dixie  Classic  Fair  was 
held  September  29-October  7  in 
Winston-Salem.  On  Tuesday,  Oc- 
tober 3,  there  was  a  Fun  Festival 
for  Senior  Citizens  at  the  fair- 
grounds. All  Senior  Citizens  were 
admitted  free. 

It  was  a  beautiful,  sunny  day. 
Ten  of  our  Residents  ventured  out 


to  the  fairgrounds.  They  were: 
Roy  Deal,  Robert  Rogers,  Jacob 
Sultan,  Beulah  Beamer,  Florence 
Coblenz,  Dora  Master,  Ruth  Dud- 
ley, Eva  Hirst,  Gertrude  Eisen- 
berg,  and  Alice  Fruh.  Bonnie 
Athan,  Teresa  Charles  (recrea- 
tion) and  DeLane  Schumacher 
(occupational  therapy)  accompa- 
nied the  Residents. 
A  few  of  the  activities  going  on 


Times-Outlook    December  1978  41 


included  a  waltzing  contest, 
square  dancing,  and  singing 
groups.  Ribbons  were  awarded  for 
the  oldest  man  and  oldest  woman 
present,  and  for  the  nursing/rest 
home  with  the  most  Residents 
present.  The  Jewish  Home  won 
an  award  for  being  one  of  the 
Homes  with  the  most  Residents 
present.  Roy  Deal  received  second 
place  for  the  oldest  man  present. 
We  had  so  much  fun  that  we  even 
rode  the  merry-go-round! 

We  visited  the  Exhibition  Cen- 
ter in  which  many  of  our  Resi- 
dents had  entries.  We  received 
three  second  place  ribbons,  two 
third  place  ribbons,  and  thirteen 
fourth  place  ribbons.  Each  Resi- 
dent making  an  entry  could  enter 
one  item  in  each  category.  Our 
birdhouses  were  quite  successful, 
taking  2nd,  3rd,  and  4th  places  in 
the  woodworking  division.  Our 
winners  were — Second  Place  and 
cash  awards:  Alice  Fruh,  Abe  Fine, 
Lillian  Rosenfeld;  Third  Place: 
Jacob  Sultan,  and  Irene  Blake; 
Fourth  Place:  Sara  Shapiro,  Ida 
Polashuk,  Mary  Chizik,  Stephanie 
Holub,  Blanche  Currin,  Harry 
Goldstein,  Eleanor  Altshuller,  Jean 
Tager,  Sam  Cohen,  Anna  Gruber, 
Myrtle  Sink,  Sarah  Weston,  and 
Goldie  Kamenetz. 

We  are  all  very  proud  of  our 
Residents.  They  have  done  an  out- 
standing job  and  deserve  much 
credit.  We  hope  next  year  will  be 
just  as  successful  as  this  one! 


GHOSTS  &  GOBLINS  ARRIVE 

Daylight  Tuesday,  October  31, 
found  ghouls  and  ghosts  roaming 
the  halls  of  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home.  Employees  and  Residents 
were  dressed  in  Halloween  cos- 
tumes for  the  celebration  of  the 
spooky  holiday.  The  afternoon 
found  lots  of  Residents  gathered 
in  the  auditorium  to  enjoy  a  fes- 
tive celebration.  Tempting  treats 
including  cupcakes,  potato  chips, 
pretzels,  peanuts,  and  pickled  her- 
ring from  the  kitchen  were  de- 
voured by  all.  Entertainment  in- 
cluded ghoulish  music  and  danc- 
ing by  staff  and  Residents.  By  the 
enchanting  smiles  of  all,  a  good 
time  seemed  to  be  had  by  all! 

TRIP  TO  THE  MOUNTAINS 

Thursday,  October  26,  was  the 
perfect  day  for  a  fall  outing  to  the 
mountains,  and  several  Residents 
enjoyed  one.  A  picnic  lunch  was 
packed  and  Residents  got  off  to 
an  early  start  for  a  ride  to  the  Blue 
Ridge  Parkway.  The  day  started 
with  the  picnic  spread  under  the 
colorful  trees  at  Rocky  Knob.  It 
continued  back  to  Mabry  Mill,  and 
ended  at  Groundhog  Mountain 
There  some  Residents  climbed  a 
tower  and  enjoyed  the  panoramic 
view  of  the  mountains.  Traveling 
home  the  group  stopped  at  a  road 
side  fruit  market  to  have  a  chance 
to  purchase  mountain-grown  deli- 
cacies. Returning  home  in  the  late 
afternoon,  there  were  lots  of  hap- 
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py,  but  tired,  smiling  faces.  Those 
who  went  on  the  trip  were  Lucille 
Morefield,  Ruth  Dudley,  Florence 
Coblenz,  Alice  Fruh,  Edward  Tim- 
mermann,  Irene  Blake,  Robert 
Rogers,  Ann  Spear,  Sol  Levin,  and 
Jack  Pearlman. 

SENIOR  CITIZENS  LUNCHEON 

On  October  10,  several  Resi- 
dents attended  the  Clemmons 
Senior  Citizens  Luncheon.  Lucille 
Morefield,  Robert  Rogers,  Adleen 
Williams,  Alice  Fruh,  and  Myrtle 
Sink  attended  the  luncheon.  Some 
of  the  members  of  the  Club  pro- 
vided the  entertainment  with  a 
skit.  Hamilton  Horton's  wife  and 
father  also  attended  the  meeting, 
and  they  distributed  cookbooks. 
Following  the  meeting,  the  Resi- 
dents enjoyed  a  delicious  lunch. 

SUCCOTH  PREPARATIONS 

With  the  festive  holiday  of 
Succoth  arriving,  there  was  lots 
of  preparation  needed  to  build  the 
20'  by  60'  Succa,  and  the  Residents 
were  glad  to  help  out.  Josephine 
Rappaport,  Ida  Dorn,  Rose  Block, 
Mary  Chizik,  Ann  Spear,  Jacob 
Sultan,  Aron  Ginsberg,  Jean 
Tager,  Alice  Fruh,  Hazella  Ewell, 
Irene  Blake,  and  Eleanor  Altshuller 
helped  string  a  varied  array  of  fruits 
and  vegetables  to  hang  in  the 
Succa.  Dried  corn  stalks,  gourds, 
pumpkins,  and  sweet  potatoes 
were  also  used  for  decoration. 
Thanks  to  all  the  Residents  who 
helped  decorate  the  beautiful 
Succa! 

RESIDENTS  ATTEND 
SYMPHONY 

Tuesday  evening,  October  17, 
Residents  attended  a  perform- 
ance of  the  Winston-Salem 
Symphony.  David  Stahl  was  the 
guest  conductor  and  Nicholas 
Smith  was  the  feature  pianist.  After 
the  program,  each  Resident  was 
treated  to  a  doughnut  and  a  cup  of 
coffee.  All  seemed  to  enjoy  the 
event.  Those  attending  were  Jacob 
Sultan,  Alice  Fruh,  Marie  Witten, 
Fannie  Frank,  Eleanor  Altshuller, 
Irene  Blake,  and  Esther  Stein. 


PRESIDENTIAL  BIRTHDAY 
GREETING 

Mrs.  Annie  Bessie  Nichols 
recently  had  the  surprise  of  her  life 
when  she  received  a  birthday  card 
from  President  and  Mrs.  Jimmy 
Carter,  remembering  her93rd  cele- 
bration on  October  16.  Congress- 
man Steven  Neal  of  the  Fifth 
District  also  sent  a  card  with  his 
best  wishes.  Neal  had  notified  the 
White  House  of  Mrs.  Nichols' 
birthday.  Mrs.  Nichols  came  to  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  in 
September.  She  was  born  in 
Wilkesboro  and  has  five  children  in 
the  area:  Sears  Nichols  of  Advance, 
Mrs.  Grace  Pickens,  Mrs.  Frances 
Saylor,  Charles  Nichols,  and  Merlie 
Moines  of  Winston-Salem.  Quilting 
and  houseplants  are  two  of  her 
favorite  hobbies.  When  asked  how 
she  felt  about  being  recognized  by 
the  President,  she  replied,  "I  can't 
wait  to  see  what  happens  when  I'm 
100!" 

4-H  CLUB  VISITS 

The  first  Wednesday  of  each 
month  is  set  aside  for  the  Clem- 
mons Jr.  4-H  Club  to  come  and 
visit  with  Residents.  October's 
first  Wednesday  happened  to  be 
a  beautiful  warm  day,  so  the  4-H 
group  took  several  Residents  out 
for  a  stroll.  Those  who  enjoyed 
the  ride  were:  Annie  Nichols,  Ben- 
jamin Foxman,  Goldie  Kamenetz, 
Bessie  Kaplan,  Lola  Lewis,  and 
Yetta  Robbins. 

CLASSICAL  MUSIC  HOUR 
STARTED 

An  old-time  activity  of  the 
Residents  was  brought  back  for 
some  soothing  enjoyment  as  we 
held  a  classical  music  hour.  A  host 
of  Residents  gathered  in  the  Coffee 
Shop  to  hear  "Madame  Butterfly." 
Because  of  such  a  great  turnout, 
the  classical  music  hour  has  been 
scheduled  bi-monthly.  The  music 
was  furnished  by  Mr.  Vincent 
Smith. 

YOU'RE  IN  BIG  TROUBLE! 

When  you  don't  have  a  drop  of 
vodka  in  the  house  and  suddenly 
realize  why  your  kid's  lemonade 


stand  was  such  a  howling  success. 

When  you  climb  into  a  taxi 
wearing  your  brand  new  white 
Irish  linen  suit— and  sit  on  a  Her- 
shey  bar. 

When  you  diet  strenuously  for 
two  weeks  on  the  liquid  protein 
diet — and  gain  3  pounds. 

When  you're  so  shy  when  pur- 
chasing birth  control  products 
that  you  stand  around  in  dark 
glasses  waiting  for  the  prescription 
area  to  clear— and  then  the  drug- 
gist asks  over  the  store  intercom 
if  that  item  came  in  today. 

When  your  doctor  tells  you  that 
you  need  a  vacation,  and  you've 
just  returned  from  one. 

When  you  learn  that  the  surgeon 
who  performed  the  operation  on 
you  last  month  has  just  lost  a  mal- 
practice suit. 

When  you  continue  to  make 
payments  on  your  daughter's  wed- 
ding after  she's  filed  for  divorce. 

When  you  realize  too  late  that 
someone  left  the  "Preparation  H" 
where  the  toothpaste  usually  is. 

When  your  24  year-old  son  tells 
you  he  finds  his  work  challenging 
and  fulfilling  and  wouldn't  con- 
sider giving  up  his  paper  route  for 
anything  else. 

When  you  realize  that  the  500 
shares  of  AT.  &  T.  your  uncle  Max 
left  you  in  his  will  is  Alhambra  Tire 
&  Towing. 

When  you  find  that  the  Home's 
new  proctologist  used  to  work  for 
Roto  Rooter. 

THOUGHTS  FOR  THE  MONTH 

"Let  everyone  sweep  in  front 
of  his  own  door,  and  the  whole 
world  will  be  clean." 

Goethe 

"Imagination  is  more  important 
than  knowledge." 

Albert  Einstein 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Lula  Jones, 
age  96,  in  residency  5  months,  8 
days. 

May  her  loving  memory  bring  com- 
fort to  her  loved  ones. 
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HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

Samuel  Cohen 

Alice  Fruh 
Goldie  Kamenetz 
Julius  Kaplan 

Isaac  Louza 

Dora  Master 
Yetta  Robbins 
Bertha  Salem 

Esther  Stein 

Julian  Vatz 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life: 

David  Bodenhamer 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  October  5,  1978, 
to  November  5,  1978. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

FATHER  OF  MRS.  JIM  ADELMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

PEARL  R.  BERNSTEIN 

By:  Evelyn  &  Darrell  Sechrest 

MORRIS  BRENNER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

Dr.  Matthew  Miller 

Southern  Converting  Co. 
MR.  AARON  BLOCK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
MARILYN  CANTOR 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
MRS.  MARY  COHEN,  GRAND- 
MOTHER OF  MRS.  LEONARD  SAMET 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
MRS.  RACHEL  COHEN,  MOTHER 
OF  FAY  GREEN 
By.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Martin  Babenco 
MR.  ABE  D'LUG IN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Leder 

Mrs.  Harold  Abrams 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MORRIS  EISENBERG 
By:  Gertrude  Eisenberg 
DR.  HARRY  FERNBACH 
By:  Mrs.  Evelyn  Starr 
MOTHER  OF  JULES  FRANKEL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz  and 

Steve 
HERMAN  GADDIS 
By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 


Where 
there's 
ci  will... 

THERE'S  A  WAY  TO  HELP  SAFEGUARD  YOUR  LOVED  ONES  .  .  . 

THROUGH  A  BEQUEST  TO  THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME. 
For  detailed  information  on  how  you  can  provide  for  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home's  continued  strength,  take  advantage  of  federal  tax 
deductions,  and  achieve  the  objectives  you  seek  for  your  children 
and  theirs,  please  write  to: 

David  Osterneck — Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairmen 
WILLS,  LEGACIES  &  ENDOWMENTS  COMMITTEE 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
P.  O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  North  Carolina  27012 


MOTHER  OF  DR.  RALPH  GELBART 

By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

ARNOLD  GERR 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 

HUSBAND  OF  MRS.  ESTHER 

GORDON 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Greenberg 
MRS.  LEO  GROSSWALD 
By:  Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 

Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
MR.  JOSEPH  HANDLER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
DR.  HYMAN  ISRAEL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
MR.  NATHAN  JACOB 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sigmond  Davidson 
MRS.  SOL  JACOBS 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  D.  LeBrun 
MR.  LOUIS  JACOBSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
MAX  JOSEPHS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

BROTHER  OF  MRS.  FRIEDA  KATZ 

By:  Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 

MRS.  META  KLEIN,  MOTHER  OF 

MR.  EMIL  GOLDSMITH 

By:  Evelyn  Starr 

BROTHER  OF  ANNA  KOPP 

By:  Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 

MRS.  SHARON  LEIB 

By:  Mrs.  Betsy  D.  LeBrun 

MRS.  ANN  LEHRER 

By:  Evelyn  Starr 

MR.  EDWIN  LEIPMAN 

By:  Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alvin  Rabhan 

Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 

Mrs.  Philip  Silver 

Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
MR.  HERMAN  MEISELMAN 
By:  Mr.  William  Blake 
ESTHER  MILLINSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MR.  JULIAN  MYERS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
SISTER  OF  MRS.  RUTH  NEUWIRTH 
By:  Mrs.  Bea  Steinberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 


JACOB  RONES 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 

Mrs.  Ben  Herman 

Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 

Mrs.  Philip  Silver 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Greenberg 

Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

Mrs.  Betsy  D.  LeBrun 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MRS.  EDWARD  SIGAL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Martin  Babenco 
MRS.  FRANK  SILMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 
MRS.  PHILIP  SILVER 
By:  Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
MR.  &  MRS.  SIMON  SMULIAN 
By:  Gertrude  Eisenberg 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

SEYMOUR  ALPER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

MR.  ISAAC  CHAPMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

MR.  JACK  COHEN 

By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

MR.  DANIEL  DANIEL 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Tom  Glasser 

Mr.  Emil  Goldsmith 
MR.  MEL  ELLSWEIG 
By:  Mrs.  Philip  Silver 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MR.  SAMUEL  HYMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MRS.  HARRY  JACOBS 
By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
MARGARET  KUSHNER 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Herman 

Mrs.  Philip  Silver 
EVELYN  KRAMER 
By:  Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 
MRS.  IDA  RETCHIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MARTIN  SHONBURA 
By:  Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 
MR.  IRVING  SILVER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 
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Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr.  Harvey  Kanler 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Greenberg 
Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Milton  Schwartz 
Mrs.  Betsy  D.  LeBrun 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz  and 
Steve 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MR.  NORMAN  SILVER 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Herman 
BERNICE  STADIEM 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
HELEN  JACOBS  TRACKMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Herman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Aaron  Gallaway 
HERBERT  WAINER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MR.  HAROLD  DRESNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Morris  Fox 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 
MR.  BENJAMIN   KURTZ — 70th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MRS.  REBECCA  WAGGER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR.  &  MRS.  ARTHUR  CASSELL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
MR.  &  MRS.  MAX  FREIDMAN— 50th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Greenberg 

Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 
MR.   &   MRS.  WILLIAM  ZUCKERMAN 
—25th 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

YISKOR  DONATIONS: 

HOWARD  &  HANNA  ADLER 

SARAH  ATLAS 

ELEANOR  ALTSHULLER 

ARON  BLOCK 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

DANIEL  COBLENZ 

SAMUEL  COHEN 

PARENTS  &  BROTHER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  W.  Goldman 

WILLIAM  KIRSHNER 

By:  Hannah  Kirshner 

LILLIAN  SWEITZER 

YARHZEIT  DONATIONS: 

MR.  JACOB  FREEDMAN 
By:  Mrs.  J.  H.  Freedman 
Muriel  Freedman 

NEW  YEAR'S  GREETINGS  TO: 

MR.  &  MRS.  HARRY  JACOBS 
RABBI  &  MRS.  HERBERT 

SILBERMAN 
RABBI  &  MRS.  ROBERT  SANDMAN 
DR.  MAX  RONES 
MRS.  REBECCA  WAGGER 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
MR.  &  MRS.  ALEX  SAFIR 
MRS.  BESSIE  MANDEL 
By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO: 

MILTON  SILVER  ON  HIS  BAR 
MITZVAH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
DR.  &  MRS.  RICHARD  HARRIS  ON 
BIRTH  OF  SON,  JACOB  MICHAEL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

CONGRATULATIONS  ON 
MARRIAGE  OF  MR.  &  MRS. 
ALEX  SAFIR 

By:  Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 


CONGRATULATIONS  TO 
MR.  &  MRS.  PHIL  DATNOFF 
ON  MARRIAGE  OF 
SON  GLENN  TO  ROCHELLE! 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

RISHIE  BANOFF 

By:  Chapel  Hill-Durham  Friendship 
Circle  Members — 
Mary  Berman 
Dorothy  Blum 
Hilde  Brauer 
Sonia  Elkin 
Fannie  Gladstein 
May  Kaplan 
Minerva  Levin 
Lillian  Newell 
Marion  Rosenzweig 
Ella  Solitan 
Syd  Schreiber 
Isabell  Wagner 

HONOR  OF  GRAND- 
DAUGHTER, HEATHER 
MELISSA  FERNBACH 

By:  Mrs.  Evelyn  Starr 


Editor's  Note:  We  apologize 
for  inadvertently  omitting  the 
following  from  last  month's 
issue. 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MR.  SAUL  BLUMENTHAL 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

MR.  I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  Silbert 

WEDDING 

CONGRATULATIONS: 

ROBIN  MARCIA  LUREY  & 
ALAN  DAVID  GOLDBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  Lurey 

NEW  YEAR'S  GREETINGS: 

MR.   &   MRS.  MARVIN   WENDER  & 
FAMILY 

By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

MR.  &   MRS.   STANLEY  TAYLOR 

By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

MRS.  ROSE  WAGGER 

By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

MR.  &  MRS.   HERMAN  BERNARD 

By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

YISKOR  DONATIONS: 

MRS.  ROSA  BRODY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  Zuckerman 

ALICE  FRUH 

MRS.  DORA  MASTERS 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

HARRIETTE  GERSHBERG  TANGER 
By:  Mr.  Moe  Tanger 

CONGRATULATIONS: 

MRS.  SAM  FREEDMAN  ON  BIRTH  OF 
GRANDSON,   DANIEL   M.  SUSSMAN 
By:  Mrs.  S.  S.  Burtoft 
MR.   &   MRS.  ZOL  KUTCHEI  ON 
MARRIAGE  OF  DALYA  AND  MARK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR.  &  MRS.  DANNY  BALLOW  ON 
BIRTH  OF  GRANDSON 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
DR.  &   MRS.   RICHARD  HARRIS  ON 
BIRTH  OF  SON,  JACOB  MICHAEL 
By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 


Living 
.Contributions! 

Celebrate  Our  Glorious 

Bicentennial  &  The 
First  Decade  of  the  Home 

Send  Contributions  to  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 

ON  ALL  OCCASIONS 

•  BIRTHDAYS 

•  BAR  MITZVAHS 

•  ANNIVERSARIES 

•  WEDDINGS 

•  MOTHER'S  DAY 

•  FATHER'S  DAY 

•  IN  MEMORIAM 

•  ALL  OTHER  FAMILY 

OCCASIONS 

•  CONGRATULATIONS 

•  CONDOLENCES 

•  HOLIDAY  GREETINGS 

Large  Endowment  Memorials  and 
Honoriums  also  available.  Costs 
shall  be  quoted  on  request  for: 

WINGS-  SECTIONS 

ROOMS  \ 

CLINICS 

SPECIALIZED  EQUIPMENT 
BENCHEN  LICHTS 
PERPETUAL  YAHRZEIT 
PLAQUES 

Contact:  Mr.  1.  D.  Blumenthal 


P.  O.  Box  10628 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28237 


or 

The  Executive 

Director 

P.  0.  Box  38 

Clemmons,  N. 

C.  27012 

Detach  and  Mai 

I 

BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH 

HOME 

P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C 

27012 

Please  find  enclosed  $ 

In  honor  of 

I  or 

In  memory  of 

Contributed  by 

Address 

Please  Notify: 

Name 

Address 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 

Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 
Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 


•  Complete  line  of  imported 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

•  Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

•  Miscellaneous  Sundries 

•  Mail  orders  solicited 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 

SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 

CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

$2.50  up 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

$2.50  up 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

$3.50  up 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

$5.00  up 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 

$5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 

Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1978  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1978 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $    25.00    Name  

Patron:     $    50.00    Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City  

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 2701 2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMAN 

ASHEVILLE 

Mrs.  Benson  Slosman 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLI  AMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
iw  wrench"  all  purpose 
Liquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  find  Kelps  stop  corrosion 

on  law  n  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
p. iris;  luil  it  you  think  il  belongs 
only  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 

out  on  the  hundreds  ol  ways  we 

can  make  life  easier  for  you 
.irouiul  (lie  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
'loll  f  ree  1  (K00)-4  JK-45  M 


IQUID 
RENCI 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 
LOOSENS  RUSTED  PARTS 
DRIES  WET  ENGINES 

El  HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWALLQWCD 
D  CAUtlONARt  QIRLCIIONS  CARCFULLV 

A  FL.  OZ.       0.118  LITERS, 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
Sewillg  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts, 
(•ct  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  lor  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house.  


LIQUID 
WRENCH 

NUMBER 

STOPS  SQUEAKS  (S. 

PROTECTS  METAL  L 
LOOSENS 

RUSTED  PARTS  m 

DRIES  P 

WET  ENGINES  f_ 

DANGER:  EXTREMELY  FLAtlKARE  || 

KEEP  FROM  HEAT  OR  FUME 

|     HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWALLOWED  gjg 

I         DANGER:  READ  CAUTIONARV  Hg£. 

I  DIRECTIONS  CAREFULLY.  MR 

CONTENTS  UNDER  PRESSURE 
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LIOUID 

WRENCH 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 

LOOSENS 
RUSTED  PARTS 

DRIES 
WET  ENGINES 


DANGER:  EXTREMELY  FLAMMABLE 

KEEP  FROM  HEAT  OR  FLAME 
HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWALLOWED 
DANGER:  READ  CAUTIONARY 

DIRECTIONS  CAREFULLY. 
CONTENTS  UNDER  PRESSURE 
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Dedicated    t^lje  Memory  of 
I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 
1894-1978 


A  Soul  G-d  Touched 

by  Ronald  David  Unger 
Director  of  Advertising 
Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Editor,  The  American  Jewish  Times-Outlook 

Man '5  presence  on  earth  is  for  but  a  moment  in  time, 
Many  choose  to  wander  aimlessly  among  the  hyways — 
Others  lose  themselves  in  the  underground  highways. 

But  sometimes,  just  for  a  moment  within  that  moment, 
A  man  reaches  out  and  truly  speaks  to  the  Supreme  Being. 

He  dedicates  his  life  to  humanity — 
to  promoting  fellowship — 

to  communicating  the  spirit  of  brotherhood  among  all  men — 

Swell  a  man  gives  his  life's  blood 

so  that  others  may  build  and  grow  from  his  foundation. 

Such  a  man  is  a  giant  among  giants. 

All  around  him  is  an  air  of  presence — 
a  halo  of  magnificence — 

And  yet,  such  a  man  is  modest  in  his  lifestyle,  his 

immediate  possessions — 
Always  sharing  his  greatest  gift — 

That  which  comes  from  within  the  dark  regions  of  the  soul. 

Such  a  man  walks  through  our  lives  rarely, 

But,  oh  how  fortunate  were  we — 

For  our  lives  were  touched  by  such  a  man. 

I.  P.  Blumenthal 


I.  D.  as  a  child 

I.  D.  Blumenthal's  story  might  be 
written  as  a  textbook  case  of 
success  under  The  American 
System.  A  salesman  who  hit  the 
road  in  the  Depression  years  with 
hardly  enough  money  in  his  pocket 
to  get  from  one  town  to  the  next — 
and  with  only  one  product  to  sell- 
he  founded,  and  successfully 
managed,  a  company  that  rose  to  a 
level  of  about  $36  million  in  annual 
sales  last  year.  He  was  active  up  to 
the  55th  year  of  his  company's 
existence  as  President  and  Chair- 
man of  the  Board  of  the  business 
he  created— the  Radiator  Specialty 
Company,  Charlotte,  N.  C. 

But  his  story  could  also  be 
written  as  a  model  for  those  who 
believe  that  business  has  an  ethical 
responsibility  to  return  the  fruits  of 
success  to  the  community  that 
makes  success  possible. 

A  complex  man.  Yet  he  made  his 
accomplishments  seem  deceptive- 
ly simple,  and  he  once  discussed  it 
at  80  years  of  age  with  a  relish 
many  younger  men  don't  have.  For 
example,  "It's  an  accident"  that 
Radiator  Specialty  became  a 
familiar  name  to  plumbing 
contractors  across  the  U.  S. 

In  the  mid-1930's,  Blumenthal 
was  crisscrossing  the  United 
States  attempting  to  find  the  best 
way  to  merchandise  his  only  item:  a 
compound  to  fix  leaks  in  auto- 
mobile circulating  systems  and 
radiators. 


The  product  was  originally 
conceived  by  a  "tinner"  who 
thought  there  must  be  a  better  way 
of  fixing  a  radiator  than  a  messy 
outside  soldering  job.  (When  you 
had  radiator  trouble  in  the  30's  you 
went  to  a  tin  shop.)  In  conjunction 
with  a  chemist  at  Davidson  Col- 
lege, a  formula  was  developed — 
but  it  remained  little  more  than  a 
hobby.  The  main  business  of  the 
G.  G.  Ray  Co.  was  roofing— they 
weren't  overly  interested  in 
merchandising  their  promising 
product.  Blumenthal  decided  that 
he  would  spend  a  year  attempting 
to  find  out  the  best  way  to 
merchandise  this  product.  A  native 
of  Savannah,  Ga.,  he  had  attended 
the  University  of  Georgia— as  a 
forestry  student—  and  had  worked 
in  retailing,  although  he  wanted  "to 
get  outside." 

One  winter  day  in  a  Philadelphia 
garage,  Blumenthal  said,  he  was 
talking  to  the  owner  and  there  were 
two  plumbers  sitting  around  the 
pot-bellied  stove  that  heated  the 
place. 

"One  of  the  plumbers  asked  me  if 
the  compound  I  described  to  the 
garage  man  would  fix  a  boiler  as 
well  as  a  radiator.  The  plumber  was 
desperate— he  had  two  elderly 


ladies  with  a  cracked  boiler  that 
nothing  could  fix,  and  they  couldn't 
afford  a  new  one.  I  said  I  didn't 
know — but  we  could  try. 

"I  thought  he  was  talking  about 
one  of  those  hot  water  heaters  that 
used  to  stand  in  a  corner  of  the 
kitchen.  But  he  was  talking  about  a 
heating  boiler  and  we  ended  up  in 
the  basement  of  the  home.  He  took 
out  a  plug  stopping  the  boiler  leak 
and  put  the  compound  in  the 
boiler.  He  was  cautious — he 
insisted  on  having  lunch  before 
trying  to  put  enough  pressure  on  it 
to  get  heat  to  the  upper  floors.  But 
it  worked — and  we  were  in  a  new 
business.  With  some  changes,  this 
product  is  still  one  of  our  biggest 
sellers." 

The  product  is  Solder  Seal,  a 
familiar  name  to  plumbing 
contractors  across  the  U.  S. 
Blumenthal  soon  acquired  an 
ownership  position  in  the 
company — by  foregoing  salary  and 
commission  for  a  share  of  the 
profits — and  began  to  expand  its 
line  of  specialty  items.  The  next 
item  was  a  radiator  and  boiler 
cleaner,  then  a  closet  tank  ball 
(Triple  Seal),  which  he  hunted 
down  in  California  after 
discovering  that  the  firm  that  made 


cutting  ribbon  in  1962  at  opening  of  Radiator  Specialty  Co.'s  Rubber  Division 


it  didn't  reply  to  orders — they  were 
an  oil  well  supply  company  making 
the  tank  ball  on  the  side,  but  had 
gone  bankrupt.  Blumenthal  bought 
rights  to  manufacture  the  tank  ball 
and  some  washers — and  enough 
equipment  to  put  his  company  into 
the  rubber  milling  business  from 
the  receiver.  It  is  still  one  of  the 
firm's  most  popular  items. 

Today,  the  company  offers  over 
3,200  separate  items,  through 
jobbers  and  wholesalers,  a 
majority  manufactured  in  its  own 
plants  in  Charlotte.  They  range 
from  Solder  Seal  to  conical  rubber 
markers  used  on  street  and 
highway  lanes.  Separated  basically 
into  Automotive  and  Plumbing 
Divisions,  Radiator  Specialty 
Company's  products — and  some 
are  household  words,  such  as 
Liquid  Wrench  and  Gunk — are 
familiar  to  specialists  in  the  plumb- 
ing and  automotive  industries. 
Other  familiar  names  in  the 
plumbing  industry  are  Bakerseal, 
Douglas  Tools  and  Tite-Seal. 

Is  it  possible  today  to  duplicate 
such  success?  Blumenthal 
believed  that  it  is.  "We  started  this 
business  without  any  money. 
Anybody  can  start  a  business  if 
you've  got  a  lot  of  money.  But  in 


those  days — and  even  today — if  a 
man  has  a  good  product,  and  if  he's 
got  faith  in  it,  he  can  succeed  with- 
out a  lot  of  money. 

"Nor  do  I  believe  that  our 
success  came  because  we're  any 
smarter  than  anybody  else.  Many 
men  in  this  business  are  smarter 
than  I  am.  But  we've  had  God  on 
our  Team  and  we  use  the  Golden 
Rule  as  our  guideline — I  never  in 
my  life  went  in  to  call  on  anyone 
and  asked  him  to  do  something 
that  I  wouldn't  have  done  if  the  case 
were  reversed."  The  statement 
indicated  Blumenthal's  strong 
belief  in  the  ethical  responsibilities 
of  the  successful  businessman. 

A  deeply  religious  man,  he 
refuses  the  label  of  philanthropist. 
But  he  has  acted  on  his  belief 
through  many  civic  and  religious 
projects,  including  establishment 
of  the  Blumenthal  Foundation  for 
promotion  of  better  inter-faith 
relations,  taking  major  part  in 
building  a  home  for  the  aged  near 
Winston-Salem  (Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged),  and 
the  dedication  of  a  1400-acre 
estate  in  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains 
(Wildacres)  for  inter-faith 
relations— the  latter  perhaps  the 
most  widely-known  project  in 
which  he  was  involved. 

I  think  that  if  God  has  been  good 


to  you,  if  He  has  watched  over  you, 
so  to  speak,  guided  you  and  you 
have  been  successful,  you  oughtto 
put  back  into  the  community  some 
of  the  gifts  that  He  gave  you.  It  isn't 
philanthropy  . .  ."  Perhaps  not,  but 
it's  difficult  to  find  another  word 
that  can  describe  how  Blumenthal 
decided  to  use  an  unusual  1,400- 
acre  North  Carolina  estate, 
Wildacres. 

The  acreage  originally  belonged 
to  a  well-known  preacher,  author 
and  actor,  Thomas  Dixon,  who 
wrote  The  Clansman,  the  novel  that 
was  the  basis  of  a  famous  movie, 
Birth  of  A  Nation.  Dixon  developed 
the  site  in  the  1920's  as  a  center  for 
artists  and  writers,  but  it  was 
foreclosed  during  the  depression. 
Blumenthal  acquired  it  in  a  bank- 
ruptcy sale  in  1936  for  $6,500.  (He 
recently  had  been  offered  $200,000 
for  the  timber  alone  but  his  forestry 
background  shows  in  his  attitude 
toward  Wildacres.  He  refused  the 
offer.  "I  hate  to  have  anyone  cut  a 
dead  tree,  let  alone  a  live  one,"  he 
said.) 

"I  feel  that  in  1936  God  gave  me 
1,400  acres  of  ground  in  the 
western  part  of  this  state.  When 
you  get  a  property  like  that,  you 
start  to  ask,  'Why  is  this  mine?'  Not 
to  run  a  hotel  up  there.  We  had  a 
good  business  that  was  getting 


I.  D.  and  brother  Herman  at  Radiator 
Specialty  Co.  1977  Christmas  party 


New  hotel  at  Wildacres 


Detter  every  year.  It  wasn't  given 
Tie  to  start  another  business.  It 
:ook  me  from  1936  to  1946,  with  a 
ot  of  counseling,  talking  to  a  lot  of 
Deople,  and  a  lot  of  praying,  to  find 
3ut  what  to  do  with  it.  In  1946  it 
jawned  on  me  that  this  should  be  a 
Dlace  where  Protestants,  Catholics 
and  Jews  could  come  together  to 
earn  something  about  each  other, 
:o  understand  each  other  better.  It 
Nas  dedicated  in  1946  for  that 
Durpose.  I  hope  to  live  long  enough 
:o  see  this  philosophy  spread  all 
Dver  the  country." 

At  Wildacres,  at  least,  I.  D. 
3lumenthal  has  seen  his  wish 
;ome  true. 


I.  D.  and  Madolyn  celebrating  a  joyous 
event 


In  giving  its  1960  Layman  of  the 
Year  Award  to  Blumenthal,  the 
Charlotte  Observer  quoted  an 
award  made  by  six  Christian 
judges.  In  part,  the  nominating 
letter  read: 

"Dick  Blumenthal  has  given  of 
his  bounty  to  non-Jews  and  Jews 
alike,  to  black  and  white.  His 
humanitarian  spirit  knows  no 
bounds  .  .  .  But  he  would  never 
concede  that  he  is  'charitable'  .  .  . 
He  doesn't  like  the  word.  Rather,  he 
thinks  those  whom  God  has 
blessed  with  abundance  owe  it  to 
their  community  and  to  their  all- 
wise  Providence  to  help  the  less 
fortunate.  And  he  did  his  share." 


"'  .* 
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Receiving  Doctor  of  Humanitarian  Service  award  at  Catawba  College 


JEWISH  TIMES-OUTLOOK 


We,  the  staff  of  the  Times- 
Outlook,  lovingly  dedicate  this 
issue  to  our  publisher,  I.  D.  Blu- 
menthal — a  great  man  in  every 
sense  of  the  word. 

Our  heartfelt  sympathy  and  con- 
dolences to  the  entire  Blumenthal 
family. 
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From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor 


cabinet,  she  has  left  her  beloved 
Israel  with  an  indelible  stamp  of 
her  political  courage  and  loyalty 
as  well  as  her  personal  integrity 
and  charisma.  Statements  of 
praise  and  condolence  have  been 
issued  by  her  many  admirers 
around  the  world,  but  sometimes 
it  is  enlightening  to  hear  what  an 
enemy  has  to  say. 

"She  has  always  proved  that  she 
was  a  first-class  political  leader. 


She  thus  merits  occupying  in  you 
history  the  same  place  that  she 
occupied  in  your  leadership."  The 
man  who  said  those  words  car 
now  help  make  Golda's  lifelonc 
dream  of  Middle  East  peace 
reality.  Let's  all  hope  that  Anwai 
el-Sadat  does  just  that. 


Ron  Unger 
Editor 


Several  shocking  and  sad  events 

have  occurred  since  last  month. 
The  Guyana  tragedy  has  all  too 
clearly  demonstrated  the  desper- 
ate lengths  to  which  many  will  go 
in  order  to  ally  themselves  with 
some  type  of  religious  group.  We 
Jews  are  fortunate  in  that  our  faith 
provides  us  with  such  a  strong 
religious  foundation  and  sense  of 
identity  that  we  do  not  have  to 
look  elsewhere  or  to  someone  like 
Jim  Jones  in  order  to  fulfill  our- 
selves theologically. 

We  also  mourn  the  passing  of 
the  great  lady  known  simply  as 
Golda.  Once  referred  to  as  the 
only  real  man  in  Ben  Gurion's 
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ABOUT  THE 
FRONT  COVER 

For  this  month's  cover,  we  are 
again  indebted  to  the  artistic 
talents  of  Jean  Stromberg-Unger. 
Her  abstract,  sensitive  watercolor 
suggests  the  stark,  harsh  weather 
which  January  ushers  in. 


ABOUT  THE 
BACK  COVER 

This  beautiful  19th  century 
Hanukkah  Menorah  from  North 
Africa  is  made  of  terra  cotta  witr 
painted  ornamentation  and  is 
part  of  the  collection  at  New  York's 
Jewish  Museum.  (Gift  of  Dr.  Harry 
G.  Friedman.) 

Religious  News  Service  Photo 
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Notes  from  Home  and  Abroad 


As  edited  by  The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook 


The  following  statement  was 
issued  by  President  Carter,  upon 
learning  of  the  death  of  Golda 
Meir. 

"The  American  people  and  I 
join  the  people  of  Israel  in  mourn- 
ing the  loss  of  former  Prime  Min- 
ister Golda  Meir.  Throughout  one 
of  the  most  remarkable  careers  of 
public  leadership  in  this  century, 
Golda  Meir  embodied  the  best  in 
the  Israeli  spirit — courage  and 
idealism;  honest  outspokenness 
and  buoyant  good  humor;  strength 
and  compassion  and  a  deep  love 
of  her  land;  proud  determination 
and  boundless  energy  and  hard 
work;  and  a  deep,  abiding  commit- 
ment to  peace. 

As  a  young  woman,  she  lived  in 
the  city  of  Milwaukee,  and  the 
American  people  have  always  felt 
a  special  love  and  affection  for 
Golda  Meir.  I  will  always  remem- 
ber her  warmth  and  graciousness 
when  we  met  in  Israel  when  she 
was  Prime  Minister  in  1973. 

Though  she  counted  Presidents 
and  world  leaders  among  her 
friends,  Golda  Meir  always  under- 
stood that  great  global  issues  in- 
volve the  hopes  and  fears  of  ordi- 
nary men  and  women,  and  people 
all  over  the  world  responded  to 
her  humanity. 

Golda  Meir  is  among  that  heroic 
group  of  men  and  women,  Israel's 
pioneers,  who  dreamed  of  estab- 
lishing a  free  and  independent 
Jewish  state — and  who  made  that 
dream  come  true  for  millions  of 
people  in  one  of  the  great  stories 
of  human  struggle  and  fulfillment 
of  all  time. 

On  the  occasion  of  her  death,  it 
is  fitting  to  note  that  the  nation  of 
Israel  to  which  she  dedicated  her 
life  is  strong  and  free  today.  We 
pray  that  the  second  great  dream 
of  Golda  Meir's  life,  for  which  she 
worked  and  hoped  and  prayed  all 
her  life,  will  soon  be  realized:  a 


just  and  lasting  peace  in  the  Mid- 
dle East." 

*  *  * 

Many  nations  have  erected  me- 
morials to  the  victims  of  the  Nazi 
slaughter,  but  America  has  none. 
Therefore,  Elie  Wiesel,  Boston 
University's  Andrew  W.  Mellon 
Professor  in  the  Humanities  and 
University  Professor,  was  recently 
named  chairman  of  a  special  com- 
mission set  up  by  President  Carter 
to  establish  an  American  memo- 
rial to  the  six  million  victims  of  the 
Holocaust.  Considered  by  many 
to  be  the  primary  voice  out  of  the 
Holocaust,  Wiesel  is  "perhaps  the 
survivor,"  in  the  words  of  the 
Washington  Post.  The  commis- 
sion is  composed  of  five  U.S.  Sen- 
ators, five  congressmen,  and  23 
lay  members.  Its  goals  are  the 
establishment  of  a  physical  struc- 
ture and  an  education  program  to 
disseminate  information  on  the 
Holocaust  to  U.S.  schools. 

*  *  * 

Has  the  International  Herald 
Tribune  surrendered  to  the  Arab 
boycott?  The  publisher  of  the 
newspaper — which  is  jointly 
owned  by  the  Washington  Post 
and  The  New  York  Times — denies 
it.  But  the  American  Jewish  Con- 
gress (AJC),  which  revealed  re- 
cently that  the  Tribune  does  not 
accept  Israeli  advertising  in  the 
copies  it  sends  to  Arab  states, 
does  not  accept  the  explanation. 

The  story  came  to  light  in  the 
September,  1978  issue  of  "Boycott 
Report,"  published  by  the  AJC.  In 
that  issue,  the  AJC  printed  the  text 
of  a  letter  that  had  been  written  by 
Murray  M.  Weiss,  editor  of  the 
Tribune,  to  Dr.  Abraham  Marcus 
of  the  British  Zionist  Federation. 
Mr.  Weiss  wrote:  "When  we  adver- 
tise the  Israeli  Discount  Bank,  or 
other  Israeli  advertisers,  we  are 
not  admitted  in  most  of  the  Arab 
countries.  This  is  very  expensive 


for  us  and  we  feel  that  we  cannot 
afford  to  accept  such  Israeli  ad- 
vertisements." 

After  this  correspondence  was 
published,  Robert  E.  Eckert,  pub- 
lisher of  the  Tribune,  wrote  to  the 
AJC  to  explain  a  "misunderstand- 
ing" on  Weiss'  part.  Eckert  wrote: 
"The  policy  is  now,  has  always 
been  and  will  continue  to  be  to 
accept  advertising  from  any  na 
tional  source,  emphatically  includ 
ing  Israel.  We  have,  however,  foi 
many  years  deleted  Israeli  adver 
tising  in  those  copies  distributee 
in  Arab  countries  and  we  have 
never  made  any  secret  of  this  pol 
icy.  Our  reason  is  simply  tha 
copies  of  the  Tribune  carrying  ad 
vertising  from  Israeli  sources  are 
not  accepted  for  distribution  ir 
Arab  countries  .  .  .  ." 

Eckert's  explanation  has  no 
satisfied  the  AJC.  In  a  letter  tc 
Eckert,  with  copies  to  Arthur  Och 
Sulzberger,  publisher  of  The  Nev 
York  Times,  and  Katherine  Gra 
ham,  publisher  of  the  Washingtot 
Post,  the  general  counsel  of  th< 
AJC,  Will  Maslow,  said  that  his  or 
ganization  was  "deeply  disturbei 
by  the  apparent  willingness"  o 
the  Tribune  to  submit  to  the  pres 
sures  of  the  Arab  countries  am 
excise  Israeli  ads  from  the  papei 

*        +  * 

The  New  York  State  Educatioi 
Department  has  recommended 
that  colleges  and  universitie 
grant  three  semester  hours  c 
credit  toward  regular  degree  pro 
grams  to  students  who  success 
fully  complete  any  of  the  corre 
spondence  courses  in  Jewish  his 
tory,  literature,  and  philosoph 
offered  by  the  American  Jewis 
Committee's  (AJC)  Academy  fc 
Jewish  Studies  Without  Wall; 
Yehuda  Rosenman,  Director  c 
AJC's  Department  of  Jewish  Corr 
munal  Affairs,  who  also  serves  a 
Director   of  the   Academy,  e> 
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plained  that  the  State  Education 
Department's  Program  on  Non- 
collegiate  Sponsored  Instruction, 
as  part  of  a  nationwide  program, 
had  reviewed  and  evaluated  the 
Academy's  courses,  found  them 
comparable  to  college  courses, 
and  recommended  them  for  credit. 
The  option  of  granting  the  credit 
remains  with  the  college  or  uni- 
versity official  who  carries  re- 
sponsibility in  this  area,  he  said. 

"This  official  action  makes  it 
possible  for  the  first  time,"  he 
declared,  "for  students  nationwide 
to  pursue  a  wide  range  of  Jewish 
studies  through  correspondence 
and  to  apply  this  learning  activity 
toward  a  college  degree." 

Academy  courses  for  which  col- 
lege credit  may  now  be  granted 
include  Foundations  of  Judaism, 
Biblical  Thought,  Taimudic 
Thought,  Modern  Jewish  Thought, 
The  Jewish-Christian  Encounter, 
Hasidim,  Bioethical  Issues  in  the 
Rabbinic  Tradition,  History  of 
American  Jewry,  History  and  Ide- 
ology of  Zionism,  and  The  Ameri- 
can Jewish  Experience  in  Litera- 
ture. 

*  *  * 

There  will  be  23  Jewish  repre- 
sentatives in  the  96th  Congress, 
one  more  than  in  the  last  session. 
The  newly  elected  Jewish  fresh- 
men are:  Martin  Frost  (D-Tex.), 
Ken  Kramer  (R-Colo.),  and  Howard 
Wolpe  (D-Mich.).  Jewish  represen- 
tatives not  returning  to  Congress 
are  John  Krebs  (D-Calif.)  and 
Joshua  Eilberg  (D-Pa.). 

*  *  * 

They  came  from  every  state  in 
the  South,  save  one,  as  the  third 
conference  on  Southern  Jewish 
history  met  in  historic  Savannah 
on  November  17-19.  Headquar- 
tered at  the  building  of  America's 
third  established  congregation, 
Mickve  Israel,  the  big  differences 
between  this  meeting  and  the  pre- 
vious ones  in  Richmond  and  Ra- 
leigh were  the  official  formation  of 
the  Southern  Jewish  Historical 
Society,  the  election  of  a  board, 


and  the  approval  of  a  constitution. 
But  this  constitution  was  no  re- 
bellion, and  the  group's  president 
(Jack  Coleman  of  Jacksonville) 
was  no  Jefferson  Davis,  as  the 
historical  society  recognized  a 
close  affiliation  with  the  American 
Jewish  Historical  Society,  head- 
quartered above  the  Mason-Dixon 
line  in  Waltham,  Mass. 

The  three  conference  sessions 
revealed  a  large  spectrum  of  pa- 
pers, delivered  by  both  academics 
and  local  historians.  Mickve  Is- 
rael's own  Rabbi  Saul  Rubin  de- 
livered a  significant  essay,  "Two 
Torahs,  Two  Congregations,"  with 
convincing  evidence  that  early 
Savannah  had  a  small  German- 
Jewish  religious  group  in  the 
1730's,  practicing  Ashkenazic  rit- 
uals, along  with  the  previously 
recognized  Sephardic  congrega- 
tion. Among  the  other  outstanding 
papers  was  "Jews  of  Charlotte: 
Chronicle,  Commentary,  Conjec- 
ture" by  Morris  Speizman. 

A  date  was  set  for  the  next  con- 
ference in  November,  1979  in 
Charleston,  S.  C.  For  information 
about  membership  in  the  Southern 
Jewish  Historical  Society,  contact 
Dr.  Louis  Schmier,  Department  of 
History,  Valdosta  State  College, 
Valdosta,  Georgia  31601. 


that  his  religious  freedom  had 
been  abridged  in  violation  of  the 
First  Amendment. 

The  AJC  was  requested  by  the 
court  to  provide  legal  counsel  for 
Lacher.  Marc.  D.  Stern,  the  AJC 
attorney,  reached  a  settlement 
with  the  State  Corrections  Com- 
missioner, under  which  Green- 
haven  would  provide  the  prisoner 
with  kosher  food.  According  to 
Stern,  the  agreement  marks  the 
first  instance  in  the  history  of  New 
York  State  that  a  prisoner  will  be 
provided  with  a  kosher  diet. 

*        *  * 

The  Student  Struggle  for  Soviet 
Jewry  and  Union  of  Councils  for 
Soviet  Jews  have  been  asked  by 
Avital  Sharansky,  who  is  compil- 
ing a  book  about  her  husband, 
Anatoly,  to  collect  copies  of  in- 
teresting correspondence  that 
your  readers  may  have  received 
from  him  before  his  arrest  in  1977, 
or  anecdotes  from  visitors  to  the 
USSR  who  had  met  with  him.  The 
material  should  be  sent  to  the 
SSSJ  at  200  West  72nd  Street, 
suites  30-31,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
10023;  it  will  be  forwarded  to 
Avital  in  Israel.^ 


For  the  first  time,  a  New  York 
State  prison  has  accepted  respon- 
sibility to  provide  kosher  food  for 
an  inmate,  thanks  to  legal  help 
provided  by  the  American  Jewish 
Congress  (AJC).  Federal  Judge 
Whitman  Knapp  ordered  a  stipu- 
lation last  November  13,  under 
which  Martin  Lacher,  an  Orthodox 
Jewish  inmate  of  Greenhaven 
Prison,  will  now  receive  kosher  TV 
dinners  and  individually  packaged 
breakfasts.  Last  year,  Lacher  re- 
quested that  the  prison  provide 
him  with  a  nutritionally  adequate 
diet  consistent  with  his  religious 
beliefs.  When  his  request  was  re- 
fused, Lacher  filed  suit  in  Federal 
court  against  the  State  Commis- 
sioner of  Corrections,  charging 
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U.S.  Government's  Use  Of 
Nazi  War  Criminals  

". . .  the  figures  exceeded  the  admissions  by  the  CIA  and  the  State  Department  by  quite  a  bit. 


by  Rochelle  Saidel  Wolk 

(JTA) 

After  30  years  of  silence  and 
denials,  the  U.S.  government  has 
finally  owned  up  to  the  fact  that 
American  intelligence  agencies 
have  utilized  alleged  Nazi  war 
criminals.  This  admission,  how- 
ever, barely  scratches  the  surface 
of  the  intelligence  agencies'  in- 
volvement and  the  government's 
concealment  efforts,  according  to 
author  Charles  R.  Allen,  Jr.,  noted 
expert  on  Nazi  war  criminals  in 
America. 

In  January,  1977,  Rep.  Joshua 
Eilberg  (D-Pa.),  chairman  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  Sub- 
committee on  Immigration,  re- 
quested the  Comptroller  General 
"to  conduct  a  thorough  investi- 
gation of  this  situation  and  spe- 
cifically asked  him  to  determine 
whether  there  was  any  evidence 
of  deliberate  attempts  on  the  part 
of  U.S.  government  agencies  to 
obstruct  or  quash  investigations 
and  prosecutions  of  these  indi- 
viduals." In  compliance  with  this 
request,  on  May  15,  1978,  the 
General  Accounting  Office  (GAO), 
the  investigative  arm  of  Congress, 
issued  a  report  entitled  "Wide- 
spread Conspiracy  to  Obstruct 
Probes  of  Alleged  Nazi  War  Crim- 
inals Not  Supported  by  Available 
Evidence — Controversy  May  Con- 
tinue." 

Although  the  report  stated  that 
there  was  no  evidence  of  a  "wide- 
spread conspiracy"  within  the 
U.S.  government  to  cover  up  the 
Nazi  war  criminal  cases,  the  FBI 
and  the  CIA  did  admit  to  the  GAO 
that  they  "utilized"  Nazi  war  crim- 
inals and  collaborators.  Accord- 
ing to  the  report,  the  CIA  admits  to 
having  used  Nazi  war  criminals 
and  the  FBI  admits  having  "con- 


tacted" 44  Nazi  war  criminals  and 
further  admits  having  employed 
seven  of  them.  These  figures  are 
based  on  a  total  of  111  samplings 
from  the  official  Immigration  and 
Naturalization  Services  (INS)  list 
of  252  Nazi  war  criminals  and  col- 
laborators living  in  the  U.S. 

Allen,  who  charged  as  early  as 
1963  that  Nazi  war  criminals  were 
being  used  by  agencies  of  the 
U.S.  government,  was  called  as  a 
witness  in  July  for  House  Sub- 
committee on  Immigration  hear- 
ings on  the  GAO  findings.  In  an 
exclusive  interview  with  the  Jew- 
ish Telegraphic  Agency,  he  of- 
fered some  behind-the-scenes  in- 
sights and  discussed  his  reac- 
tions to  the  hearing. 

Allen  testified  at  the  July  19 
hearing  for  two  hours  and  twenty 
minutes.  Although  his  testimony 
was  very  detailed,  careful  and 
factual,  he  was  forced  to  comply 
with  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives ruling  that  no  names  be 
used.  Vigorously  objecting  to  this 
regulation,  he  informed  the  Sub- 
committee that  he  would  release 
names  of  Nazi  war  criminals  to 
the  press  after  the  hearing  and 
did  so. 

Allen's  analysis  indicates,  he 
testified,  that  149  accused  Nazi 
war  criminals  have  been  em- 
ployed for  the  last  33  years  by  13 
government  intelligence  agencies, 
led  by  the  Department  of  State, 
the  FBI,  the  CIA,  the  Defense  In- 
telligence Agency,  the  Office  of 
Naval  Intelligence  and  the  Nation- 
al Security  Administration.  His 
testimony  before  the  Eilberg  Sub- 
committee coincided  with  mas- 
sively detailed  requests  he  has 
made  of  the  13  government  agen- 


cies, under  the  Freedom  of  Infor- 
mation Act  and  the  Privacy  Act. 
These  149  alleged  Nazi  war  crimi- 
nals, according  to  Allen,  are  col- 
lectively responsible  for  the  geno- 
cide of  2.4  million  people,  mostly 
Jews,  between  1939  and  1945. 

"When  I  presented  these  fig- 
ures in  the  hearing  room,  which 
was  crowded  with  close  to  100 
people,  there  was  a  visible  stir 
and  murmurs  of  shock,"  Allen 
said.  "The  Subcommittee  was 
perceptively  curious,  but  taken 
aback  because  the  figures  ex- 
ceeded admissions  by  the  CIA 
and  the  State  Department  by 
quite  a  bit.  Afterward,  when  CBS 
and  ABC  Network  radio  ex- 
pressed skepticism  at  the  num- 
bers, my  response  was,  'In  1963, 
none  of  you  believed  that  one 
Nazi  war  criminal  was  alive  in 
this  country,  let  alone  working  for 
the  government',"  Allen  said. 

In  addition  to  individual  Nazi 
war  criminals,  Allen  gave  testi- 
mony about  what  he  terms  "trans- 
planted" Nazi  organizations  from 
the  World  War  II  period,  which,  he 
claims,  have  served  as  vehicles 
for  Nazi  war  criminals.  Among 
these  organizations  are  the  Ru- 
manian Iron  Guard,  the  Lithu- 
anian Iron  Wolf,  the  Latvian  Dau- 
gavis  Vanagi  and  the  Yugoslavian 
Ustashi.  Allen  characterized  them 
as  "essentially  fifth  columnist  and 
assassination  bureaus."  "There 
have  been  chapters  in  the  U.S. 
since  World  War  II,"  he  said, 
"responsible  for  acts  of  violence, 
terrorism  and  anti-Semitic  van- 
dalism." 

There  are  also  Nazi  war  crimi- 
nals who  never  lived  in  the  U.S. 
but  were  used  by  U.S.  intelligence 
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agencies,  mainly  the  CIA,  in  Eu- 
rope, Latin  America  and  North 
Africa,  according  to  Allen's  testi- 
mony. He  quoted  from  West  Ger- 
man and  British  sources  for  this 
information  and  said  that  several 
hundred  Nazis  from  the  Third 
Reich,  many  of  them  well-known, 
were  utilized. 

As  an  example,  he  mentioned 
SS  Col.  Otto  Skorzeny,  the  Hitler 
bodyguard  who  rescued  Musso- 
lini from  an  Italian  mountain  top 
in  1943.  Skorzeny,  Allen  said, 
worked  for  the  CIA  out  of  an  of- 
fice in  Madrid,  during  the  Franco 
Spanish  regime.  Skorzeny  organ- 
ized the  SS  escape  organization, 
Die  Spinne  (the  spider),  which  got 
500  SS  war  criminals  out  of 
Europe. 

"I  also  testified  that  I  discov- 
ered another  source  for  leads  in- 
to the  Nazi  war  criminal  ques- 
tion," Allen  said,  "a  source  that 
the  U.S.  government  has  com- 
pletely ignored.  I  am  referring  to 
the  680  U.S.  citizens  who  paid 
dues  to  the  Nazi  Party  in  Germany 
between  1924  and  1942.  Lists  of 
the  names,  addresses  and  phone 
numbers  of  these  members  of  the 
Auslande  Organization  were  dis- 
covered by  U.S.  troops  when  Nazi 
Germany  was  defeated,"  he  ex- 
plained. "I  checked  out  these  lists 
and  a  spot  check  of  nine  U.S. 
cities  revealed  that  at  least  30  or 
40  percent  of  them  still  survives," 
Allen  testified.  "Not  one  U.S. 
agency  ever  bothered  to  check 
out  the  connections  with  alleged 
Nazi  war  criminals  living  here." 

Another  witness  at  the  hearing 
was  James  F.  Greene,  former 
Deputy  Commissioner  of  the  INS, 
who  claimed  he  "knew  from  noth- 
ing," according  to  Allen.  "When 
Eilberg  asked  Greene  whether  he 
had  heard  my  testimony  about  the 
INS's  failure  to  act,"  Allen  said, 
"Greene  answered  that  he  heard, 
but  he  doesn't  know  anything 
about  it.  He  was  then  asked  if  I 
was  correct  when  I  stated  that  the 
INS,  under  his  leadership,  ignored 
these  charges  for  many  years. 


'I  know  of  Mr.  Allen  and  his 
charges,'  Greene  replied,  'but  I 
don't  know  anything  about  it.' 
This  is  absolutely  not  true,"  Allen 
said,  "because  I  have  a  complete 
file  of  correspondence  with  his 
office,  showing  that  he  knew  in 
detail.  Eilberg,  himself,  really 
raked  Greene  over  and  made  him 
look  like  a  fool,  accusing  him  of 
outright  evasion  and  contradic- 
tions," Allen  added. 

"Upon  completion  of  his  testi- 
mony, former  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Greene  stood  up,  gathered 
himself  together  like  a  Marine 
Corps  drill  sergeant,  and  literally 
ran  out  of  the  hearing  room,"  Al- 
len said.  "When  the  media  people 
ran  after  him  to  try  to  get  him  to 
answer  questions,  I  was  part  of 
the  'pack.'  I  shouted  a  question 
to  him  as  he  got  on  the  elevator. 
'How  come  you  covered  up  the 
Strughold  case?  I've  got  facts  to 
prove  it.'  He  turned  as  he  got  on- 
to the  elevator,  saw  me  and  said, 
'Oh,  you  I  know.  And  you,  I'm  not 


going  to  talk  to',"  Allen  ex- 
claimed. 

Following  Allen's  testimony,  he 
appeared  on  various  radio  and 
television  programs.  Allen  said 
that  Accuracy  in  Media,  Inc. 
(AIM),  which  he  described  as  an 
extreme  right-wing  group,  tried 
unsuccessfully  to  prevent  him 
from  appearing  on  the  ABC  Net- 
work "Good  Morning  America" 
show.  Allen  described  AIM  as 
"defenders  of  Nixon  and  the  Wa- 
tergate gang,  a  group  that  con- 
siders Watergate  a  'conspiracy  o 
the  U.S.  media'." 

A  press  release  issued  by  Eil- 
berg's  office  stated  that  the  Sub- 
committee was  "much  impressed 
with  Allen's  testimony,  his  docu- 
mentation, and  the  care  and  pre- 
cision of  his  analysis."  Allen  has 
offered  to  assist  the  Subcommit- 
tee in  any  way  he  can,  while  pre- 
paring his  new  book  on  the  sub- 
ject of  Nazi  war  criminals  in 
America.  ^ 
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HADASSAH— 
CHARLOTTE  CHAPTER 

by  Elsa  Multer 

On  Nov.  1 ,  a  large  assemblage  of 
women  attended  the  Charlotte 
Chapter  of  Hadassah's  annual 
Donor  Luncheon.  The  gala  event 
was  held  in  the  Independence  Ball- 
room of  the  Radisson  Hotel,  where 
the  women  gathered  for  a  Sherry 
Hour,  a  luncheon,  and  an  elegant 
fashion  show  sponsored  by 
Montaldo's. 

The  highlight  of  the  afternoon 
was  guest  speaker,  Elaine  Ellish,  a 
National  Executive  Board  Member, 
who  reminisced  about  herfourteen 
trips  to  Israel  over  the  last  few 
years.  Mrs.  Ellish  has  seen  first- 
hand exactly  what  Hadassah's 
bountiful  contributions  to  Israel 
have  provided  for  our  brothers  and 
sisters  there.  Her  recollections 
provided  inspirations  for  all. 

THE  NORTH  CAROLINA 
HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

Various  recent  happeningsatthe 
Academy  have  been  providing  a 
wealth  of  learning  experiences  and 
fun  for  the  students  and  parents 
alike. 

Beginning  with  a  community- 
wide  affair,  the  evenings  of 
December  7,  13,  and  19  were  set 
aside  for  Hebrew  Academy  Teas. 
These  were  presented  for  parents 
of  kindergarten  and  first  grade 
children,  and  any  others  interested 
in  the  Academy.  Discussions  were 
held  on  the  topic,  "The  Jewish 
Child  in  the  Christmas  Season."  A 
slide  presentation  about  the 
Academy  was  shown  and 
refreshments  followed. 

During  the  week  of  December  4, 
the  Academy's  3rd  thru  6th  graders 
had  three  visits  from  the  Charlotte 
Fire  Department  for  an  intensive 
course  in  fire  prevention. 

On  December  6,  a  group  of 


Academy  students  presented  a 
Chanukah  program  for  the  Senior 
Women  of  B'nai  B'rith  Women  at 
the  Jewish  Community  Center. 

On  December  13,  the  1stthru6th 
graders  had  the  opportunity  to  see 
the  famous  "Nutcracker"  ballet. 
This  was  performed  in  Ovens 
Auditorium  by  The  School  of 
Dance  of  the  North  Carolina 
School  of  the  Arts,  accompanied 
by  the  Charlotte  Symphony 
Orchestra. 

The  Chanukah  Arts  Festival  on 
December  17at Temple  Beth  El  has 
developed  into  a  cooperative  effort 
involving  the  Hebrew  Academy, 
the  Temple  Israel  Daily  School, 
and  a  group  from  the  Temple  Beth 
El  Religious  School.  It  was  a 
beautiful  way  to  celebrate  the 
holiday. 

The  Academy  children  were 
privileged  to  see  a  one-hour 
program  performed  by  Ms.  Lynn 
Freedie  and  Ms.  Kathy  Pasternak, 
depicting  the  development  of 
dance  as  a  means  of  communica- 
tion. It  involved  the  use  of  tap 
dance,  ballroom  dancing,  courtly 
dance  and  ballet.  The  message  of 
the  performance  was  that  there  is  a 
dance  within  each  of  us  that  we  can 
show  to  others. 

According  to  Phyllis  Tenebaum, 
Chairperson  for  the  1979  Hebrew 
Academy  Raffle  Ticket  project,  the 
ticket  books  are  ready  for  sale. 
Prices  are  $1.00  per  ticket,  or  a 
book  of  12  tickets  for  $10.00.  The 
drawing  will  be  held  on  March  15th, 
and  the  winner  will  receive  $1 ,000. 
Anyone  wishing  to  purchase 
tickets  may  do  so  by  calling  Ms. 
Tenenbaum  at  366-7301.  Your 
support  of  this  project  is  greatly 
appreciated  by  the  Academy. 

TEMPLE  BETH  SHALOM, 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 

by  Honey  Kridel 

We  welcome  Rabbi  Laurie  L. 
Rutenberg  to  Temple  Beth  Shalom 
and  to  our  community.  Rabbi  is  a 


fourth  year  student  at  the  Hebrew 
Union  College- Jewish  Institute  of 
Religion,  New  York.  She  attended 
Emory  University  and  then  Brown 
University,  where  she  received  her 
A.B.  degree  in  Religious  Studies. 
At  the  present  time,  Rabbi  is 
President  of  the  Rabbinic  Student 
Association  at  HUC-JIR,  where 
this  year  she  has  been  presented 
the  Rabbi  Sanford  E.  Sapperstein 
Award  in  Human  Relations.  We 
hope  that  Rabbi  Rutenberg  will  be 
happy  in  our  community  and 
especially  at  Temple  Beth  Shalom. 

Our  Sunday  School  has  started 
in  our  newly  redecorated 
classrooms.  Marsha  Saperstein, 
V.P.  Education,  and  her  teaching 
staff  have  an  exciting  new  year 
planned  for  our  students.  Joel 
Montezinos  isa  new  addition  to  the 
staff  and  will  conduct  the 
assemblies  on  Sunday  mornings. 

An  ongoing  adult  education 
group  meets  every  other  Saturday 
night  with  Rabbi  Rutenberg  at 
different  members'  homes. 

CHARLOTTE  B'NAI  B'RITH 
WOMEN 

by  Estelle  Goozner 

BBW  met  in  Temple  Israel's 
Social  Hall,  where  a  lovely  chick- 
en luncheon  was  served. 

Our  topic  was  "The  Newest 
Techniques  in  Cosmetic  Surgery" 
and  the  speaker  was  Dr.  William 
K.  Laird,  a  plastic  surgeon,  who 
has  been  in  practice  for  21/2  years. 
Although  his  practice  encom- 
passes a  broad  range  of  plastic 
surgical  subjects,  his  special  in- 
terest is  in  aesthetic  surgery.  Dr. 
Laird  gave  a  slide  presentation 
showing  the  principles  used  in 
common  reconstructive  and  cos- 
metic surgery.  We  saw  pictures  of 
rhino  (nose),  breast,  buttocks  and 
eye  surgery  done  on  both  males 
and  females,  and  each  patient 
came  out  looking  ten  or  fifteen 
years  younger. 
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Beverley  Greenwald  announced 
that  The  Childrens'  Home  in  Israel 
is  celebrating  its  35th  Anniver- 
sary. It's  a  home  for  mentally  dis- 
turbed boys,  where  70%  of  the 
cases  can  and  do  come  out  cured. 
Vickie  Hopkins  and  Susan  Bruck 
presented  a  short  skit,  "In  Your 
Hands,"  commemorating  The 
Childrens'  Home's  wonderful 
work. 

Ariene  Shapiro  set  up  a  nomi- 
nating committee  to  select  a  new 
slate  of  officers  for  1979.  On  the 
committee  are  Bernice  Russo, 
Joyce  Levenstein,  Vickie  Hopkins, 
Iris  Spiel,  Lois  Benjamin,  Thelma 
Levy  and  Ina  Rubinstein. 

Ina  Rubinstein  announced  that 
Hillel  has  grown  to  a  membership 
of  2,000  from  the  Duke  University 
and  Chapel  Hill  area.  They  are 
looking  for  a  social  director. 

Iris  Gross,  director  of  the  Mid- 
Atlantic  Region  of  BBW,  attended 
our  board  meeting  on  Nov.  20. 
She  commented  that  the  Charlotte 
group  has  a  positive  outlook  and 
that  it  was  worth  the  flight  to  see 
such  a  vital  group  in  action. 

BBW  is  busy  at  work  selecting 
a  recipient  for  the  1978  "Human 
Relations  Award,"  an  honor  which 
we  bestow  upon  an  individual 
who  has  made  a  contribution  to 
the  betterment  of  his/her  com- 
munity. 

The  Charlotte  Lodge  Of  BB  will 
start  their  Annual  Lecture  Series 
on  January  14  at  8:00  p.m.  at  the 
JCC;  the  speaker  will  be  Dan  Rot- 
tenberg,  whose  topic  is  "Finding 
Our  Fathers." 

BBW  hopes  that  everyone  in  the 
Jewish  community  had  a  most 
healthy  and  happy  Chanukah. 

YIDDISH  CLUB— 
WINSTON-SALEM 

by  Elkie  Tulman 

We've  celebrated  our  first  anni- 
versary and  are  well  into  our 
second  year.  By  "we,"  I  mean  the 
Yiddish  Club,  whose  members 
come  together  from  Winston- 
Salem,  High  Point  and  Greensboro 


every  other  week  to  spend  a  couple 
of  hours  on  Sunday  afternoons 
enjoying  Yiddish  humor,  music, 
proverbs  and  "bobe  mayses."  (Two 
of  our  members,  Dr.  Sam  and  Ceil 
Kaufman,  have  been  coming 
regularly  since  the  club's  creation 
all  the  way  from  Martinsville,  Va.) 

At  a  recent  "get-together"  (we 
don't  have  formal  meetings),  we 
voted  to  name  the  group  the  "Abe 
and  Lillian  Abramovitz  Yiddish 
Club"  in  honor  of  these  former 
residents  of  Greensboro.  Their 
love  of  scholarship  and  art, 
enhanced  by  their  special  feeling 
for  the  Yiddish  language,  its 
literature  and  people,  was  the 
spark  that  brought  our  club  into 
being.  (Although  they  had  to  move 
away  for  reasons  of  health,  their 
spirit  is  still  our  guide.) 

A  typical  club  session  will 
include  a  short  reading  prepared  in 
advance  by  one  of  the  members 
and  listening  to  recorded  Yiddish 
songs  and  poetry  (often  with  the 
help  of  English,  Yiddish  and 
transliterated  texts).  Sometimes 
we  just  take  turns  around  the  room 
with  people  telling  a  story,  each 
adding  an  original  sentence  or  two. 
We're  planning  to  show  a  film  early 
in  1979.  As  for  future  plans— we're 
flexible.  Mainly,  we  have  loads  of 
fun  and  in  the  process  learn  a  new 
Yiddish  word,  an  idiomatic 
expression  or  proverb.  Sometimes 
when  we  meet  with  other  members 
for  lunch  or  dinner,  "mir  redden 
Yiddish"  and  feel  so  very 
cosmopolitan!  To  put  it  another 
way— Yiddishists  are  alive  and 
"kvel"  in  the  Triad  Area! 

For  those  who  may  be 
wondering— "Why  Yiddish  and  not 
Hebrew?"— I  say:  The  study  of  one 
does  not  preclude  or  interfere  with 
the  study  of  the  other.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  study  of  most  languages 
is  complementary  one  to  the  other, 
and  especially  so  with  these  two 
which  have  so  many  words  (and 
alphabet)  in  common.  Many  of  our 
own  members  have  or  are 
presently  studying  Hebrew  too.  I'm 
both  studying  and  teaching  it. 

Anyone  interested  is  welcome  to 


join  our  group.  For  more 
information,  including  a  list  of  our 
books,  call:  Morris  and  Rivy  Kiel  in 
High  Point— 919/882-3106;  Zmira 
Sabbah  in  Greensboro— 919/855- 
6655;  and  David  and  Ruth  Mendel 
in  Winston-Salem— 919/724-6524. 
We  hope  that  other  readers  of  The 
American  Jewish  Times  Outlook 
will  decide  to  emulate  us  and  start 
their  own  clubs  for  the  study, 
enjoyment  and  proliferation  of 
"Mama  Loshn"  in  this  area. 

STATESVILLE 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  monthly  meeting  of  the 
Ladies  Auxiliary  was  held  on 
Wednesday,  November8,  with  Mrs. 
Edward  Goldstein,  presidium 
member,  presiding  in  the  absence 
of  Mrs.  T.C.  Homesley,  Jr.  Reports 
included  those  from  the  Treasurer, 
Joyce  Lipshitz;  Gift  Shop  chair- 
man, Hanna  Adler;  school  Princi- 
pal, Joanne  Goldstein;  and  Rum- 
mage chairman,  Judy  Ram.  All 
were  on  the  positive  side  and 
everyone  was  very  pleased  with  the 
results  of  the  fall  rummage  sale. 
Plans  for  the  future  included  the 
yearly  donation  of  several  books  to 
the  Iredell  Public  Library  in  honor 
of  Jewish  Book  Month,  November 
24-December  24,  and  the  Hanuk- 
kah  Dinner  (chairmen-Hanna 
Adler  and  Judy  Ram),  where  food 
and  fun,  and  the  announcement 
of  the  Maccabean  award  will  be  the 
order  of  the  evening. 

Rabbi  and  Mrs.  Israel  Gerber 
were  here  for  the  weekend  of 
November  3-5  to  join  with  the 
entire  congregation  in  celebrating 
the  Bar  Mitzvah  of  M.G.  Lee,  son  of 
Betty  Lee.  M.G.  conducted  the 
regular  Friday  evening  service, 
assisted  by  Rabbi,  which  was  fol- 
lowed by  an  Oneg  Shabbat  pre- 
pared by  the  Special  Committee  of 
the  Ladies  Auxiliary  in  conjunction 
with  Betty  Lee.  On  Saturday  morn- 
ing, M.G.  was  honored  with  Maftir 
and  then  proceeded  to  read  his 
Haftorah,  closing  his  portion  of  the 
service  with  thanks  to  his  mother, 
the  Rabbi,  his  teachers  and  Robert 
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Stern,  for  the  help  and  encourage- 
ment they  afforded  him.  Following 
Musaf  service,  the  congregation 
and  guests  were  invited  to  a  Kid- 
dush  prepared  by  the  same  Special 
Committee  of  the  Ladies  Auxiliary 
and  all  the  women  of  the  congrega- 
tion who  added  their  extra  talents 
to  make  the  day  warm,  cordial  and 
unforgettable.  Joining  Betty,  M.G., 
and  his  brothers  Mark  and  Michael 
on  this  special  occasion  were  rela- 
tives and  friends  from  Virginia, 
South  Carolina  and  Florida.  To 
M.G.,  our  very  best  for  now  and  the 
future! 

People  Traveling:  Dr.  Cecil  and 
Mrs.  Ram  to  New  Orleans  for  a 
Medical  Convention;  the  Kalman 
Gordon  Family  to  Savannah  to 
attend  a  family  wedding;  Bea  and 
Ben  Katz  to  Roanoke,  Virginia,  to 
attend  the  wedding  of  the  daughter 
of  dear  friends;  the  K.  Gordons  and 
S.  Gordons  away  for  a  Scrap  Con- 
vention; Harry  Wallace  to  Florida; 
Beverly  and  Hy  Silberman  to  Phila- 
delphia to  attend  a  Bat  Mitzvah;  the 
M.  Steinbergers  to  High  Point  to 
attend  the  birth  of  another  grand- 
nephew;  and  Selma  and  Joe  Suss- 
man  visiting  Atlanta. 

Visiting  here  were:  Sister  and 
family  from  Florida  with  Jacquie 
Homesley;  Bea  Starrfrom  Birming- 
ham, Alabama,  with  daughter  Toby 
Gordon;  Lou  Adler,  brother  of 
Howard  Adler;  and  parents  and 
grandmother  of  Marilyn  Leventhal. 

Get  well  wishes  to  Max  Lerner  of 
Taylorsville;  we  are  glad  to  know 
that  you  are  home  after  serious 
surgery  in  Charlotte. 

Congratulations  to  Jacquie 
Homesley  and  Albert  Schneider 
upon  the  birth  of  their  grandson, 
Matthew  Milam  McPherson,  born 
to  their  daughter  Caroline. 

Seen  in  Print:  Wendy  Gordon, 
daughter  of  Toby  and  Kalman,  a 
member  of  the  Statesville  Senior 
High  School  winning  Tennis  Team; 
Jimmy  Posner,  son  of  Sandy  and 
Ed,  a  member  of  the  SHS  Forensics 
Team;  Susan  Gordon,  daughter  of 
Gene  and  Saul,  a  member  of  the 
Student  Advisory  Committee  at 
SHS;  and  admitted  to  Mu  Alpha 


Theta,  the  International  High 
School  and  Junior  College  Society 
for  Math,  were  David  Leventhal, 
son  of  Marilyn  and  Marty,  and 
Wendy  Gordon. 

The  Turkey  Holiday,  Thanksgiv- 
ing, known  for  food  and  family  get- 
togethers,  sawthese  familiesgoing 
to:  the  Morty  Sussmans  and  grand- 
father Harry  Wallace  to  Atlanta; 
Milton  and  Irene  Steinberger 
spending  the  holiday  with  sons 
Norman  and  Stanley  and  their 
families  in  Charlotte;  and  the  H. 
Adlers  flying  to  Boston  to  join 
their  son  Mark  and  wife  Linda 
and  being  joined  there  by  daughter 
Lauren  from  the  University  of 
Georgia  and  son  Stuart  from  Duke 
University.  Those  coming  here 
were:  Gerry  Taratoot  and  her 
family  from  Dunwoody,  Georgia, 
daughter  of  Bea  and  Ben  Katz,  son 
Mark  celebrating  his  birthday  and  a 
few  days  home  from  UNC-Chapel 
Hill  Dental  School,  and  later  in  the 
weekend,  son  Jeff  and  wife  Laurie. 
Jeff  was  also  here  to  join  in  the  fun 
of  the  reunion  of  the  SHS  Class  of 
1968.  Also  attending  those  festivi- 
ties were  Donna  Stern,  daughter  of 
Joyce  and  Nat  Lipshitz,  and  her 
husband,  Robert  Stern. 

Never  to  forget  a  warm  word  and 
a  good  deed,  this  reporter,  for  her- 
self and  on  behalf  of  all  the  women 
who  have  "put  their  hearts  and 
souls  into  the  Renewed  Secret 
Sister  Project,"  thanks-a-heap! 
Mine  has  got  to  be  very,  very 
special! 

CAMP  JUDAEA  NEWS 

by  Helen  Weisberg 

Helen  Weisberg,  of  North  Miami 
Beach,  recently  elected  chair- 
person of  the  reorganized 
Committee  for  Camp  Judaea, 
announced  that  a  meeting  of  the 
committee  was  held  on  November 
19.  Camp  Judaea,  in  Henderson- 
ville,  N.C.,  is  owned  and  operated 
by  the  six  Hadassah  regions  of  the 
south  —  the  Southern,  South- 
eastern, Florida  Central,  Florida 
Midcoast,  Miami,  and  Miami  Beach 
Regions.  As  an  integral  part  of  the 
National   Hadassah  Youth 


Activities  Project,  Camp  Judaea  is 
guided  by  the  directives  and  goals 
of  Hashachar,  the  Hadassah/ 
sponsored  youth  movement. 

Camp  Judaea,  a  residential 
summer  camp  in  the  Blue  Ridge 
Mountains,  provides  Jewish  youth 
with  the  unique  opportunity  to  be 
surrounded  by  a  positive  Jewish 
Zionist  atmosphere  while  partici- 
pating in  all  the  usual  camping 
activities  such  as  active  sports, 
swimming,  boating,  horseback 
riding,  arts  and  crafts,  drama  and 
more.  The  observance  of  Shabbat 
and  the  Kashrut  enhances  the 
value  of  a  complete  Jewish 
experience  at  camp. 

CONGREGATION 
BETH  ISRAEL, 
ASHEVILLE,  N.  C. 

by  N.  Benninga 

Michael  Jon  Wellisch  had  his 
Bar  Mitzvah  on  November  11.  A 
luncheon  attended  by  many  out- 
of-town  relatives  and  local  friends 
followed  the  Shabbat  morning 
service. 

Dr.  Norman  Sollod  of  Asheville 
attended  the  International 
Teaching  Conference  on  Heart 
Diseases  in  Tel  Aviv  last  October. 
He  was  impressed  by  the 
conference,  the  land,  and 
especially  the  people. 


Michael  Jon  Wellisch 


KINSTON 

COMMUNITY  NEWS 

by  Mrs.  Sol  Schechter 

Mazel  Tov  to  Ms.  Ida  Kanter  and 
family  on  the  birth  of  her  12th 
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grandchild.  The  proud  parents  are 
'  her  daughter,  Brenda,  and  her 
husband  Stanley  Daniels. 

"Gates  of  Repentance"  Prayer- 
books  have  found  a  good  response 
and  the  Temple  thanks  all  those 
who  sent  in  subscriptions.  The 
services  were  definitely  enriched 
by  the  use  of  these  books. 

The  Talmud,  in  the  famous 
Soncino  English  translation  in  18 
volumes,  edited  in  England  and 
printed  in  Holland,  enriches  our 
Temple  library.  Each  volume  is 
inscribed  "In  Loving  Memory  of 


SHORT  CIRCUITS 

by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 
"Bar  Mitzvah  is  the  Beginning" 

At  Brian  Weil's  manhood  occa- 
sion, I  and  the  entire  congrega- 
tion were  treated  to  a  Bar  Mitzvah 
speech  that  was  as  inspiring  at  it 
was  humorous.  Brian  Weil  is  the 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  Weil  of 
Goldsboro,  N.  C.  On  November 
10,  he  performed  his  special  Bar 
Mitzvah  portions  with  a  beautiful 
exactness  at  Temple  Oheb  Sha- 
lom, and  then  said  the  following: 

"This  is  the  moment  I  have 
been  waiting  for  ...  . 

Yes  sports  fans,  let  me  tell  you. 

When  I  first  thought  about  try- 
ing out  for  the  team  I  really  didn't 
think  I  had  it  in  me. 

I  had  heard  all  about  practice 
and  I  wasn't  sure  I  wanted  any 
part  of  it.  I  knew  my  parents 
wanted  me  to  try  out  for  the  team 
.  .  .  .  Now  don't  get  me  wrong, 
there  were  no  illegal  recruiting 
tactics  used  ....  Everything  was 
definitely  on  the  up  and  up  all  the 
way. 

It  was  my  decision  and  mine 
alone. 

Well  let  me  tell  you  one  thing. 
The  practice  sessions  were  no 
pushover  ....  Those  constant 
windsprints  in  Hebrew  were 
tough.  Sometimes  I  thought  the 
head  trainer  would  never  let  me 
rest.  I  had  to  memorize  all  the 
plays,  the  trainer  even  wanted  me 
to  learn  something  about  the  his- 


Miriam  Stadiem  Katz  by  her 
husband  Dr.  Joseph  Katz,  and 
children  Brenda  and  David,  and 
Family  and  Friends."  Temple  Israel 
wishes  to  acknowledge  this 
generous  gift. 

Our  best  wishes  to  the  Brody 
Family  on  the  50th  anniversary  of 
their  business.  We  wish  them  many 
more  successful  years. 

Mazel  Tov  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joel 
Glassman  on  the  birth  of  their  son, 
Matthew  Scot  (Joseph  Ben  Joel), 
on  October  31,  1978. 

May  God  grant  Mr.  Sam  Brody  a 


speedy  recovery. 

Thanks  to  all  the  ladies  who 
helped  with  the  Oneg  Shabbat  in 
honor  of  the  members  of  St.  Mary's 
Episcopal  Church.  Our  guests 
enjoyed  our  Friday  evening  service 
very  much. 

Nancy  Page,  Caren  Kass, 
Marjorie  Crane,  and  Brian  Kanter 
attended  B.B.Y.O.  Winter  Cultural 
Convention  in  Charlotte  on  Nov. 
10-12.  They  placed  entries  in  seven 
competitions  and  won  prizes  in  six 
of  them!  Congratulationsforsuch  a 
fine  record. 


tory  of  the  sport  ....  He  said  it 
would  give  me  a  better  feel  for 
the  game. 

I'll  tell  you  now,  I  almost 
dropped  out  once  or  twice  but  my 
coaches  and  trainer  kept  giving 
me  the  reassurance  that  I  had 
what  it  took  to  play  the  game. 

Well  here  I  am  ...  .  It's  the  mo- 
ment I've  been  waiting  for  ...  . 
My  very  first  game  ....  And  I'm 
going  to  get  to  play! 

The  ball  is  on  the  9  yard  line 
....  It's  first  down  and  goal  to  go! 

But  wait!  There's  an  official 
time  out  and  we've  got  a  moment 
for  some  instant  replays. 

For  those  of  you  who  tuned  in 
late  ....  These  instant  replays 
will  bring  you  up  to  date  on  some 
of  the  highlights  of  the  game. 

On  the  opening  kick-off,  Abra- 
ham received  the  ball  deep  in  his 
end  zone.  He  did  some  spectacu- 
lar broken  idol  running  and 
brought  us  all  the  way  out  to  the 
33  yard  line.  We  were  in  good 
field  position. 

Isaac  and  Jacob  also  added 
greatly  to  the  team's  efforts,  and 
only  halfway  through  the  first 
quarter,  we  had  the  ball  on  our 
45  yard  line. 

Then  the  defense  tightened  up 
and  Pharaoh  broke  through  our 
line  and  sacked  our  quarterback 
for  a  20  yard  loss!  And  then  .... 
several  plays  later,  on  4th  and  15, 
Moses  faked  a  reverse  hand  off 
and  ran  a  wide  sweep  across  the 
Red  Sea  and  to  their  45  yard  line. 


Judah  Maccabee,  one  of  our 
large  full  backs  did  some  brilliant 
running  up  the  middle  of  the  line. 

Hillel,  a  Phi  Beta  Kappa  on  a 
full  academic  scholarship,  was 
out  standing  in  his  pass  recep- 
tions. 

And  then,  late  in  the  fourth 
quarter,  David  Ben  Gurion  in  a 
brilliant  move  got  us  within  field 
goal  range. 

And  now,  back  to  live  action! 

The  ball  is  on  the  9  yard  line 
....  It's  1st  down  and  goal  to  go 
....  The  coaches  and  trainer 
think  I'm  ready  .... 

Wish  me  luck!" 

It  was  a  wonderful  arrangement 
of  thoughts  and  allowed  me  to 
pursue  the  theme,  'Bar  Mitzvah  is 
not  the  end  of  a  young  man's  Jew- 
ish studies.' 

"Certainly  parents  should  moti- 
vate their  children  to  go  to  Reli- 
gious School.  That  motivation 
must  be  the  positive  response 
that  he  or  she  is  going  because 
this  is  how  he  learns  about  the 
Jewish  people,  his  religion,  and 
what  it  all  implies  for  himself.  Just 
as  public  school  education  is  re- 
quired, so  a  Jewish  child  goes  to 
Religious  School  simply  because 
it  is  expected  of  him  and  is  a 
necessary  part  of  life. 

"The  Bar  Mitzvah  ceremony  is 
a  beautiful  service  and  certainly 
holds  a  great  deal  of  meaning  for 
Jewish  families.  However,  it  must 
never  become  the  goal  of  Jewish 
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education.  A  child  and  his  family 
will  live  through  many  other  im- 
portant Jewish  life  events  that  will 
call  for  a  knowledge  of  Jewish 
practice  other  than  just  the  Bar 
Mitzvah.  To  infuse  all  of  life  with 
sacred  meaning,  that's  the  point 
of  a  Jewish  education.  And  that's 
why  this  rabbi  urges  celebrating 
the  other  Jewish  educational 
milestones  with  the  same  zest  as 
Bar  Mitzvah.  Confirmation  and 
Graduation  are  additional  mo- 
ments of  joy  and^achievement  for 
Jewish  youth."  & 


Brian  Weil 


EftFE  ^ 
EUGENE 

BY  RESERVATION  ONLY 
FRENCH  81  CONT I  N  £  NT  A  L  CUISINE 
A  MOSJ   UNUSUAL    fXPR/ENCf   IN  DINING 

Entertainment  *  Private  Parties  *  Catering 

DINNER  7PM  TIL  10  P  M 
EXCEPT  SUNDAY 

2916  «4  M    •«<  A  USF8.G 

PROVIDENCE        364-1360  HUILDING 
RD 

CORNER  OE  SHARON  AMITY  AND  PROVIDENCE 


Who  Was 

I.  D.  Blumenthal? 


by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

In  years  to  come,  the  young 
people  of  the  South  may  find  it 
necessary  to  ask  the  question 
"Who  was  I.D.  Blumenthal?"  for 
the  Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged  of 
North  Carolina  bears  his  name; 
for  he  was  the  founder  of  a  place 
called  Wildacres,  which  their  par- 
ents and  grandparents  and  great- 
grandparents  spoke  of  and  speak 
of  from  time  to  time  when  recall- 
ing the  B'nai  B'rith  Institutes  of 
Jewish  Studies,  and  because  ev- 
ery circuit  Bar  and  Bas  Mitzvah 
child  from  the  years  1954-1978 
finds  inscribed  in  his  Hertz  Pen- 
tateuch, given  to  him  and  her  by 
the  North  Carolina  Association  of 
Jewish  Men,  the  name,  I.D.  Blu- 
menthal, and  beside  that  name, 
the  title,  Chairman  of  the  Board, 
and  because  he  established 
the  Blumenthal  Foundation  for 
promotion  of  better  inter-faith 
relations. 

Jews  will  find  his  name  in  bro- 
chures and  magazines  in  which 
he  encouraged  unification  of  the 
Jewish  people  of  the  Carolinas. 

If  I  am  around  when  that  ques- 
tion is  sounded,  I  will  proudly  tell 
the  questioner  that  I.D.  Blumen- 
thal was  a  Jew  of  stature  who 
helped  foster  Jewish  life  and  lore 
throughout  his  lifetime  by  giving 
of  himself  and  of  his  earthly  pos- 
sessions. 

But  I  wonder  if  even  we,  who 
have  been  touched  by  that  man's 
acts  of  human  kindness  and  have 
witnessed  the  results  of  his  keen 
foresight  and  vision,  ought  not 
stop  and  ask  ourselves  the  same 
question,  "Who  was  I.D.  Blumen- 
thal?" and  we  might  add,  "What 
did  we  gain  by  having  the  pres- 
ence of  that  beautiful  being  in  the 
South?" 

I.D.'s  message,  nay  rather,  his 
lesson  to  Southern  Jewry  was 


clear.  He  saw  a  Jewish  South 
slowly  assimilating  in  thought  and 
life.  He  saw  an  utter  lack  of  con- 
cern for  Jewish  values  and  Jewish 
tradition  on  the  part  of  many  of 
his  brethren.  It  touched  him  sore- 
ly, for  he  was  a  man  of  strong 
principles  to  whom  Torah  was 
dearer  than  life  itself.  He  was  a 
righteous  man,  and  God,  who  was 
ever  on  his  lips  and  on  his  mind, 
found  him  a  worthy  emissary  and 
so  sent  him  on  the  challenging 
mission  of  restoring  Judaism  and 
he  taught  them  and  imbued  them 
with  a  love  for  their  Jewish  heri- 
tage. Men  and  women  who  were 
far  removed  from  their  roots  be- 
gan to  rededicate  their  lives  to 
Jewish  living  because  of  I.D.  Blu- 
menthal. 

The  name  I.D.  Blumenthal  has 
meaning  to  all  who  understand 
self-sacrifice,  duty  and  obligation. 
The  name  I.D.  Blumenthal  has 
meaning  to  those  who  know  and 
pursue  the  word,  "mitzvot"  (good 
deeds). 

I  knew  I.D.  Blumenthal  as  a 
man  who  was  fortified  by  God's  \ 
protective  power.  He  was  a  source  i 
of  wonderful  vitality  and  almost 
superhuman   persistence  as  he 
pursued  his  goals. 

Jewish  ideals  and  Jewish  values  ii 
are  more  meaningful  to  Southern 
Jewry,  and  Protestants,  Catholics  I 
and  Jews  throughout  the  South  j 
have  been  touched  by  his  humani- 
tarianism,  which  brought  them  all  i 
closer  together.  He  was  a  man  of 
great  strength  and  influence. 

He  was  a  beacon  of  light.  How  i 
wonderful  an  experience  tojjave 
been  touched  by  his  rays. 
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Inside  Israel 


A  TRADITIONAL  ALTERNATIVE  TO  ORTHODOXY 


Haifa— What  is  known  as  Conser- 
vative Judaism  in  America,  calls 
itself  in  Israel  the  Movement  for 
Traditional  Judaism,  organized  as 
the  United  Synagogues.  In  con- 
trast to  Reform  Judaism,  which  has 
made  only  small  headway  here,  the 
Conservative  movement  has  been 
growing  by  leaps  and  bounds.  In 
1972,  there  were  seven  congrega- 
tions; today  there  are  26,  not  just 
High  Holy  Day  services,  but  year- 
round  functioning  congregations, 
ministered  to  by  12  Conservative 
rabbis,  with  a  growing  demand  for 
more. 

Until  recently,  Israelis  knew  little 
or  nothing  of  Conservatism.  They 
were  familiar,  of  course,  with 
Orthodoxy.  They  had  heard  of 
Reform,  and  most  identified  it  with 
imitation  of  Christian  services.  The 
idea  of  warm,  traditional,  observant 
Judaism  in  which,  among  other 
things,  families  worship  together, 
was  unknown. 

Rabbi  Pesach  Schindler,  director 
of  the  United  Synagogue  in  Israel, 
maintains  that  Conservative  Juda- 
ism was  "discovered"  in  the  U.S.  by 
Israelis  visiting  or  working  there. 
Members  of  the  diplomatic  and 
consular  staffs,  emissaries  of  the 
various  organizations,  and  even 
yordim  were,  for  the  first  time, 
exposed  to  a  new  form  of  Judaism, 


a  viable  option  which  still  had  a 
commitment  to  tradition,  in  Rabbi 
Schindler's  words. 

Immigrants  from  North  America 
have  taken  the  lead  in  organizing 
groups  in  Israel,  but  native  Israelis 
seeking  an  affiliation  which  meets 
their  needs  have  been  flocking  to 
the  new  congregations.  They  al- 
ready account  for  more  than  50%  of 
the  membership.  Many  have  be- 
come leaders  and  heads  of  their 
synagogues. 

"We  are  told  that  the  Sephardi 
/Oriental  Jews  are  a  fertile  ground 
for  interest  because  they're  not  so 
dogmatic,"  Rabbi  Schindleradded. 

Himself  of  Orthodox  back- 
ground (educated  at  Yeshiva  Tora 
V'Daat  in  New  York  and  at  Yeshiva 
University),  Rabbi  Schindler  pin- 
points where  Conservatism  differs 
from  Orthodoxy.  Philosophically,  it 
must  meet  the  Jew  where  he 
stands,  and  not  require  him  to 
move  to  a  position  held  dogmati- 
cally by  religion.  The  spiritual  and 
individual  needs  of  the  Israeli  are 
quite  different  from  those  of  the 
American;  hence,  the  movement 
here  cannot  be  a  carbon  copy  of 
New  York  or  Chicago. 

Judaism  must  have  respect  for 
the  past  and  for  tradition,  but  it 
must  also  come  to  grips  with  the 
life  and  problems  of  the  present. 
The  trouble  with  Orthodoxy,  the 
Conservative  leader  says,  is  that  it 
isolates  and  insulates  itself  from 
daily  life.  In  this  respect  it  has  be- 
come more  rigid  since  the  days  of 
the  sainted  Chief  Rabbi  Kook,  who 
knew  how  to  relate  Orthodoxy  to 
living  problems.  We  do  not  oppose 
Orthodoxy,  he  hastens  to  add.  We 
merely  say  that  it  is  not  fulfilling 
its  potential  and  is  insulating  itself 
from  the  times. 

My  own  quick  characterization 
of  Conservatism:  It  follows  hal- 
acha,  traditional  Jewish  law,  but  is 
more  lenient  in  the  interpretation 


of  that  law  for  modern  life.  It  be- 
lieves in  the  sanctity  of  Shabbat, 
Kashrut  and  other  traditions,  but 
does  not  treat  violators  as  heretics. 
It  gives  women  a  greater  role  in  the 
synagogue,  and  permits  a  family  to 
worship  together.  It  has  a  con- 
sideration for  decorum  and  for 
aesthetic  aspects  of  worship  and 
observance.  Individual  rabbis  and 
congregations  frequently  have 
their  own  emphases,  though  within 
the  traditional  framework. 

The  Conservative  movement  is 
optimistic  about  its  prospects  in 
Israel.  Since  it  does  subscribe  to 
halacha,  it  believes  that  it  can  find  a 
modus  vivendi  with  the  religious 
Establishment.  Besides,  recent 
political  developments  in  Israel 
teach  us  that  what  may  seem  like 
hard-line  dogmatism  can  respond 
to  changed  circumstances  and 
needs  of  the  times. 

Peace  will  confront  the  country 
with  a  very  real  spiritual  challenge. 
We  will  always  bea  handful  of  Jews 
in  a  sea  of  a  hundred  million  Arabs. 
In  peace  they  can  envelop  us, 
absorb  us,  and  we  can  eventually 
disappear  in  a  new  and  totally 
unanticipated  form  of  assimilation. 
We  must  build  here  a  viable  Jewish 
community  related  to  the  living 
needs  of  the  people,  not  insulated 
from  them.  And  we  must  cease 
fighting  each  other,  thespokesman 
added. 

But  Orthodoxy  has  stood  the  test 
of  time;  what  if  your  way  is  not  the 
right  way,  historically,  we  asked. 

Schindler  faced  the  challenge. 
Judaism  has  a  way  of  washing  out 
of  its  hair  the  false  messiahs  and 
the  erring  movements.  If  we  do  not 
meet  the  true  needs  of  the  time, 
then  we  shall  disappear.  And  if  we 
have  the  right  answer,  we'll  survive 
and  grow.  ^ 
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Kosher  Korner 


CHOCOLATE  SHERBET 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

The  Hebrew  Academy  of  Cleve- 
land, 1860S.TaylorRd.,  Cleveland, 
Ohio  44118,  has  come  out  with  an 
80-page  "Pareve  Dessert  Cook- 
book," available  from  them  for 
$3.00  plus  50C  for  postage  and 
handling.  The  recipes  range  from 
simple  quickie  desserts  to  elabo- 
rate tortes. 
6  eggs,  separated 
Va  cup  wine 

3A  cup  chocolate  syrup 

Beat  egg  yolks  until  thick.  Add 
syrup  and  wine.  Beat  whites  until 
stiff  and  fold  into  yolk  mixture. 
Pour  into  a  pan  and  freeze.  Serves 
10. 


TURKEY  SALAD 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Leftover  turkey  from  holiday 
meals  always  creates  a  problem. 
My  leftover  turkey  was  frozen,  so  I 
heated  it  to  take  away  the  some- 
times watery  taste  that  it  can 
acquire.  This  is  a  fine  main  dish  for 
a  luncheon. 
3/4  cup  rice 
21/4  cups  water 
M?  tsp.  salt 
Vb  tsp.  pepper 
10  ozs.  frozen  vegetables 
2  chopped  dill  pickles 

1  tsp.  onion,  chopped 

2  cups  diced,  cooked  turkey 
mayonnaise  type  salad  dressing 

Bring  water,  rice,  salt  and  pepper 
to  a  boil.  Cook  covered  for  10 
minutes.  Add  frozen  vegetables. 
Cook  10  more  minutes.  Add  re- 
maining ingredients  and  toss.  Chill 
well. 


ZUCCHINI  SLIPPERS 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Zion  B'nai  B'rith  Women  of 
Columbus,  Ohio,  have  put  out  a 
second  cookbook.  Basically  a 
kosher  cookbook  with  over  700 
recipes  and  many  helpful  hints,  it  is 
available  for  $8.00  (including 
postage)  at  3343  Broadmoor  Ave- 
nue, Columbus,  Ohio  43213. 
6  washed  zucchini,  6"  long 
2  beaten  eggs 

11/2  cups  shredded  Cheddar  cheese 
1/2  cup  cottage  cheese 
2  tblsps.  chopped  parsley 
Vz  tsp.  salt 

Cook  unpeeled  whole  zucchini 
in  boiling  water  until  tender.  Cool, 
split  lengthwise.  Scoop  out  center, 
leaving  V  flesh.  Combine  scooped 
zucchini  with  cheeses,  salt  and 
eggs.  Fill  shells,  and  bake  in 
greased  pan,  35  minutes  at  350°, 
then  five  minutes  at  400°.  Can  be 
made  early  and  warmed  up  for  later 
use.  ^ 


ENJGU! 


LIQUIDATORS  OF  BANKRUPTCIES-INSURANCE  LOSSES 


3500 
WILKINSON 
BLVD. 

Ntit  to  Pork-N-Shop 


MILL  OVER  RUNS 
5700 
N.  TRY0N  ST. 

Aaeu  from  Pizza  Inn 

ALL  LOCATIONS  IN  CHARLOTTE,  N.C. 


3870 
E.  IND.  BLVD. 

AMITY  GARDENS 
SHOP  CTR. 


What's  INN  in  New  York  City?? 
The  Holiday  INN- that's  what's  INN! 
It's  on  West  57th  Street  and  9th  Avenue 
telephone:  (212)581-8100 

THE  HOLIDAY  INN  COLISEUM  is  one  of  the  world's  largest 
with  606  rooms,  12  parlor  suites,  2  dining  rooms,  2  bars, 
FREE  parking  and  swimming  pool. 

GREAT  for  seminars,  business  meetings,  conventions,  trade  shows, 
and  a  ballroom  that  accomodates  500. 


FANCY  SMOKED 

nuA  «r^r»TiA  caimon  since  ^ 


NOVA  SCOTIA  SALMON  SIDES 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

The  very  best!  select  filets  cold 
smoked,  cured  with  age  and  pa- 
tience. The  color,  the  texture  and 
more  important  the  flavor.  Smoked 
fresh  for  your  individual  order!  You'll 
never  taste  any  better  Delivered  to 
you  anywhere  in  the  U.S.  by  air  ex- 
press in  styrofoam  containers.  Your 
smoked  salmon  sides  can  be  refrig- 
erated or  frozen.  Each  side  weighs 
over  2  1/2  lbs.  It's  an  ideal  gift  ..  an 
enjoyable  experience 

Please  send  me... 
A-1  side  smoked  salmon  $26  50  ea 
B-2  sides  smoked  salmon       $50  00 
C-7  or  more  sides  smoked  salmon 

...  $23  00  ea  — 

The  SMOKE  HOUSE 

80  N.E.  73rd  STREET,  MIAMI,  FL.  331 38 

MOTE!  Add  $2  00  zones  east  of  Miss  &  North  of  N. 
Carolina  All  prices  include  shipping  &  delivery  U  SA 

[aPI   check  prn  one  [cT~l 

Name  

Address  

City/State  

:  Enclosed  is  my  check,  or 


Zip  

money  order  in  the  amount  of  $  . 
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Record  Review 


JOAN  ARMATRADING 


'  Joan  Armatrading  is  a  proud  and 
private,  self-effacing  and  earnest 
black  English  woman  who  has 
made  herself  into  one  of  rock's 
most  acclaimed  musicians  by  dint 
of  intelligence,  patience, 
imagination  and  determination. 

Old-fashioned  virtues  don't 
normally  land  their  practitioners  in 
the  top  ten,  but  there  is  nothing 
ordinary  about  Armatrading's 
music.  Melodically,  it's  an 
incredible  mixture  of  blues,  jazz, 
folk  and  rock  served  up  in  shifting 
rhythm  patterns.  Lyrically,  the 
songs  sometimes  sound  like 
themes  from  a  self-help  hymnal. 
Her  listeners  are  exhorted  to  show 
some  emotion,  help  themselves,  go 
dancing,  get  in  the  sun  and 
otherwise  display  the  humanity 
they  have  been  given  but  seem  to 
hide  in  modern  times.  Othersongs, 
particularly  the  ballads,  exude  a 


cat-like  sensuality  and  seem  to 
wrap  themselves  around  the 
listener's  ears. 

The  songs,  arresting  enough  in 
themselves,  burst  into  life  when 
powered  by  a  voice  that  has  been 
described  as  "a  supple  and  precise 
instrument  capable  of  shaping  the 
music  around  it."  The  woman  also 
plays  the  guitar  with  gusto. 
According  to  Robert  Palmer  of  The 
New  York  Times,  she  is  "a  splendid 
rhythm  guitarist."  Ariel  Swartleyof 
The  Boston  Phoenix  says,  "Her 
guitar-playing  achieves  a  brilliant 
unorthodoxy." 

Put  the  singer,  writer  and 
instrumentalist  together  and  one 
can  understand  her  impact, partic- 
ularly in  a  white  male-dominated 
branch  of  entertainment.  Not  only 
has  she  dared  to  become  multi- 
faceted  musically,  but  her  singing, 
writing  and  playing  (all  self-taught) 


Joan  Armatrading 


are  very  much  in  her  own  peculiarly 
demanding  style.  Michael  Johnson 
once  wrote  in  The  Daily 
Californian,  "Her  main  problem  is 
that  she  just  makes  good  music 
that  doesn't  sound  like  anybody 
else's." 

The  middle  of  six  children,  she 
was  born  December  9,  1950  in  St. 
Kitts  in  the  West  Indies  to  very 
religious  parents.  The  family 
moved  to  England  when  she  was 
seven.  She  describes  Birmingham 
as  "a  place  you'd  like  to  pass 
through  ...  on  a  plane."  She  spent 
most  of  her  time  alone.  Her  only 
pleasant  memory  from  childhood 
is  "seeing  snow  fall  for  the  first 
time." 

Her  father  did  not  encourage  her 
musically.  In  fact,  he  even  went  to 
the  lengthsof  hiding  hisguitar.  She 
admits  that  "maybe  that  was  why  I 
got  so  interested  in  music, 
although  I  was  originally  interested 
in  studying  law."  When  her  mother 
bought  a  piano,  Joan  was  assigned 
the  task  of  cleaning  it.  It  wasn't  long 
before  she  taught  herself  how  to 
play  it  as  well.  When  she  was  14, 
seeing  Marianne  Faithful  on  a  TV 
show  made  her  decide  to  start 
writing  songs  as  well.  When  her 
mother  traded  in  two  old  baby 
carriages  for  a  guitar,  earlier 
thoughts  of  going  into  law  were 
dispelled  forever,  and  she  made  the 
decision  to  try  music  as  a  career. 

In  recognition  of  her  accom- 
plishments on  stage,  Performance 
magazine  named  her  1977's  Most 
Promising  Female  Vocalist.  Her 
playing  hasn't  gone  unnoticed 
either.  While  George  Benson  was 
planning  his  Broadway  concert 
show,  he  asked  Joan  to 
accompany  him  on  guitar.  She's 
also  written  her  first  movie  theme 
for  an  $18  million  film,  The  Wild 
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Geese,  and  played  to  over  100,000 
people  supporting  Bob  Dylan  at  a 
London  concert. 

Success  has  made  very  little 
change  in  the  basic  Joan 
Armatrading.  "Bloomin"  is  still  the 
extent  of  her  cursing.  She  doesn't 
smoke  or  drink  and  has  never  taken 
drugs.  On  stage,  street  clothes  are 
still  the  order  of  the  day  and 
"jewelry"  is  confined  to  the 
housekey  that  dangles  from  her 
neck.  She  is  still  fiercely  protective 
of  her  privacy.  Commenting  on  this 
point,  George  Arthur  wrote  in  the 
Seattle  Post-Intelligencer,  "If 
privacy  is  what's  needed  for  her 
artistry  to  flourish,  it's  a  small  price 
to  pay." 


In  her  Hampton  Wick  home,  she 
is  content  to  "be  boring  like 
everybody  else  at  home."  She  likes 
to  draw  cartoons,  collects  antique 
autos  and  clocks,  ancient  British 
comic  books  and  is  currently  on  an 
Agatha  Christie  kick.  She  also  finds 
time  to  expand  musically  and  is 
currently  studying  both  the  clarinet 
and  mandolin.  As  always  she  writes 
songs.  "I  write  not  because  I  have 
an  album  to  do,  but  just  because  I 
want  to  write.  Success  for  me 
would  be  a  lot  of  people  recording 
the  songs  I've  written." 

Despite  critical  acclaim,  record 
sales  and  bankable  box  office, 
Joan  Armatrading  remains 
unimpressed  with  herself. 


Fortunately,  others  are  less  hard  on 
Joan  Armatrading  than  Joan, 
herself.  Most  critics  find  her  forms 
of  musical  expression  both 
delightful  and  pithy.  Summing  up 
an  Armatrading  evening,  Rob 
Patterson  of  Circus  declared, 
"After  the  spotlight  is  out,  it's  all 
been  said." 

The  lights  go  on  again  with  To 
The  Limit,  her  latest  album, 
produced  by  Glyn  Johns.  In  many 
respects  it  includes  some  of  her 
most  compelling  and  fascinating 
work  to  date.  It  also  strongly 
suggests  that  the  circle  radiating 
outward  from  "the  amazing  Miss 
Armatrading"  will  continue  to  grow 
ever  wider.  ^? 


Book 
Review 

FRAGMENTS  OF  ISABELLA 


by  Rose  Sipser 

Fragments  of  Isabella  by  Isabella 
Leitner.  New  York:  Thomas  Y. 
Crowell,  1978,  112  pp.,  $7.95. 

Fragments  of  Isabella  is  a 

miracle  of  a  book,  encompassing, 
in  its  brevity,  segments  of  the 
memory  of  an  Auschwitz  survivor. 
By  a  yoking  together  of  the  incon- 
gruous, Mrs.  Leitner  has  poetically 
evoked  these  fragments, 
transforming  death  into  life. 

On  May  29,  1944,  in  a  small  town 
in  Hungary,  among  those 
evacuated  were  Isabella,  her 
mother,  four  sisters,  and  a  brother. 
In  her  efforts  to  keep  the  family 
together  and  to  remember  her  dead 
mother's  affirmation  of  life,  love, 
and  faith  in  humanity,  Isabella's 
mind  transcended  her  bodily 
degradation.  Her  wits  and  will  to 
live  enabled  the  forty  pounds  of 
typhus-ridden  bone  to  survive  the 
incomprehensible  insanities  of 
Auschwitz  and  later  Birnbaumel. 
The  bond  between  Isabella  and  her 
remaining  three  sisters  to  live  or  die 
together  had  to  be  broken  in  order 


for    this    story  — of  escape, 
deliverance,  and  rebirth  on 
"another  planet,"  America,— to  be  ' 
told. 

The  moving  Epilogue  written  by 
her  husband,  recalling  an  incident 
in  Paris  in  1975,  pierced  my  mind  as 
I  remembered  the  words  uttered  by 
the  young  Isabella  some  thirty 
years  earlier.  "Bye  Auschwitz.  I  will 
never  see  you  again.  I  will  always 
see  you." 


REVIEW  OF 

THE  CHOPIN  EXPRESS 


by  Neil  Reisner 
©JSPS 

The  Chopin  Express 

by  Howard  Kaplan. 

New  York:  E.  P.  Dutton,  1978, 

224  pp.,  $8.95. 

Howard  Kaplan  may  just  be  creat- 
ing a  new  genre  of  literature.  In  any 
event,  I  have  not  heard  of  any  other 
Jewish-spy-novel-with-a-message 
lately.  At  27,  Kaplan,  a  native  of  Los 
Angeles  who  still  lives  in  that  city, 
has  just  published  his  second 
novel,  The  Chopin  Express. 

The  book  takes  its  title  from  the 
name  of  the  train  which  carries 
Soviet  Jewish  immigrants  from 
Moscow  to  Vienna.  Waiting  to  meet 
the  incoming  train  at  the  station  in 
Vienna  is  Alexandr  Zavorin,  head 


of  the  First  Chief  Directorate  of  the 
KGB.  Also  waiting  is  another  man, 
known  only  as  the  Colonel,  head  of 
the  Mossad  (the  Israeli  intelligence 
service). 

The  KGB  agent  is  in  Vienna  to 
initiate  Operation  Cloverleaf,  a 
Soviet  plan  to  activate  a  network  of 
"sleepers,"  agents  who  have  left 
the  USSR  under  the  cover  of  visas 
to  israel,  only  to  be  dispersed 
around  the  world  awaiting  the 
order  to  begin  transmitting 
knowledge  which  they  accumu- 
lated as  they  became  entrenched  in 
their  new  homes.  The  Colonel's 
task  is  to  stop  the  plan  and  uncover 
the  sleeper  agents. 

The  unwitting  pawn  in  this 
international  chess  match  is  Steve 
Barth,  a  22  year-old  student  at  the 
University  of  California  at  Berkeley 
who  is  spending  a  year  at 
Jerusalem's  Hebrew  University. 

A  burned -out  casualty  of  the  acid 
and  peace  generation,  Barth  had 
turned  off  his  feelings  after  being 
unable  to  prevent  the  assassination 
of  a  local  student  activist  by  the 
police.  Because  of  his  seeming 
lack  of  emotional  response,  Barth 
is  recruited  in  Israel  by  a  group  of 
London-based  Soviet  Jewry 
activists  to  smuggle  texts  into  the 
USSR  and  to  bring  out 
underground  manuscripts. 
Unbeknownst  to  him,  however, 
Barth  is  also  the  central  figure  in  i 
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the  Colonel  and  Zavorin's 
impending  stand-off.  Successive 
manipulations  by  both  sides  very 
nearly  cost  Barth  both  his  sanity 
and  his  life. 

.There  is  a  reality  to  Kaplan's 
writing  which  stems  directly  from 
his  own  experiences.  Long  active 
in  Jewish  affairs,  the  youthful 
author,  not  coincidentally,  was 
also  a  student  at  UC  Berkeley, 
attended  Hebrew  University,  and 
was  recruited  by  a  London-based 
semi-underground  organization  to 
make  two  journeys  to  the  Soviet 
Union.  Both  were  smuggling 
missions  and  one  involved  the 
transfer  of  a  samizdat  (self-typed 
and  distributed)  manuscript  to 
foreign  embassy  officials  for 
transmission  to  and  publication  in 
the  West.  On  his  second  trip, 
Kaplan  was  arrested  by  the  KGB, 
interrogated  for  four  days,  and 
ejected  from  the  country. 

As  in  his  first  book,  The 
Damascus  Cover,  a  spy  thriller 
centered  on  the  plight  of  Syrian 
Jewry,  Kaplan  has  vividly 
portrayed  both  the  geography  and 
flavorof  the  locales  about  which  he 
writes,  and  the  amoral  world-view 
of  the  professional  intelligence 


agent.  In  the  world  of  spys,  Israeli 
or  otherwise,  there  is  no  right  or 
wrong,  but  only  the  national 
interests  of  states  set  off  one 
against  the  other.  Human  beings 
are  merely  the  tokens  used  to  mark 
one's  place  on  the  international 
game  board. 

Both  of  Kaplan's  books  are 
eminently  readable.  They  are 
unpretentious  in  theirstyles — a  spy 
novel  is,  after  all,  a  spy  novel — but 
he  treats  his  locations  and  his 
characters  with  great  compassion. 
Kaplan  has  a  knack  for  in-depth 
research  and  it  is  rare  to  find  any 
factual  errors  in  his  books. 

More  important,  in  light  of  the 
spy-thriller  genre,  Kaplan  is  a 
master  of  the  literary  double-cross. 
The  reader  participates  in  his 
books  until  the  very  end  and  there 
is  never  a  moment  where  one  can 
be  certain  of  the  story's  outcome. 
Instead,  there  are  whole  series  of 
false  leads  with  the  story's 
direction  sometimes  changing  as 
often  as  every  two  or  three  pages. 
While  his  writing  sometimes  fal- 
ters—there are  occasional  prob- 
lems with  dialogue,  occasional 
lapses  into  an  informal  narrative 
voice  that  is  somewhat  distracting, 


and  he  has  not  yet  mastered  the 
obligatory  love  scenes— Kaplan 
does  a  very  adequate  job  of  carry- 
ing the  readers  through  the  twists 
and  turns  of  his  narrative. 

Most  important  about  what  is 
rapidly  becoming  the  body  of 
Kaplan's  work,  is  the  Jewish 
messages  his  work  conveys  by  way 
of  a  popular  and  accessible 
medium.  These  are  not  ponderous 
books  documenting  grave  social 
issues  which  would  be  available 
only  to  the  intellectual  elite  or  as 
propaganda  tracts.  Kaplan's  books 
are  of  the  sort  which  are  likely  to  be 
seen  in  paperback  ^racing  the 
bookracks  at  a  local  supermarket. 
As  such,  they  are  effective  in 
reaching  a  mass  audience,  both 
Jewish  and  non-Jewish,  with 
issues  of  vital  import  to  the  Jewish 
people.  Only  television  or  film 
could  do  better. 

While  the  sensibilities  of  some 
may  be  offended  by  what  could  be 
viewed  as  the  trivialization  of 
pressing  human  rights  issues, 
Howard  Kaplan  does  an  admirable 
job  of  bringing  them  to  the 
attention  of  the  reading  public  at 
large, 


A  Humanitarian— Yaakov  Riz 

"//  /  save  one  Jewish  soul  for  the  Jewish  people,  it  counts  as  if  I  saved  a  whole  generation." 


by  Joseph  Eisenberg 

Yaakov  Riz  is  a  man  inflamed  by 
a  dream.  While  the  late  Martin 
Luther  King  moved  millions  with 
his  simple  statement,  "I  have  a 
dream,"  Yaakov  is  unknown  to 
almost  everyone  with  the 
exception  of  the  few  who  are  aware 
of  his  mission. 

He  is  a  resident  of  Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania,  fifty-five  years  of 
age,  a  giant  of  almost  five  feet,  and 
at  times,  he  scales  a  hundred 
pounds.  His  position  as  an 
instructor  in  Yiddish  just  barely 
manages  to  provide  for  his  family 
of  five;  yet,  he  finds  the  time  and 
perseverance  to  travel  anywhere 
and  lecture  to  any  group  of  any 


race  or  nationality  about  hisdream. 

Yaakov  is  the  founder  of  an 
organization,  The  Jewish  Identity 
Center — A  Brotherhood  to  Prevent 
Genocide,  which  is  located  in  the 
basement  of  his  home.  It  contains  a 
miniature  museum  displaying 
Holocaust  memorabilia,  and, 
although  no  more  than  ten  visitors 
can  fit  into  its  limited  confines,  it 
has  been  visited  by  thousands  of  all 
persuasions  during  the  past 
seventeen  years.  All  have  been 
deeply  moved  and  have  highly 
praised  his  endeavors. 

Yaakov  was  born  into  a 
rabbinical  family  in  Trotz,  Poland. 
When  the  Nazis  invaded  his  town, 
his   entire  family  was  sent  to 


Auschwitz,  where  all,  except  his 
brother,  perished.  Then,  when  the 
Russian  Army  took  over,  Yaakov 
had  to  join  their  forces.  Refusing  to 
spy  on  his  comrades  in  arms,  he 
was  accused  of  being  a  spy 
himself,  and  was  arrested  for  being 
an  agent  of  the  Zionists, 
Trotskyites,  Americans,  and  Nazis. 
Following  six  months  of  inhuman 
torture— all  his  teeth  were  knocked 
out  and  he  was  down  to  a 
skeleton— he  confessed  to  all  these 
crimes.  After  a  forty-two  day  stay  in 
the  death  cell,  Yaakov's  sentence 
was  remitted  to  ten  years  in  a  slave 
labor  camp  in  Siberia.  Life  was  so 
hard,  and  conditions  so 
unbearable,  that  he  never  dreamed 


Times-Outlook    January  1979  17 


he  would  come  out  alive.  He  vowed 
to  God  that,  should  he  survive,  he 
would  dedicate  his  life  to  young 
people — to  help  them  find  out  the 
truth  about  Judaism,  Nazism,  and 
Communism.  He  would  do 
everything  in  his  power  to  see  that 
the  Holocaust  and  its  atrocities 
would  never  happen  again.  When 
the  war  ended,  he  was  repatriated 
as  a  Polish  citizen,  and  then  wentto 
Israel,  where  he  fought  in  the  War 
of  Independence  in  1948. 

His  dream  is  to  build  a  Yad 
Vashem  in  the  United  States. 
"Those  who  remember  the 
Holocaust  are  not  living  in  the  past! 
They  are  making  sure  that  you  will 
live  peacefully  in  the  future!" 

The  proposed  Yad  Vashem 
would  be  in  the  form  of  a  sixr 
pointed  star,  with  each  point 
having  a  specific  purpose.  The  first 
point  would  signify  biblical  Israel, 
the  second,  present-day  Israel,  the 
third,  the  shtetl  past.  There  would 
also  be  a  Diaspora  room,  an 
American  history  room,  and  finally, 


a  room  devoted  to  the  Holocaust. 
The  Center  and  its  services — a 
beehive  of  documentation  and 
dissemination  of  literature 
promoting  Jewish  interests- 
would  be  free  to  all  youth;  a  place 
where  film,  music,  workshops, 
cafes,  and  lecture  halls  would  be 
situated.  Most  important  of  all,  it 
would  be  staffed  by  people  willing 


to  discuss  for  hours  the  nature  anc 
meaning  of  Jewish  experience. 

Yaakov  paraphrases  the  Talmud 
"If  I  save  one  Jewish  soul  for  the 
Jewish  people,  it  counts  as  if  I 
saved  a  whole  generation." 

How  much  longer  must  Yaakov 
Riz  wait  for  his  dream  to  be 
fulfilled?  ^ 


C 


Riz  with  some  of  his  Holocaust  memorabilia. 
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Cookie's  Wedding 

"I'll  betcha  Cookie's  pregnant" 
"The  marriage  won't  last." 


by  Margi  Mark 

There  was  the  usual  gossip  one 
hears  among  wedding  guests. 
"I  was  invited  last  night  at  mid- 
night." "She  met  him  only  two 
weeks  ago."  "I'll  betcha  Cookie's 
pregnant."  "The  marriage  won't 
last."  Seventy-five  relatives  and 
friends  of  the  bride's  family  and 
two  relatives  of  the  groom  were 
present  in  the  Gordon  house,  in- 
vading the  living  room,  dining 
room,  kitchen  and  guest  bath- 
room to  witness  the  marriage  of 
Cookie,  the  middle  daughter  of 
Beatrice  and  Ben  Gordon,  and 
Irving,  son  of  somebody.  The 
wedding  party  stood  outside  the 
house  in  the  adjacent  alley  pre- 
paring to  make  their  entrance  on 
the  cement  patio  which  was 
ablaze  with  lamps  and  strewn 
with  extension  cords  so  that  the 
ceremony  could  be  observed 
from  the  living  room  through  a 
sliding  glass  door.  Uncle  Izzy 
stood  guard  at  the  glass  door 
awaiting  the  cue  from  the  rabbi, 
then  signaled  cousin  Carol  at  the 
piano.  While  chords  of  the  Wed- 
ding March  honed  into  guests' 
eardrums,  chattering  ceased  and 
the  wedding  party  in  no  apparent 
order  squeezed  through  the  alley 
gate  and  crowded  onto  the  patio, 
assembling  in  front  of  the  brick 
barbecue  which  had  been  gaily 
decorated  with  yellow  crepe  pa- 
per streamers  and  yellow  bal- 
loons. 

The  young  bride  wore  yards  of 
purple  chiffon  spewed  with  nickel 
sized  silver  sequins  which  was 
the  only  thing  in  her  closet  that 
was  clean  or  unwrinkled.  Her 
mother,  Beatrice,  was  done  up  in 
her  best  dress  of  coral  linen  and 
her  father,  Ben,  wore  a  navy  blue 
(turtle  neck  sweater  and  blue  and 
white  checkered  pants  because 


he  said  he  would  feel  like  a  damn 
fool  wearing  a  rented  tuxedo  in 
his  own  back  yard  on  a  Wednes- 
day night.  As  matron  of  honor, 
Cookie's  older  sister,  Sylvie,  wore 
emerald  green  satin  from  her  last 
accordion  concert.  Sylvie  was 
accompanied  by  her  husband, 
Stanley,  who  was  supposedly 
best  man  in  full  band  uniform 
since  he  was  going  to  the  high 
school  directly  following  the  wed- 
ding ceremony  to  lead  a  pep  rally. 
Cookie's  six  year  old  sister,  Junie, 
wore  pink  organdy  as  she  always 
did  and  in  keeping  with  the  yellow 
color  scheme  she  was  prepared 
to  skip  about  the  yard  and  toss 
yellow  crepe  paper  flowers  from 
a  yellow  Tupperware  bowl.  The 
ceremony  was  delayed  because 
Irving,  the  groom,  had  escaped  to 
the  laundry  room  where  he  was 
vomiting  in  a  rented  tuxedo,  and 
Uncle  Izzy  went  to  look  for  him. 
It  had  all  happened  so  quickly. 

Two  weeks  before,  Cookie  met 
Irving  on  the  top  step  of  the  Syna- 
gogue. The  meeting  was  pre- 
arranged by  Irving's  older  sister, 
Rose,  and  by  Cookie's  mother, 
Beatrice.  Irving  had  taken  one 
look  at  Cookie  on  the  top  step 
and  had  felt  an  unfamiliar  excite- 
ment. The  full  figure,  the  even 
teeth,  the  flat  ears.  The  heavy  eye 
make-up  was  disgusting,  but  he 
was  sure  that  his  sister,  Rose, 
would  talk  to  Cookie  about  that. 
Cookie  had  taken  one  look  at 
Irving  on  the  top  step  and  had 
known  that  he  was  the  man  she 
wanted  to  spend  the  rest  of  her 
life  with  and  give  up  her  dreams 
of  show  business  for  because  she 
felt  a  tingle  go  from  her  baby  toes 
all  the  way  up  to  her  baby  fingers 
when  she  looked  at  him.  They  had 
spent  thirteen  days  and  evenings 


together  telling  their  best  jokes 
and  singing  songs  from  the  Six- 
ties in  harmony  and  kissing  until 
their  lips  were  swollen.  They  had 
discussed  marriage,  and  an  im- 
mediate decision  was  imperative 
because  Irving  had  to  know  if  he 
should  rent  an  apartment  near  the 
medical  school  he  would  be  at- 
tending or  continue  living  with, 
and  being  supported  by,  his  sister, 
Rose,  and  her  husband.  Cookie 
had  to  know  if  she  should  register 
for  theatre  school  and  live  in  the 
school  dormitory,  or  rent  an 
apartment  with  Irving  as  her  hus- 
band. Irving's  sister,  Rose,  had 
promised  their  mother  on  her 
deathbed  twenty  years  ago  that 
she  would  watch  over  little  Irving, 
but  enough  was  enough  because 
the  vulture  was  eating  Rose  and 
her  husband  out  of  house  and 
home.  Worse  yet,  medical  school 
began  in  two  weeks  and  Rose 
would  do  anything  to  avoid  finan- 
cing Irving's  education.  Although 
Cookie  was  just  eighteen  and  Irv- 
ing pushing  thirty,  she  would  be 
strong  enough  to  work  and  help 
put  him  through  medical  school. 
And  Ben  could  make  up  the  dif- 
ference and  get  Irving  off  of 
Rose's  back  once  and  for  all. 

Beatrice  and  Ben  were  pleased 
with  Cookie's  choice  because 
they  believed  that  marriage  to  a 
doctor  would  be  a  more  secure 
life  for  Cookie  than  show  busi- 
ness, but  Ben  was  uneasy  about 
the  short  courtship.  Two  days  be- 
fore the  wedding  they  discussed 
the  situation.  "Bea,  do  you  think 
it's  all  right  for  her  to  marry  a 
stranger?"  "He's  going  to  be  a 
doctor,  Ben!"  "Medical  school 
will  cost  me  more  than  theatre 
school."  "We'll  have  a  doctor  in 
the  family!  That's  good,  Ben." 
Once  the  decision  was  made  by 
all  parties  concerned,  Beatrice 
formed  a  wedding  telephone  com- 
mittee and  guests  were  rounded 
up  and  they  now  waited  for  the 
blessed  ceremony  to  begin  as 
Uncle  Izzy  found  Irving  and 
brought  him  back  from  the  mess 
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he  made  in  the  laundry  room. 
Once  again  Irving  stood  next  to 
Cookie  in  the  back  yard  and  the 
rabbi  climbed  on  top  of  the  bar- 
becue, holding  up  his  hands  and 
smiling  warmly  to  the  crowd  be- 
fore him. 

"I  have  a  few  announcements," 
he  shouted.  "Sylvie  will  be  giving 
another  free  accordion  concert  at 
Southgate  Park  next  Sunday  at 
two,  donations  welcome.  Beatrice 
is,  as  many  of  you  know,  chair- 
person for  our  annual  sisterhood 
garage  sale,  and  you  are  asked  to 
please  bring  your  schmatas  to  her 
on  this  patio  next  Tuesday  and 
Wednesday  after  lunch.  And,  on 
behalf  of  our  congregation,  I  wish 
to  thank  Ben  for  donating  our  new 
stove."  When  the  applause  died 
down,  the  rabbi  lowered  his  head 
and  prayed  in  Hebrew  for  ten  min- 
utes. He  then  looked  to  the  gath- 
ering and  continued  in  full  voice. 

"Do  you,  Cookalah,  take  this 
stranger  to  be  your  husband?" 

"Sure  do!" 

"Do  you  .  .  .  uh  .  .  ." 

"Irving,"  said  Irving. 

"Do  you,  Irvalah,  take  Cookalah 
to  be  your  wife?" 

"They  .  .  .  I  .  .  ." 

"IRVING,"  screeched  Cookie, 
"say  yes  or  I'll  die  right  here!" 

"YESSSsssss." 

"Cookalah,"  said  the  rabbi, 
"Stanley  holds  the  glass  of  wine. 
Take  a  sip." 

"Mmm,  love  it,"  giggled  Cookie 
as  she  drank  the  sweet  liquid. 

"Now  you  take  a  sip  of  wine  .  .  . 
uh  .  .  ." 

"IRVALAH,"  said  Irving. 

"Irvalah,"  said  the  rabbi,  "take 
a  sip  of  wine  from  the  glass  Stan- 
ley holds." 

"I  don't  drink." 

"You  have  to  take  a  drink,  dum- 
my," moaned  Cookie.  "It's  a  tra- 
dition." 

"I  can't.  I'm  allergic  to  grapes." 

"Maaa!  He  won't  drink  the  wine. 
He's  ruining  my  beautiful  wed- 
ding." Cookie  threw  herself  into 
her  mother's  arms. 

"For  God's   sake  you  damn 


fool,"  said  Ben,  "stick  your  stupid 
tongue  in  the  wine  and  shut  up." 

"I  puff  up  from  grapes.  I  get 
bumps  on  my  body." 

"PRETEND,"  bellowed  the  rab- 
bi. "I'm  not  going  to  stand  on  this 
chimney  all  night." 

Irving  pressed  his  eyes  and 
mouth  into  straight  lines  and  rap- 
idly exposed  and  withdrew  the  tip 
of  his  snakelike  tongue,  tickling 
the  surface  of  the  wine.  The  glass 
was  then  emptied  by  Stanley  and 
wrapped  in  his  handkerchief. 
Irving  stomped  upon  the  glass 
with  a  vicious  force  and  crushed 
it. 

"You  are  now  man  and  wife!" 
the  rabbi  declared. 

"Can  we  go  to  bed  now?" 
Cookie  asked  the  rabbi  as  she 
helped  him  down  from  the  bar- 
becue. 

"Cookie,"  Sylvie  admonished, 
"that's  no  way  to  talk  so  soon 
after  the  ceremony.  Can't  you  wait 
for  anything?"  Sylvie  looked  up 
at  her  husband,  Stanley,  and  he 
looked  down  at  his  good  wife, 
Sylvie,  nodding  in  approval. 

"But  we're  married  now,"  in- 
sisted Cookie. 

"Cookie,"  hissed  Irving,  "you 
are  embarrassing  me.  I  am  going 
to  be  a  doctor  and  people  will 
remember  this." 

Could  he  take  her  for  four 
years?  He'd  have  to. 

Relatives  and  friends  poured 
onto  the  patio  and  yanked  Irving's 
arm  and  jabbed  his  shoulders  and 
slapped  his  back  and  told  him 
how  lucky  he  was  to  have  Cookie. 
What  a  wonderful  and  talented 
and  brilliant  and  beautiful  girl  he 
was  getting  and  had  he  heard  her 
sing  yet?  He  watched  Cookie 
swishing  and  screaming  in  that 
God-awful  costume,  running  in- 
to people  and  kissing  projected 
lips  and  making  a  fool  of  herself 
as  though  she  were  equipped 
with  her  own  microphone  and 
spotlight.  Rose  would  have  to 
teach  her  how  to  behave  like  a 
doctor's  wife,  if  only  for  the  four 
years.  Cookie  sang  at  her  own 


wedding  as  was  planned.  Bea-  . 
trice  played  the  violin  and  Sylvie 
played  the  accordion  and  Ben 
played  the  harmonica  and  Junie 
banged  on  the  piano  with  her 
shoe  while  Stanley  led  with  his 
baton.  Guests  danced  and  drank 
wine  and  ate  cookies  and  cakes 
while  Irving  and  Rose  and  her 
husband  sat  on  a  couch  and  ' 
watched. 

One  week  later,  Irving  knew  the  1 
marriage    would    not    last    four  ' 
years.  Cookie  was  nothing  like 
Rose.    He    should    have  known 
what  kind  of  girl  she  was  when 

ir 

she  wanted  to  ravish  his  body  the 
night  before  the  wedding.  Rose 
could  at  least  cook  and  was  an 
immaculate     housekeeper.     All  ^ 
Cookie  had  prepared  for  him  this 
past  week  was  tuna  and  grilled 
cheese  sandwiches  and  canned 
chicken  noodle  and  tomato  soup,  s 
and   she   hadn't  vacuumed  the  c 
apartment  once  and  his  allergies 
were  acting  up.  At  least  Rose  was 
quiet.  Cookie  talked  incessantly  ■ 
and  wanted  to  know  what  his 
mother  was  like  and  what  his 
father  was  like.  She  wanted  to 
know  about  his  childhood  and 
how  many  children  they  should 
have  and  of  all  things  what  would 
their  names  be?  There  was  no 
rest  from  her  and  she  continually 
grabbed  at  his  body  and  made  . 
nasty  red  marks  on  his  thighs  | 
after  he  told  her  repeatedly  how  . 
sensitive  his  skin  was.  He  wanted 
his  familiar  clean  Rose  back. 

Three  months  after  the  wed-  I 
ding,  Irving,  without  saying  a  word  | 
to  Cookie,  snuck  out  of  their  , 
apartment  at  three  in  the  morning  ' 
and  moved  back  in  with  his  sis-  I 
ter  and  brother-in-law.  For  one 
month,  Cookie  waited  in  the  | 
apartment  for  Irving  to  return  and,  i 
when  he  didn't,  the  marriage  was  I 
annulled  and  their  wedding  gifts  | 
were  stored  in  the  Gordon's  ga-  i 
rage  for  the  next  sisterhood  rum-  ' 
mage  sale. 

After  some  time,  Beatrice  anc 
Ben  were  able  to  face  their  familv  I 
and    friends    and,    with    spirits  1 
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improved,  Beatrice  prepared 
Thanksgiving  dinner.  While  pass- 
ing the  cranberry  mold,  Sylvie 
patted  Cookie's  hand  and  said  it 
was  a  good  thing  she  hadn't  got- 
ten herself  pregnant.  Stanley 
reached  across  the  table  for  the 
plate  of  candied  sweet  potatoes 
with  miniature  marshmallows  and 
said  he  knew  it  wouldn't  last  from 
the  beginning.  Ben  had  to  stand 
up  to  lift  the  bowl  of  giblet  stuff- 
ing down  to  Cookie  and  said, 
after  all,  she  only  knew  him  two 
weeks,  and  then  the  family  oohed 
and  ahhed  when  Beatrice  brought 
in  the  luscious  twenty  pound  tur- 
key from  the  kitchen  and  placed 
it  in  front  of  her  husband  to  carve. 

"It's  such  a  shame,"  sighed 
Beatrice  as  she  took  her  place  at 
the  table.  "He  was  going  to  be  a 
doctor.  Ben,  is  the  carving  knife 
sharp  enough?"  she  asked  as  he 
cut  deep  into  the  meat. 
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The  Poet  Laureate 
Of  The  Sweatshops 

"One  of  those  who  refused  to  accept  his  lot  silently  was 
Morris  Rosenfeld,  a  presser —  and  a  poet." 

by  Rebecca  Korff 

The  Jews  who  came  to  this  country  in  the  first  wave  of  the  massive 
migration  from  eastern  Europe,  in  the  1880's  and  1890's,  were  called  by 
those  coming  later  farloyrene  menshn,  "lost  souls." 

Cut  off  suddenly  from  a  deep-rooted  religious-social  tradition,  a 
tightly-knit  community  with  established  standards,  they  were  thrown 
into  both  a  cultural  and  moral  void.  For  these  earliest  immigrants,  the 
struggle  for  existence  was  often  more  severe  than  it  had  been  in  the 
lands  they  had  left.  A  fifteen-hour  day  was  the  norm,  and  the  meagre 
wage-rate  in  the  garment  industry,  where  so  many  were  employed,  was 
further  depressed  by  their  numbers.  Perhaps  for  their  children  there 
would  be  a  better  life,  they  told  themselves,  but  for  them  it  was  peddling 
or  the  sweatshop. 
One  Hebrew  writer  parodied  the  Ethics  of  the  Fathers  thus: 

The  Presser  said,  "Be  submissive  to  thy  boss,  for  he  is  thy  God. 
The  machine  is  thy  Law,  and  the  table  at  which  thou  workest  is  the 
altar  upon  which  thou  sacrificest  thy  blood  and  sweat  to  the  money 
God." 

Trie  ordinary  immigrants  would  have  relished  the  sarcasm  of  such 
compositions,  had  they  been  able  to  read  them,  but  few  knew  of  these 
isolated  New  World  Hebraists,  for  the  language  of  the  masses  was 
Yiddish.  They  never  forgot  the  disparity  between  the  goldene  medina  of 
their  dreams  and  the  wretchedness  of  their  daily  lives,  but,  inured  to 
adversity  and  habituated  to  suffering,  most  acquiesced  in  their 
exploitation  with  passive  and  inarticulate  grumbling. 

One  of  those  who  refused  to  accept  his  lot  silently  was  Morris 
Rosenfeld,  a  presser — and  a  poet. 

His  early  life  was  similar  to  that  of  many  of  his  fellow-workers.  He  was 
born  in  1862  in  a  small  town  in  Russian  Poland,  where  his  family  were 
fishermen.  When  he  was  nine,  the  family  was  forced  to  move  by  a 
government  edict  restricting  Jewish  settlement,  and  they  ended  up  in  a 
Warsaw  slum.  He  was  sent  to  cheder,  where  he  studied  Talmud  and  a 
little  Polish  and  German. 

At  eighteen  he  married  and  went  to  Holland,  where  for  six  months  he 
worked  at  diamond-grinding,  and  from  there  to  England,  working  in  the 
sweatshops  of  London  for  three  years.  In  1886,  Rosenfeld  arrived  in  New 
York,  intenton  saving  enough  money  to  bring  overhis  wifeand  children. 

Outraged  by  the  sordidness  of  the  shop,  he  recorded  his  misery  in 
verses  which  he  recited  to  his  fellow-workers. 

I  work,  and  I  work,  without  rhyme,  without  reason- 
produce,  and  produce,  and  produce  without  end. 
For  what?  and  for  whom?  I  don't  know,  I  don't  wonder 
—since  when  can  a  whirling  machine  comprehend? 
Away  rush  the  seconds,  the  minutes  and  hours; 
each  day  and  each  night  like  a  wind-driven  sail; 
I  drive  the  machine,  as  though  eager  to  catch  them, 
I  drive  without  reason — no  hope,  no  avail  .  .  . 
the  clock  wakes  our  senses,  and  sets  us  aglow, 
and  wakes  something  else— I've  forgotten— don't  ask  me! 
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I'm  just  a  machine;  I  don't  know,  I  don't  know. 

Later,  when  his  family  was  with  him,  he  would  hurry  home,  weary  and 
worn,  to  find  his  wife  equally  exhausted  and  the  children  asleep. 
The  time-clock  drags  me  off  at  dawn, 
at  night  it  lets  me  go. 
I  hardly  know  my  flesh  and  blood  .  .  . 

"Mayn  Yingele,"  in  which  Rosenfeld  expressed  his  anguish  that  his 
beloved  little  son  was  a  stranger  to  him  who  asked  in  his  dreams  "Where 
is  papa?"  became  a  popular  folksong. 

Rosenfeld's  lyrical  outcries  are  among  the  most  powerful  of  their  kind 
in  Yiddish  literature,  largely  because  they  are  distilled  from  personal 
experience.  Today  they  seem  merely  sentimental,  whether  in  Yiddish  or 
in  translation,  but  at  the  time  they  were  written,  they  were  the  fervent 
voice  of  the  immigrant  laborer.  They  acknowledged  his  misery,  even  if 
they  could  offer  no  remedy. 

In  1897,  Rosenfeld's  fortunes  took  an  unexpected  turn.  Professor  Leo 
Wiener  of  Harvard  University  came  upon  a  volume  of  Rosenfeld's  verse 
and  wrote  about  it  excitedly  in  The  Nation,  then  the  most  respected 
critical  weekly  in  the  United  States;  soon  after,  he  edited  a  prose 
translation  under  the  title  Songs  of  the  Ghetto.  New  York  newspapers 
sensationalized  the  emergence  of  a  genuine  poet  in  the  exotic  Judeo- 
German  of  the  immigrants. 

The  publication  of  Songs  of  the  Ghetto  brought  Rosenfeld  to  the 
attention  of  several  wealthy  German-American  Jews.  Their  financial 
assistance  enabled  him  to  leave  the  sweatshop.  However,  when  their 
efforts  to  make  a  store-keeper  of  him  failed — business  repelled  him  as 
much  as  had  the  factory— they  lost  interest  in  him. 

Rosenfeld  was  invited  to  read  his  verse  at  Harvard,  Radcliffe  and 
Wellesley.  In  1908,  he  undertook  a  tour  of  western  Europe  and  Galicia, 
where  he  was  enthusiastically  received,  if  not  financially  rewarded. 

He  became  a  staff  writer  on  the  Yiddish  newspaper,  the  Jewish  Daily 
Forward,  self-pityingly  calling  himself  a  "pen-slave."  Although  he 
continued  to  sing  against  the  enemies  of  freedom,  of  the  poor,  of  the 
Jew,  his  voice  became  shrill  and  his  reputation  dwindled. 

His  readings  were  now  a  matter  of  economic  necessity.  A  member  of 
the  audience  has  left  this  painful  memoir  of  Rosenfeld  at  a  reading  in 
Philadelphia: 

He  wore  a  long  black  Prince  Albert  coat  with  silk  lapels,  wrinkled 
trousers  of  a  nondescript  color,  and  shoes  with  run-down  heels  . . . 

There  were  about  fifty  people  in  the  hall.  Rosenfeld  stood  on  the 
platform  singing  his  songs  in  a  pleasant  tenor  voice — like  an  actor. 
Then  he  recited  a  few. 

At  the  end  he  said  to  the  audience,  "These  poems,  to  sing  and 
recite,  are  all  in  my  book.  Twenty-five  cents — to  sing  and  recite.  Not 
expensive!"  Since  the  audience  didn't  make  a  move,  the  poet  got 
down  from  the  platform  with  the  books  under  his  arm  and  walked 
among  them,  "For  singing  and  reciting,  twenty-five  cents." 

His  smile  no  longer  caressed,  but  begged  ...  He  sold  about  ten 
books  .  . .  Later  that  evening  ...  he  made  an  angry  gesture.  "I  didn't 
even  make  enough  for  a  ticket  back  to  New  York." 
Impulsive  and  irascible,  Rosenfeld  finally  quarreled  with  Abraham 
Cahan,  editor  of  the  Forward,  calling  him  a  "journalistic  charlatan,"  and 
was  dismissed.  He  died  in  poverty  and  obscurity  in  1923. 

Rosenfeld's  historic  significance  to  Yiddish  literature  is  undeniable. 
At  the  time  he  began  writing,  there  was  as  yet  no  Yiddish  verse  except 
popular  ballads.  His  poems  were  the  first  to  possess  artistic  import  and 
to  be  written  according  to  rules  of  versification.  His  public  recitals 
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pioneered  in  setting  a  linguistic  pattern  for  standard  Yiddish  in  the 
United  States. 

Although  his  songs  continued  to  be  sung  and  recited  by  members  of 
the  Jewish  labor  movement  at  assemblies  and  on  the  picket-lines,  later 
Yiddish  poets  dismissed  his  work  as  coarse  and  tendentious.  Only  when 
sufficient  distance  in  time  made  it  possible  forcriticstoappreciatewhat 
had  been  authentic  in  his  poems—  his  intimate  portrayal  of  the 
sweatshop  experience,  the  passion  of  the  immigrant  cursing  his  lot- 
was  he  again  honored  in  the  Yiddish  literary  world.  One  of  the  poets  who 
at  first  had  attacked  him  would  come  to  say,  "Rosenfeld  is  in  the  blood 
of  every  one  of  us." 
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Cinema 


by 

Herbert  G.  Luft 
(JTA) 


THE  MAGICIAN,  a  film  of  Nobel 
Prize-winning  novelist  Isaac 
Bashevis  Singer's  The  Magician  of 
Lublin,  now  completed  in  the 
motion  picture  studios  of  Arthur 
Brauner  (himself  a  survivor  of  Nazi 
concentration  camps)  in  West 
Berlin,  takes  us  from  the  harsh 
realities  of  today  to  the  quaint 
mysticism  of  Jewish  life  in  Poland 
at  the  turn  of  the  century.  The  story 
deals  with  Yasha,  a  glittering 
magician,  juggler,  and  acrobat, 
who  tours  small  villages  and  towns 
dreaming  of  a  career  in  New  York, 
London  and  Paris. 

In  constant  search  of  God  and 
the  real  meaning  of  religion,  Yasha 
is  sidetracked  by  his  desire  for 
women.  He  steals  for  the  Polish 
countess,  is  caught  and  escapes, 
and,  in  his  Chagall-like  world 
between  dreams  and  reality,  he 
glides  over  the  rooftops  of  Warsaw. 
Yet,  while  trying  to  understand  the 
meaning  of  Judaism,  he  gets 
further  away;  his  spirit  crumbles 
when  he  decides  to  return  to  Lublin 
to  repent.  He  withdraws  into  a  brick 
enclosure,  a  self-made  grave,  to 
imprison  himself  forever  and  to 
meditate  on  his  search  for  God.  He 
becomes  regarded  as  a  holy  man, 
gets  out  of  his  grave,  lifts  up  his 
arms,  and  flies  away — perhaps  into 
a  better  future. 

Alan  Arkin,  most  recently  a 
Russian  seaman  in  the  title  role  of 
CBS's  The  Defection  of  Simas 
Kudirka,  portrays  the  schizo- 
phrenic character,  Yasha  Mazur. 
Linda  Bernstein  portrays  his 
devoted  wife  Esther,  whom  he  sees 
only  on  holidays.  Maia  Danziger  is 
Magda,  his  18-year-old  assistant 
who  travels  with  him  and  is  madly 
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in  love  with  the  dashing  magician; 
Shelley  Winters  is  Elizabeth, 
Magda's  mother,  who  also  has  her 
eyes  on  Yasha  and  who  becomes 
jealous  of  her  daughter  and  other 
women  favored  by  him— such  as 
Zeftel,  a  lady  of  easy  virtue, 
depicted  by  Valerie  Perrine.  There 
are  also  Emilia,  the  over-sexed 
impoverished  noblewoman  of 
Warsaw  (Louise  Fletcher),  and  her 
15-year-old  pianist  daughter, 
Halina  (Lisa  Whelchel).  Lou  Jacobi 
is  Yasha's  pompous  manager, 
Wolsky;  Israel's  Shai  K.Ophiristhe 
one-man  band,  Schmuel;  and 
Warren  Berlinger  is  Herman,  the 
pimp.  Menahem  Golan  co- 
authored  the  screenplay  with  Dr. 
Irving  White,  a  Hollywood-based 
psychologist,  and  with  Joseph 
Gross.  It  is  a  Golan-Globus 
production  and,  as  always,  is 
directed  by  Golan. 

*   *  * 

JOSEPH  E.  LEVINE,  producer  of 
such  internationally  successful 
pictures  as  Two  Women,  8V2,  The 
Graduate,  and  Carnal  Knowledge, 
turns  now  from  the  monumental 
war  picture,  A  Bridge  Too  Far,  to 
the  frame  of  Magic.  It  is  based  on 
the  novel  by  William  Goldman, 
author  of  the  screenplay  for  his 
Academy  Award-winning  A  Lion  in 
Winter. 

Magic  is  the  title  for  one  of  the 
most  suspenseful  love  stories  ever 
filmed  in  Hollywood.  Goldman  has 
fashioned  the  intriguing  detailed 
study  of  a  possessed  man 
(portrayed  by  Anthony  Hopkins) 
who  takes  refuge  within  his  own 
illusionary  world.  He  finds  a 
second  voice,  the  one  of  a 
ventriloquist's  dummy,  to  be  brash, 
aggressive,  and  acid-tongued — 
frequently  descending  into 
abusiveness.  By  combining 
ventriloquism  with  his  magic,  the 
performer  catapults  himself  from 
the  world  of  his  dreams  into  the 
realities  of  his  life. 

Hopkins'  performance  reminds 
one  of  Michael  Redgrave's 
bedeviled  ventriloquist  in  Alberto 
Cavalcanti's  nightmarish,  Deaf/7  of 


Night,  made  in  England  in  the 
aftermath  of  World  War  II — a 
picture  in  which  the  puppet 
merged  with  the  one  pulling  his 
strings  in  the  commission  of  a 
ghastly  crime. 

In  Magic,  Ann-Margret  is  the 
woman  who  hungers  for  a 
realization  of  her  youthful  dreams. 
Burgess  Meredith  portrays  a 
cynical,  high-living  theatrical 
agent;  Ed  Lauter,  as  the  embittered 
and  jealous  husband,  renders  an 
in-depth  characterization.  Levine 
believes  thatonce  more  hisfilm  will 
impress  audiences  the  world  over 
with  the  power  of  his  magic. 

*   *  * 

DUSTIN  HOFFMAN,  in  Colum- 
bia's forthcoming  picture,  Kramer 
vs.  Kramer,  portrays  a  victim  of  our 
liberated  age— a  deserted  husband 
who  finds  himself  engaged  in  a 
legal  war  to  retain  custody  of  his 
son.  This  tables-turned  story  gives 
us  a  fresh  look  at  divorce,  single 
parenthood,  the  love  between 
father  and  son,  and  a  middle-class 
man's  financial  struggle  in  a  large 
city.  Kramer  vs.  Kramer,  filmed  on 
location  in  New  York  City,  is 
produced  by  Stanley  Jaffe  (of 
Goodbye,  Columbus  and  The  Bad 
News  Bears)  and  directed  by 
Robert  Benton,  who  made  a  name 
for  himself  with  The  Late  Show. 

*     *  * 

GEORGE  SEGAL  and  Glenda 
Jackson,  who  found  each  other  in 
A  Touch  of  Class,  once  again  are 
romantically  involved  in  Lost  and 
Found,  in  which  Glenda  is  a  British 
divorcee  and  George  a  widowed 
U.S.  college  professor.  Maureen 
Stapleton  portrays  a  concerned 
mother-in-law  and  Paul  Sorvino  a 
cab  driver  who  moonlights  as  a 
philosopher.  The  sophisticated 
script  was  written  by  Jack  Rose 
together  with  the  film's  producer- 
director,  Melvin  Frank. 

AND  JUSTICE  FOR  ALL,  written 
by  Barry  Levinson  and  Valerie 
Curtin  for  producer  Joseph  Wizan, 
deals  with  a  young  lawyer 
(portrayed  by  Al  Pacino)  who  has  a 


sardonic  view  of  the  law  business. 
Armed  with  a  special  sense  of 
justice  and  a  bizarre  sense  of 
humor,  the  attorney  plays  havoc 
with  the  judiciary  as  did  Elliott 
Gould  and  Donald  Sutherland  with 
the  medical  profession  in  M*A*S*H 
and  as  Sidney  Lumet  did  with 
television  in  Network.  Norman 
Jewison  directs. 

*     *  * 

LARRY  PEERCE,  son  of  the 
famed  opera  star,  is  directing  The 
Bell  Jar,  based  on  the  novel  by  the 
late  Sylvia  Plath,  for  Avco- 
Embassy.  It  is  basically  an  auto- 
biographical work  focusing  on  a 
young  woman's  attempt  to  give  her 
life  a  new  dimension,  thus 
pioneering  the  dramatic  statement 
made  by  youth  of  the  late  sixties  in 
their  search  for  life  values  and 
personal  identity.  Marjorie  Kellog 
wrote  the  screenplay  for  producer 
Robert  Goldston.  Marilyn  Hasset, 
who  appeared  in  director  Peerce's 
The  Other  Side  of  the  Mountain, 
and  in  its  sequel,  portrays  the 
central  character.  Others  in  the 
cast  include  Julie  Harris,  Anne 
Jackson,  Barbara  Barrie  and 
Robert  Klein, 
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THE  IDEAL  GIFT! 

200  Signed  &  Numbered  Lithographs  Available 


'  ^Blackbirds  Ceding  On  Sea  Oats" 
by  'Jean  Stromberg-cUnger> 

Bring  this  serene  ecological  scene  into  the  home  of 
someone  you  love.  Inspired  by  the  coastline  south  of 
Myrtle  Beach,  this  truly  magnificent  watercolor  is 
now  available  in  a  full-color,  limited  edition  of  only 
200,  signed  and  numbered  by  the  artist.  The  repro- 
duction size  is  16i/2"  X  221/2"  on  20"  X  26"  stock. 

DON'T  MISS  OUT  ON  THIS  FANTASTIC  OFFER! 


The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook 
P.  O.  Box  33218,  Charlotte,  NC  28233 

Each  print,  including  protective  tube, 
postage  and  handling  $20.00 

Please  send  lithographs(s)  to: 

NAME  

ADDRESS  

CITY  . 

STATE  ZIP  

Allow  two  weeks  for  delivery. 

Please  make  checks  payable  to 

The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook. 


Jews  In  Sports 


A  STARTLING  UPSET 


by  Haskell  Cohen 

(JTA) 

What's  the  best  basketball  team 
in  the  world? 

The  National  Basketball  Asso- 
ciation champion  Washington 
Bullets? 

Should  be,  but  that  can't  be. 
Why?  The  Maccabi  Tel  Aviv  five 
beat  the  Bullets  98-97  in  Tel  Aviv 
recently.  Does  that  make  the 
Maccabis  the  world's  best?  Doesn't 
seem  likely,  but  until  the  European 
Cup  Games  are  completed  this 
year,  we'll  have  to  give  the  Tel  Aviv 
five  a  superficial  nod  as  the 
greatest. 

Perhaps  this  startling  upset  of  a 
poorly  conditioned  Washington 
quintet  before  10,000  screaming 
fans  will  provide  the  Israeli  boys 
with  the  confidence  they  require  to 
again  capture  the  European  title. 
Then  again,  as  Coach  Dick  Motta 
of  the  Bullets  put  it,  "The  Israelis 
may  be  in  trouble  now,  because 
every  team  in  Europe  will  want  to 
knock  off  the  team  which  beat  the 
Bullets." 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  win  over 
Washington  has  given  Israel's 
basketball  program  a  shot  in  the 
arm.  It  can  only  help  when  Israel's 
National  League  season  gets 
underway.  Hapoel  Haifa  has 
strengthened  its  lineup  with 
American  imports  and  so  has 
Maccabi  Ramat  Gan.  Neil  Walk,  the 
former  NBA  performer,  will  debut 
in  the  loop  this  season  with  Ramat 
Gan,  so  anything  can  happen. 

The  fact  remains  that  Maccabi, 
with  an  almost  All-American  lineup 
(only  Mickey  Berkovitz  is  a  sabra), 
downed  the  Bullets.  Jim 
Boatwright  and  Aulcie  Perry,  the 
two  converts  to  Judaism,  led  the 
Maccabeans  in  their  supreme 
effort.  Of  course  the  unfamiliar 
international  rules  and  the  locals 
zone  defense  upset  the  Washing- 
tonians.  Nevertheless,  a  club  with 
the  class  of  the  Bullets,  under 


normal  circumstances,  should 
have  creamed  Maccabi.  The  result 
certainly  attests  to  the  sturdiness 
of  the  Tel  Aviv  boys  and  will  never 
be  forgotten,  regardless  of  what 
the  future  brings. 

Kol  Hakoved,  all  honor  to  the 
American-Israelis  who  made  the 
upset  possible.  All  of  them,  Perry, 
Boatwright,  Silver  and  Minkin 
deserve  medals  for  their  beautific 
performance. 

Don't  forget  Coach  Ralph  Klein. 
A  former  Maccabi  playing  star, 
Klein  came  to  the  United  States 
with  the  first  Israeli  National  team 
ever  to  visit  us,  in  1957.  He  was  one 
of  the  key  performers  when  the 
Israelis  beat  Yeshiva  before  13,000 
fans,  21  years  ago,  in  the  old 
Madison  Square  Garden.  Since 
then,  Ralph,  underthesponsorship 
of  the  U.S.  Comittee  Sports  for 
Israel,  has  been  back  three  or  four 
times  for  coaching  instruction 
under  the  best  American  coaches. 
Apparently  these  visits  have  paid 
off.  Klein  also  is  the  mentor  of  the 
Israel  National  team  and  looks 
forward  to  the  possibility  of  leading 
that  club  to  the  1980  Olympics  in 
Moscow. 

Normally,  Israel  wouldn't  be 
granted  an  outside  chance  to 
qualify  for  the  16  berths  available  in 
the  games.  Now,  with  so  many  dual 
citizens  available  to  Ralph,  the 
Israelis  stand  a  possible  chance  of 
garnering  one  of  the  four  European 
spots  available.  Yugoslavia,  the 
Soviet  Union  and  Italy  seem  certain 
with  Israel  battling  the  best  of  the 
other  Europeans  for  the  remaining 
opening.  Don't  sell  them  short. 

In  addition  to  the  Americans  plus 
Berkovitz  of  Maccabi,  additional 
help  will  come  from  Boaz  Yannai,  a 
6'6"  kibbutznik;  Steve  Kaplan,  a 
former  Rutgers"  ace,  and  possibly 
Barry  Leibowitz,  if  his  former  pro 
service  does  not  deter  him. 

Dean  Smith,  coach  of  the  always 
contending   North  Carolina 


University  unit  and  Joe  Hall, 
mentor  of  the  NCAA  Kentucky 
squad,  visited  the  Holy  Land  two 
weeks  before  the  Bullets  arrived, 
and  gave  clinics  to  Israeli  coaches 
at  the  Wingate  School  of  Physical 
Education  located  in  Netanya. 
Both  mentors  were  elated  with  the 
progress  made  by  Israeli  coaches 
in  their  teaching  techniques. 

While  Israel  is  celebrating  the 
Maccabi  feat,  American  Jewry  is 
excited  over  the  new  Jewish  light 
heavyweight  boxing  champ,  Mike 
Rossman.  Rossman  stopped  the 
former  king,  Victor  Galindez,  in  the 
13th  round  of  the  semi-final  to  the 
Ali-Spinks  debacle  on  Sept.  15. 

How  Jewish  Rossman  is, 
remains  to  be  seen.  The  son  of  a 
Jewish  mother  and  Italian  father, 
Rossman  has  adopted  his  mother's 
maiden  name  and  fights  with  a 
Mogen  David  sewn  on  his  trunks  a 
la  the  late  Max  Baer,  a  non-Jew. 

Rossman  grew  up  in  Turners- 
ville,  N.J.,  under  his  given 
monicker  Mike  DePiano.  He 
assumed  his  mother's  name  when 
he  became  a  professional  fighter. 
His  dad,  Jimmy  DePiano, 
explained  after  the  fight,  "Only  in 
America  can  an  Italian  kid  turn 
Jewish  to  beat  up  Mexicans." 

Actually,  Galindez  is  an 
Argentinian,  but  DePiano  has 
made  it  clear  why  Rossman,  not 
DePiano,  is  the  new  175  pound 
champion. 

Rossman  follows  in  the  footsteps 
of  two  clever  light  heavy  champs, 
Maxie  Rosenbloom  and  Bob  Olin. 
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At  22  he  figures  to  go  quite  far  in 
the  cauliflower  profession.  He 
ultimately  may  wear  the  crown  that 
adorns  the  head  of  Muhammad  Ali, 
who  at  36  isn't  going  to  be  around 
too  long. 

The  new  champ  says,  "Call  me 
the  kosher  butcher."  Even  if  he 
doesn't  say  a  brocha  over  his 
opponents,  he  is  proving  to  be 
quite  the  killer  in  the  squared 
circle. 


DISPUTE  OVER  THE  1980 
OLYMPIC  GAMES 


by  Haskell  Cohen 

(JTA) 

Gen.  Irvin  Doron,  head  of  the 
Israel  Sports  Federation,  visited 
with  members  of  the  U.S. 
Committee  Sports  for  Israel 
recently  to  explain  his  stand  in  the 
much  disputed  recruitment  of 
American  Jewish  athletes  for 
Israel's  1980  Olympic  team. 

I  reported  several  weeks  ago  that 
an  Israeli  shaliach,  ostensibly  on 
mission  for  the  Israel  Sports 
Federation,  had  prevailed  upon 
seven  or  eight  American  athletes  to 
make  aliya  in  orderto  represent  the 
Holy  Land  in  the  Olympic  Games  in 
Moscow  in  1980.  Paul  Kohn  of  the 
Jerusalem  Post,  an  old  friend  of 
this  writer,  denounced  the  plan 
scathingly  in  a  Post  Sunday 
feature.  He  decried  the  move, 
citing  many  reasons  why  the  idea 
was  revolting  to  most  Israelis, 
particularly  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
the  newcomers  were  being 
allocated  privileges  above  and 
beyond  what  is  given  to  the 
average  new  oleh. 

Doron  explained  in  detail  exactly 
what  was  being  offered  to  the 
Americans  and  indicated  strongly 
that  these  sportsmen,  including 
one  female  skier,  were  not 
receiving  more  than  any  otheroleh. 
He  pointed  out  that  several  of  the 
so-called  "special  inducements" 
were  available  to  all  newcomers, 
including  the  temporary  deferment 


from  the  army,  being  granted  so 
the  athletes  could  train  properly 
without  breaks  in  their  condi- 
tioning programs.  This  latter 
"sweetener"  has  been  more  than 
most  Israelis  can  swallow. 

Doron  articulated  without  a 
break  for  some  30  minutes,  and 
built  up  a  plausible  case  for  the 
Federation's  action.  Members  of 
the  U.S.  Committee  listened  intent- 
ly to  his  presentation  and  didn't 
probe  too  deeply  into  the  motiva- 
tion and  reasoning  for  Doron's 
"athletes'  aliya."  I,  as  an  opponent 
of  the  idea,  told  the  General  that 
many  in  this  country  agreed  with 
Kohn  that  the  shaliach  involved 
was  not  the  right  man  to  send  on 
such  a  delicate  mission.  Doron 
readily  admitted  that  this  unfortu- 
nately was  the  truth  and  didn't 
help  the  cause  at  all. 

The  fact  remains,  despite 
Doron's  eloquent  defense  of  the 
sport  aliya  movement,  that  virtually 
the  whole  Israel  Olympic 
Committee  is  opposed  to  this 
temporary  type  of  aliya  and  will  not 
condone  its  development. 

Chaim  Glovinsky,  for  many  years 
secretary  of  the  Israel  Olympic 
Committee,  was  also  slated  to 
speak  to  the  U.S.  Committee  but 
was  hospitalized  in  Tel  Aviv  and 
unfortunately  could  not  appear.  He 
indicated  by  phone  to  a  U.S. 
Committee  representative  that  the 
Federation's  sport  aliya  movement 
would  not  meet  with  the  approval 
of  Israel's  Olympic  heads  and 
would  be  discouraged  at  every 
turn. 

Glovinsky  also  confided  to  this 
writer  that,  "At  this  point  we 
believe,  sincerely,  that  the 
Russians  are  inviting  us  to  the 
Games.  They  have  followed  the 
customary  procedures  of  inviting 
our  youth  to  an  overall  sportsfest 
the  week  before  the  Games  start 
and  they  have  asked  for  our  colors 
for  the  Olympic  banners."^ 


SHOP  WITH  CONFIDENCE 


5Jst 

ANN  I  VERSA  R  V 
WEAR  WITH  PRIDE 

Whiteville,  N.  C. 
Jacksonville,  N.C 
Clinton,  N.  C. 
Smith  field,  N.C. 
Mount  Olive,  N.C. 
Concord,  N.  C. 
Tabor  City,  N.C. 
Lumberton,  N.  C 
Marion,  S.  C 
Lorn,  S.  C. 
Conway,  S.C. 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 
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Yarmulke  Language 


"Some  people  measure  a  man's  degree  of  observance— and  hence  his  value  as  a  Jew— by 
the  size  and  style  of  the  yarmulke  he  wears  ..." 


by  Barbara  Trainin 
©  JSPS 

My  grandfather  used  to  tell  a 
story  to  explain  why  men  cover 
their  heads. 

"Va'yetsay  Ya'akov  mi'Beer 
Sheva"— the  Torah  says  that  Jacob 
went  forth  from  Sheba. 

You  may  ask,  "And  how  does  that 
prove  that  men  have  to  wear 
yarmulkes?" 

The  answer  is,  "Do  you  think  that 
Jacob,  our  forefather,  would  go 
forth  from  Beer  Sheba  without  a 
yarmulke?" 

A  whole  value  system  has 
developed  around  the  yarmulke. 
Some  people  measure  a  man's 
degree  of  observance — and  hence 
his  worth  as  a  Jew— by  the  size  and 
style  of  the  yarmulke  he  wears,  not 
just  by  its  presence  or  absence. 
Along  the  same  line,  one  wonders 
what  becomes  of  the  yarmulke's 
religious  symbolism  when  men 
convicted  of  moral  and  ethical 
crimes  appear  on  television 
wearing  a  yarmulke. 

The  yarmulke,  as  we  know  it, 
goes  back  only  about  a  century— 
and  was  preceded  by  headgear  of 
many  different  types.  Covering  the 
head,  as  a  sign  of  yirat  shamayim 
(fear  of  G-d),  is  not  explicitly 
commanded  in  the  Bible. 
According  to  the  Encyclopedia 
Judaica,  a  few  references  in  the 
Talmud  state  that  covering  one's 
head  is  "an  expression  of  awe 
before  the  Divine  Presence  to 
conceal  the  head  and  face, 
especially  when  praying  or 
engaging  in  the  study  of 
mysticism."  French  and  Spanish 
rabbinical  authorities  during  the 
Middle  Ages  followed  this  ruling 
during  prayer  and  the  study  of 
Torah.  Gradually,  the  practice  was 
endorsed  by  Ashkenazic  rabbis. 

David  Halevy,  of  Ostrog,  in  the 
17th  century  noted  that  since 


Christians  pray  bareheaded,  the 
Jewish  prohibition  to  do  so  is 
based  on  the  biblical  injunction  not 
to  imitate  heathen  custom — chukat 
hagoyim.  Traditional  Jewry  came 
to  equate  bare-headedness  with 
unseemly  lightmindedness  and 
frivolity  and  therefore  forbade  it 
(see  Maimonides,  Yad,  Deot,  5:6). 
Wearing  a  yarmulke  also  became 
mandatory  while  eating,  which 
stands  in  place  of  sacrifices  in 
Jewish  tradition. 

Covering  the  head  during  prayer 
is,  of  course,  one  of  the  hotly 
debated  controversies  between 
Reform  and  Orthodox  Jewry.  For 
the  Orthodox,  wearing  a  yarmulke 
or  hat  indoors  and  out  is  a  sign  of 
allegiance  to  the  Jewish  tradition, 
while  for  Conservative  Jews, 
covering  one's  head  is  an  individu- 
al decision  at  all  times,  except 
during  worship.  Reform  congrega- 
tions, however,  consider  the  yar- 
mulke optional,  and,  at  times,  have 
even  been  opposed  to  it. 

In  cities  with  large  Jewish 
populations,  yarmulkes  are  now  a 
common  sight  at  movie  theatres, 
sports  stadiums  and  concerts  in 
the  park.  Once,  that  was  not  the 
case.  Arthur  Hertzberg  said  that 
the  difference  between  the  campus 
during  his  student  days  and  the 
campus  today  is  that,  in  his  youth, 
no  one  wore  a  yarmulke  on 
campus,  but  no  one  came  to  school 
on  Yom  Kippur.  Today,  there  are 
many  yarmulkes  but  there  are  also 
students  coming  to  school  on  Yom 
Kippur.  Religious  observance,  he 
concluded,  has  polarized. 

Just  as  body  language  is 
supposed  to  convey  some  sense  of 
the  person,  "yarmulke  language"  is 
more  and  more  widely  considered 
a  key  to  an  individual's  religiosity. 
Small  yarmulkes,  while  looked  on 
with  scorn  by  the  more  religious, 
are  seen  as  a  way  for  young  men  to 


appear  modern,  more  modern  at 
least,  than  those  wearing 
yarmulkes  which  cover  the  whole 
head.  Such  men  are  still  within  the 
boundaries  of  halacha,  though  by 
Jewish  law,  a  yarmulke  must  be 
minimally  the  size  of  the  wearer's 
fist. 

The  fabric  of  the  yarmulke  also 
counts.  Wool,  as  opposed  to  silk 
(except  when  the  silk  yarmulke  is 
acquired  at  a  simcha,  in  which  case 
the  fabric  is  irrelevant),  often  marks 
the  wearer  as  less  "machmir" 
(stringent).  In  Israel,  the  knitted 
yarmulke  of  modern  Orthodox 
males  has  become  an  anathema  to 
right-wing  or  Hasidic  Jews,  and  a 
symbol  of  the  finest  of  moral  and 
spiritual  values  to  secular  Jews 
like  Ephraim  Kishon,  who  once 
devoted  an  entire  column  to  the 
phenomenon  of  the  knitted 
yarmulke. 

A  young  man  from  a  Ferer 
Hasidic  family  would  go  through 
the  traumatic  and,  to  him, 
dishonest experienceof  pinning  up 
his  longish  hair  undera  large,  black 
silk  yarmulke  for  family  get- 
togethers.  To  his  father,  a  knitted 
yarmulke  bearing  a  design  or  his 
son's  name  in  Hebrew  would  have 
been  as  unacceptable  as  going 
bareheaded. 

In  certain  families,  a  yarmulke 
may  be  worn  without  conviction 
simply  to  please  one's  family.  A 
tourist  in  Israel  for  the  first  time 
noticed  two  young  yarmulke- 
covered  boys  on  Mount  Herzl 
taking  coins  from  their  pockets  on 
Shabbat.  When  the  tourist  asked 
how  they  could  wear  yarmulkes 
while  handling  money  on  the 
Sabbath,  they  responded  that  their 
father  was  religious  and  expected 
them  to  wear  yarmulkes — but  that 
didn't  affect  their  own  lifestyle. 

Then  there  are  those  for  whom 
the  yarmulke  is  replaced  by  a  hat. 
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Basically,  these  individuals  fall  into 
two  categories:  1)  Those  whose 
self-consciousness  prevents  them 
from  feeling  comfortable  with  a 
blatant  yarmulke,  but  whose 
religious  convictions  or  positions 
demand  that  they  should  cover 
their  heads.  These  boys  and  men 
will  use  anything  from  baseball 
hats  to  berets  as  long  as  their  heads 
are  covered.  2)  Those  men  for 
whom  the  yarmulke  is  insufficient 
coverage— these  tend  toward 
black  or  at  least  dark-colored 
homburgs,  with  their  yarmulke 
sometimes  conspicuously  under- 
neath. 

Then  there  are  men,  observant 
though  they  are,  who  work  in 
offices  where  they  would  feel 
highly  uncomfortable  and  visible 
were  they  to  wear  yarmulkes  or 
hats.  They  go  bare-headed,  but  will 
unselfconsciously  don  yarmulkes 
when  going  out  to  lunch  with  their 
non-observant  Jewish  or  non- 
Jewish  business  associates. 

Obviously,  the  symbolism  of  the 
yarmulke  has  changed  in  recent 
years.  It  has  become,  in  many 


cases,  a  sign  of  ethnic  identity 
rather  than  of  the  degree  of  the 
wearer's  religiosity.  At  a  recent 
Councii  of  Jewish  Federation 
convention,  two  young  men 
wearing  kippot  were  seen  in  a 
restaurant  eating  ham  sandwiches. 
It's  a  new  phenomenon  when 
students  at  Hebrew  Union  College, 
studying  to  become  Reform  rabbis 
or  cantors,  are  seen  wearing 
yarmulkes  while  eating  in  the 
dining  room. 

The  yarmulke  has  also  become  a 
symbol  of  the  schizoid  tendencies 
of  modern  Orthodoxy  or  right-wing 
Conservatism.  Young  men  are 
seen  on  the  dance  floor  doing  the 
"bump"  or  even  going  into  X-rated 
movies  wearing  their  yarmulkes. 
There  has  long  been  a  fiery  debate 
as  to  whether  men  about  to 
perform  questionably  halachic 
behavior  should  remove  their 
yarmulkes  or  whether  they  should 
wear  them  at  all  times  regardless  of 
what  they're  doing. 

A  well-known  Orthodox  rabbi 
spoke  recently  to  his  stunned 
congregation,  composed  primarily 


of  singles,  about  young  men  going 
on  dates  with  their  tefillin  for  the 
morning  after.  One  wonders 
whether  in  episodes  of  pre-marital 
sex,  these  same  young  men  don  or 
remove  their  yarmulkes. 

Yarmulke  symbolism  is  no 
longer  even  limited  to  the  male. 
Lately,  there  are  small  but 
increasing  numbers  of  women 
wearing  yarmulkes  in  shul  either 
out  of  ignorance,  rebelliousness  or 
because  they  have  neglected  to 
wear  hats  or  scarves.  On  the  other 
side  of  the  spectrum,  a  small 
percentage  of  the  growing  number 
of  women  using  tallis  and  tefillin 
are  wearing  yarmulkes  as  a  direct 
religious  obligation,  together  with 
the  men.  This  bodes  that  new  and 
different  symbolism  for  the 
yarmulke  will  constantly  crop  up  in 
the  future. 

One  thing  seems  certain:  the 
yarmulke  is  here  to  stay.  Along  with 
forefather  Jacob,  our  men— and 
some  of  our  women — go  forth  from 
Beer  Sheba.  ^> 


At  Home  In  Beer-Sheva  

".  .  .  /  hope  you  don't  mind— all  of  our  dormitories  are  co-ed  and  your  two  roommates 
will  be  males. " 


by  Shirley  Kolack 

With  great  trepidation,  I  made 
plans  for  a  sabbatical  stay  at  Ben 
Gurion  University  on  the  edge  of 
the  desert  in  Beer-Sheva,  Israel.  I 
am  a  middle  aged  woman  with  a  life 
style  of  suburban  middle  class 
comfort.  Would  I  be  able  to  leave 
my  secure  existence  among  family 
and  friends  and  head  for  living  in  a 
dormitory  room  in  Beer-Sheva? 
Only  the  vision  of  Lillian  Carter  in 
the  Peace  Corps  in  India  at  age  68 
helped  sustain  me. 

I  greatly  wanted  to  be  in  Beer- 
Sheva  to  carry  out  research  on 
Israeli  identity  formation.  I  wanted 
to  explore  how  Jews  who  came 
from  all  over  the  world  are 
absorbed.  While  these  immigrants 
share  a  common  religion,  they  are 


so  diverse  in  their  ethnic  origins. 
Beer-Sheva  and  the  University  was 
the  place  to  be,  for  here,  in  the 
capital  city  of  the  Negev,  over  60 
percent  of  the  population  are  new 
immigrants.  When  the  University 
offered  me  board  and  pocket 
money  for  the  1977  spring 
semester,  I  readily  accepted. 

Since  I  was  bleary-eyed  and 
dazed  after  the  long,  sleepless 
flight  to  Tel  Aviv,  the  words  hardly 
penetrated  when  my  University 
host  said  casually,  whiledriving  me 
down  to  Beer-Sheva,  "By  the  way,  I 
hope  you  don't  mind — all  of  our 
dormitories  are  co-ed  and  your  two 
roommates  will  be  males." 

When  we  pulled  up  at  the 
dormitory,  the  reality  of  my 
situation  sank  in.  Even  though  it 


was  by  now  the  middle  of  the  night, 
my  two  roommates,  Benny  from 
Iran  and  Ellie,  a  Georgian  Russian, 
and  Nina  the  Polish  housemother 
were  out  front  to  greet  and  escort 
me  up  the  five  flights  of  stairs  to  my 
room. 

The  dormitory  space  I  was  to 
share  with  Ellie  and  Benny 
consisted  of  a  bathroom  and 
kitchen  of  sorts  with  semi-private 
cells  for  sleeping.  I  dutifully  placed 
by  toothbrush  on  the  one  shelf  in 
the  bathroom  and  stretched  out  on 
my  cot.  I  slept  fitfully,  and  in 
wakeful  moments  the  thought  in 
my  head  was  that  the  next  day  I 
would  have  to  check  into  the  local 
motel,  The  Desert  Inn,  stay  for  a 
few  days,  admit  defeat,  and  head 
home. 
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Twenty-four  hours  later,  all  had 
changed.  The  next  morning,  I  was 
awakened  by  the  housemother's 
knock  on  my  door.  She  invited  me 
to  her  apartment  for  coffee  and 
offered  to  escort  me  food 
shopping.  Under  Nina's  kind 
tutelage,  I  mastered  pushing  a  cart 
around  a  narrow  space  which 
really  required  a  traffic  cop,  and 
purchased  a  shopping  bag  for  my 
food.  When  I  returned  to  my  room,  I 
began  to  discover  the  fascinating 
world  that  surrounded  my 
dormitory.  As  I  sat  on  my  cot, 
eating  my  cheese  and  bread,  I 
looked  down  from  the  height  of  the 
fifth  floor  on  the  Moroccan  com- 
munity of  Dalet, 

Peasant  village  life  was  going  on 
before  my  eyes.  There  was  much 
street  activity— people  gathered  in 
knots  in  front  of  unattached 
bungalows,  even  a  few  children 
riding  donkeys.  This  became  my 
standard  breakfast  routine— to  eat 
and  watch  this  fascinating, 
pleasant  scene.  I  later  learned  that 
the  modern  world  of  the  University 
was  placed  in  the  middle  of  this 
Moroccan  community  by  design  in 
an  effort  to  help  bridge  the  gap 
between  these  greatly  disparate 
Israeli  subcultures. 

By  afternoon,  I  had  met  many  of 
the  students.  Representing  all  the 
ethnic  groups  of  Beer-Sheva,  they 
were  a  kind  of  miniature  United 
Nations — across  the  hall  were  girls 
from  India,  Egypt,  and  Iraq.  I 
decided  to  begin  my  interviews 
immediately;  the  student  milieu 
fitted  my  research  needs.  Living  in 
their  midst,  I  had  the  unique 
opportunity  to  establish  contact 
with  students—an  opportunity  not 
easily  available  to  the  administra- 
tion and  faculty  of  the  school. 

It  was  while  making  inquiries 
about  how  I  could  reach 
representative  student  types,  that  I 
first  learned  that  1 20  Arab  students 
(all  male)  were  also  living  with  the 
Jewish  students  in  the  co-ed 
dormitories.  Ben  Gurion  University 
is  the  only  Israeli  university  where 
they  do  not  live  apart.  I  was  excited 
at  the  prospect  of  interviewing 


some  of  the  Arabs.  Ellie,  my 
Georgian  roommate  who  seemed 
able  to  arrange  and  negotiate 
anything,  said  he  would  have  the 
leader  of  the  Arab  students  come  to 
see  me  to  arrange  a  meeting.  A  few 
hours  later,  a  tall  blue-eyed  blonde 
young  man  was  at  my  door, 
introducing  himself  as  the 
President  of  the  Arab  Student 
League.  From  his  appearance  I 
thought  this  was  a  prank,  but  when 
we  shook  hands  and  he  said  that 
his  name  was  Mohammed,  he 
became  authentic. 

That  evening,  still  less  than 
twenty-four  hours  after  my  arrival 
in  Beer-Sheva,  I  found  myself  in  an 
Arab  student's  dormitory  room 
drinking  steaming  cups  of  Turkish 
coffee  and  having  a  face  to  face 
dialogue  with  about  twenty  Arab 
students.  They  represented  a 
variety  of  religions — Muslim, 
Bedouin,  Christian  and  Druse,  as 
well  as  a  variety  of  political 
ideologies,  from  ardent  Marxist  to 
more  conservative  views. 

They  were  eager  to  exchange 
ideas.  Just  how  discerning  they 
were  came  home  to  me  when  a 
Bedouin  student  asked  where  I 
came  from.  When  I  said,  "Boston," 
he  looked  puzzled  and  replied, 
"that's  strange,  you  sound  just  like 
Carter  to  me."  Yes,  thisyoung  man, 
who  had  never  been  outside  of 
Beer-Sheva,  had  discovered  my 
roots.  I  was  born  in  Atlanta,  but  had 
lived  in  Boston  for  so  long  that  I 
believed  that  all  traces  of  my 
Southern  past  had  been 
extinguished. 

In  many  ways,  these  educated 
Arabs  are  the  Jews  of  Israel,  for 
they  have  simultaneously  bridged 
and  adapted  to  many  worlds.  When 
I  asked  if  they  were  Israelis,  they 
stated  no,  they  were  Palestinians. 
Although  none  of  them  would  go  to 
live  in  a  new  Palestinian  state,  they 
felt  that  one  should  be  created.  It 
was  obvious  that  the  acquisition  of 
higher  education  had  heightened 
their  nationalistic  aspirations  and 
had  served  to  build  a  sense  of 
peoplehood,  regardless  of  their 
religious  and  political  persuasions. 


The  ambiguity  of  their  situation 
was  brought  home  to  me  when, 
during  a  private  conversation,  a 
Druse  student  professed  his 
abiding  love  for  and  loyalty  to 
Israel,  proudly  stating  that  his 
father  was  a  member  of  a  border 
patrol.  Later,  he  surprised  me  when 
he  raised  his  voice  in  agreement 
with  other  Arab  students  in 
declaring  that  they  were  all 
Palestinians,  not  Israelis. 

The  Arab  students  perceive 
themselves  as  having  the  lowest 
status.  They  jokingly  stated  that 
there  were  three  classes  in  Israel: 
Ashkenazim,  Sephardim  and 
Arabs.  For  the  most  part,  they  are 
physically  indistinguishable  from 
Sephardic  Jews  and  they  point  out 
that  they  face  discrimination  only 
when  they  reveal  their  Arab 
surnames.  They  expressed 
unhappiness  over  the  fact  that, 
upon  graduation,  they  will  not  be 
ableto  find  housing  or  jobs  in  Beer- 
Sheva. 

Some  date  Jewish  girls,  but 
recognize  that  these  relationships 
are  short-lived  because  the  girls 
will  never  bring  them  home  to  meet 
their  families.  These  liaisons 
appear  to  be  a  deliberate  flaunting 
of  expected  norms  for  both  the 
girls  and  the  boys.  The  Arab 
students  complain  that  they  are 
pressured  to  major  in  philosophy 
and  Hebrew  literature,  areas  of 
specialization  which  do  not 
prepare  them  to  compete  in  the  job 
market.  It  is  assumed  that  they  will 
return  to  teach  in  Arab  villages. 
Most  recently  they  were  incensed 
over  a  letter  written  by  a  religious 
male  Jewish  student  to  the  school 
newspaper  implying  that  dire 
consequences  would  result  from 
allowing  Arab  boys  to  live  in  co-ed 
dormitories  with  Jewish  girls.  This 
letter  angered  many  Jewish 
students  as  well. 

I  had  great  admiration  for  the 
drive  and  perseverance  of  the  Arab 
students.  One  Bedouin  student 
showed  me  his  calloused  elbows — 
the  result  of  doing  long  hours  of 
homework  while  lying  on  his 
stomach  in  his  family's  desert  tent. 
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However,  in  spite  of  occasional 
problems  on  campus,  most  Arab 
students  feel  they  are  treated  well 
at  Ben  Gurion  University. 

The  Jewish  students  were  also 
eager  and  willing  to  talk.  If  I 
stepped  inside  any  door  just  to  ask 
directions,  two  things  always 
happened:  coffee  and  cakes  were 
offered  and  a  political  discussion 
began.  I  soon  learned  not  to 
schedule  interviews  on  Monday 
nights.  That  was  when  all  students 
headed  for  the  T.V.  room  to  watch 
their  favorite  program,  All  in  the 
Family,  with  Hebrew  subtitles; 
Archie  was  rapidly  becoming  a  folk 
hero. 

The  Arab  students  operated  the 
refreshment  concession  in  theT.  V. 
room.  This  was  a  privilege  granted 
them  to  help  pay  school  expenses. 
The  firsttime  I  ventured  in  and  tried 
tosink  inconspicuously  intoachair 
where  I  might  observe  the  social 
activities,  Mohammed  appeared 
smilingly  at  my  side  with  a  gift — a 
bottle  of  king-size  cola. 

I  later  gained  admission  into  the 
most  sought-after  spot  for  tele- 
vision viewing— the  housemother's 
apartment.  Each  night  a  few  spe- 
cial students  were  invited  to  watch 
T.V.  with  her  and  share  in  bountiful 
refreshments.  The  first  time  I  was 
invited,  they  were  watching  a 
Masterpiece  Playhouse  production 
of  Madam  Bovary.  I  was  delighted 
that  it  was  in  English  with  Hebrew 
subtitles. Back  in  Boston,  it  would 
have  been  a  dream  come  true — the 
program  consisted  of  a  double 
episode.  Alas,  I  had  seen  them 
both.  I  didn't  dare  let  on  and  sat 
glued  to  the  set  for  two  and  a  half 
hours. 

There  were  many  student 
parties,  and  guests  spanned  the 
generations.  Nina,  who  was  in  her 
fifties,  was  always  a  welcomed 
guest  and  accepted  all  invitations 
explaining  that  the  students  made 
her  feel  young  again.  One  of  the 
parties  I  attended  was  a  21st 
birthday  celebration  for  Sharona, 
an  Indian  girl  who  lived  across  the 
hall. 

I  brought  a  bottle  of  wine,  but  it 


was  not  opened.  We  sat  in  a  circle 
on  the  floor  singing  and  eating — 
coffee,  cookies,  candy.  Later,  my 
roommate  Benny  asked  how  I  liked 
the  student  parties.  He  said,  "Did 
you  notice  they  don't  drink?  They 
are  all  Mama's  boys  and  girls.  All 
week  they  study,  drink  coffee,  and 
on  the  weekend  go  home  for  the 
shabbot — the  Arabs  too!" 

In  addition  to  American 
television  and  films,  the  students 
admired  other  aspects  of  American 
life.  There  was  the  bluing  of  the 
campus— the  standard  dress  code 
for  Arabs  and  Jews  was  blue  jeans. 
Ability  to  speak  English  well  is  a 
badge  of  honor.  Most  of  the 
textbooks  are  in  English,  and 
fluency  in  reading  and  writing 
English  offers  significant  advan- 
tages. 

The  most  prestigious  majors  are 
linked  to  the  job  market.  Emphasis 
in  the  society  is  on  the  need  for  the 
development  of  science  and 
technology.  Those  who  study  the 
applied  sciences  of  medicine  and 
engineering  have  the  highest 
status,  followed  by  the  pure 
sciences,  social  sciences  and, 
lowest  in  status,  the  humanities 
and  education.  The  most  coveted 
prize  is  to  get  into  medical  school. 
Arab  students  despair  that  only  two 
percent  of  their  members  get  in, 
but  for  Jewish  students,  too,  it  is 
extremely  competitive. 

Almost  all  of  the  Jewish  students 
are  immigrants,  many  arriving  in 
their  teens  from  all  over  the  world. 
With  few  exceptions,  they  are  the 
first  generation  of  their  family  to 
obtain  higher  education.  I 
marveled  at  how  well  they  got 
along,  sharing  a  world  of  ideas,  for 
they  all  had  the  stamp  of  their 
countries  of  origin.  They  even 
referred  to  each  other  as  "the 
Russians,  the  Moroccans,  the 
Indians."  There  is  a  small  Sabra 
group  that  formed  an  elite  core, 
with  those  Sabras  who  are  of 
European  ancestry  automatically 
having  the  highest  status  of  all. 

The  University  is  fulfilling  its 
function  to  serve  the  needs  of  the 
immigrant  population.  Courses 


that  underscore  the  contributions 
of  the  many  cultural  strains  that 
comprise  Israel  have  been  added. 
Moroccan  students  reported  that 
they  have  encountered  European 
colleagues  who  were  surprised 
that  they  could  master  scientific 
subjects.  One  Moroccan  girl 
explained  to  me  that  this  is 
changing  now,  for  the  Moroccans 
are  beginning  to  have  pride  in  who 
they  are.  She  cited  the  "Black  is 
beautiful"  theme  as  their  model. 

Indeed,  the  students  are  forging 
a  common  identity,  but  as  I 
wandered  around  the  city,  I  was 
constantly  impressed  by  the 
contrasts  in  their  parents' 
lifestyles.  The  greatest  contrast  is 
seen  between  the  Moroccan 
peasant  village  juxtaposed  against 
the  sophisticated  lifestyle  in  the 
low-rise  apartments  of  the 
European  Russians.  Each  group 
tenaciously  clings  to  reminders  of 
the  past.  A  Tunisian  family  whom  I 
visited  proudly  showed  off  their 
garden  in  which  only  plants  of  their 
former  homeland  were  grown.  In 
honor  of  my  visit  to  their 
apartment,  an  Indian  family 
prepared  special  Indian  delicacies, 
and  when  I  left  to  go  back  to 
Boston,  they  arrived  at  my 
dormitory  with  gifts  of  special 
Indian  rice  and  beans.  At  the 
University  and  in  town,  there  was 
the  constant  stimulus,  not  of 
changing  landscape,  but  of  a  wide 
variety  of  people  and  character 
types. 

Nina,  the  Polish  housemother, 
remains  most  vivid  in  my  mind.  She 
was  the  glue  that  held  the  student 
world  together.  With  a  mind  like  a 
computer,  she  knew  the  vital 
statistics  about  each  and  every 
student.  Although  she  complained 
about  her  lot,  her  door  was  always 
open  to  help  anyone.  I  can  still  see 
her  sitting  on  the  steps  of  the 
dormitory,  her  round  face  creased 
with  a  smile,  a  cigarette  dangling 
from  her  lips,  catching  up  on  the 
day's  news  with  everyone  who 
passed  her  way. 

At  night,  I  would  often 
accompany  Nina  on  her  social 
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visits  to  the  rooms  of  students.  I 
was  intrigued  by  how  they 
decorated  their  rooms.  Both  Arab 
and  Jewish  males  nearly  always 
displayed  the  universal  pin-up-girl, 
but  her  presence  was  most  often 
softened  and  offset  by  several 
Impressionist  prints.  It  was 
touching  to  observe  how  their  little 
bits  of  private  space  were  so 
cherished — for  many,  the  only 
privacy  they  have  ever  known. 
Often,  treasures  obtained  from  the 
Arab  market  added  warmth  to  the 
cold  stone  walls  of  the  dormitory 
complex. 

Thursday  was  the  Bedouin 
market  day,  and  anyone  who  was 
free  headed  there.  On  the  outskirts 
of  town,  spread  out  on  the  desert 
sands,  one  could  buy  anything 
from  a  live  chicken  to  a  much  worn 
Bedouin  dress.  Problems  arose 
when  buyers  headed  back  to  town 
on  the  city  buses.  There  was  hardly 
room  for  people,  much  less  the 
rugs,  live  chickens,  and  produce 
that  everyone  was  carrying.  In  the 
market,  a  successful  transaction 
was  based  on  shrewd  bargaining 
with  the  Bedouin  merchant.  It  was 
a  kind  of  ritual,  as  the  item  was 
pushed  back  and  forth  between 
buyer  and  seller.  Once,  I  was  in  the 
process  of  negotiating  for  a 
Bedouin  dress  when  it  disinte- 
grated intheairas  itwas flung  back 
and  forth. 


When  the  time  came  for  me  to 
leave  Beer-Sheva,  I  cried.  My 
worldly  possessions  had  been 
reduced  to  one  plate  and  two  mugs 
so  that  I  could  reciprocate  the 
endless  rounds  of  hospitality. 
People  said  that  I  looked  well,  and  I 
had  a  strange  sense  of  feeling  free. 

The  many  students  who  came  to 
bid  me  farewell  on  the  night  of  my 
departure  appeared  puzzled  to  find 
me  so  full  of  tears.  It  was  hard  for 
them  to  understand  this  strange 
woman  who,  in  their  eyes,  was 
going  back  to  the  promised  land 
(U.S.A.)  to  be  reunited  with  her 


husband  and  children. 

Part  of  me  remains  in  Beer- 
Sheva.  In  addition  to  the  warm 
friendships,  there  was  the 
challenge  of  adapting  to  the  harsh 
desert  conditions,  even  learning  to 
venture  out  when  there  was  a 
desert  sandstorm.  I  like  to  think 
that  I  am  remembered— Benny  still 
writes  and  his  salutation  is  always, 
"Shirley,  My  Friend." 

Shirley  Kolack,  Ph.D.,  is  Professor 
of  Sociology  at  the  University  of 
Lowell,  Massachusetts. 


Author  with  Beer-Sheva  family 


Experiencing  A  Will  To  Survive: 
A  Young  Man's  Education  In  Israel 


by  Sol  Leftin 

The  desert  sun  sends  shafts  of 
heat  through  the  shade  of  the  olive 
leaves.  From  my  perch  in  the 
branches,  I  gaze  across  the  groves, 
fields  and  corn  stalks  to  the  haze  of 
the  Jordan  mountains.  The  border 
is  a  mere  eight  kilometers  from  my 
vantage  point. 

"I  wonder  if  lunch  will  be  the 
same." 

"Didn't  you  hear?  Israel  just  re- 
ceived a  Syrian  shipment  of  steak, 


as  a  gesture  of  good  will  and 
love." 

"Very  humorous,  how  much 
longer?" 

"Another  half  hour." 

Suddenly  the  laughter  and 
chatter  is  cut  by  coarse  yelling, 
"Let's  go,  yela,  yela  (hurry,  hurry)." 
Our  Israeli  foreman  looks 
distraught  and  anxious. 

"What's  wrong?" 

"Don't  worry,  let's  go." 

"Don't  tell  me  not  to  worry,  look 
at  the  guns  these  guys  have." 


"Let's  go!" 

This  past  summer,  thirty-nine 
college-age  students  and  I  spent 
six  weeks  in  the  State  of  Israel. 
The  tour  provided  unbelievable 
insight  and  education,  including 
two  weeks  on  Kibbutz  Nir  David. 

Bouncing  along  in  the  tractor- 
pulled  cart,  we  pass  several  jeeps 
loaded  with  men  and  machine 
guns.  These  "soldiers"  are  the  men 
of  the  Kibbutz.  You  might  have 
asked  one  to  pass  the  butter,  or 
seen  another  spraying  dates.  Now 
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I  they  are  armed  fighters;  they  are 
the  security  force  of  the 
community.  Each  man  has  his  gun 
and  his  post.  What  five  minutes  ago 
was  a  peaceful  socialistic  society 
has  now  become  a  military  outpost. 
First  we  are  told  to  stay  in  the  area. 
Several  minutes  later,  it's  down  to 
our  rooms.  My  three  roommates 
stare  at  the  ceiling,  listening 
attentively  for  machine  gun  fire. 

"You  remember  that  article  in 
yesterday's  Jerusalem  Post?" 

"The  one  about  the  terrorist 
build-up  along  the  Jordan  valley?" 

"Yeh." 

Ho-hum. 

"The  School  of  Fear  and  Death." 
"The  Institute  of  Different  Values 
and  Attitudes."  Vital  courses  of  life 
studied  again  and  again  in  history 
classes  throughout  America. 
Studied  and  studied,  but  never 
experienced.  It  is  impossible  to 
know  and  understand  the  feeling  of 
a  battlefield  and  the  fight  for 
survival  by  getting  an  "A"  in 
European  and  Asian  History. 
Equally  as  difficult  to  understand 
are  the  different  values  and 
attitudes  of  a  land  over  2000  years 
old. 

A  young  man  or  woman  about  to 
take  his  first  step  into  the  real  world 
will  never  truly  learn  thesethings  in 
America.  He  or  she  must  travel  to 
another  land.  One  where  the  basic 
right  of  survival  is  threatened  daily. 
A  country  so  ancient  that  the  Bible 
serves  as  a  tour  guide.  Open  the 
mind  and  the  body  and  absorb  this 
completely  alien  culture.  Twenty- 
four  hours  in  this  different 
environment  is  far  more 
educational  than  years  of  history  in 
any  school.  Six  weeks  will 
permanently  change  a  person's 
outlook  on  many  fundamental  life 
philosophies. 

The  only  place  in  the  world 
where  this  type  of  survival  state,  as 
well  as  different  values  and 
attitudes  in  people  may  be  studied, 
is  Israel.  Non-Jew  or  Jew,  the 
experience  of  living  for  any  length 
of  time  in  such  an  ancient-security 
state  is  phenomenal. 

Part  of  the  knowledge  gained  is 
that   of   realizing   how  much 


Americans  take  for  granted.  When 
an  American  is  worrying  about  his 
or  her  child  getting  into  trouble  at  a 
party,  an  Israeli  is  worrying  about 
the  eighteen-year-old  son  in  a 
tank  unit  stationed  in  the  Golan 
Heights,  waiting  forwar.  A  pleasant 
shopping  trip  or  bus  ride  in  the 
neighborhood  could  very  well  turn 
into  a  nightmare,  as  a  result  of  the 
latest  P.L.O.  attack.  Nothing  is 
guaranteed  in  the  way  of  .  life  in 
Israel. 

It  was  outside  Ben  Gurion 
Airport  that  I  saw  my  first  real  live 
machine  gun.  Standing  there 
gawking  at  the  soldiers,  I  was 
yanked  out  of  astonishment  by  the 
roar  of  Kfir  jets  passing  over.  The 
realization  of  the  ever-present 
military  was  beginning  to  hit  me. 
This  same  presence  that  sends  60% 
of  the  money  in  the  country  and 
sends  every  young  man  and 
woman  into  the  armed  forces.  This 
military  atmosphere  that  patrols 
the  streets  of  Jerusalem  with  the 
clip  in,  whose  practice  shots  are 
heard  in  the  north  and  south  --this 
type  of  living  condition  has  kept 
Israel  in  existence  against 
incredible  odds,  at  an  incredible 
price. 

Nearly  every  family  has  been 
affected  directly  by  one  war  or 
another.  Every  Israeli  is  scared, 
nervous  and  frustrated.  What 
would  any  psychiatrist  say  about 
an  almost  entire  population  that 
smokes  three  packs  of  cigarettes 
daily? 

One  night  in  downtown 
Jerusalem,  I  became  acquainted 
with  a  young  kid  my  age.  He  had 
been  in  the  Army  but  had  gotten  out 
because  he  "could  not  see  killing 
anything."  He  told  me  that  the 
Army  has  no  honor  anymore. 
Stories  are  told  of  many  fatal 
mistakes  in  every  war.  One  night 
iater,  while  having  dinner  with  an 
Israeli  family,  !  asked  them  their 
opinion  of  the  Army.  "It's  a  terrible 
necessity,"  the  father  replied.  "You 
see  my  two  sons,  three  and  four 
years  old.  Being  a  citizen  of  Israel 
means  that  when  these  children  are 
eighteen,  I  will  send  them  to  an 
Army  that  has  a  major  confronta- 


tion every  six  to  eight  years. "Later 
on  in  my  study  tour,  I  had  the  great 
experience  of  meeting  an 
American  who  joined  the  Israeli 
Army.  Allen  had  been  in  the  Army 
for  a  year,  and  was  a  gunner  in  a 
tank  unit.  In  light  of  the  last  two 
Israeli-Arab  confrontations,  this  is 
a  very  deadly  occupation.  "The 
Army  is  hell,"  he  told  me,  "but  we  all 
realize  that  the  worst  possible 
physical  tests  and  trials  that  our 
sergeants  will  put  us  through  are 
only  half  of  what  it's  like  on  a  battle- 
field." 

A  person,  especially  of  my  age, 
tends  to  get  caught  up  in  the 
grandeur  of  the  Army.  To  see  the 
tanks,  guns,  and  Kfir  jets  without 
realizing  what  their  purpose  is,  is 
like  appreciating  the  fine  oak  wood 
of  a  16th  century  gallows.  This 
illusion  of  a  "great  Israeli  defense 
force"  will  endure  until  you  talk  to 
the  actual  men  who  constitute  it. 
This  illusion  is  rapidly  shattered. 

Equally  as  important  as 
experiencing  life  in  a  military  state, 
is  that  of  experiencing  the  ancient 
attitudes,  values  and  history  of  our 
world  found  in  this  land.  Not  only  in 
modern  times,  but  for  centuries 
and  centuries,  nations  have  fought 
bloody  battles  for  control  of  this 
little  spot  in  the  world. 

Being  in  the  city  of  Jerusalem 
alone,  1  came  to  understand  why  so 
many  lives  have  been  sacrificed  in 
war.  Be  it  walking  along  the  ancient 
wall  of  the  Old  City  that  has 
withstood  centuries  of  warfare,  or 
in  the  dark  dampness  of  a  water 
tunnel  built  by  King  Hebron,  the 
beauty  and  inspiration  of  this  city  is 
felt.  A  man  could  live  in  Jerusalem 
his  entire  life  and  still  not  see  every- 
thing there  is  to  see.  This  ancient 
and  modern  city,  with  its  many 
conflicting  cultures,  holds  an 
unequalled  realization  for  any 
young  American.  This  realization  is 
that  of  an  old,  old  land,  with  the 
Bible  as  its  recorded  history.  After 
growing  up  in  a  land  of  change, 
where  the  pace  of  life  approaches 
the  speed  of  sound,  a  country 
where  tradition  is  a  basic  value  of 
life  will  cause  a  certain  change  in  a 
person's  attitude  about  the  world.  It 
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takes  an  unbelievable  amount  of 
thought  and  consideration  to 
experience  tradition  completely. 
To  stand  near  the  rock  where 
Muhammed  descended  into 
heaven,  the  mountain  where  Moses 
might  have  spoken  with  God,  the 
fortress  where  300  people 
committed  suicide  to  avoid 
becoming  Roman  slaves,  a  person 
has  no  choice  but  for  the  first  time 
to  try  to  appreciate  golden  history. 
This  appreciation,  in  turn,  will  cause 
a  realization  of  how  shallow  and 
cowardly  our  modern  lives  really 
are. 

A  third  and  final  "course  of  life" 
that  may  be  taken  by  living  in  any 
foreign  land  is  that  of  dealing  with 
different  people.  Directly  tied  in 
with  this  is  the  lesson  of  patience. 
To  stem  the  language  barrier,  to  go 
through  customs,  to  change 
money,  and  a  million  other  things, 
all  require  unbelievable  patience. 

Unlike  America,  where  the  same 
fast  pace  tends  to  strip  our 
patience,  a  foreign  country, 
unorganized  and  slower-paced, 
will  teach  anybody  patience  and 
the  ability  to  wait.  A  person  will 
learn  to  be  pushy,  blunt,  almost 
rude,  but  also  warm  and  friendly  to 
complete  strangers.  Traveling 
across  a  foreign  land,  finding  food 
and  a  place  to  sleep  will  mature  a 
young  adult  very  quickly. 

"I  paid  ten  pounds  less  for  this 
same  piece  of  watermelon  at 
lunch." 

"Well,  this  is  dinner,  it's  more." 

"It's  the  same  size!  I'm  not  paying 
any  more.  Where  is  the  manager?" 

"O.K.,  O.K.,  just  give  me  what 
you  paid  before." 

To  be  an  American  in  a  foreign 
land,  even  one  as  "Americanized" 
as  Israel,  is  to  be  a  target  for  rip-off 
scenes  and  prejudice.  To  learn  to 
deal  with  this  is  an  invaluable 
lesson  to  a  growing  young  man. 

In  a  society  where  a  person  can 
live  an  entire  life  with  the  maturity 
of  a  ten-year-old,  it  is  so  important 
to  experience  things  that  force  one 
to  stop  and  think.  On  the  dawn  of 
adulthood,  to  live  and  experience  a 
land  so  far  different  from  ours  is  to 
take  a  necessary  course  in  life.  To 


experience  survival  and  tradition  mankind  will  be  able  to  receive  this 

and  a  different  set  of  values  is  to  education  through  peace  in  place 

receive  an  enlightened  education  of  war.  The  new  lesson  will  not  be 

about  the  world.  Though  not  in  my  of  survival,  but  of  mutual  respect 

generation,  or  possibly  the  next,  for  life.*2£> 


REQUEST  AND  WARNING 


TO  WOMEN  VISITING  OUR  VlCWl^ 


■  h**r  DO***.  Ms 


NOT  TO  APPEAR 


In  our  vicinity 


JM  SHORT  GARMENTS  (Not  covering  the  knee) 

m  SHORT  SLEEVED  CLOTHES  (Not  covering  the  arm) 

Vho  iorah  obligates  to  dross  in  modest  attire  that  covers  the  entire  bodv 

RESIDENTS  OF  THE  VICINITY 


A  sign  in  Jerusalem. 


The  Open  Marketplace 


The 

Studio  Shop 

paintings  30?  N  Caswe„  Road 

custom  framing 
unique  sporting  prints 


Charlotte 
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m. Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

The  Check  Book 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Hello  Zelda?  .  .  .  What  do  you 
nean — who  is  it.  It's  me,  your  best 
Iriend,  Ethel  Stern.  You  don't  know 
[ny  voice  yet?  Well,  I  suppose  I  do 
[;ound  a  little  bit  different.  I'm 
lingry,  that's  why  .  .  .  No,  not  at 
I'ou  .  .  .  Who  then?  Harry,  that's 
Ivho. 

Listen  Zelda,  is  it  so  terrible,  I  mix 
jp  the  check  book?  So  it  doesn't 
balance  out  exactly,  so  what,  huh? 
For  cry-eye,  I  made  a  check  out  and 
|orgot  to  fill  in  the  stub.  I  ask  you, 
vhat's  so  terrible?  By  Harry,  it's  like 
committed  a  crime.  Big  deal. 
What  Harry  does— all  kinds  of 
:razy  things,  that's  all  right.  But 
.vhen  I  do  something  wrong, 
kchdelieber.  I  made  two  mistakes 
his  month.  The  other  thing  I  did 
vrong,  I  filled  in  the  stub  $17.41 
ind  the  check  was  for  $17.71.  So 
cill  me,  I  made  a  mistake  of  thirty 
cents.  Big  deal. 

I  Zelda,  every  month  it's  the  same 
ihing.  By  me,  the  check  book  never 
balances.  So  what  does  Harry  think 
J  am,  an  accountant?  Didn't  I  goto 
light  school  to  study  English  and 
ake  a  book  course,  and  public 
speaking?  Or  did  I  not.  You  went 
vith  me  part  of  the  time.  Right?  Did 
take  classes  to  be  a  book-keeper? 
5o  what  does  Harry  want  from  me? 
vlo,  I  should  be  good  in  arithmetic 
oo.  What's  so  important  if  the 
:heck  book  doesn't  exactly 
Dalance.  I'll  never  understand. 

Harry  is  so  particular,  if  the  bank 
statement  is  off  one  cent,  he  will 
stay  up  all  night  trying  to  find  it. 


Meshuga.  Yes? 

So  now  you  know  why  my  voice 
sounded  funny,  i  got  so  mad  at 
Harry  I  almost  chased  him  out  from 
the  house.  Listen,  Zelda,  enough  is 
enough.  I  can't  take  it  anymore. 

Anyhow,  I  have  to  laugh.  My 
words  are  exactly  Harry's  words. 
He  also  says,  "I  can't  take  it  any- 
more." 

Zelda,  Zelda,  what  am  I  going  to 
do?  I  can't  live  with  him  and  I  can't 
live  without  him.  So  let's  face  it, 
dolly,  it'sniceto  have  a  man  around 
the  house  .  .  .  It's  the  same  by  you, 
huh?  .  .  . 

All  right,  I'll  try,  honest.  I'll  try  to 
do  better  next  month.  Zelda,  I'll  be 
as  careful  as  I  can.  Honest-to-gosh, 
I  do  try  but  it  doesn't  help.  Listen, 
cooking  I  know — cleaning  I  know. 
At  night,  you-know-what.  This  I 
know.  A  perfect  wife  Harry  wants.  I 
should  have  with  everything.  Well, 
I'm  far  from  perfect,  and  after  forty 
years  if  he  isn't  used  to  it  yet,  he 
never  will  be. 

What's  the  matter,  he  never  does 
wrong?  That's  what  he  thinks. 
Smoking  and  making  the  ashtrays 
dirty,  that's  o.k.  huh?  And  I'm 
cleaning  up  the  bathroom  from  him 
every  day,  that's  ok,  huh?  You 
could  swim  in  there,  so  much  water 
Harry  splashes  around.  And  till 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  some- 
times on  a  Saturday  night  Harry 
plays  poker.  I  never  say  a  word.  He 
enjoys,  so  I  should  worry. 

.  .  .  Hmmm.  By  you  it's  the  same 
thing?  For  cry-eye,  Zelda,  we  put 


up  with  plenty.  Just  because  our 
husbands  bring  in  the  money  they 
act  like  king  .  .  .  Tch,  tch.  Ah-ha,  in 
forty  years  your  Barney  never 
picked  up  his  own  socks.  Listen,  it's 
time  we  went  on  strike,  you  and  me. 
Let's  stick  up  for  our  rights.  Leave 
the  socks  lay,  Zelda,  right  where 
Barney  drops  them.  When  he  has 
no  more  clean  socks,  then  he'll 
know. 

See  what  I  mean?  The  check 
book  doesn't  balance,  big  deal. 
Well,  Harry  doesn't  have  to  get  so-o 
angry.  Ach,  what's  the  use.  I  think 
I'll  make  him  potato  pancakes,  nice 
and  crisp,  just  right.  And  home- 
made applesauce  too.  Through  the 
stomach,  that's  how  to  puta  man  in 
a  good  mood  .  .  . 

Ah-ha.  Great  idea,  Zelda.  Next 
month  when  Harry  starts  working 
to  balance  the  check  book,  I'll  bake 
him  a  large  strawberry  short  cake, 
with  huge  strawberries  on  top,  and 
lots  of  fresh  whipcream.  He  can't 
get  mad  after  that.  Right? 

So  listen,  come  over  with  Barney 
in  a  day  or  two.  Give  Harry  a 
chance  to  cool  off.  Yes? 

Call  me  tomorrow.  Okay?  Bye. ,5 
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Food  And  The  Jewish  Problem: 

How  Important  Is  Food  To  The  Israeli? 

"  .  .  the  'eat,  eat,  my  child'  concept  from  the  Jewish  mother  is  still  a  tradition  being 
continued  in  Israel." 


by  Sybil  Zimmerman 
(JPS) 

How  important  is  food  to  the 
Israeli?  Are  there  differences  in 
quantity  or  quality  of  consumption 
according  to  classes  or 
communities?  Are  people 
conscious  of  diet  and  disease? 

No  matter  which  language  you 
use— Yiddish,  Ladino,  Hebrew, 
English  or  Arabic— the  "eat,  eat, 
my  child"  concept  from  the  Jewish 
mother  is  still  a  tradition  being 
continued  in  Israel.  Offering  food 
to  one's  guests  is  a  sign  of 
hospitality  in  the  Israeli  home. 
There  is  almost  no  Jewish  holiday 
which  does  not  have  its 
accompanying  food.  Blessings  are 
offered  both  before  and  after 
partaking  of  food  because  eating  is 
not  just  a  necessity  for  life;  it  takes 
on  a  spiritual  value  as  well.  The  Jew 
sanctifies  his  life  through  his 
everyday  needs  in  order  to  be  holy 
in  the  sight  of  G-d. 
The  Austerity  Period 

Yet  in  the  early,  pre-state  years, 
there  was  in  general  relatively  little 
concern  for  making  food  taste 
good  or  ensuring  that  it  be  healthy 
and  nutritious.  Many  women  in 
Israel  did  not  have  time  to  take  an 
interest  in  how  food  was  prepared. 
Each  community  that  migrated  to 
Israel  retained  its  own  eating  habits 
as  much  as  it  could — the  women 
cooked  like  "momma"  used  to 
cook.  Food  was  not  particularly 
important  because  the  society  was 
poor  and  there  wasn't  that  much 
available.  During  the  tzena  (period 
of  austerity  in  the  late  forties  and 
early  fifties),  Israel  rationed  its  food 
with  coupons.  One  housewife 
recalled  that  they  used  to  get  three- 
quarters  of  a  pound  of  meat  and  a 
chicken  per  week  for  a  family.  "We 
ate  a  lot  of  sardines  and  macaroni.  I 


can't  look  at  a  sardine  today!  Our 
diet  was  not  very  wide.  Cooking 
was  very  time  consuming  because 
there  were  no  frozen  goods,  no 
convenience  foods  and  limited 
canned  goods.  Everything  had  to 
be  made  from  scratch."  Another 
housewife  recalls  that  the 
emphasis  was  on  vegetables  with 
little  or  no  meat  and  chicken.  "We 
took  khubeisa  (an  herb  which  grew 
wild  like  spinach)  and  we  boiled  or 
blanched  it  for  salad  or  we  made 
hamburgers  from  it." 

As  much  of  the  society  became 
more  affluent  and  as  the  agricultur- 
al output  was  expanded,  so  new 
ideas  and  new  ways  of  preparing 
food  became  more  natural  to  the 
Israeli  housewife.  Today,  Israel  has 
a  tremendous  variety  of  fruits  and 
vegetables,  enough  to  produce 
85%  of  its  own  needs  and  to  export 
surplus  to  Western  Europe.  And 
today,  food  is  very  important  to  the 
Israeli — some  say,  too  important. 

How  one  eats  and  what  one  eats 
are  still  strongly  reflected  by  where 
one's  family  came  from.  We  can 
divide  the  population  into  several 
major  groups:  those  of  American 
and  European  background 
( As h ke n azi  m  ) ;  those  who 
originally  came  from  Spain  and 
Portugal  (Sephardim);  and  those 
who  came  from  the  Moslem 
countries  (Orientals). 
Oriental  Influence  And 
Balanced  Diet 

Because  Israel  is  a  Middle 
Eastern  country,  in  many  ways  it  is 
like  neighboring  Moslem  countries 
and  the  Sephardic/Oriental  influ- 
ence is  obvious.  Sephardim/ 
Orientals  seem  to  pay  more 
attention  to  food,  to  eat  a  lot,  to 
arrange  big  meals  as  a  social 
function.  Many  of  these  people  are 
part  of  the  lower  financial  class  in 


Israeli  society.  Families  may  not 
have  much  money  to  spend  on 
food,  so  they  economize.  Foods 
with  meat  and  rice  stuffed  inside 
dough  or  vegetables  go  furtherand 
use  less  and  smaller  portions  of 
meat. 

In  general,  higher  income 
brackets  tend  to  spend  more 
money  on  protein  while  lower 
income  spend  more  on  carbo- 
hydrates. Middle  classes  tend  to 
use  a  lot  of  chicken  and  fish  and  to 
serve  larger  meat  portions  than 
lower  classes.  The  amount  of  meat 
one  eats  and  the  quality  is  probably 
correlated  to  one's  income. 

Observers  of  diet  contend  that 
poorer  Israelis  (mainly  Sephardim/ 
Orientals)  tend  to  eat  less  of  a 
balanced  diet  and  depend  on  bread 
and  other  starchy  foods.  Also,  they 
don't  seem  to  have  a  knowledge  of 
what  foods  are  particularly  healthy. 
Even  though  the  prices  of  food  go 
higher,  they  will  still  buy  the  same 
foods  they  are  used  to.  They  are 
also  more  conservative  than  other 
groups  and  will  experiment  less 
with  new  foods  and  new  ideas, 
preferring  to  cook  and  eat  the  same 
types  of  food.  This  is  particularly 
true  of  those  who  were  actually 
born  in  a  Moslem  country,  for 
example,  and  migrated  to  Israel  as 
adults. 
New  Styles 

What  happens  to  their  children 
as  they  grow  up  and  become 
homemakers?  Many  don't  want  to 
touch  the  old  system  and  the  old 
food.  (This  is  also  true,  by  the  way, 
of  Ashkenazim,  particularly  the 
less  religious.)  The  old  style  food  is 
left  for  a  visit  to  parents  or  grand- 
parents. Today's  generation  is 
more  interested  in  more 
complicated  cooking  and  even  in 
trying  international  styles. 
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The  middle  and  upper  income 
Israeli  of  Ashkenazic  background 
generally  pays  less  attention  to 
food  and  eating  as  a  pastime  or 
form  of  entertainment  and  culture. 
There  is  often  more  attention  paid 
to  the  aesthetic  part  of  arranging 
and  preparing  food.  Many  of  the 
women  from  Ashkenazic  back- 
ground have  also  gotten  away  from 
the  cooking  traditions  of  their 
mothers  and  have  found  food  to  be 
a  big  fashion.  They  are  more 
flexible  and  willing  to  try  more  new 
foods  than  their  mothers. 

Attitudes  toward  food  are  also 
seen  in  the  husbands.  On  the 
average,  the  Sephardi/Oriental 
husband  can't  and  won't  even 
make  tea  for  himself.  Today,  the 
middle  and  upper  middle  class 
Israeli  man,  more  so  of  Ashkenazic 
background  but  not  exclusively, 
knows  how  to  cook;  he  goes  to  help 
with  the  shopping;  he  is  interested 
in  how  and  what  his  wife  cooks; 
and  he  is  willing  to  help  in  the 
kitchen.  He  is  anxious  that  the 
children  also  know  how  to  cook 
:  and  help  the  wife. 

What  do  Israelis  eat  and  when? 
The  pattern  and  style  of  kibbutz 
1  meals  has  been  copied  by  many 
city   people   and   one  finds 
I  breakfasts  on  kibbutzim  and  in 
('  private  homes  often  consisting  of: 
itomatoes,   cucumbers,  olives, 
green  peppers,  onions,  fish,  eggs, 
[  cheeses,  margarine  and  butter, 
jam,  bread  and   rolls,  yoghurt, 
f  coffee  or  tea.   The  philosophy 
behind  this  was  that  one  must  have 
a  good  breakfast  before  leaving 
early  in  the  morning  for  a  hard 
day's  work. 

Lunch  is  usually  the  main  meal  of 
1  the  day,  consisting  of  appetizer  or 
!  soup,  meat  or  fish,  rice  or  potatoes, 
salad  or  pickled  vegetables  and 
dessert— often  fruit  or  compote. 

Why  such  a  heavy  meal  in  the 
mid-day?  Some  say  it  was  easier 
for  the  kibbutz  kitchen  to  cook  in 
the  morning.  Others  contend  that 
people  returned  to  work  after  the 
meal  and  needed  added  energy  or 
that  Israelis  retired  early  and  didn't 
.  want  to  eat  a  heavy  meal  before 
bed.  Supper  is  often  light  and 


includes  omelets  or  other  types  of 
eggs,  cheeses,  salads,  breads  and 
rolls,    butter    and  margarine, 
yoghurt,  coffee  and  tea. 
Israeli  Overeating 

The  basic  components  of  the 
Israeli  diet  are  dairy  foods  and 
eggs.  Israelis  are  said  to  be  the 
highest  consumers  of  eggs  in  the 
world.  They  are  also  high  in 
consumption  of  fruits  and 
vegetables. 

In  reality,  however,  Israelis 
overeat  — breads,  fruits  and 
vegetables,  meat,  eggs.  One  of  the 
biggest  health  problems  is  obesity. 
This  contributes  to  numerous 
illnesses.  One  Israeli  woman  says 
she  thinks  that  Israelis  remember 
how  little  they  once  had  to  eat,  and 
now  that  they  have  as  much  as  they 
like,  they  overeat.  Another  thinks 
the  overeating  is  psychological, 
perhaps  a  national  compulsion  for 
release  of  tensions.  "I  remember 
when  the  Six-Day  War  broke  out  in 
1967,  there  was  a  strong  urge  to 
hoard  food.  Even  now,  whenever 
there  is  an  impending  emergency, 
not  just  war,  even  snow,  people 
rush  to  hoard  food." 

So  the  problem  is  not  so  much 
what  Israelis  eat  but  how  much 
they  eat.  There  is  a  lack  of 
consciousness  about  diet  and 
exercise.  Israelis  in  general  do  not 
spend  thought  or  time  on  physical 
exercise.  If  they  look  good  it's  said 
to  be  because  of  their  month  of 
army  service  every  year  when  they 
are  active  and  eat  less. 
Food  As  Substitute? 

Israeli  children  on  the  streets 
seem  to  eat  sweets  excessively.  It  is 
said  that  children's  baby  teeth  fall 
out,  not  because  they  are  loosened 


by  adult  teeth,  but  because  of  tooth 
decay  from  sweets.  Recently,  the 
question  has  been  raised  as  to 
whether  Israeli  women  overfeed 
their  children  to  compensate  for 
the  relative  lack  of  time  they  spend 
with  them.  Israeli  women  not  only 
go  to  work,  but  find  new  ways  to 
spend  their  leisure  time, 
consequently  giving  less  love,  care 
and  discipline  to  theirchildren.  The 
replacement  is— food. 
Nutrition  And  A  Healthy  Society 

It  is  only  since  the  fall  of  1976  that 
nutrition  has  been  taught  in  the 
elementary  schools  in  Israel,  and 
only  in  the  5th  and  6th  grades. 
Currently,  it  is  being  taught  in 
grades  K-4  and  at  the  junior  high 
school  level. 

Considering  the  kinds  of  foods 
available  in  Israel  today,  there  is  no 
reason  for  them  not  to  cover  all  of 
one's  nutritional  needs.  There  are 
excellent  sources  of  protein,  iron, 
vitamins  and  minerals  in  cheese, 
humus  (chickpea  dip),  tchina 
(sesame  seed  paste)  and  in  the 
numerous  varieties  of  sunflower 
and  other  seeds  continuously 
being  consumed.  Unfortunately, 
too  many  Israelis  don't  know  how 
to  regulate  their  diet.  Health  food 
stores  have  been  appearing  in 
Israel  only  during  the  past  five 
years.  Most  were  started  by  people 
from  the  English-speaking 
countries,  but  health  foods  are  now 
penetrating  into  the  supermarkets. 
The  main  hope  is  that  nutrition 
education  will  provide  better 
knowledge  of  a  well  balanced  diet 
and  that  Israelis  will  become  more 
healthy  and  diet  conscious — 
eating  a  balanced  diet  in  an 
increasingly  healthy  society. 
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Forgiven— But  Not  Forgotten 

".  .  .  let  me  be  calm  and  possessed,  .  .  .  even  if  it  is  the  guard  from  Auschwitz." 


by  Henry  L.  Kronstadt 

It  was  a  workday  March  morning 
at  Kibbutz  Shefayim  by  the  Sea.  Its 
members  had  already  put  in  a  half 
day's  work  on  the  job  in  the  fields, 
orchards,  barns,  machine  shop, 
and  guesthouse  kitchen,  from 
which  came  an  assortment  of 
indigenous  sounds.  From  the  Gan 
Yelodim — the  kindergarten — shrill 
voices  at  play  could  be  heard. 
There  were  other  sounds,  at 
Shefayim,  ominous  sounds.  These 
came  from  the  sea.  The 
Mediterranean  was  angry.  It 
vibrated  the  death  rattle  of  the  Yom 
Kippur  War.  A  sensitive  mind's  ear 
could  still  pick  up  echoes  of  its 
destructive  force:  sounds  of 
missiles,  mortars,  and  howitzers, 
the  rat-tat-tat  of  machine  guns,  the 
drone  of  fighters  in  the  sky.  And 
from  the  belly  of  the  sea  came 
human  voices;  the  quiet  sobbing  of 
mothers,  widows,  and  fatherless 
children. 

Israel's  fallen  heroes  were  now  at 
rest  in  its  holy  soil.  The  armless  and 
legless  gritted  their  teeth  as  they 
turned  in  their  hospital  beds.  The 
shattered-in-mind,  eyes  fixed  on 
ceilings,  tried  to  communicate 
their  impenetrable  thoughts  to  the 
All-Knowing  and  Ineffable  One. 
And  those  unkissed  by  the  Angel  of 
Death,  unscathed  in  body  if  not  in 
spirit,  attempted  to  adjust  to  home- 
life  once  again. 

Kibbutz  Shefayim  had  its  martyrs 
and  returnees.  One  of  the 
returnees  was  Gideon,  son  of 
Rudolf  Ben-Asher,  who  had  invited 
his  father  to  spend  a  few  days  with 
him  at  the  kibbutz. 

The  invigorating  sea  air  sparked 
the  appetites  of  the  guests  who 
came  to  Shefayim  to  enjoy  a 
kibbutz  vacation.  To  work  off  the 
fullness  of  an  Israeli  breakfast,  they 
strolled  to  the  beach.  But  this 
morning  the  sea  was  turbulent;  it 
whipped  up  a  gale  severe  enough 
to  drive  all  but  two  guests  back  to 


their  rooms.  One  was  Ben-Asher, 
in  his  youth  a  brilliant  engineering 
student  from  Mainz;  now  at  sixty- 
five,  a  machine  tool  distributor  in 
Tel  Aviv.  Ruddy-faced,  of  medium 
height,  and  portly,  Ben-Asher 
reflected  the  good  life  of  a 
successful  Israeli  businessman. 
But  his  face  told  another  story.  His 
brooding  deepset  eyes  were  like 
those  of  thousands  of  others  in 
Israel  who,  in  the  early  forties,  had 
escaped  with  their  lives  from  the 
bloodied  soil  of  Europe. 

The  other  man  walking  on  the 
beach,  the  guest  of  Rudolf  Ben- 
Asher,  was  Julius  Vogel,  the  newly- 
appointed  Middle  East  representa- 
tive for  a  Frankfurt  shearing 
machine  manufacturer  on  his  first 
visit  with  his  Israeli  customers. 
Herr  Vogel,  at  sixty-six,  had  the 
military  bearing  of  ajunker.  He  was 
Nordic  to  a  tee:  tall,  slim,  and  blond. 

Three  days  before  Vogel's  arrival 
to  Shefayim,  Ben-Asher  received  a 
call  from  his  Tel  Aviv  office  that  a 
Julius  Vogel  from  the  Darmstadt 
Company  of  Frankfurt  desired  to 
see  him.  When  Ben-Asher  heard 
the  name  Julius  Vogel,  his  pulse 
quickened. 

"Could  it  be  he?"  he  mused.  "Is  it 
possible  that  this  is  the  Vogel  I 
once  knew?" 

"Not  likely!"  he  supposed. 
"Julius  Vogel  is  a  common  German 
name.  But  suppose  it  is  he?  Would  I 
not  curse  myself  until  my  dying  day 
if  I  missed  this  chance  to  face  him 
again,  as  I  did  thirty  years  ago,  in 
another  land,  in  another  life?" 

Ben-Asher  concluded  that  he 
must  find  out.  But  he  didn't  want  to 
leave  Shefayim  just  then  and  return 
to  Tel  Aviv.  He  was  enjoying  his 
visit  with  his  son  and  his  family.  So 
he  directed  his  secretary  to  arrange 
transportation  for  Herr  Vogel  to 
Shefayim. 

Ben-Asher  didn't  sleep  that 
night.  All  kinds  of  wild  dreams  and 


hallucinations  were  going  through 
his  mind.  He  woke  covered  with 
sweat,  tried,  but  couldn't  get  back 
to  sleep.  He  finally  gave  up,  and 
waited  till  it  was  light. 

"Lord,  let  me  be  calm  and 
possessed,"  he  prayed,  "even  if  it  is 
Julius  Vogel,  the  guard  from 
Auschwitz." 

Ben-Asher  observed  Vogel 
carefully  as  he  stepped  out  of  the 
car  that  brought  him  to  Shefayim. 

"The  moment  I  laid  my  eyes  on 
him,  I  knew  it  was  he,"  he 
convinced  himself.  "There  was  no 
mistake  about  it.  I  am  as  sure  of  it  as 
I  can  be.  He  had,  of  course, 
changed.  Who  wouldn't  change 
after  all  those  years?  Now  almost 
bald,  his  remaining  hair  was  snow- 
white.  His  jaw,"  he  noticed,  "was 
not  as  rigid  as  before.  But  his  chin, 
though  wrinkled  underneath,  was 
still  pointy  and  protruding.  His  lips 
seemed  full,  and  though  covered 
by  a  well-trimmed  mustache, 
appeared  somewhat  colorless.  But 
his  eyes  .  .  .  how  can  I  forget  those 
eyes!  Would  he  recognize  me?" 
This  was  Ben-Asher's  great 
concern. 

But  no,  Ben-Asher  was  a 
complete  stranger  to  Vogel. 

Ben-Asher's  mind  was  now  back 
in  Auschwitz  that  very  first  day 
when  he  got  there,  and  heard 
Vogel's  first  words  of  greeting. 

"Jew-swine,  move!" 

Ben-Asher  had  broken  out  of  the 
line  to  tie  his  shoe-laces  as  he  and 
the  weary  group  of  Jews  marched 
through  the  gates  of  one  of  Nazi 
Germany's  efficient  death 
factories. 

And  now  as  Ben-Asher  shook 
hands  with  Vogel  at  Shefayim,  his 
heart  almost  stopped  beating.  That 
single  touch— the  feel  of  a  Mauser 
to  his  temple  when  he  refused 
another  guard's  order  to  give  up  his 
gold  watch,  a  gift  from  his  sainted 
father. 
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Their  conversation,  that  first  day 
in  Shefayim,  was  about  business. 
They  had  spoken  in  English.  But 
the  second  day  brought  a  change 
of  subject  and  language.  They 
reminisced  in  German  about  their 
respective  childhood  years  in 
Germany— the  schools  they  had 
gone  to,  the  hobbies  they  had 
pursued.  Vogel  said  he  had  been  a 
bird-watcher.  Ben-Asher's  hobby 
had  been  book-binding. 

One  would  think  they  were  life- 
long friends  as  they  strode  side  by 
side  toward  the  wind-swept  beach 
at  Shefayim,  inhaling  the  clean 
sea  air,  exchanging  anecdotes 
about  their  youthful  hi-jinks  in  the 
land  of  Goethe  and  Goebbels.  Yes, 
they  had  been  landsman  once, 
loving  good  music  and  good 
books,  sharing  the  same  feeling  for 
their Vaterland.  But,  for  Ben-Asher, 
that  seemed  like  a  millenium  ago. 
When  Mein  Kampf  became 
Germany's  "good  book,"  the 
umbilical  cord  that  had  once  linked 
them  nationally  and  culturally  had 
been  cut.  One  was  a  Jew;  the  other 
was  not.  And  that  made  the  all- 
important  difference  in  their  status 
at  that  time. 

But  as  they  stood  together  at  this 
remote  edge  of  the  Mediterranean 
shore— one  a  follower  of  the 
Galilean,  the  other,  perhaps,  a 
descendant  of  the  tribe  of  Asher— 
they  were  just  two  men,  making 
small  talk.  But  their  thoughts  were 
elsewhere,  and  back  in  time. 

"How  beautiful  zis  is!"  exclaimed 
Vogel.  "Ze  vater  is  bluer  than  our 
Danube." 

"Yes,  it  is  beautiful,"  replied  Ben- 
Asher.  He  smiled  and  added,  "but 
treacherous  like  a  scorned 
woman." 

"Not  good  for  svimming,  eh?" 
Vogel  laughed  heartily. 

The  word,  "swimming," 
triggered  the  memory  of  the  night 
of  horror  Ben-Asher  had  been 
trying  to  forget.  He  had  never  again 
entered  the  waters  of  the 
Mediterranean  since  that  dark 
night  in  November,  1943,  when  he 
and  the  other  illegal  immigrants 
had  to  jump  ship  into  the  whirling 


sea  as  a  British  patrol  boat 
approached  their  vessel  and  tried 
to  prevent  it  from  landing  its  human 
cargo  in  Palestine. 

The  roar  of  the  sea  brought  back 
another  sound  of  the  past:  the 
roaring  Berliners  on  Wilhelm 
Strasse  who  screamed  Sieg  Heil  in 
approval  of  Hitler's  plan  to  make 
Germany  Judenrein.  Even  now, 
Ben-Asher's  memory  bank 
produced  echoes  of  marching  and 
thundering  drumsin  hismind'sear. 

For  a  moment  as  Ben-Asher 
looked  into  Vogel's  eyes,  he  saw 
shadows  of  Hitler's  Germany,  and 
shuddered  as  he  remembered  the 
indescribable  days  and  nights  of 
his  incarceration  in  Auschwitz. 
Here,  next  to  him,  stood  the  man 
who  not  only  approved  the 
Fuehrer's  diaboiical  scheme  of  the 
"final  solution  to  the  Jewish 
problem,"  but  participated  in  the 
execution  of  that  plan.  For  just  a 
fleeting  moment  Ben-Asher 
thought:  "Why  not,  yes,  why  not 
bring  him  to  justice,  and  cast  him 
into  the  sea."  But  as  he  looked  at 
him  again  and  saw  his  smile  as  a 
seagull  hovered  by  in  flight,  Ben- 
Asher  also  remembered  the 
Germany  of  Goethe  and  Schiller, 
and  the  latter's  words  of 
brotherhood  expressed  in  the  Ode 
to  Joy,  the  lyric  of  Beethoven's 
Ninth  Symphony.  It  was  then  that 
Ben-Asher  recalled  his  miraculous 
escape  to  freedom  in  1944,  when 
he  crossed  the  border  into 
Switzerland,  making  his  way  to 
Greece,  Turkey,  and,  finally,  to 
Palestine. 

To  Vogel's  remark  that  the  sea 
was  now  "not  good  for  swimming," 
Ben-Asher  said: 

"You're  right.  It  would  be 
dangerous." 

But  was  he  right  in  joining  the 
Party,  Vogel  wondered.  "Father 
said,"  he  recalled,  "that  Hitler  was  a 
madman — that  he  would  destroy 
Germany.  But  they  pressured  me, 
forced  me,  pushed  me  into  it,"  he 
felt.  "Caught  up  in  the  hysteria  of 
the  hour:  of  the  promises  for  a 
better  life,  a  better  job,  more  money 


Vogel  was  sent  to  Auschwitz  by 
his  District  Commander  as  a 
statistical  expert.  But  they 
switched  his  assignment  to  guard 
duty  when  the  Army  needed  men  to 
replace  those  who  had  fallen  on  the 
Eastern  Front.  To  make  good  on 
his  new  job,  Vogel  had  to  be  tough. 
He  had  tried  to  be  kind  to  the 
inmates,  but  was  watched.  And, 
one  time,  he  was  reprimanded  by 
the  Officer  in  Charge  for  his 
leniency.  But  never,  never  did  he 
think  he  would  be  so  dehumanized 
as  he  had  become. 

And  so,  these  two  men  who  had  a 
confrontation  in  a  death  camp  in 
Germany  thirty  years  ago  were 
together  again,  this  time  at  Kibbutz 
Shefayim,  Israel— where  even  the 
denizens  of  the  deep  could  not 
guess  that  one  was  a  former  guard, 
the  other  his  former  prisoner. 
Although  the  spirit  of  Sholom 
pervaded  their  hearts,  their  minds 
were  recalling  memories  of  horror. 

Ben-Asher,  standing  there  next 
to  his  former  prison  guard,  was  not 
comfortable.  Was  it  his  right,  or  his 
duty,  to  judge  him— take  revenge 
on  him — The  Nuremberg  Court 
didn't  find  Vogel,  or  many  other 
concentration  camp  guards,  guilty 
of  the  crimes  of  genocide.  They 
were  low  on  the  Nazi  hierarchy 
pole.  No,  he  felt,  he  had  no  legal  or 
moral  right  to  take  the  law  in  his 
own  hands. 

For  Vogel  there  was  the  feeling  of 
guilt  and  shame,  an  uneasiness 
when  walking  with  this  Jew  whom 
he  might  have  known,  even 
mistreated.  But  in  his  heart  there 
was  the  urge  for  expiation  and 
forgiveness. 

They  now  talked  about  business. 
Vogel  wanted  him  to  see  a  sample 
of  a  new  product  his  firm  had 
produced.  He  was  sure  that  it 
would  sell  well  in  Israel,  he  told 
Ben-Asher. 

Finally,  the  conversation  took 
another  turn.  Now,  Israel  was  the 
subject.  They  discussed  the 
politics  of  oil,  the  intransigence  of 
the  Soviet  Union,  the  treachery  of 
the  terrorist  attacks  on  innocent 
civilians  in  Europe  and  Israel,  and 
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the  sell-out  by  the  U.N.  to  the 
P.L.O.  when  it  had  invited  Arafat  to 
address  the  General  Assembly. 
Vogel  asked  about  the  role  of  the 
kibbutz  in  Israel's  economy. 

"Vat  type  of  verk  do  ze  members 
perform  here?" 

The  word,  "work,"  brought  to 
Ben-Asher's  mind  another  form  of 
labor— the  time  he  had  been  forced 
to  shovel  the  charred  bones  of  the 
inmates  into  the  pits. 

"Do  ze  verkers  have  good  helz 
services  here?"  his  companion 
wanted  to  know. 

Dr.  Mengele's  medical  brutalities 
came  to  Ben-Asher's  mind. 

Vogel  asked  many  questions 
about  kibbutz  life,  and  Ben-Asher 
supplied  the  answers.  He  took 
Vogel  all  over  the  kibbutz.  They 
visited  the  neat  little  houses  and 
gardens  of  the  members,  the 
handsome  recreation  hall,  the 
huge  central  dining  room,  and  the 
children's  houses.  Vogel's 
enthusiasm  at  what  he  saw  became 
contagious,  it  even  affected  Ben- 
Asher  who,  as  a  private  enterprise 
adherent,  was  lukewarm  to  the 
kibbutz  socialist  form  of  life. 

Because  Vogel's  interest  in 
kibbutz  life  was  so  intense,  Ben- 
Asher  described  enthusiastically 
the  philosophy  of  Israel's 
collectives,  and  how  common 
ownership  and  the  sharing  of  the 
work  and  its  productivity  provided 
economic  security  for  its  members, 
and  the  location  of  the  kibbutzim 
on  the  frontiers,  safety  for  all 
Israelis. 

To  give  Vogel  a  more  intimate 
and  personal  glimpse  of  kibbutz 
life,  Ben-Asher  invited  his  guest  to 
his  son's  cottage.  There  he  met 
Gideon,  his  wife  Hannah,  and  their 
two  children,  Boruch  and  Peninah. 
Vogel  felt  comfortable  with  them, 
and  they  with  him.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  before  the  visit  was  over  at 
Gideon's  cottage,  Peninah  sat  on 
Vogel's  lap,  and  tickled  his 
mustache. 

The  day  of  parting  came  for  Ben- 
Asher  and  Vogel.  The  hand-shakes 
were  now  firmer,  the  aufwiederseh- 
ens  genuine.  As  Ben-Asher  waved 


goodbye  to  Vogel,  Ben-Gurion's    Minister  had  said,  "but  we  mus' 
admonition  came  to  his  mind:  "We    never  forget." 
must   forgive,"   the   late  Prime 
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.EVY  ACCEPTS 
CHALLENGE 

The  following  comments  are  ex- 
acted from  a  "Report  to  Board" by 
~)yril  Jacobs,  Chairman  of  the 
■teering  Committee,  followed  by 
ubsequent  comments  to  the 
lembership  at  the  Annual 
Meeting.  Other  comments  are 
xtracted  from  a  recent  newspaper 
rticle  relating  to  the  expansion  of 
he  Home. 
"For  thirteen  years  Elbert  Levy, 
s  Executive  Director,  has  served 
he  Home  with  deep  commitment 
hat  has  brought  us  to  our  present 
vel  of  achievement.  We  have  seen 
t  grow  from  a  facility  with  48  beds 
o  its  present  capacity  of  134  beds 
nd  a  much  broader  level  of  service 
o  the  community.  This  growth  and 
>ur  further  contemplated 
xpansion  to  include  cottages, 
lub  residence  and  apartments, 
lace  constantly  growing  demands 
pon  the  Director,  more  than  can 
>e  fulfilled  by  one  man. 

"Since  he  has  grown  with  the 
Home  and  is  a  part  of  it,  we  have 
isked  Elbert  Levy,  and  he  has 
ccepted  the  challenge,  to  become 
>ur  Director  of  Long  Range 
banning  and  at  the  same  time  be 
tvailable  for  (sic)  management 
onsultation. 

"Elbert  is  helping  us  in  our  search 
or  a  new  Executive  Director, 
o  take  over  the  details  of  the 
iaily  operation  of  our  Home.  We 
ire  and  have  been  interviewing 
andidates  and  hope  to  be  able 
|o  have  a  new  Director  within  the 


very  near  future." 
"'Elbert  E.  Levy,  Executive  Di- 
rector of  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home  (formerly  the  N.  C.  Jewish 
Home)  for  almost  14  years,  has 
been  named  director  of  develop- 
mental planning  as  the  Home 
prepares  to  move  next  year  into  a 
village  concept  of  care  for  the 
semi-retired  and  retired.  His 
appointment  was  announced 
yesterday  at  the  12th  annual 
meeting  of  the  home. 
"  The  Jewish  Home  located  on 
118  acres  at  Clemmons,  will  soon 
develop  a  village  concept,  the  first 
of  its  type  in  the  country. 
"'Levy  described  it  as  a  self- 
governing  village  with  conve- 
nience outlets  or  small  shops  for 
the  able  semi-retired  and  retired. 
They  can  live  independently  of 
the  present  facilities  or  make  use 
of  them  and  others  to  be  built. 
"The  village  will  have  a  club 
residence,  much  like  a  hotel,  with 
apartments  and  its  own  dining  and 
recreational  facilities  (sic)  built  in 
sections.  The  units  will  be  about 
three  stories. 

"  There  will  also  be  (sic)  several 
single-floor  garden  apartments 
and  many  individual  or  cluster 
cottages,  Levy  said. 
"  The  whole  village  is  expected  to 
take  at  least  five  to  ten  years  to 
develop,  beginning  with  the 
cottages  and  club  residents'  food 
and  recreational  services. 
"'City  Planning  and  Architectural 
Associations  of  Chapel  Hill  has 
made  the  preliminary  drawings, 


Levy  said,  and  Robert  N.  Anderson 
of  the  firm  is  working  directly  with 
the  Home.'  " 

TWELFTH 
ANNUAL  MEETING 

The  Twelfth  Annual  Meeting  of 
the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  held 
on  Sunday,  November  19, 1978  was 
enjoyed  by  over  120  attendees. 
Many  who  attended  this  meeting 
traveled  several  hundred  miles  to 
participate  in  the  business  and 
social  activities  of  the  day.  This 
social-business  function  has 
become  an  anticipated  annual 
event. 

Hi-Lites  of  the  day  were  the  elec- 
tion of  the  following  members  to 
the  Board  of  Governors:  Mr.  Harris 
Clein,  Winston-Salem;  Mrs. 
Herman  Cone,  Jr.,  Greensboro; 
Mr.  Alan  Davis,  Winston-Salem; 
Mrs.  Sam  Freedman,  Durham;  Mr. 
Leonard  Guyes,  Greensboro;  Mr. 
Cyril  Jacobs,  Greensboro;  Mrs.  Ira 
Julian,  Winston-Salem;  Mrs.  Max 
Miller,  Greensboro;  Mr.  Norman 
Samet,  High  Point;  Mr.  William  B. 
Starr,  Greensboro;  Dr.  Benjamin 
Vatz,  Greensboro. 

Mrs.  Ruth  Easterling,  State  Rep- 
resentative and  long-time  sec- 
retary to  our  president,  Mr.  I.  D. 
Blumenthal,  presented  the 
president's  message  on  Mr. 
Blumenthal's  behalf.  Personnel 
awards  were  presented  by  Mr. 
Robert  Milman,  Acting  Executive 
Director.  Mr.  Milman  is  the 
Assistant  Director  of  the  Home  and 
is   Acting   Executive  Director 
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pending  the  arrival  of  the  new 
Executive  Director.  There  followed 
the  presentation  of  volunteer 
awards  by  Mr.  Sam  Jacobson. 
Reports  and  the  receipt  of  checks 
from  the  Home  Store,  NCAJW 
Remembrance  Fund,  and  the  Gift 
Shop  were  most  welcome.  The 
presentations  were  made 
respectively  by  Mrs.  Mildred 
Yanko,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Small,  Mrs. 
Nathan  Sutker,  and  Mrs.  Ellis 
Berlin. 

Mr.  Al  Mendlovitz,  incoming 
Executive  Director,  was  introduced 
by  Mr.  Elbert  Levy,  Director  of 
Development  and  Planning.  Mr. 


Mendlovitz  commented  on  his 
visualization  of  a  Jewish  Home.  Mr. 
Ellis  Berlin  gave  a  financial  report. 
Mr.  Elbert  E.  Levy  discussed  the 
future  plans  of  the  Home  and  its 
expansion  relating  to  developing 
the  village. 

Rabbi  Arnold  Task,  Temple 
Emanuel,  Greensboro,  presented  a 
beautiful  Memorial  Service  for 
Morris  Brenner,  one  of  the  original 
Governors  who  recently  passed 
away.  Mr.  Brenner's  service  to  the 
Home  was  continuous  until  his 
untimely  death.  Dedications  and 
memorial  services  for  Home 
Residents  were  then  offered  by 


Rabbi  Task. 

Rabbi  Stephen  Moch  of  Winstoi 
Salem  gave  the  Invocation  an 
Benediction.  The  hostesses  ar' 
staff  did  themselves  proud  at  tr 
reception  that  followed  th 
meeting. 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman  waja 
Chairperson  for  the  day.  Mr.  C 
Jacobs  presided;  Mrs.  Max  Croh 
Jr.,  was  chairperson  for  th 
hostesses.  The  meeting  and  tfi 
accompanying  social  functic 
seemed  most  pleasant  and  enjoye 
by  all. 

Elbert  E.  Levy, 
NHA,  CSW 
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Mrs  Nathan  Striker  (NCAJW)  Remembrance  Mrs.  E.  Small  sna  Mrs.  Yanko,  co-chairmen 
Committee  Chairperson  Home  Store,  Charlotte 


Rabbi  Stephen  Mock  and  Mrs.  E.  Small  at  Rabbi  Arnold  Taak,  Temple  Emanuel-Qreensbo 
Temple  Emanuel,  Winston-Salem 


Mr.  Sam  Jacobson  presenting  award  to  Mr.  Sam  Jacobson  presenting  volunteer  award  The  Fiddler  on  Ihe  Root 
Mrs.  Yanko  to  Mrs.   Abe  Brenner 
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ILUMENTHAL 
EWISH  HOME 
CELEBRATES  CHANUKAH 

The  Festival  of  Chanukah  was 
elebrated  by  the  Residents  of  the 
lu'menthal  Jewish  Home  in 
ilemmons  from  sundown  on 
•ecember  24  through  January  1. 

To  open  the  festival,  the  Home 
eld  a  Chanukah  party  for  the 
esidents  with  the  assistance  of 
olunteers  from  various  communi- 
es.  At  that  time,  gifts  were 
xchanged.  Additional  gifts  for  the 
esidents  were  provided  by 
councils  of  Jewish  Women  and 
arious  friends  of  the  Home. 

Traditional  refreshments  of  the 
olidays  were  served,  including 
otato  latkes  (pancakes)  and 
omemade  jellied  donuts. 

Elbert  Levy,  Robert  Milman,  and 
am  Jacobson,  Chairman  of  the 
eligious  Committee  of  the  Home, 
fficiated  at  the  Chanukah 
ervices,  with  the  traditional 
ghting  of  the  nine  bracket 
iandelabra.  With  the  lighting  of 
lach  candle,  the  hugh  electric 
Blenorah  at  the  end  of  the  building 
las  lighted  to  show  travelers  that 
lie  Home  is  helping  to  proclaim  the 
miracle  of  the  lights,  the  survival  of 
le  Jewish  people  and  Judaism 
irough  the  ages.  As  the  candles 
re  kindled,  so  shall  the  Miracle  of 
le  Lights  burn  in  the  hearts  and 
linds  of  all  persons  of  the  Jewish 
aith. 

CHANUKAH — 
VHAT  IT  COMMEMORATES 

|  Chanukah  commemorates  the 
juccessful  struggle  for  religious 
Iberty  led  by  the  priest  Mattathias 
Ind  later  by  his  son,  Judah 
1/laccabee,  against  Syrian 
i'Ppressors  in  the  years  168-165 
b.C.  The  Festival,  known  as 
phanukah,  means  "Dedication."  It 
I;  also  known  as  the  "Feast  of 
rights"  because  the  Chanukah 
|;andles  are  lit  each  night  for  a 
period  of  eight  nights  in 
Commemoration  of  the  ancient 
I  erusalem  Temple's  recapture  and 
[^dedication,  and  is  symbolic  of 
[he  miracle  in  which,  after  the 


Temple's  cleansing,  one  unpol- 
luted cruse  of  oil  was  found  in  the 
Temple,  just  enough  oil  to  burn  for 
one  day.  Yet,  miraculously,  the  oil 
burned  for  eight  days.  The  miracle 
of  the  cruse  of  oil  symbolized  the 
miracle  of  survival  of  the  Jewish 
people  and  Judaism  through  the 
ages. 

A  VICTORY  OF  THE  SPIRIT 

Chanukah  celebrates  a  victory— 
not  only  a  military  victory,  but  a 
victory  of  the  spirit  over  the 
material.  Not  a  victory  over 
external  enemies,  but  a  victory  over 
dangerous  internal  enemies. 

Chanukah  was  a  victory  of  the 
many  over  the  ease-loving,  safety 
playing,  privileged,  powerful  few, 
who  in  their  pliancy  would  have 
betrayed  the  best  interests  of  the 
people,  a  vociferous  victory  of 
democracy  over  aristocracy. 

As  part  of  the  eternal  world-wide 
struggle  for  democracy,  the 
struggle  of  the  Maccabees  is  of 
eternal  world-wide  interest.  It  is  a 
struggle  of  the  Jews  of  today  as 
well  as  those  of  thousands  of  years 
ago.  It  is  a  struggle  in  which  all 
Americans,  non-Jews  as  well  as 
Jews,  should  be  interested 
because  they  are  vitally  affected. 

The  Maccabees'  victory  proved 
that  the  Jews— then  already  an  old 
people — "Possessed  the  secret  of 
eternal  youth."  The  ability  to 
rejuvenate  itself  through  courage, 
hope,  enthusiasm,  devotion  and 
self-sacrifice  of  the  plain  people— a 
beginning  of  a  new  renaissance. 

RESIDENT'S 
COUNCIL  MEETING 

On  November  6,  1978,  the  Resi- 
dent's Council  Meeting  was  called 
to  order  by  president  Rose  Block. 
The  minutes  were  read  and  stood 
approved  as  read.  A  treasurer's 
report  was  also  given.  Old  business 
was  asked  for  and  the  discussion  of 
better  lighting  in  the  synagogue 
was  brought  up.  It  was  decided  that 
the  Grievance  Committee  should 
meet  and  bring  this  to  adminis- 
tration's attention.  Also,  the 
suggestion  about  mailboxes  would 
be  mentioned  in  the  Grievance 


Committee  Meeting. 

Next  on  the  agenda,  "New 
Business."  One  Resident  stated 
that  the  meals  had  been  improving. 
A  few  other  areas  of  concern  were 
voiced  and  all  agreed  to  present 
these  concerns  at  the  Grievance 
Committee  Meeting. 

Next  order  of  business  was  the 
election  of  officers.  Mrs.  Hannah 
Kirshner  was  elected  President  and 
Mr.  Abe  Fine,  Vice  President,  by 
unanimous  vote. 

Following  election  of  officers 
was  the  collection  of  dues  and  the 
meeting  was  adjourned.  These 
members  were  present:  Betty 
Grobstein,  Rose  Block,  Ann  Spear, 
Mary  Chizik,  Fannie  Frank,  Eleanor 
Altshuller,  Evelyn  Small,  Abe  Fine, 
Hannah  Kirshner,  Solomon  Levin, 
Anna  Gruber,  Samuel  Cohen,  Irene 
Blake,  Jacob  Sultan,  Grace 
Schwartz,  and  Selma  Caston. 

CANTEEN 

Residents  gathered  on  Tuesday 
afternoon,  November  7,  to  bake 
cookies  and  rolls  for  the  canteen. 
Mrs.  Ada  Levy  and  Mrs.  Alice  Fruh 
made  sweet  rolls  and  Parker  House 
rolls,  while  Eleanor  Altshuller  and 
Irene  Blake  cut  roll  cookies.  The 
goodies  were  baked  and  sold  the 
following  day  in  the  Coffee  Shop. 

PUPPET  WORKSHOP 


Thursday  evening,  November  9, 

was  a  special  evening  for  several  of 
our  Residents.  Four  members  of 
the  Winston-Salem  Junior  League 
came  to  conduct  a  Puppet  Work- 
shop. Puppets  were  made  from 
paper  bags  and  scraps  of  paper, 
ribbon,  lace,  etc.  Ideas  that  our 
Residents  conjured  up  ranged 
from  little  girls  to  cats  to  pigs,  and 
just   plain   "things!"  These 
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Residents  participated:  Betty 
Grobstein,  Ida  Dorn,  Mary  Chizik, 
Ann  Spear,  Irene  Blake,  Alice  Fruh, 
and  Eleanor  Altshuller.  Many 
thanks  go  to  the  Junior  League  for 
conducting  such  a  great  activity. 
The  Recreational  Department  kept 
the  puppets  so  that  they  may  be 
used  in  a  puppet  show  next  year. 


COCKTAIL  PARTY 

Tuesday,  November  14,  found 
several  Residents  in  the  auditorium 
enjoying  a  cocktail  party.  Goodies 
from  the  kitchen  included  finger 
sandwiches,  pickled  herring, 
gefilte  fish,  potato  chips,  and 
peanuts.  Residents  listened  and 
some  danced  to  music  of 
yesteryear. 

BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

November  found  five  Residents 
celebrating  their  birthdays.  Other 
Residents  came  down  to  the 
auditorium  to  help  Jennie  Kottler, 
Grace  Creech,  Hannah  Kirshner, 
Harry  Pasman,  and  Herman 
Bouldin  remember  the  event  in 
style.  As  usual,  delicious 


refreshments  came  from  the 
kitchen.  A  birthday  cake,  potato 
chips,  peanuts,  and  punch  were 
served.  Residents  sang  Happy 
Birthday  and  gave  best  wishes  to 
the  celebrities  of  November. 

CLEMMONS  SR.  CITIZEN 
LUNCHEON 

Five  Residents  attended  the 
monthly  meeting  of  the  Clemmons 
Sr.  Citizen  Luncheon  held  at  the 
VFW  Post  No.  9010.  Regular 
business  was  discussed  and  a 
featured  speaker  was  also  on  the 
program.  After  all  the  business,  a 
delicious  lunch  was  enjoyed  by  all. 
These  Residents  attended:  Grace 
Schwartz,  Sol  Levin,  Adleen 
Williams,  Edward  Timmermann, 
and  Alice  Fruh. 

NEW  RABBI  VISITS  HOME 

Rabbi  Stephen  Moch,  the  new 
spiritual  leader  of  Temple  Emanuel 
in  Winston-Salem,  has  shown  a 
deep  interest  in  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home.  He  regularly  visits 
the  Home  and  Residents. 

Rabbi  Moch,  though  young  in 
years,  is  wise  in  mind,  particularly 
relating  to  the  needs  of  the  aging. 
He  has  officiated  at  several 
Shabbat  morning  services  and  is 
well  received  by  all. 

On  November  24,  his  seminar, 
"The  Elderly,  If  They  Are  Not  For 
Themselves,  Who  Will  Be?"  spoke 
for  itself.  Congratulations,  Rabbi! 
May  you  continue  to  serve 
mankind,  particularly  our  Elderly  at 
the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home.  We 
are  all  pleased  and  extremely 
happy  that  you  are  here  and  have 
taken  an  interest  in  our  Home.  May 
your  associations  with  the  Home 
and  the  community  by  meaningful 
and  pleasant.  Needless  to  say,  your 
presence  brings  an  important  part 
of  the  community  to  our  Residents. 
We  hope  and  pray  that  others  will 
follow  your  example  and  obtain  the 
satisfaction — the  pleasure  of 
knowing  they  are  helping  others.  It 
is  believed  that  you  have  had 
feelings  of  well  being  after  having 
given  so  much  of  yourself  for  the 
benefit  of  others. 


RESIDENTS  INVOLVED 
IN  LOCAL  ARTS  AND 
CRAFTS  CONTEST 

Several  of  our  Residents  were 
involved  in  an  arts  and  crafts, 
contest  for  senior  citizens' 
sponsored  by  a  local  retail  store. 
The  contest  was  open  to  senior 
citizens  in  the  Clemmons  area. 

The  crafts  were  on  display  the 
week  of  Thanksgiving  and  the  - 
contest  ran  through  December. 
Customers  and  browsers  in  the 
store  placed  aballotinaboxforthe  t 
craft  that  "caught  their  eye."  The 
item   that   received  the  largest 
number  of  ballots  won  first  place  : 
and  received  a  prize.  Second  and 
third    place   winners  also  won 
prizes.  Two  of  our  Residents  (Alice  f 
Fruh   and   Sam   Cohen)  were 
interviewed  by  the  Clemmons  1 
Courier,    regarding   the  crafl- 
contest.  They  were  asked  about 
their  work  in  the  craft  shop.  A| 
article  was  published  in  the  paper 
following  the  interview. 

Our  Residents  stay  busy  in  many 
activities  outside  the  Home.  We  are 
appreciative  to  each  Resident  who 
participated  in  the  contest. 

CRAFT  SHOP  WORKERS 

Mrs.  Eleanor  Altshuller  has] 
worked  in  the  shop  making  man) 
items  such  as  yo-yo  dolls,  country) 
dolls  and  yarn  dogs.  Mrs.  Altshuller 
is  always  eager  to  do  something  foi  | 
the  shop. 

Miss  Sarah  Weston:  Herphysica 
condition  is  very  weak,  but  she  is 
always  very  faithful  to  come  in  the 
shop  every  morning  and  afternoor 
to  work.  She  has  made  a  number  o' 
beautiful  yarn  dogs  for  her  family 
and  friends.  Her  dogs  are  in  grea: 
demand  by  friends  and  visitors  ir 
the  shop. 

Mrs.  Lisa  Rosenfeld  is  blind.  She 
works  very  faithfully  and  hard  or 
her  Turkish  Knot  Rugs.  She  has 
made  many  beautiful  rugs  which 
sell  very  quickly.  Mrs.  Rosenfelc 
can  make  a  rug  in  two  to  three 
weeks,  depending  on  the  size.  He' 
work  is  also  in  great  demand. 
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HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
I  Happiness: 

Sara  Adler 
Rose  Block 

Ida  Dorn 
Anna  Gruber 
Frances  Pressman 
Lillian  Rosenfeld 
Frieda  Teichman 
Eleanor  Altshuller 
Selma  Caston 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life: 

Mary  Jones 
Emma  Pearson 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  David  Boden- 
hamer,  age  80,  in  residency  27  days. 

May  his  loving  memory  bring  com- 
fort to  his  loved  ones. 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  November  5,  1978, 
to  December  5,  1978. 
IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MR.  FRED  BAUMGARTEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  Prager 

Mrs.  Eric  Sternberg 
MR.  LARRY  BERMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Cole 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  AARON  BLOCK 
By:  Mrs.  Rose  Block 
BROTHER  OF  MRS.  FREDA  DANS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

Mrs.  Bessie  Mandel 
BROTHER  OF  J.  W.  DAVIS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Aaron  Gallaway 
MRS.  BESSIE  GOLDSTEIN 
By:  Doris  Goldstein 

Meyer  Goldstein 
MR.  ARTHUR  GOODMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bob  Pearlman 
MRS.  LEO  GROSSWALD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alex  Safir 
MR.  NATHAN  JACOBY 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Miller 
MR.  MORRIS  KORNHAUSER,  FATHER 
OF  LILLIAN  BLAKEMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MR.  EDWIN  LEIPMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Gilbert  Bernard 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Norman  Silver 
MRS.  ANNE  LEVINE 
By:  Dr.  Jacob  Koomer 
FATHER  OF  DON  MOSKOWITZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bob  Pearlman 
FATHER  OF  MR.  BILL  MURRAY 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bob  Pearlman 
FATHER  OF  DR.  EDWIN  NEWMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 


UNCLE  OF  MRS.  FRANK  PRAGER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Aschenberg 

MR.  JACOB  RONES 

By:  Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewi?  Kress 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Friedman 

MOTHER  OF  MRS.  RUTH  ROSE 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

MRS.  REBECCA  ROTH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Gerald  Shapiro 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Cole 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Gutmann 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Silverstein 

GRANDFATHER  OF  RABBI  AND  MRS. 

ROBERT  SANDMAN 

By:  Mr.  Fred  L.  Swartzberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dannie  Ballow 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

MRS.  HILDA  SCHEER 

By:  Members  of  Chapel  Hill-Durham 
Friendship  Circle 
Mrs.  Mary  Berman  Mrs. 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Slifkin 
Elsie  Shapiro 
Hannah  Ackerman 


Fanny  S.  Gladstein 
Mrs.  Lillian  Newell 
Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
Mrs.  Rose  Baroff 
Mrs.  Syd  Schreiber 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MRS.  SARA  ATLAS  MR.  SAMUEL  SHAVITZ 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bill  Schwartz  By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
MRS.  TILLIE  BALLOW  Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

By:  Mrs.  Ben  Herman  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

STOVER  DUNNAGAN  MR.  IRVING  SILVER 

By:  Mrs.  Fred  L.  Swartzberg  By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dannie  Ballow 
MEL  ELLSWEIG  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dannie  Ballow        Mrs.  Ben  Herman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Norman  Silver        Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker         Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
GEORGE  HOFF  MRS.  JERRY  STEINBERG 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bob  Pearlman  By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MRS.  HAROLD  KASS  MRS.  MILTON  STEINBERGER 

By:  Mr.  Fred  L.  Swartzberg     By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MR.  RAYMOND  LEVINE  MRS.  JOAN  SURKES 

By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg         By:  Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 
FRANK  OPENHEIMER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MR.  PHILIP  NEEDLE 
By:  Sara  G.  Schreiber 

Helen  &  Nat  Markowitz 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR.  &  MRS.  L.  GREENBERG  (50th) 
By.  Mrs.  William  Tilles 

Mrs.  Sophie  Bornstein 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Friedman 

Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
MR.  &  MRS.  ALBERT  KOPLAN  (35th) 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO: 

RABBI  &  MRS.  RICHARD  ROCKLIN 
ON  THEIR  MARRIAGE 
By:  Mrs.  Bessie  Mandel 
JOSEPH  SCHWARTZ— APPOINTMENT 
TO  WACCAMAW  BANK  BOARD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Kingoff 
CEEL  MANN— BAT  MITZVAH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
BEA  STEINBERG— BAT  MITZVAH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
MARILYN  MOSKOW— BAT  MITZVAH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
ETHEL  HERMAN  &  ROBERT  SILVER 
ON  THEIR  MARRIAGE 
By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

JACOB  H.  FREEDMAN 
By:  Muriel  Freedman 
ANNA  HARRIS  BACKER 
By.  Mrs.  Morris  Leder 


Living 
Contributions 

Celebrate  Our  Glorious 

Bicentennial  &  The 
First  Decade  of  the  Home 

Send  Contributions  to  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 

ON  ALL  OCCASIONS 

•  BIRTHDAYS 

•  BAR  MITZVAHS 
ANNIVERSARIES 
WEDDINGS 
MOTHER'S  DAY 
FATHER'S  DAY 
IN  MEMORIAM 
ALL  OTHER  FAMILY 

OCCASIONS 
CONGRATULATIONS 
CONDOLENCES 
HOLIDAY  GREETINGS 

Large  Endowment  Memorials  and 
Honoriums  also  available.  Costs 
shall  be  quoted  on  request  for: 

WINGS-  SECTIONS 

ROOMS 

CLINICS 

SPECIALIZED  EQUIPMENT 
BENCHEN  LICHTS 
PERPETUAL  YAHRZEIT 
PLAQUES 

Contact:  Herman  Blumenthal 

P.  O.  Box  10628 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28237 

or 

The  Executive  Director 
P.  O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Detach  and  Mail 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH 

HOME 

P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C 

27012 

Please  find  enclosed  $ 

In  honor  of  . 

or 

In  memory  of 

Contributed  by 

Address 

Please  Notify: 

Name 

Address 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 

Complete  line  of  imported  Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 

glassware,  linens,  and  other  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 

gift  items.  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 

na,ininlic  „nH  c^Q~oi  rwooi~„        Mrs-  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 
Religious  and  Special  Occasion 

Gifts. 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
Miscellaneous  Sundries  GO  TO  THE  HOME 

Mail  orders  solicited 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING" FOR  EVERYONE! 


CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR      $2.50  up 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors    $2.50  up 

In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET  $3.50  up 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!)  $5.00  up 
(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES  $5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1978  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1978 

The  Blumentha!  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $    25.00    Name  

Patron:     $    50.00    Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City   

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 2701 2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMAN 

ASHEVILLE 

Mrs.  Benson  Slosman 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends,  if 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 
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Every  home  needs 
lw  wrench?  all  purpose 
Liquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
on  lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
parts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
only  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
out  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  1  (800 )-438-45 32 


VOLDER 

n— 


gun; 

f 
I 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 
LOOSENS  RUSTED  PAR 
DRIES  WET  ENGINE 


d:ngir  harmful  or  faiai  it  swallowed 

CAUtlOKARV  0IRF.C1I0NS  CAKCFU 

4  FL.  OZ.       0.118  LIT 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
^   sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
■   doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
|  Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 

No.  2  for  your  home,  av  ailable 
Vffi   at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house.   


op® 
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STOPS  SQUEAKS 
ROTECTS  METAL 

LOOSENS 
RUSTED  PARTS 
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UNC   AT  CHAPEL  H ILL  SERIALS 
WILSON  LIBRARY  024-A 
CHAPEL  HILL,   N.  C. 


From  The  Oesic  Of  The  Editor 


These  pictures  of  Tempie  Beth 
El  in  Charlotte  speak — all  too 
graphically — for  themselves.  Van- 
dalized sometime  during  the  New 
Year's  Holiday,  the  Tempie  be- 
came a  concrete  reminder  to  us 
all  that  anti-Semitism,  no  matter 
how  seemingly  non-existent,  is 
merely  dormant  and  can  abruptly 
re-surface  at  any  time.  It  is  rela- 
tively simple  to  repair  the  damage 
done  to  the  building's  exterior; 
however,  the  swastikas  and  all  they 
symbolize  never  can  or  should  be 
erased  from  the  mind  of  any  Jew. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the 
swastika,  itself,  has  only  recently 
come  to  represent  the  Holocaust 
and  all  of  its  ramifications.  Al- 
though its  origins  remain  a  mys- 
tery, the  swastika  is  one  of  man's 
oldest  symbols  and  has  been 
found  in  almost  every  primitive 
culture.  At  various  times  through- 
out history,  it  has  stood  for  such 
diverse  concepts  as  the  supreme 
deity,  points  of  the  compass,  ro- 


tation  about  an  axis,  movement 
and  the  power  of  the  sun,  suc- 
cession of  the  generations,  the 
four  winds,  well-being,  and  infin- 
ity. Unfortunately,  i  don't  think  that 
this  symbol  can  ever  again  have 
any  of  those  benign  meanings; 
our  culture  has  stripped  it  of  all 
but  one  dreaded  identity. 

Another  distressing  note  has 
been  the  behavior  of  the  Carter 
black  sheep,  Billy.  His  friendliness 
toward  terrorist  supporters  who 
are  actively  committed  to  Israel's 
destruction,  coupled  with  his 
tasteless  and  inaccurate  remarks 
about  Jews,  is  a  personal  affront 
to  every  Jewish  person.  If  the  First 
Brother  must  continue  his  immoral 
relationship  with  the  Libyans,  then 
our  government  should  force  him 
to  register  as  a  foreign  agent.  And, 
although  it  may  not  be  fair  to 


judge  President   Carter  by  hi 
brother's  bizarre  actions,  it  will  b< 
interesting  to  see  the  President' 
position  on  registering  Billy  as 
foreign  agent. 


Ron  Unger, 
Editor 


ABOUT  THE  FRONT  COVER 

ACROSS: 

Row  1:  (L)  Elated  Israeli  soldiers 
join  with  visiting  rabbis  in  an  im- 
promptu dance  shortly  before 
Sabbath  began  on  March  17  in 
the  town  square  of  Marjayoun, 
southern  Lebanon.  Meanwhile, 
Gen.  Mordechai,  Israeli  Chief  of 
Staff,  announced  that  once  the 
entire  UN  force  is  in  Lebanon,  "we 
go  out."  He  said,  "I  hope  this  will 
be  in  a  matter  of  days.''  (R)  A 
group  of  actors  portraying  Jewish 

continued  on  page  4 
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Letter  to  the  Editor 


Dear  Editor: 

I'm  the  youngest  survivor  of  the 
Holocaust  in  my  family.  God 
spared  me  and  my  family.  I'm  a 
supporter  of  Yaakov  Riz's  project 
of  survival  of  all  of  us  (see 
January's  Times  Outlook).  For  the 
first  time,  I  saw  your  beautiful 
Jewish  journal  in  Riz's  Mini 
Museum.  He  gave  me  a  copy,  and 
I'm  very  grateful  to  Joseph 
Eisen berg  for  his  most  inspiring 
story.  And  I'm  thankful  to  you  for 
printing  it. 

Yaakov  took  away  the  basement 
from  his  three  children  and  turned 
it  into  an  historical  museum  in 
general  and  a  holocaust  museum 
in  particular.  For  many  years,  he 
has  operated  this  one-of-a-kind 


About  the  Front  Cover 
continued  from  page  2 

deportees  stand  in  a  simulated 
Warsaw  ghetto  station  in  a  scene 
from  "Holocaust."  Written  by 
novelist  Gerald  Green,  the  film 
was  aired  by  NBC-TV  as  a  four- 
part,  nine-hour  special  during 
April.  It  played  to  record  television 
audiences. 

Row  2:  (L)  Men  work  on  a  site  for 
new  housing  during  February  in 
the  town  of  Yamit  in  Northeast 
Sinai.  Officials  said  that  construc- 
tion continues  in  existing  settle- 
ments, but  that  no  new  towns  are 
planned.  (R)  Firemen  extinguish 
flames  in  gutted  bus  at  Herzliya, 
Israel,  on  March  11,  after  seaborn 
Arab  guerrillas  hijacked  it  and 
fought  with  Israeli  troops  manning 
a  roadblock  on  the  Tel  Aviv-Haifa 
highway.  One  American,  Gail  Ru- 
bin, 39,  a  free-lance  photographer 
from  New  York  City,  and  37  Is- 
raelis were  killed  in  the  terrorist 
action  which  wounded  76  others 
and  left  the  nation  shocked  and 
its  leaders  strongly  hinting  at  re- 


museum  in  America  without 
support.  Many  times  he  receives 
telephone  calls  from  public 
schools  that  would  like  to  bring 
hundreds  of  students  io  see  the 
museum  and,  with  tears  in  his  eyes 
he  has  to  refuse  them  because,  as 
Mr.  Eisenberg  wrote,  there  is  only 
room  for  ten  visitors. 

Yaakov  Riz,  besides  the  Holo- 
caust Museum  of  Brotherhood  to 
Prevent  Genocide,  has  also 
founded  project  Operation  Truth — 
to  combat  Arab  and  Nazi  propa- 
ganda. He  distributes  counter 
"propaganda"  truth  material  to 
colleges  and  churches  and  he  has 
made  many  Christian  friends  for 
Israel  ... 

Yaakov  Riz  has  the  righi  idea. 


prisal.  Prime  Minister  Menachem 
Begin  declared,  "What  !  can  say 
is  that  ihose  who  killed  Jews  in 
our  times  cannot  enjoy  impunity." 
Row  3:  (L)  Expressing  "reserva- 
tions and  misgivings"  over  Presi- 
dent Carter's  Middle  East  policy, 
Mark  Siegel,  presidential  aide,  re- 
signed his  job  as  White  House 
liaison  with  the  American  Jewish 
community  on  March  9.  (C)  Former 
Israeli  Prime  Minister  Golda  Meir 
died  in  Jerusalem  on  December  8 
at  the  age  of  80.  She  was  buried 
in  a  section  of  the  national  ceme- 
tery called  The  Plot  of  the  Nation's 
Great,  in  a  grave  beside  that  of 
her  predecessor,  former  Prime 
Minister  Levi  Eshkol,  who  died  in 
1969.  In  compliance  with  her 
wishes,  there  were  no  eulogies. 
Instead,  excerpts  from  Mrs.  Meir's 
writings  and  speeches  were  read 
during  the  two-hour  state  funeral, 
including  her  famous  words, 
"Peace  is  our  most  vital  concern 
and  our  most  ardent  desire."  (R) 
Nazi  leader  Frank  Collin  shouts 
through  bullhorn  as  an  egg  splat- 
ters a  wooden  shield  held  by  an 
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Why  not  help  him?  Why  not  listen  6i 
to  him?  Why  not  visit  his  marvelous  f! 
Museum?  He  has  now  created  a  ,a 
beautiful  Shtetl  exhibit  called:  l! 
"From  A  World  That  Is  No  More."  !' 
!t  shows  Yiddish  and  Jewish  life  in  (f 
the  small  town  in  Europe,  a  way  of  I 
life  that  was  destroyed  by  the 
Nazis. 

Let  us  all  stretch  out  a  helping 
hand  to  this  dreamer  who  dreams 
day  and  night  of  our  survival.  Send 
your  tax  deductible  donations  to  : 
the  Jewish  Identity  Center  and 
Holocaust  Museum,  1453  Levick 
St.,  Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania; 
19149. 

Mike  Berlin 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


associate  during  an  abbreviated 
demonstration  on  June  24  in  Chi-  ' 
cago.  The  small  group  of  uniform-  j 
ed  neo-Nazis  withdrew  hurriedly 
in  the  face  of  counter-demonstra- 
tors who  threw  eggs,  sticks,  fire- 
crackers  and  beer  cans. 
Row   4:    Israeli    Prime  Minister 
Menachem   Begin  and  Egyptian 
President    Anwar    Sadat  shake 
hands  at  Camp  David,  Md.,  on 
September  6,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  Middle  East  marathon.  Both 
leaders  were  awarded  the  1978  ; 
Nobel  Peace  Prize  as  a  result  of 
accords  achieved  at  the  confer- 
ence. 

Religious  News  Service  Photos 
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DOWN: 

Left  Column:  1)  Following  the  dra- 
matic initial  meetings  in  Jerusalem 
between  Egyptian  President  An- 
war Sadat  and  Prime  Minister  Me- 
nachem Begin  of  Israel,  Mr.  Sadat 
meets  with  Israeli  Defense  Minis- 
ter Ezer  Weizman  in  Ismailia  on 
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December  21,  1977.  It  was  their 
second  meeting  in  two  days  and  a 
prelude  to  the  December  25  con- 
ference between  Mr.  Begin  and 
President  Sadat.  2)  U.S.  Secretary 
of  State  Cyrus  Vance,  Egyptian 
Foreign  Minister  Mohammed  Ib- 
Irahim  Kamel  and  Israeli  Foreign 
Minister  Moshe  Dayan  are  shown 
i prior  to  resumption  of  Middle  East 
(peace  talks  in  Leeds  Castle,  Eng- 
land, on  July  18.  Following  the 
Imeetings,  Mr.  Vance  said  that  al- 
though "major  differences"  re- 
Imain,  the  conference  had  produc- 
ed enough  results  to  schedule 
;new  talks  in  August.  3)  Israeli 
Prime  Minister  Menachem  Begin 
meets  his  delegation  on  the  porch 
of  Laurel  Lodge  at  Camp  David 
on  September  12  to  discuss  the 
state  of  the  extended  Middle  East 
peace  talks.  Later,  Mr.  Carter  met 
unannounced  with  Mr.  Begin, 
searching  for  a  way  to  reconcile 
Israeli  and  Egyptian  differences 
over  the  Palestinian  Arabs'  issues. 
4)  President  Carter  applauds  as 
Israeli  Prime  Minister  Menachem 
Begin  and  Egyptian  President  An- 
war Sadat  embrace  in  the  White 
House  on  September  17,  following 
the  signing  of  two  agreements 
providing  for  the  negotiations  of  a 
full  Middle  East  peace  treaty  with- 
in three  months.  5)  First  Lady 
Rosai/nn  Carter  joins  Egyptian 
President  Anwar  Sadat  and  Israeli 
Prime  Minister  Menachem  Begin, 
applauding  Mr.  Carter  from  the 
Capitol  gallery  on  September  18 
during  his  report  to  a  joint  session 
of  Congress  on  the  Camp  David 
results. 

Right  Column:  1)  President  Carter 
and  Egyptian  President  Anwar 
Sadat  get  the  New  Year  off  to  a 
good  start  by  embracing  one  an- 
other following  their  45-minute 
meeting  at  Aswan  Airport  on  Janu- 
ary 4.  2)  President  Anwar  Sadat 
stresses  a  point  during  Vienna 
meeting  on  July  9,  with  Austrian 
Chancellor  Bruno  Kreisky,  center, 
and  Shimon  Peres,  head  of  the 
Israeli  Labor  Party.  Later,  in  Jeru- 
salem, representatives  of  Prime 


Minister  Menachem  Begin  ex- 
pressed anger  over  developments 
resulting  from  the  Sadat-Peres 
talks,  which  they  feared  might 
complicate  Israeli  dealings  at  the 
upcoming  London  conference  be- 
tween Egyptian  Minister  Moham- 
med Ibrahim  Kamel  and  U.S.  Sec- 
retary of  State  Cyrus  Vance.  3) 
Long  after  the  parliament  chamber 
had  cleared  following  the  Knesset 
vote  approving  the  Camp  David 
accords,  Israeli  Prime  Minister 
Menachem  Begin  sits  alone,  sav- 
oring his  victory.  The  strain  of  the 
summit  meeting  and  the  exhaust- 
ing days  of  selling  the  summit 
agreements  at  home  apparently 


led  to  a  Jerusalem  hospital  check- 
up for  Mr.  Begin  in  October.  He 
suffers  from  chronic  heart  trouble, 
but  doctors  reported  his  latest 
problem  to  be  fatigue.  4)  A  right- 
wing  demonstrator  scampers  over 
the  hood  of  Prime  Minister  Me- 
nachem Begin's  car,  as  others 
throw  rocks  and  eggs  on  Novem- 
ber 19.  In  late  December,  after 
over  a  year  of  peace  talks,  neither 
Mr.  Begin  nor  President  Anwar 
Sadat  were  able  to  agree  on  a 
final  treaty  —  but  the  accords 
reached  at  Camp  David  had 
brought  them  a  lot  closer  to  their 
goal. 
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Notes  From  Home  and  Abroad 

As  edited  by  The  American  Jewish  Times-Outlook 


As  edited  by  The  American 
Jewish  Times-Outlook 

Samuel  Johnson,  himself  the 
subject  of  one  of  the  world's  great 
biographies,  believed  that  of  the 
various  kinds  of  narrative  writing, 
biography  is  most  eagerly  read. 
The  National  Humanities  Center 
will  test  the  validity  of  Johnson's 
belief  by  sponsoring  an  institute 
on  biography  for  citizens  of  North 
Carolina  from  June  18  to  29,  1979. 
The  program,  entitled  "Lives  and 
Times,"  is  made  possible  by  a 
grant  from  the  North  Carolina 
Humanities  Committee. 

Any  adult  North  Carolinian  may 
apply  for  the  institute,  at  which 
scholars  in  the  humanities  will 
present  classes  and  lectures  on 
the  historical,  intellectual,  moral, 
and  artistic  significance  of  a  num- 
ber of  biographical  works.  In  ad- 
dition to  regular  biographies  and 
autobiographies,  the  curriculum 
may  include  a  novel  or  a  play 
based  on  the  life  of  a  real  person. 
Among  the  works  that  may  be  in- 
cluded are  Boswell's  Life  of  John- 
son, Benjamin  Franklin's  Autobi- 
ography, Lytton  Strachey's  Emi- 
nent Victorians,  and  Thomas 
Wolfe's  Look  Homeward  Angel. 

North  Carolinians  who  are  in- 
terested in  the  institute  should 
write  to  "Lives  and  Times,"  Na- 
tional Humanities  Center,  P.O.  Box 
12256,  Research  Triangle  Park, 
NC  27709.  The  deadline  for  appli- 
cations will  be  March  15,  1979. 
*      *  * 

A  Philadelphia  man  has  sparked 
a  nationwide  effort  to  close  the 
PLCs  offices  in  this  country.  Ken- 
neth Heller,  a  member  of  the  Phil- 
adelphia Chapter  of  Herut-USA 
(United  Zionist-Revisionists),  saw 
a  need  to  pressure  the  Carter  Ad- 
ministration to  use  its  legal  author- 
ity to  close  the  PLO  offices  (in  New 
York  and  Washington),  which  vio- 


late several  American  laws. 

Heller  is  working  closely  with 
Elliott  Green,  chapter  Vice  Presi- 
dent, on  a  nationwide  media  and 
petition  campaign.  "We  feel  that 
it  is  incumbent  upon  every  decent 
American,  every  Jew  in  particular, 
to  vigorously  protest  the  PLCs 
presence  in  our  country,"  Heller 
said,  adding,  "It  is  our  object  to 
place  one  million  signatures  on 
the  desks  of  President  Carter  and 
Secretary  of  State  Vance."  Heller 
and  Green  charge  that  the  PLO 
offices  have  been  recruiting  per- 
sons for  terrorist  training,  have 
been  illegally  raising  funds,  and 
have  continued  to  serve  as 
sources  for  vicious  anti-Israel  and 
anti-Jewish  propaganda. 

*  *  * 

American  Jews  from  California 
to  New  York  stood  in  solidarity 
with  their  Black  Jewish  brethren, 
the  Ethiopian  Jews,  who  are  now 
making  the  plight  of  their  people 
known  to  the  world.  In  an  act  of 
desperation,  the  Ethiopian  com- 
munity of  Israel  staged  a  two-day 
vigil  on  January  7  and  8  at  the 
Knesset  in  Jerusalem.  The  Falas- 
has  are  anguished  over  the  fate  of 
their  families  caught  in  the  cross- 
fire of  the  savage  wars  raging  in 
Ethiopia  since  1974.  The  remain- 
ing 28,000  Falashas  there  have 
been  singled  out  for  unusual  pun- 
ishment by  the  numerous  non- 
governmental warring  factions 
fighting  in  Ethiopia. 

The  latest  reports,  confirmed  by 
the  Joint  Distribution  Committee, 
put  almost  7,000  people  homeless, 
2,000  in  refugee  camps,  and  hun- 
dreds killed  or  kidnapped  and  sold 
into  slavery.  Israeli  Falashas  claim 
that  the  Jewish  Agency  and  world 
Jewish  organizations  responsible 
for  bringing  relief  to  oppressed 
Jews,  have  not  done  enough  to 
help  the  Jews  in  Ethiopia. 


Falasha  Kohanim  holding  anciem 
Bible. 


Falasha  Kohanim  in  front  of  village 
Synagogue. 

"Several  hundred  human  be- 
ings, Jews,  with  a  rich  culture  and 
proud  heritage,  exist  in  those  ma- 
abarot,"  Mrs.  Lillian  Winn,  Presi- 
dent of  the  American  Sephardi 
Federation  (ASF),  declared,  point- 
ing to  the  row  upon  row  of  asbes- 
tos huts  in  Jerusalem's  Kiryat 
Yuval  neighborhood.  "They  are 
the  forgotten  Israel.  Those  chil- 
dren— they  represent  the  next 
generation  who  must  secure 
Israel,  making  new  strides  in 
science,  technology  and  Torah." 

Mrs.  Winn  was  visiting  Jerusa- 
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em  on  a  fact-finding  tour  with 
Stephen  Shalom,  UJA  National 
Do-Chairman,  gathering  data  on 
he  root  causes  of  poverty  in  Is- 
ael,  and  how  the  problem  could 
ae-tackled  through  Project  Renew- 
I,  the  UJA  program  supported  by 
he  ASF,  to  complete  the  task  of 
immigrant  absorption. 

"Imagine,  10  minutes  away  from 
he  Knesset,  in  the  shadows  of  our 
ternal  Jewish  Capital,  Jews  live 
n  asbestos  huts,"  says  Shalom, 
with  no  hot  water,  little  insulation, 
no  privacy,  with  children  crammed 
four,  five  and  six  per  room.  How 
can  children  grow  and  learn  and 
contribute  to  society  in  such  an 
environment?" 

The  maabarot  is  a  remnant  of 
the  emergency  building  of  the 
1950s  to  house  the  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  Sephardim  who  left 
North  Africa.  Today,  there  are  still 
13  neighborhoods  in  Israel  with 
asbestos  huts.  The  maabarot  in 
Kiryat  Yuval  is  scheduled  to  be 
demolished  as  part  of  Project 
Renewal. 


VISITING  PROJECT  RENEWAL: 
Mrs.  Lillian  Winn,  President  of  the 
American  Sephardi  Federation, 
with  U.  J.  A.  National  V ice-Chair- 
man Stephen  Shalom,  visiting  a 
second-generation  immigrant  fam- 


ily living  in  a  maarbara  in  Jerusa- 
lem's Kiryat  Yuval  neighborhood , 
one  of  the  communities  slated  for 
renovation  as  part  of  Project  Re- 
newal. 
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7A?e  nevvesr  Israeli  issues  honoring  Heroes  and  Flowers. 


Israel  is  continuing  its  series 
honoring  prominent  men  who  con- 
tributed to  the  foundations  on 
which  the  state  was  built.  Issued 
recently  were  three  stamps,  de- 
picting Berl  Katznelson  (1887- 
1944),  Menachem  Mendel  Ussish- 
kin  (1863-1941),  and  Max  Nordau 
(1849-1923). 

Katznelson  was  one  of  the  pio- 
neers of  Zionist  Socialism  and  a 


founder  of  the  Histadrut  (Labor 
Federation).  In  1925  he  founded 
Davar,  the  Histadrut  daily,  and  re- 
mained its  editor-in-chief  for  the 
rest  of  his  life.  Ussishkin  was  one 
of  the  first  leaders  of  the  Zionist 
movement  and  President  of  the 
Jewish  National  Fund  from  1921 
until  his  death.  Under  his  dynamic 
leadership,  the  JNF  became  the 
main   instrument   for  redeeming 


and  reclaiming  the  soil  of  the 
ancient  homeland  on  behalf  of  the 
Jewish  people.  Nordau  was  one  of 
the  most  colorful  figures  among 
the  early  Zionist  leadership.  Au- 
thor, orator,  neurologist,  journalist 
and  philosopher,  he  was  almost 
the  first  fellow-newspaperman  to 
respond  to  Herzl's  call  for  a  Jew- 
ish State. 

Also  issued  were  three  beautiful 
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flower  stamps  showing  three  spe- 
cies of  the  18  different  wild  irises 
found  in  the  holy  land.  All  irises 
are  "protected,"  which  means  that 
it  is  forbidden  to  pick  them.  Some 
of  the  species  are  extremely  rare 

and  are  found  in  very  few  areas. 

*      *  * 

In  response  to  a  complaint  by 
the  American  Jewish  Congress, 
Federal  marshals  will  no  longer 
bar  spectators  from  the  U.S.  Dis- 
trict Court  in  Chicago  because 
they  are  wearing  skullcaps  or 
other  symbols  of  their  religious 
beliefs.  Under  the  terms  of  a  con- 


sent decree  signed  by  Federal 
Judge  Hubert  L.  Will,  U.S.  Attorney 
Thomas  Sullivan  will  report  to  the 
AJC  any  future  incidents  of  denial 
of  admission  to  spectators  wear- 
ing religious  garb.  Judge  Will's 
approval  of  the  decree  follows  a 
suit  brought  by  the  Greater  Chica- 
go Council  of  the  AJC  in  support 
of  two  Orthodox  Jews  who  were 
barred  last  March  by  Federal  mar- 
shals from  the  courtroom  of  Judge 
Julius  Hoffman,  where  they  sought 
to  attend  the  trial  of  an  accused 
war  criminal. 

Sylvia  M.  Neil,  legal  counsel  to 


the  AJC  in  Chicago,  said  in  chal- 
lenging the  marshals'  action:  "The 
yarmulke  worn  by  Orthodox  Jew-' 
ish  men  is  not  merely  a  symbol  of' 
religious  devotion.  They  are  re- 
quired by  their  religion  to  keep 
their  heads  covered  at  all  times; 
the  yarmulke  may  not  be  removed. 
Thus,  a  ban  on  head  coverings  in 
a  Federal  courtroom  is  not  simply 
a  time,  place,  or  manner  restric- 
tion on  expression,  but  rather  a 
blanket  exclusion  of  all  Orthodox 
Jewish  men  from  otherwise  public 
proceedings." 


Although  the  thick,  gloomy  walls 
of  Chistopol  Prison  have  closed 
around  Anatoly  Sharansky,  sen- 
tenced to  13  years  for  actively 
pursuing  emigration  to  Israel,  he 
has  not  been  forgotten  by  his 
friends  in  freedom.  To  mark  his 
31st  birthday  on  January  20,  the 
Student  Struggle  for  Soviet  Jewry 
has  distributed  thousands  of  spe- 
cial pre-addressed  airmail  cards  to 
Anatoly,  wishing  him  fulfillment  of 
his  dream  "to  be  with  your  wife  in 
your  land."  Copies  of  the  card  are 
available  free  from  the  SSSJ  at 
200  West  72nd  Street,  suites  30-31 , 
New  York,  N.  Y.  10023. 


21$ 
s  tamp 


ANATOLY  SHARANSKY 

Chistipol  Prison 

Uchr.   5110/1  UE 

Moscow 

RSFSR 

USSR 


AIR  MAIL 


Dear  Anatoly, 

My  friends  and  I  are 
thinking  of  you  on  your 
birthday,  January  20th. 
May  your  dreams  to  be 
with  your  wife  in  your 
land  be  fulfilled: 


Ida  Kevitt  of  Laguna  Hills,  Cali- 
fornia, grandmother  and  great 
grandmother,  had  attained  the 
biblical  span  of  three  score  years 
and  ten  and  felt  that  she  wanted  to 
express  her  gratitude  to  the  Lord 
in  some  tangible  way.  She  decided 
to  attend  religious  school  and,  on 

Ida  cutting  her  special  Bat  Mitzvah 
cake. 


arriving  at  thirteen  years  beyond 
the  allotted  70,  asked  the  Rabbi  to 
permit  her  to  celebrate  her  Bat 
Mitzvah.  He  gladly  consented  to 
perform  this  age-old  ceremony  at 
such  an  unusual  time  in  a  woman's 
life.  And  so,  this  remarkable  wo- 
man, at  age  83,  celebrated  her  Bat 
Mitzvah  amidst  the  pride  of  the 
Rabbi,  her  family  and  her  friends. 
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Letter  From  Washington 


Julius  Berman,  new  UOJC  Presi- 
dent. 


by  Trude  B.  Feidman 
Times-Outlook's  White  House 
correspondent 

Washington,  D.  C. — The  Union 
of  Orthodox  Jewish  Congrega- 
tions of  America  recently  held  its 
80th  national  convention,  bringing 
to  Washington  some  1,000  dele- 
gates from  around  the  world.  Es- 
tablished 78  years  ago,  the  UOJC 
is  the  organizational  body  repre- 
senting orthodox  synagogues  and 
other  constituents  in  various  com- 
munity agencies  and  in  national 
bodies.  Its  goal  is  to  strengthen 
the  voice  of  orthodox  Judaism 
within  the  general  Jewish  com- 
munity as  well  as  to  focus  on 
educational  programs.  With  the 
convention's  theme,  "Jewish  Pri- 
orities For  The  80's:  Towards  an 
Orthodox  Renaissance,"  delegates 
and  their  families  participated  in 
numerous  sessions,  caucuses,  ac- 
tivities and  events  during  the  four- 
day  conclave,  and  many  awards 
were  presented  at  special  cere- 
monies. Among  them  was  the  Na- 
tional Community  Service  citation 
to  Sidney  Pressberg  of  Los  An- 
geles. Also,  Moses  I.  Feuerstein, 
UOJC  honorary  president,  pre- 
sented the  National  Education 
Leadership  Award  to  William 
Robinowitz  of  Washington,  D.  C. 


George  B.  Falk,  UOJC  treasurer, 
presented  the  Rabbinic  Leader- 
ship Award  to  Rabbi  Walter  Wurz- 
burger,  Past  President,  Rabbinical 
Council  of  America.  Nathan  K. 
Gross,  chairman,  UOJC  Joint 
Kashrut  Commission,  gave  the 
National  Kashrut  Service  Award 
to  Jerold  B.  Krupnick  of  Kineret 
(Kosher)  Foods  Corp.  of  Bronx, 
New  York. 

Professor  Yehuda  Z.  Blum, 
Permanent  Representative  of 
Israel  to  the  United  Nations,  ad- 
dressed the  delegates  on  "Israel 
in  the  International  Arena." 

He  stated:  "We  have  been 
through  too  much  to  expect  that 
a  30-year-old  conflict  will  be  re- 
solved in  all  its  aspects  overnight. 
Important  negotiations  are  still 
taking  place.  Beyond  that,  it  will 
take  time  for  all  the  provisions  of 
the  Egypt-Israel  peace  treaty  to  be 
fully  implemented.  But  the  first 
step  has  been  taken,  and  a  major 
step  it  is.  The  leading  Arab  state 
has  abandoned  the  old  intransi- 
gent war-mongering  and  appears 
determined  to  join  with  us  in  forg- 
ing a  new  era  of  peace  and  co- 
operation in  the  Mideast.  Snags 
and  disagreements  will  inevitably 
arise,  for  real  national  interests 
are  involved,  i  urge  you  not  to  be- 
come disillusioned  at  every  snag 
but  to  bear  with  us  and  to  share 
our  faith  that  with  goodwill  and 
honest  intentions  we  can  achieve 
a  just  and  peaceful  settlement. 
Israel  has  accepted  very  consider- 
able strategic  and  political  risks 
in  order  to  open  the  way  to  a 
peaceful  settlement." 

Blum  emphasized  that  it  has 
never  been  the  wish  of  Israel  to 
exercise  control  over  the  lives  and 
activities  of  the  Arab  inhabitants 
of  Judea,  Samaria  and  Gaza.  "We 
want  to  live  as  equals  with  the 
Arab  inhabitants  of  this  area,"  he 
said.  "We  want  to  live  with  them, 


not  to  replace  them,  but  at  the 
same  time  we  do  not  regard  our- 
selves as  foreigners  in  these 
areas.  The  Israeli  settlements  in 
Judea,  Samaria  and  the  Gaza  are 
there  as  of  right.  It  is  inconceiv- 
able to  us  that  Jews  should  be 
prohibited  from  settling  and  living 
there.  Judea  and  Samaria  are  the 
heart  of  our  homeland." 

Blum  also  remarked  that  the 
united  city  of  Jerusalem  is  and 
shall  remain  the  eternal  capital  of 
Israel.  "Whether  others  recognize 
it  as  such  or  not,  Jerusalem  is  the 
heart  and  soul  of  the  Jewish  peo- 
ple and  has  been  so  for  close  to 
3,000  years,"  he  said.  "You  know 
the  key  role  Jerusalem  plays  not 
only  historically,  but  also  in  Jew- 
ish religious  life  and  Halacha." 

Blum  concluded  by  stating  that 
a  new  era  of  peace  and  coopera- 
tion is  being  slowly  and  painstak- 
ingly forged  in  the  Mideast.  "At  no 
point  in  the  last  30  years  has  a 
representative  of  Israel  been  able 
to  address  an  American  Jewish 
audience  with  a  greater  sense  of 
hope,"  he  said.  "For  30  years,  as 
we  stated  time  and  again  that 
peace  would  only  come  through 
direct  negotiations  with  our  neigh- 
bors, you  stood  beside  us  as  our 
neighbors  proclaimed,  'No  nego- 
tiation, no  recognition,  no  peace.' 

"Now,  for  the  first  time,  you 
stand  with  us  as  we  move  inexor- 
ably towards  peace.  God  willing, 
we  shall  have  the  first  Arab-Israel 
peace  treaty  within  a  matter  of 
weeks." 

At  the  closing  dinner,  Samuel 
Brennglass  gave  a  tribute  to  out- 
going president,  Harold  M.  Jacobs 
and  Julius  Berman  of  Forest  Hills, 
New  York,  was  installed  as  the 
Union's  new  president.  Berman, 
43,  was  raised  in  Hartford,  Con- 
necticut, and  has  served  as  a  na- 
tional officer  of  the  UOJC  since 
1966. 
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Kibbitzing— Community  News 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL, 
CHARLOTTE 

The  uncertainties  beclouding 
the  conduct  of  the  peace  negoti- 
ations between  Israel  and  Egypt 
are  a  major  source  of  concern  to 
every  Israeli  and  toevery  intelligent 
Jew.  At  a  recent  Friday  evening 
service  at  Temple  Israel,  Dr.  Ervin 
Birnbaum,  presently  touring  this 
country  from  Israel,  addressed 
himself  to  the  topic  with  elo- 
quence, clarity,  passion  and 
refreshing  realism. 

Dr.  Birnbaum  spoke  aboutthe 
apprehensions  of  the  average 
Israeli  regarding  the  pressures 
exercised  in  his  country  to 
underwrite  a  peace  treaty  on  the 
'strength  of  tenuous  promises  that 
may  put  Israel's  very  survival  into 
jeopardy.  He  offered  examples  of 
Israel's  striving  for  peace  in 
the  course  of  several  decades, 
during  which  time  the  Arabs- 
including  Egypt— clamored  for 
Israel's  destruction.  In  the  last  year, 
Sadat  undertook  a  peace  offensive. 
"Is  the  world's  memory  so  short," 
asked  Dr.  Birnbaum,  "that  it  has 
completely  forgotten  the  Israeli 
peace  drive  of  the  last  four  decades 


(L.  to  R.):  Bob  Abel,  Harry  Lerner,  Gen.  Aharon  Yariv, 

and  Marvin  Bienstock. 


and  wishestogive  recognition  only 
to  Sadat's  peace  pronouncements, 
though  not  backed  so  far  by  deeds 
and  tangible  guarantees?" 

"We  are  not  negotiating  about 
our  backyard,"  declared  Dr. 
Birnbaum.  "We  are  speaking  about 
the  sole  foothold  of  Jewish 
sovereignty  in  the  world.  Can  we 
afford  the  luxury  of  naivete,  of 
dropping  any  and  all  suspicions 
that  possibly— and  just  possibly— 
what  we  witness  on  the  part  of 
President  Sadat  is  not  a  complete 
change  of  heart,  only  a  change  of 
tactics  to  attain  the  cherished  Arab 


goal  of  wiping  Israel  off  the  map?" 

Although  Dr.  Birnbaum,  founder 
and  directorof  Israel'sonly  English 
Language  Absorption  School  and 
presently  Spiritual  Leader  of  the 
Conservative  Congregation  in 
Natanya,  did  not  come  in  an  official 
capacity,  a  prominent  member  of 
Temple  Israel  remarked,  "He  is 
the  best  UJA  speaker  I've  heard." 
Another  revealing  comment  from 
the  audience:  "Itwasgoodtoheara 
prominent  Israeli  speaker  who 
didn't  find  it  necessary  to  knock  the 
Israeli  government  to  get  his  point 
across." 


TEMPLE  B'NAI  ISRAEL, 
GREENSBORO 

by  David  M.  Kaplan 

The  eighth  year  of  our  school 
had  an  auspicious  beginning  with 
a  new  director,  a  significant  rise 
in  enrollment,  the  start  of  a  pre- 
Kindergarten  program,  a  new  en- 
vironmental playground,  and  tre- 
mendous student-parent-teacher 
enthusiasm.  The  academic  year 
got  off  to  a  running  start  by  the 
school's  sponsorship  of  a  five-mile 
race  through  the  surrounding 
neighborhoods.  This  event  drew 
166  serious  amateur  runners  from 
across  North  Carolina  and  receiv- 
ed widespread  television  coverage 
for  the  race  and  for  our  school. 

Ronnie  Kutchei,  the  new  direc- 


tor, brought  with  her  great  re- 
sources of  knowledge  in  the  fields 
of  administration,  education,  Jew- 
ish History  and  Language.  Her 
leadership  has  continued  to  in- 
spire a  staff  of  seasoned  teachers 
to  a  concentrated,  joyful  learning 
for  our  children. 

Hard  work,  enthusiasm  and  per- 
sistence led  to  the  design,  fund- 
ing, and  construction  of  an  excit- 
ing playground.  In  its  wooded  site, 
it  is  a  safe  and  stimulating  environ- 
ment for  the  students,  and  serves 
as  a  good  change  of  pace  during 
the  academic  day. 

The  half-day  pre-Kindergarten 
program,  in  its  first  year,  is  pro- 
viding an  introduction  to  our 
school  for  five  children.  The  pro- 
gram has  been  well  received  and 


supported,  and  it  will  be  con- 
tinued in  future  years. 

The  parents  of  B'Nai  Israel  are 
now  planning  our  major  fund-rais- 
ing project  of  the  year:  "An  eve- 
ning with  Theodore  Bikel."  This 
return  of  Mr.  Bikel  to  Greensboro 
has  generated  great  enthusiasm 
after  an  inspiring  concert  two 
years  ago.  It  will  be  held  on  March 
24  at  the  Holiday  Inn-Four  Sea- 
sons. Information  can  be  obtained 
from  Mrs.  Lee  Kabat  (919/292- 
3661). 

The  fifty-nine  students  of  B'Nai 
Israel  Synagogue  Day  School  are 
having  the  finest  Jewish  and  secu- 
lar academic  experience  of  our 
school's  history.  Learning  excel- 
lence and  growth  is  expected  to 
continue. 
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rNORTH  CAROLINA 
HEBREW  ACADEMY 
[AT  CHARLOTTE 

s,by  Rose  Massachi 

Congratulations  are  due  for  the 
i  Academy  students  on  a  job  well 
(idone  in  the  Multiple  Sclerosis 
i  Read-A-Thon.  A  total  of  $248.00 
was  collected  after  a  one-month 
I) period  of  reading  for  sponsors.  The 
ischool  received  a  stuffed  animal  of 
jthe  "Mystery  Sleuth",  (the  symbol 
1  of  finding  the  mystery  of  Multiple 
['Sclerosis),  and  all  participating 
children  received  a  certificate  and 
!  badge  for  their  hard  work. 

On  December  25  the  Academy 
participated  in  the  2nd  annual 
Chanukah  Marathon.  All  major 
Jewish  organizations  in  Charlotte 
took  part  in  this  "Chanukah  Run  for 
Peace".  The  event  concluded  at  the 
Jewish  Community  Center,  where 
the  Academy  choir  of  children 
isang  several  songs. 

February  6  and  7  will  be  the  days 
for  our  Second  Parent-Teacher 
Conference  for  this  school  year  for 
grades  K-1.  February  13  and  14  will 
be  for  grades  2-6. 

According  to  Rabbi  Sanford 
Tucker,  Director  of  the  Academy, 
Sunday,  February  1 1 ,  is  planned  to 
be  set  aside  for  a  Tu  Bi-Sh'vot, 
(New  Year's  Day  for  Trees),  in  the 
form  of  a  seder.  This  is  a  Kabba- 
listic  ritual  which  has  been 
modernized  and  updated.  It 
celebrates  the  cycle  of  growth  and 
regeneration  in  Israel  and  is 
modeled  on  the  seder  of  Passover. 


Rabbi  Tucker  dancing  with  chil- 
dren from  Temple  Israel  Nursery 
School  at  Chanukah  party. 


It  was  done  two  years  ago,  and  by 
popular  demand  is  being  done 
again. 


Rabbi  Tucker  leading  choir  of  the 

upper  school  of  the  Hebrew  Acad- 
emy at  Chanukah  party. 


WOMEN'S  LEAGUE  FOR 
CONSERVATIVE  JUDAISM 

by  Florence  R.  Lurey 

Atlantans  Rae  Alice  Cohen  and 
Doris  Goldstein  were  installed  as 
members  of  the  national  board  of 
the  Women's  League  for  Conserv- 
ative Judaism  at  its  recent  biennial 
convention.  Cohen  has  served  in 
numerous  leadership  roles  in  Wo- 
men's League,  including  president 
of  Southern  Branch  and  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  Southeast  Region  of 


United  Synagogue.  Goldstein  is  a 
past  president  of  Ahavath  Achim 
Sisterhood  of  Atlanta,  vice  presi- 
dent of  Southern  Branch  of  Wo- 
men's League  and  a  member  of 
the  board  of  the  Atlanta  Jewish 
Federation. 


TEMPLE  BETH  OR, 
RALEIGH 

by  Genevieve  Schwerin 

Recently  we  moved  into  our 
new  Temple  Building  and  we  got 


our  new  spiritual  leader,  Rabbi 
Martin  P.  Beifield.  Rabbi  Beifield 
was  born  in  Philadelphia  on  Feb. 
9,  1949.  He  is  married  to  Ina  Gins- 
berg and  they  have  no  children. 
He  received  his  BA  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  with  hon- 
ors in  history.  Before  coming  to 
Raleigh,  he  was  Assistant  Rabbi  at 
Rodeph  Shalom  in  Philadelphia. 
We  welcome  Rabbi  Beifield  and 
Ina  to  our  city  and  hope  to  have  a 
long  and  happy  life  together. 
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CONGREGATION 
BETH  ISRAEL, 
ASHEVILLE,  N.  C. 

by  N.  Benninga 

Kenneth  Edward  Shulimson,  the 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Shulim- 
son of  Washington,  D.C.,  and 
grandson  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Shulimson  of  Asheville,  was  Bar 
Mitzvahed  December  1 5,  1 978  in 
our  shul  in  Asheville. 

Practically  all  of  the  large 
Shulimson  family  gathered  for  the 
occasion.  A  reception  on  Friday 
night  and  a  luncheon  on  Shabbat 
morning  after  services  concluded 
this  happy  occasion. 

On  Friday  night,  December8,  the 
Lurey-Wadopian  family  presented 
our  synagogue  with  a  unique 
sculpture,  a  "tree  of  life".  It  covers 
a  large  part  of  the  wall  next  to  the 
entrance  of  the  synagogue.  The 
partly  handcarved,  partly  cast- 
metal  sculpture  is  designed  by  the 
well  known  New  York  artist  Sandy 
Werfel.  Milton  Lurey  and  Herbert 
Wadopian  presented  it  with  some 
well  chosen  words  to  the  con- 
gregation. Our  president,  Ronny 
Goldstein,  accepted  it  and  in  his 
response,  he  reminded  us  of 
Milton's  work  over  decades  for  the 
shul.  Come  and  see  the  "tree  of 
life". 

************ 

RALEIGH 

COMMUNITY  NEWS 

by  Maria  Cohen 

Christmas  trees  and  Chanukah 
menorahs  are  quite  compatible.  At 
least  they  are  in  Governor  James  B. 
Hunt's  office. 

This  year  visitors  to  the 
governor's  office  will  find 
decorations  that  commemorate 
both  holidays.  Along  with  the 
traditional  Christmas  tree,  a 
Chanukah  menorah,  dreidels  and 
a  card  giving  the  history  of  Cha- 
nukah are  displayed  in  the  office. 

The  idea  to  trim  the  tree  and  light 
the  candles  was  suggested  last 
year  by  one  of  the  governor's 
pages.  Tammy  Cohen,  a  native  of 


Wilmington,  presented  the  idea 
to  Mrs.  Kay  Daughtry,  one  of  the 
governor's  secretaries. 

"We  were  very  pleased  to  add  the 
Chanukah  decorations.  It  was 
timely,  since  Chanukah  and 
Christmas  coincided  this  year.  The 
governor  was  extremely  pleased 
with  the  Chanukah  decorations, 
and  the  comments  have  been  great 
from  citizens  all  over  North 
Carolina,"  said  Mrs.  Daughtry. 

Miss  Cohen  commented,  "I  got 
the  idea  to  putupamenorah  when  i 
watched  the  staff  put  up  the 
Christmas  decorations  last 
December  when  I  was  a  page.  I 
knew  that  Chanukah  and  Christ- 
mas fell  on  the  same  day  in  1978,  so 
I  suggested  to  Mrs.  Daughtry  that 
they  should  also  decorate  for 
Chanukah." 

Miss  Cohen  wrote  a  letter  to  the 
governor  this  December  to  remind 
him  of  her  suggestion.  She 
received  a  letter  saying  that  the 
governor  was  delighted  with  her 
idea.  Miss  Cohen  and  her  family 
were  also  invited  to  see  the 
decorations  at  the  Capitol. 

************** 

BOONE,  N.C.  NEWS 

by  David  Kraus, 

Extension  Director, 

Circuit  Riding  Rabbi  Program 

To  the  clarion  call  of  the  shofar, 
the  first  Jewish  services  ever  held 
in  the  Boone,  North  Carolina  area 
inaugurated  the  Jewish  New  Year 
and  also  proclaimed  to  everyone 
the  existence  of  the  newly  formed 
Boone  Jewish  Community.  The 
chapel  at  Appalachian  State 
University  was  filled  to  capacity  for 
the  High  Holidays  as  Dr.  Sheldon 
Hanft  conducted  the  services.  Dr. 
Gil  Zuckerman  blew  the  shofar, 
and  everyone  participated  to  make 
the  services  memorable. 

The  Boone  Jewish  Community  • 
gathered  at  the  home  of  Dr.  Hanft 
to  construct  Boone's  first  Succah.  - 
On  the  first  night  of  the  Feast  of 
Tabernacles,  everyone  assembled 
at  the  Succah  for  the  first 
community  dinner. 


Realizing  that  the  University 
chapel  was  too  small  forthe  rapidly 
growing  community,  Friday  night  a! 
services  were  moved  to  the  chapel  la 
at  the  Wesleyan  Foundation,  where 
they  are  conducted  every  week. 

Formal  election  of  officers  was 
held  and  committees  appointed.  [ 
Dr.  Sheldon  Hanft  was  elected  " 
President;  Zohara  Boyd,  Vice  [ 
President;  Dr.  Gil  Zuckerman, 
Treasurer;  and  Alain  Posteau,  Sec- 
retary. The  mailing  address  is:  I 
Boone  Jewish  Community,  299  r 
Chestnut  Drive,  Boone,  North 
Carolina  28607. 

Six  children  are  now  being  ' 
taught  Hebrew  and  other  Judaic 
studies.  It  was  a  pleasure  to  hear 
them  sing  appropriate  songs  at  the 
celebration  of  the  first  night  of 
Chanukah.  After  lighting  the 
Menorah  and  listening  to  a  talk  by 
David  Kraus,  everyone  enjoyed  a 
pot-luck  dinner  topped  off  by  the 
traditional  latkes. 

The  Boone  Jewish  Community  is 
embarking  on  a  drive  to  raise  funds 
for  their  own  Torah,  since  they  are 
now  using  one  borrowed  from  the 
late  I.  D.  Blu  men  thai.  The  Boone 
Jewish  Community  was  organized 
with  the  help  of  the  Circuit  Riding 
Rabbi  Program  (David  Kraus, 
Extension  Director),  the  late  I.D. 
Blumenthal,  and  the  North 
Carolina  Association  of  Jewish 
Men. 

************* 

STATESV5LLE 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  month  of  December  rolled  in 
on  wheels  of  future  happiness,  but 
before  that  time,  we  sadly  and 
deeply  acknowledged  the  passing 
of  Golda  Meirand  ourvery own  I.D. 
Blumenthal. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the 
Congregation  was  held  on 
Thursday,  December  7,  with  Melvin 
Gordon  presiding.  Regular  matters 
were  discussed  and  a  number  of 
our  female  members  were  in 
attendance.  On  Wednesday, 
December  13,  in  lieu  of  the  regular 
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meeting  of  the  Ladies  Auxiliary,  the 
Annual  Hanukkah  dinner  was  held 
at  the  City  Club,  with  Hanna  Adler 
and  Judy  Ram  as  co-chairmen. 
Following  dinner,  the  Maccabean 
of  the  Year  was  announced.  He  is 
Melvin  Gordon,  congregation 
president,  who  is  regarded  by  us  as 
the  titular  head  of  the  Gordon 
Family  and  friend  to  the  entire 
Jewish  community.  Mazel  Tov! 
Rounding  out  the  evening  was  a 
program  presented  by  Ralph 
Friedman. 

Home  for  the  holidays  were 
Lauren  Adler,  spending  hertime 
between  home,  the  "Y"  and  friends; 
Mark  Katz,  who  is  enjoying  the 
skiing  slopes  of  Colorado  between 
Denver  and  Vail;  Michael  Ram;  and 
Laura  Lipsitz. 

Seen  in  the  Newspaper:  on  the 
Honor  Roll  at  D.  Matt  Thompson 
Junior  High  was  Sammy  Winthrop; 
at  Oakwood  Junior  High  was  Louis 
Gordon,  who  is  wrestling  and 
winning  again;  at  Statesville  Senior 
High  were  Lauri  Ram,  David 
Leventhal,  and  Wendy  Gordon. 
The  latter  made  the  paper  again  as 
the  most  improved  in  tennis  during 
the  awards  ceremony  for  leading 
athletes;  Karen  Goldstein's 
photographic  project,  "Made  in 
Iredell",  exhibiting  at  the  Arts  and 
Science  Museum  —  a  project 
funded  through  the  National 
Endowment  for  the  Arts,  the  N.C. 
Arts  Council,  the  Iredell  Arts 
Council  and  the  Grassroots  Arts 
Program.  The  exhibit,  a  "photo- 
graphic  sampling"  of  items 
manufactured  in  Iredell,  consists  of 
70  prints  and  a  20-minute  slide- 
tape  show.  The  Public  Library 
thanked  the  Ladies  Auxiliary  for 
their  contribution  of  several  books 
to  the  children's  section  and,  in 
honor  of  Jewish  Book  Month,  for 
exhibiting  those  and  other  books 
and  for  entertaining  with  various 
stories,  several  of  our  children  from 
the  Religious  School. 

Going  places:  GerrySummer- 
field  to  Baltimore  to  visit  with  a 
sister  and  then  to  Florida  for  the 
Winter  months;  Cecil  and  Judy 
Ram  and  family  to  Key  West  for  a 


fishing  week-end  and  then  another 
week-end  for  a  Bar  Mitzvah  in 
Chicago;  and  Bea  Katz,  past 
president  of  the  Seaboard  Branch 
of  Women's  League  for  Con- 
servative Judaism,  going  to  New 
Jersey  to  visit  with  friends  and 
relatives  and  then  to  Washington, 
D  C.  to  give  a  Branch  Board 
Orientation. 

The  Kadima  Chapter  of  B'nai 
B'rith  Youth  Organization  has  been 
busy  attending  functions  away 
from  home,  like  theWinterCultural 
in  Charlotte  and  meetings  here  in 
Statesville. 

Visiting  here:  "Uncle  Willi", 
uncle  to  the  Howard  Adlers,  and 
Ruth  Price,  mother,  grandmother 
and  great-grandmother,  for  on  the 
13th  of  December  a  grandson, 
Benjamin  Scott,  was  born  to  Joyce 
and  Nat  Lipshitz;  the  parents  are 
Donna  and  Robert  Stern  of 
Winston-Salem.  Present  at  the  Brit 
on  Wednesday,  December  20,  were 
the  Sterns,  grandparents  from 
Charlotte,  friends  and  relatives. 
Mazel  Tov  to  all! 

An  Oneg  Shabbat  was  held  on 
December  15  to  wish  the  Leventhal 
family  good  health  and  much 
happiness  in  their  movefrom 
Statesville  to  Charlotte. 


ROANOKE 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

Andrea  Gay  Brumberg  and 
Lawrence  Phillip  Nacht  were 
married  on  Sunday,  November  12, 
at  Hotel  Roanoke.  The  bride's 
parents  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  E. 


Mrs.  Lawrence  B.  Nacht 

Brumberg  of  Roanoke  and  the 
bridegroom  is  the  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jack  Nacht  of  Woodmere, 
New  York.  The  ceremony  was 
performed  by  Rabbi  Herman 
Schwartz  of  Beth  Israel  Syna- 
gogue. A  graduate  of  Patrick  Henry 
High  School,  the  bride  received  her 
Masters  Degree  in  Speech 
Pathology  at  the  University  of 
Miami.  The  bridegroom  attended 
Alfred  University  and  is  a  partner 
with  his  father  and  brother  in  Dee- 
Jay  Carpet  Co.,  Lawrence,  N.  Y. 
After  a  wedding  trip  to  Mexico,  the 
couple  will  make  their  home  in 
Oceanside,  N.  Y. 


The 


Studio  Shop 

paintings 
custom  framing 
unique  sporting  prints 


307  N.  Caswell  Road 
Charlotte 
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Inside  Israel 


THE  RESULTS  OF  PEACE 


r 

X./ 

by  Carl  Alpert 

Haifa — The  military  experts  and 
the  economists  have  already  been 
hard  at  work  appraising  the  ef- 
fects, immediate  and  long  range, 
which  peace  with  Egypt  will  have 
on  Israel's  internal  affairs.  Less 
thought  has  been  given  to  the  ef- 
fect which  the  new  era  will  have 
on  relations  between  Israel  and 
world  Jewry. 

It  is  difficult  to  subscribe  to  the 
opinion  voiced  by  one  Israeli, 
Knesset  member  Avraham  Katz, 
who  also  is  head  of  the  Jewish 
Agency  Youth  and  Hehalutz  De- 
partment. Katz  is  of  the  opinion 
that  peace  will  result  in  a  sharp 
drop  of  interest  by  Diaspora  Jews. 
He  pointed  out  that  when  Israel  is 
in  danger,  the  Jews  of  the  world 


rush  to  its  defense.  They  raise 
huge  sums  of  money.  They  hold 
mass  meetings.  The  young  people 
flock  to  the  country  as  volunteers. 
Their  interest  is  heightened  and 
sharpened  by  the  danger.  An 
Israel  at  peace,  relieved  of  im- 
mediate danger,  he  thinks,  will  re- 
sult in  apathy  and  loss  of  interest. 

Is  it  not  likely  that  the  reaction 
will  be  quite  the  opposite  of  what 
Mr.  Katz  gloomily  predicts?  Re- 
moval of  the  immediate  danger  of 
war  should  open  up  entirely  new 
prospects  in  Israel.  Industrialists 
overseas  who  had  been  quick  to 
contribute,  but  hesitant  about  in- 
vesting in  a  war  zone,  might  now 
be  encouraged  to  set  up  produc- 
tive business  in  Israel.  New  in- 
dustries would  be  established, 
others  would  be  further  develop- 
ed, and  the  entire  economy  would 
receive  a  most  healthy  shot  in  the 
arm. 

Tens  of  thousands  of  Jews 
abroad  who  had  been  seriously 
interested  in  settling  in  Israel,  but 
hesitated  for  fear  of  bringing  their 
children  into  the  war  atmosphere 
and  environment,  may  very  well 
now  overcome  these  hesitations 
and  make  the  move  after  all. 

And  time  alone  will  tell  if  the 
new  era  we  expect  may  not  serve 
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as  a  deterrent  to  the  slow  drain  of 
Israelis  away  from  the  country — 
those  who  had  wearied  of  the 
struggle  or  were  psychologically 
upset  by  the  perpetual  danger 
which  seemed  to  hang  over  their 
heads.  Many  of  those  now  driving 
taxis  in  New  York,  or  eking  out  a 
living  in  other  large  cities,  might 
find  this  an  opportune  time  to  re- 
turn to  their  homeland. 

Rather  than  a  diminution  of  in- 
terest, I  would  prefer  to  think  that 
peace  with  Egypt  will  result  in 
sparking  off  a  great  new  wave  of 
desire  to  come  here  and  become 
part  of  the  new  Israel. 

Or  am  I  engaging  in  wishful 
thinking,  because  the  truth  is  that 
Israel  needs  more  people — if  only 
for  social  and  political  reasons. 
There  are  areas  in  the  Galilee, 
within  the  boundaries  of  the  State, 
where  the  Arab  population  is  to- 
day more  than  50%,  and  unless 
we  can  put  settlers  there,  we  shall 
be  outnumbered  in  large  sections 
of  our  own  country.  The  dream  of 
absorbing  the  West  Bank,  Judea 
and  Samaria  may  well  remain  only 
a  dream  so  long  as  Jews  settled  in 
the  area,  today,  number  about 
7,500— a  gainst  some  700,000 
Arabs  residing  there. 

And  the  social  reasons  for  our 
need  for  immigrants  from  the 
West:  the  contributions  they  can 
make  in  terms  of  the  work  ethic, 
their  familiarity  with  the  spirit  as 
well  as  the  letter  of  democracy, 
their  concern  with  the  quality  of 
life  and  environment — all  these 
can  help  arrest  the  alarming  de- 
cline in  what  was  once  a  noble 
spirit  of  idealism  in  Israel. 

Yes,  we  hope  that  peace  will 
have  a  far-reaching  effect  on 
Israel,  even  beyond  the  military  or 
diplomatic. 
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Kosher  Korner 


COTTAGE  CHEESE- 
APPLESAUCE  PANCAKES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

A  new  cookbook  entitled  The 
Jewish  Low-Cholesterol  Cook- 
book, by  Roberta  Leviton,  is  a  well 
written  kosher  book  for  those 
concerned  about  diet,  heart 
disease  and  "Jewish"  foods.  It  is 
published  by  Paul  S.  Eriksson  and 
is  available  in  book  stores 
throughout  the  country. 

Here  is  a  latke  recipe. 

1  cup  flour 

11/2  tsps.  baking  powder 
1/2  tsp.  salt 
%  tsp.  cinnamon 

2  tblsps.  sugar 

1  cup  applesauce 

2  egg  whites 

2  tblsps.  skimmed  milk 
oil 

1  cup  dry  or  low  fat 

cottage  cheese 
Stir  the  flour,  baking  powder, 
salt,  cinnamon  and  sugar  together. 
Beat  the  applesauce,  egg  whites, 
cottage  cheese,  and  milk  together. 
Add  the  dry  ingredients  to  the 
applesauce  mixture  and  stir  until 
completely  blended.  Fry  in  hot  oil 
until  golden  brown  on  both  sides. 
May  be  served  with  additional 
applesauce. 


CHICKEN, 

CACCIATORE  STYLE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Having  company  for  dinner? 
This  chicken  cacciatore  style  dish 
served  over  a  bed  of  fluffy  white 
rice  fills  the  bill.  Serve  with  one-half 
grapefruit,  vinegaMype  cole  slaw 
and  hot  apple  pie. 


5-6  lbs.  chicken  breast 
(without  skin) 

1  tblsp.  oil 

1/2  lb.  fresh  whole  mushrooms 

2  fresh  tomatoes,  quartered 
2  medium  onions,  diced 

1  clove  garlic 

1/3  cup  white  wine 

1  32-oz.  jar  spaghetti  sauce 

1  to  2  tsp.  oregano 
In  a  large  teflon  skillet,  brown 
chicken  breasts  in  oil.  Add 
vegetables  and  garlic  and  cook 
until  onions  are  golden.  Cook  on 
low  heat.  Mix  wine,  spaghetti  sauce 
and  oregano.  Pour  over  chicken 
and  vegetables.  Cook  covered  over 
low  heat  until  chicken  is  very 
tender.  Should  serve  eight. 

************* 

DATE  AND  NUT  BARS 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

The  Cleveland  Section  of  the 
National  Council  of  Jewish  Women 
has  put  out  a  450-page  cookbook. 
It  is  written  in  an  easy-to-read  style 
and  has  an  interesting  menu 
section.  The  cookbook  is  not  a 
kosher  one,  though  it  does  have 
some  Jewish  dishes;  many  are 
good  for  entertaining.  It  also  gives 
a  guide  as  to  preparation,  cooking 
time,  and  whether  or  not  the  dish 
can  be  frozen.  Books  are  $7.50 
($1.25  extra  for  postage)  and  are 
available  from  the  Council  at  3535 
Lee  Road,  Cleveland,  Ohio  44120. 
1/4  cup  melted  butter 

1  cup  sugar 

2  eggs,  well  beaten 
%  cup  flour 

1/2  cup  chopped  nuts 
Vi  tsp.  baking  powder 
1  cup  dates,  finely  cut 

pinch  of  salt 
1  tsp.  vanilla 

Confectioners'  sugar 


Preheat  oven  to  350  degrees. 
Grease  71/2"x  111/2"  pan.  Blend 
melted  butter  and  sugar.  Add  eggs 
and  beat  until  well  mixed.  In 
separate  bowl,  mix  together  flour, 
salt,  baking  powder,  nuts  and 
dates.  Gradually  add  to  egg 
mixture.  Add  vanilla.  Pour  into  pan 
and  bake  for  30  minutes.  Allow  to 
cool  10-15  minutes,  then  cut  and 
dust  with  confectioners'  sugar. 
Yield:  24  bars. 


ENJCKJ! 


FANCY  SMOKED 

^NOVA  SCOTIA  SAIMON  SIDES  ^ 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

The  very  best!  ,..  select  filets  cold 
smoked,  cured  with  age  and  pa- 
tience. The  color,  the  texture  and 
more  important  the  flavor  Smoked 
fresh  for  your  individual  order!  You'll 
never  taste  any  better  Delivered  to 
you  anywhere  in  the  U.S.  by  air  ex- 
press in  styrofoam  containers  Your 
smoked  salmon  sides  can  be  refrig- 
erated or  frozen  Each  side  weighs 
over  2  1/2  lbs.  It's  an  ideal  gift  an 
enjoyable  experience 

Please  send  me... 
A-1  side  smoked  salmon  S26  50  ea 
B-2  sides  smoked  salmon       $50  00 
C-7  or  more  sides  smoked  salmon 
^  ...  $23  00  ea 

j  The  SMOKE  HOUSE 

1 80  N.E.73rd  STREET,  MIAMI,  FL.  331 38 1 

I  NOTE!  Add  $2  00  zones  east  of  Miss  8c  North  ol  N  i 
I  Carolina  All  prices  Include  shipping  &  delivery  U  SA  I 

|      [An     CHECK  |BT~l    ONE  [cT~l  I 

I  Name   | 

I  Address   I 

'  City/State    ' 

,       Zip  :  Enclosed  is  my  check,  or  . 

s       money  order  in  the  amount  of  $   .  ,  ' 

L  ^JJ 
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Rishonim 


"All  too  often,  community,  home  and  school  reject  these  youngsters.  It's  imperative  that 
Judaism  does  not  reject  them  too." 

Goldberg  are  happy  proof  of  the 
changing  situation. 

"There  is  a  responsibility 
inherent  in  Jewish  tradition:  to 
provide  a  Jewish  education  for  all 
Jewish  children,"  said  Rabbi 
Jeffrey  B.  Lazar  of  Temple  Beth  El, 
in  the  Detroit  suburb  Birmingham. 

The  rabbi  directs  a  program  for 
the  religious  education  of 
youngsters  with  learning  dis- 
abilities and  youngsters  with 
emotional  problems.  The  classes 
forchildren  with  emotional 
problems  are  co-sponsored  by  the 
Temple  and  Orchards  Children's 
Services.  Both  classes  are  held  at 
Temple  Beth  El. 

In  the  neighbor  city  Southfield, 
United  Hebrew  Schools  offers  a 
class  for  children  with  hearing 
impairment. 

Teachers  in  all  three  classes  are 
dedicated— and  determined  to 
break  new  ground.  They,  as  well  as 
their  students,  are  Rishonim. 

Executive  Director  of  Orchards 
Children's  Services,  Jerry  Levin, 
feels  Temple  Beth  El's  special 
classes  are  of  great  importance  to 
emotionally  troubled  children.  "All 
too  often,"  he  said,  "community, 
home  and  school  reject  these 
youngsters.  It's  imperative  that 
Judaism  does  not  reject  them  too. 
They  need  to  have  a  sense  of  their 
own  Jewishness." 

Bryna  Leid  expressed  a  similar 
view  in  regard  to  her  hearing- 
impaired  students:  "Without  this 
class  they  wouldn't  have  the  ability 
to  pray,  or  to  take  part  in  traditional 
family  customs,  or  to  become 
involved  in  the  Jewish  com- 
munity." 

At  Birmingham's  Temple  Beth  El, 
the  Rishonim  began  breaking 
ground  five  years  ago.  Rose 
Werney,  Robby's  mother,  was 
instrumental  in  the  two-year  task  of 
establishing  this  program.  The 


Teacher  Bryna  Leid  guides  the 

class  activity  of  pairing  the  cards 


by  Cecilia  Morneau 

Fourteen-year-old  Robby 
Werney  of  the  Detroit  suburb 
Southfield  is  among  a  unique 
group  of  Rishonim  — the  new- 
comers, the  pioneers. 

Although  Robby  was  born  with 
Down's  Syndrome — formerly  call- 
ed mongolism — he  has  celebrated 
his  Bar  Mitzvah. 

Eleven-year-old  Rebecca  Gold- 
berg, who  lives  in  the  Detroit 
suburb  Royal  Oak,  is  a  pioneertoo. 

Though  Rebecca  was  born 
almost  totally  deaf,  she  will  be 
eligible  to  celebrate  her  Bat 
Mitzvah  in  two  years. 

If  not  for  new  special  educational 
programs  in  the  metropolitan 
Detroit  area,  children  like  Robby 
and  Rebecca  would  never  have 
opportunity  to  become  part  of  their 
heritage. 

"I  fear  there  may  be  more 


(United  Hebrew  Schools,  South- 
field,  Mich.). 

children  who  need  programs  like 
ours,"  said  Bryna  Leid,  teacher  of  a 
special  religious  education  class 
for  hearing-impaired  students. 
"But  many  people  don't  know  the 
programs  exist,  perhaps  because 
the  concept  is  relatively  new.  For 
many  years,  other  denominations 
provided  instruction  for  handi- 
capped children.  In  contrast,  we  of 
the  Jewish  faith  are  just  starting  to 
fill  this  need.  We  have  a  lot  of 
catching  up  to  do. 

"Many  Jewish  parents  never 
thought  these  programs  were 
possible,  until  Michigan  passed  a 
law  making  regular  education 
mandatory  for  handicapped 
children— including  the  so-called 
'retarded'.  Then,  when  these 
parents  saw  what  was  happening  in 
public  schools,  they  realized  the 
same  successes  were  possible  in 
religious  education." 

Robby  Werney  and  Rebecca 
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classes  have  been  operating  three 
years,  and  Robby  was  the  first 
student  to  celebrate  his  Bar 
Mitzvah. 

When  Rose  Werney's  son  Robby 
was  born  with  Down's  Syndrome, 
she  started  her  college-level 
education.  She  earned  an  M.A.  in 
learning  disabilities  from  Wayne 
State  University,  Detroit. 

Mrs.  Werney  does  not  feel  she 
has  done  anything  extraordinary. 
"Parents  of  handicapped  children 
have  choices  to  make,"  she  said. 
"When  I  was  working  toward  my 
degrees,  many  of  my  classmates 
were  also  parents  of  children  like 
Robby.  Like  me,  they  wanted  to 
gain  a  wider  understanding  of  what 
handicapped  youngsters  can  do." 

The  Temple's  program  is  open  to 
Reform  and  Conservative  children 
from  the  entire  Detroit  area. 

"We  want  to  provide  a  genuine 
Sabbath  experience,  so  we  hold 
classes  on  Saturday,"  said  Rabbi 
Lazar. 

Not  a  mere  figurehead  director, 
he  takes  active  part  in  class 
activities.  He  tells  holiday  stories 
that  make  Moses  and  Joseph  of  the 
many-colored  coat  come  alive 
again. 

Other  class  activities  include  arts 
and  crafts,  role  playing,  worship 
services,  study  of  Israel  and  the 
Hebrew  language,  group  singing 
and  dancing,  and  introduction  to 
the  Temple,  specifically  the 
Sanctuary. 

Activities  are  varied  and  brief,  in 
order  to  hold  students'  attention 
and  interest.  Students  receive 
tokens  for  good  behavior  in  the 
classroom.  Earning  fifteen  tokens 
means  getting  a  prize. 

Four  other  teachers  and  several 
adult  aides  work  with  Rabbi  Lazar 
and  Rose  Werney  at  Temple  Beth 
El. 

In  addition,  ten  junior  high 
students  join  the  classes  as 
Chaverim  (friends).  These  ten 
young  people  count  themselves 
fortunate,  because  thirty  students 
volunteered;  due  to  the  size  of  the 
classes,  only  ten  could  be 
accepted.  The  Chaverim  take  no 


praise  for  their  part  in  the  project. 
"We  enjoy  doing  it,"  said  thirteen- 
year-old  Randy  Garland. 

From  the  Chaverim  to  the 
director,  all  the  special  education 
workers  at  the  Temple  show 
infinite  patienceand  love  in  dealing 
with  the  slow-learning  and 
emotionally  troubled  youngsters. 

Temple  Beth  El  classes  are 
informal.  Teacher  Cheryl  Can- 
vasser often  sits  cross-legged  on 
the  floor,  playing  a  guitar  and 
singing  Shabbat  Shalom,  while 
students  sing  or  dance  or  listen. 
Aides  and  Chaverim  are  right  there 
among  the  students,  hugging 
them,  singing  with  them,  dancing 
with  them.  In  the  background  are 
walls  brightly  decorated  with  visual 
learning  aids,  such  as  a  con- 
struction paper  man  whose  limbs 
are  labeled  in  Hebrew  and  in 
English. 

At  United  Hebrew  Schools  in 
Southfield,  special  education  for 
hearing-impaired  children  began 
less  than  a  decade  ago— with  the 
late  Richard  Mitchell  and  his  wife, 
whose  deaf  son  wanted  very  much 
to  celebrate  his  Bar  Mitzvah. 

"The  Mitchells  got  together  with 
other  parents  of  hearing-impaired 
child  re  n  and  organized  a  pro  - 


Rabbi  Jeffrey  B.  Lazar  (Temple 
Beth  El,  Birmingham,  Mich.)  and 
Robby  Werney  at  his  Bar  Mitzvah. 


Teacher  Cheryl  Canvasser  plays  (Temple 
the  guitar  and  leads  the  learning-  Mich.), 
disabled  students  in  group  singing 


Beth   El,  Birmingham, 
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Teacher  Bryna  Leid  and  her  hear- 
ing-impaired students  read  the 
lyrics  of  a  Hebrew  song  (United 

gram,"  said  Bryna  Leid. 

Mrs.  Leid  credits  School 
Superintendent  Jay  Stern  for 
having  kept  the  project  going, 
despite  budget  problems  and  other 
hurdles. 

Unlike  Rose  Werney,  Bryna  Leid 
is  not  the  mother  of  a  handicapped 
child.  Mrs.  Leid  said,  "I  enjoy 
working  with  youngsters  with 
challenging  problems.  Long  before 
I  married  and  had  children,  I  knew  I 
wanted  to  work  in  special 
education." 

She  has  earned  a  dual  certificate 
from  Michigan  State  University,  a 
B.A.  in  both  special  education  and 
regular  education. 

Mrs.  Leid's  class  is  open  to  all 
hearing-impaired  children  in  the 
area.  Although  it  is  a  Conservative 
program,  Reform  and  Orthodox 


Hebrew  Schools,  South  f  i  el  d , 

Mich.). 

children  are  welcome.  "It's  an  easy 
program  to  follow  in  the  individual 
home,"  she  said.  "If  the  child 
happens  to  be  Orthodox,  his 
parents  simply  go  into  more  depth 
in  the  religious  teachings  in  their 
own  home." 

Class  activities  at  United  Hebrew 
are  similar  to  those  at  Temple  Beth 
El.  However,  the  hearing-impaired 
children  spend  longer  periods  at 
each  activity,  due  to  their  longer 
attention  spans.  Because  of  their 
hearing  impairment,  there  is  no 
dancing  and  little  singing. 

Mrs.  Leid's  method  of  teaching  is 
called  Total  Communication.  "It's 
almost  completely  oral,"  she 
stressed.  She  encourages  the 
youngsters  to  speak  and  to  lip- 
read,  thus  helping  them  toward 
independence  in  the  outside  world, 


where  few  people  understand 
signing. 

When  discussing  holiday  stories, 
Mrs.  Leid  holds  up  illustrations 
which  have  accompanying  texts. 
To  follow  the  story,  students  either 
read  Mrs.  Leid's  lips  or  read  the  text 
below  the  illustration.  They  are  free 
to  interrupt  with  pertinent 
questions. 

When  presenting  the  lesson  and 
answering  questions,  Bryna  Leid 
uses  a  variety  of  lively  facial 
expressions,  without  overdoing 
them  to  the  point  of  exaggeration. 
Likewise,  while  she  does  not 
exaggerate  her  lip  movements,  she 
does  enunciate  every  word 
carefully,  avoiding  contractions. 

Mrs.  Leid's  students  use  the 
United  Hebrew  Schools  library, 
each  of  them  checking  out  a  book 
once  a  week.  They  briefly  discuss 
the  books  in  class,  then  read  them 
at  leisure  at  home. 

In  the  four  years  Mrs.  Leid  has 
been  teaching  this  class,  she  has 
instructed  fifteen  students.  All 
reached  the  ultimate  level  in 
religious  education;  they  became 
eligible  for  Bat  Mitzvah  or  Bar 
Mitzvah,  as  well  as  Confirmation. 

It  has  been  Mrs.  Leid's  experi- 
ence that  the  hearing-impaired 
youngster  usually  reaches  this 
goal  after  a  shorter  series  of  study 
than  that  necessary  for  a  non- 
handicapped  child.  This  is  in  part 
due  to  Mrs.  Leid's  teaching  on  a 
one-to-one  basis.  Furthermore, 
her  students  are  highly  motivated 
to  learn.  "They  are  very  interested 
in  the  subject  matter,  just  as  I  am," 
she  said. 

Because  of  Bryna  Leid  and  Rose 
Werney  and  Rabbi  Lazar  and  the 
many  people  helping  them, 
handicapped  children  can  now 
celebrate  their  Bar  Mitzvahs  and 
Bat  Mitzvahs. 

Mrs.  Rose  Werney  spoke  for  all 
the  Hishonim  when  she  said,  "What 
these  children  can  learn  to  do,  and 
do  well,  gives  them  a  feeling  of 
satisfaction  and  accomplishment, 
and  a  feeling  of  being  an  accepted 
part  of  the  Jewish  community. 
Everyone  profits." 
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On  Being  A  Jew  In 
Christian  America 

|.  .  .  our  rate  of  neurosis  probably  leads  the  world.  But  then, 
we  discovered  psychiatry,  so  we're  entitled." 


by  Miriam  Offenberg 

The  first  thing  I  noticed  about 
being  a  Jew  in  America  was  that 
I  was  different — this  in  a  country 
that  prizes  conformity.  But  then  I 
had  always  been  different:  fat  in 
a  land  of  skinnies,  four-eyed  in  a 
two-eyed  world,  short  among  the 
tall.  So  what  was  one  more  dif- 
ference. 

But  I  actually  thought  of  con- 
forming to  the  norm.  I  could 
change  my  name  to  Mary  Hill,  lose 
my  accent,  in  short,  become  an 
assimilated  "100%"  American 
(whatever  that  is).  Well,  you  can 
take  the  girl  out  of  the  Jew,  but 
you  can't  take  the  Jew  out  of  the 
girl,  so  Miriam  Offenberg  I  re- 
mained. My  ultimate  reason  for  not 
becoming  Mary  Hill  was  that  soon- 
er or  later  I  would  run  into  some- 
one who  would  recognize  Miriam 
inside  Mary  and  point  her  out. 
There  really  is  no  hiding  one's 
Jewishness,  as  the  German  Jews 
found  out.  They  trace  you  "even 
unto  the  fourth  generation." 

With  this  negative  reason  as  my 
base,  I  began  to  look  for  positive 
qualities  in  my  Jewishness.  After 
all,  if  it's  inevitable,  you  might  as 
well  enjoy  it.  I  found  my  ethnicity 
had  a  great  deal  going  for  it.  I 
stopped  calling  it  Jewishness  and 
started  calling  it  Yiddishkeit,  for 
one  thing.  "Jewishness"  is  such 
a  cold  word,  well  suited  to  the 
Anglo-Saxon  language  and  tem- 
perament. But  Yiddishkeit,  ah, 
what  a  geshmacke  word,  radiating 
all  the  warmth  in  that  beautiful 
language.  Take  the  word  "mam- 
mele",  for  instance.  In  English 
there  is  no  equivalent — "little 
mother"  is  a  description,  not  an 
appellation.  Only  in  Russian, 
Spanish,  or  Greek,  also  languages 


of  hot  blooded  people,  can  you 
find  anything  that  comes  close: 
the  Russian  "little  father,"  the 
Spanish  "mamacita,"  and  the 
Greek  "patera  mou."  Oh,  what 
beautiful  sounds. 

Then  there's  the  stress  on  edu- 
cation. As  a  poor  Christian  girl, 
I'd  probably  have  wound  up  a  sec- 
retary if  I  were  lucky.  But  coming 
from  a  home  with  Jewish  values, 
I  was  allowed  to  go  to  college — 
not  to  be  the  doctor  I  wanted  to  be 
and  would  have  been  allowed  to 
be  had  I  been  a  boy,  but  still,  at 
least  to  be  educated.  My  parents 
had  to  pinch  every  penny  so  hard 
that  Lincoln  yelled  ouch,  and  that 
in  a  time  of  free  tuition  in  New 
York  City,  but  I  made  it— at  19  I 
was  a  BA.  At  22,  I  was  an  MA,  that 
degree  paid  for  by  the  STATE  of 
New  York. 

When  I  got  my  Ph.D.,  the  men  in 
my  father's  family  paid  my  educa- 
tion the  highest  tribute — they  took 
off  from  work  to  attend  my  gradu- 
ation. And  at  my  party,  there  were 
champagne,  toasts,  and  a  gold 
watch.  It  was  almost  like  an  Amer- 
ican Jewish  bar  mitzvah.  What 
higher  honor  could  I  ask? 

There  are  a  few  other  things  I've 
noticed  about  being  a  Jew  in 
America.  Our  rate  of  drunkenness, 
murder  and  crime  generally,  and 
divorce  are  lower  than  the  rest  of 
the  population's.  So  is  our  rate  of 
insanity.  On  the  other  hand,  our 
rate  of  suicide  is  higher  than  our 
murder  rate,  and  our  rate  of  neu- 
rosis probably  leads  the  world. 
But  then,  we  discovered  psychia- 
try, so  we're  entitled.  It  takes  one 
to  know  one,  and  certainly  to  cure 
one. 

Last  but  not  least,  if  you  are  a 
Jew  in  America,  you  are  a  citizen 


of  the  world.  Never  feeling  quite  at 
home  anywhere,  you  travel.  Or  at 
least,  I  did.  I  have  been  in  Jewish 
homes  from  Canada  to  Argentina 
to  Israel.  The  names  have  ranged 
from  Karovitch  to  Mario.  The  lan- 
guages spoken  at  one  meeting  of 
the  clan  were  four  in  number,  with 
Yiddish  being  the  only  common 
one.  Yet  every  Jewish  home  is  the 
same,  no  matter  where  it  is.  It  re- 
volves around  the  mother,  who 
gives  it  both  warmth  and  direction. 
The  food  may  be  native  to  the 
country  or  it  may  be  the  traditional 
chicken  soup  with  matzo  balls, 
chopped  liver,  challah,  and  all  the 
rest.  That  doesn't  matter.  When 
you  are  in  a  Jewish  home  any- 
where in  the  world,  you  are  home. 
To  become  an  assimilated  Jew  is 
to  lose  that.  I'm  glad  I  didn't.  7° 
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In  Ramat-Gan  Where  The  Lions  Roam 

".  .  .  the  herd's  lead  buck  drove  him  off,  aware  of  the  upcoming  challenge  that  he  is 
doomed  to  lose." 


Lions  in  Safari  Park. 


by  Robert  Nobel 

(JPS) 

The  bus  stopped  in  the  middle 
of  the  road.  While  the  passengers 
looked  on  with  amusement,  Ro- 
chele  waddled  up,  carrying  her 
three  hundred  plus  pounds  grace- 
fully. She  reached  up  to  the  driv- 
er's window  with  her  great  height 
and,  coyly  arching  her  long  neck, 
fixed  a  no-nonsense  look  on  Ha- 
noch  that  said  one  thing:  food. 

"This  is  my  girlfriend,"  he  said 
indulgently  of  the  persistent  os- 
trich. "Everytime  through  here  I 
have  to  stop  and  feed  her." 

Hanoch  has  names  for  many  of 
the  animals  that  he  passes  on  the 
tours  he  conducts  through  the  Sa- 
fari Park.  The  park,  located  just 
outside  Tel  Aviv  in  Ramat  Gan, 
has  an  animal  population  which 
ranges  from  white  rhinoceroses 
and  lions  to  Thompson  gazelles 
and  secretary  birds.  The  animals 
wander  about  freely  in  the  park's 


carefully  landscaped  225  acres, 
which  are  surrounded  by  an  eight 
foot  concrete  fence.  Within  the 
fence  is  another  world — the  gently 
undulating  terrain  alternating  be- 
tween savannah,  meadow,  and 
tree-canopied  space.  There  are 
also  a  water  hole  and  an  island. 

In  the  Animal  Kingdom 

Running  through  the  park  is  a 
winding  road  traversed  by  Hanoch 
throughout  the  day  as  he  takes 
groups  on  the  park's  sightseeing 
bus,  occasionally  stopping  his 
running  commentary  for  opportun- 
ities to  take  pictures  and  visit  the 
animals. 

Not  all  is  a  peaceable  kingdom, 
however.  In  the  little,  closed  mi- 
crocosm of  the  park,  many  of  the 
natural  relationships  among  the 
animals  have  been  allowed  to 
sprout — with  all  their  beauty  and 


brutality. 

The  big  land  antelope  lay  pant- 
ing in  the  afternoon  sun  removed 
from  the  rest  of  the  herd.  He  was 
the  oldest  male  born  to  the  grow- 
ing herd  in  the  five  year  old  park. 
His  father,  the  herd's  lead  buck, 
drove  him  off,  aware  of  the  up- 
coming challenge  that  he  is 
doomed  to  lose. 

The  Young  Rival 

Among  the  Oryx,  the  struggle 
has  already  taken  place.  The  Oryx 
is  a  slight  antelope  with  two  ex- 
aggeratedly long  horns  protruding 
out  with  a  slight  backward  cant. 
The  animal  uses  them  to  protect 
itself  against  predators,  with  per- 
fect timing  snapping  its  head  up- 
wards when  the  cat  is  outstretched 
overhead  and  impaling  it  on  the 
horns. 

Yankele  was  the  haughty  chief 
of  the  Safari  herd  and  well  known 
among  the  park  staff.  One  day  he 
was  challenged  by  a  young  rival. 
Turning  on  one  another  with  the 
same  vengeance  with  which  they 
face  their  predators,  the  two  cir- 
cled and  butted  with  their  mur- 
derous horns.  Yankele  lost.  He  re- 
ceived a  slashing  jab  from  his  rival 
that  sent  a  horn  ripping  up 
through  the  length  of  his  chest. 
He  was  found  by  the  park  staff, 
who  immediately  assembled  to 
give  him  emergency  surgery.  Yan- 
kele was  saved,  though  not  re- 
stored to  his  former  greatness. 

Lions  And  Monkeys 

The  stately  lions  also  have  pow- 
er struggles,  turning  weak  males 
out  of  the  herd.  The  thirty-three 
beasts  are  kept  segregated  from 
the  rest  of  the  park  by  a  large 
metal  fence  and  system  of  double 
gates  to  let  cars  in  and  out.  Visi- 
tors are  instructed  to  close  the 
windows  of  their  cars  and  begin 
driving  slowly  should  a  lion  ap- 
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White  rhinos,  a  very  rare  species,  in  Safari  Park. 


proach.  The  lions  regularly  deflate 
the  tires  of  stationary  cars  with  a 
bite  that  leaves  four  holes! 

Monkeys  were  also  meant  to 
have  a  contained  home  of  their 
own.  The  park  has  a  small  forested 
island  surrounded  by  a  moat  and 
a  fence.  The  reed-lined  moat  was 
stocked  with  a  variety  of  birds  in- 
cluding wild  fowl  and  swans.  It 
offers  such  pleasant  conditions 
that  it  has  attracted  wild  indige- 
nous birds  to  settle  there. 


Sixty  monkeys  were  purchased 
for  the  island.  The  supplier  as- 
sured the  park  management  that 
there  would  be  no  problem  con- 
taining them  because  they  were 
terrified  of  water.  Actually,  though, 
they  swam  the  moat  en  masse, 
climbed  the  fence  and  escaped  to 
freedom.  Some  are  occasionally 
spotted  lounging  in  the  park's 
trees,  while  others  are  thought  to 
have  continued  their  break  over 
the  fence  and  into  the  surrounding 


neighborhood. 

400,000  Visitors 

In  the  five  years  since  the  park 
was  established,  it  has  drawn  in- 
creasing numbers  of  visitors.  Last 
year  400,000  people  toured  the 
park  in  their  own  cars  or  in  Ha- 
noch's  bus.  In  the  near  future,  the 
park  will  become  a  major  zoologi- 
cal attraction  for  the  entire  coun- 
try. All  the  municipalities  in  the 
Tel  Aviv  area  have  decided  to 
build  one  centralized  modern  zoo 
adjoining  the  Safari  Park.  It  will 
replace  the  separate  zoos  main- 
tained in  each  municipality,  in- 
cluding the  one  in  Tel  Aviv  which 
is  located  in  the  heart  of  the  city. 
These  may  provide  additional  in- 
terest, but  the  Safari  has  proved 
that  it  is  a  unique  attraction  which, 
making  the  cage-based  zoo  into 
an  anachronism,  shows  animals  in 
the  open — which  is  where  they 
belong. 
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Cinema 


CAN  AN  INTERNATIONAL  STAR  REMAIN  ISRAELI? 


by  Larry  Price 

(JPS) 

We  spoke  to  Israeli  actor  Chaim 
Topol  as  he  padded  barefoot 
around  the  living  room  of  his 
spacious  new  duplex  apartment  in 
Tel  Aviv.  Topol,  43,  gained 
worldwide  fame  over  a  decade  ago 
for  his  portrayal  of  Tevye  in  the 
movie  Fiddler  on  the  Roof;  since 
then,  the  tall,  beefy,  handsome 
man  with  the  charming  smile  and 
voice  like  a  sweet  bass  drum,  has 
appeared  frequently  on  the 
London  stage,  has  been  in  a  total  of 
22  movies,  and  is  now  producing 
the  ambitious  $30  million  Genesis 
Project,  which  will  tell  the  story  of 
the  Bible  on  film. 

"I'm  definitely  a  Zionist,  though 
I'm  not  preaching  that  every  Jew 
has  to  come  to  Israel,"  he  said  as 
his  son  Omer,  17,  prepared  coffee 
in  the  kitchen.  "I'm  not  a  preacher 
at  all.  I'm  not  telling  someone  that 
to  be  fulfilled  he  has  to  come  to 
Israel,  but  if  I  want  to  be  fulfilled,  I 
feel  that  my  Judaism  and  Zionism 
mean  living  here  and  building  my 
home  here  in  Israel." 

Jews  and  Israel 

Topol,  whose  time  schedule  is  as 
busy  as  the  traffic  at  New  York's 
Kennedy  Airport,  spends  half  of 
each  month  abroad  organizing  the 
Genesis  Project.  "It  is  difficult  for 
me,  as  an  Israeli  Jew  and  a  Zionist, 
to  understand  the  longing  in  the 
prayer,  'Leshana  Haba'ah  B'Yerus- 
halayim'  (Next  year  in  Jerusalem), 
and  then  watch  as  the  people 
outside  of  Israel  go  on  a  holiday, 
say,  to  safari  in  Africa,  orto  gamble 
in  Las  Vegas.  There  are  ten  million 
Jews  in  the  free  world,  and  only 
three  million  here." 

Topol,  afather  of  three,  sitsdown 
to  relax  in  the  soft  maroon  couch  of 
the  elegant  room,  a  long  way  from 
his  humble  beginnings  in  the  poor 
section  of  Old  Jaffa.  The  son  of 


Polish  immigrants,  he  went  to  work 
at  14  as  a  tractor  mechanic,  then 
worked  in  a  print  shop  while 
attending  high  school  at  night.  At 
17,  he  went  to  Kibbutz  Mishmar 
David  until  he  entered  the  army.  It 
was  in  the  army's  entertainment 
troop,  the  same  unit  in  which  his 
daughter  Anat,  20,  now  serves,  that 
he  first  went  on  the  stage,  and  also 
met  his  attractive  wife,  Galia. 

"In  the  army  I  was  assigned  to 
guard  the  entertainment  troop 
because  they  needed  escorts  who 
could  use  a  weapon.  I  became 
Commander  of  the  troop,  and  I  was 
kind  of  the  producer,  too.  I  became 
bored  with  the  administration  and 
one  day  got  on  the  stage  with  them 
and  sang.  That  was  between  1954- 
1956." 

When  Topol  was  released  from 
the  army,  he  returned  to  the 
Kibbutz  and  began  a  satirical 
theatre,  which  he  soon  moved  to 
Tel  Aviv.  It  was  and  is  still  called  the 
Green  Onion,  and  many  Israeli 
stage  people  became  famous 
there. 

Always  one  to  innovate  and 
follow  through  on  projects,  Topol 
was  among  those  who  began  the 
Haifa  Municipal  Theatre,  per- 
forming plays  like  Brecht's 
Caucasian  Chalk  Circle.  Some 
years  later  when  Topol  was  invited 
to  England's  prestigious  Chi- 
chester Festival,  he  did  the  Chalk 
Circle  again,  this  time  in  English. 
He  has  since  been  in  Chichester 
two  other  times. 

Just  Another  Citizen  of  Israel 

From  those  early  days,  though, 
Topol,  who  once  studied  with  the 
Royal  Shakespeare  Company  in 
England,  moved  into  films  and  by 
1965  had  won  the  Golden  Globe 
Award  for  his  acting  in  Israeli 
humorist  Ephraim  Kishon'sfilm 
Salah  Shabati,  where  he  played  an 
elderly  Yemenite.  Harold  Prince, 
the  Hollywood  director,  saw  the 


film,  and  when  casting  for  the  part 
of  Tevye,  was  reminded  by  his 
secretary  about  the  "Old  Man"  who 
played  "Salah".  The  "Old  Man"  was 
then  29  years  old,  and  he  went  on  to 
be  Tevye  for  20  million  movie- 
goers and  60  million  TV  viewers  in 
over  20  countries. 

Topol  also  starred  in  the  play  of 
Fiddler  both  in  Israel  (1965)  and  at 
Her  Majesty's  Theatre  in  London 
(1967).  He  loves  the  theatre  and 
has  appeared  in  Othello,  where  he 
got  mixed  reviews,  has  starred  in 
Peter  Ustinov's  first  musical,  R  &  J, 
and  has  produced  Hanoch  Levine's 
play,  Dominoes,  at  London's  Shaw 
Theatre. 

Reflecting  thoughtfully  on  being 
a  famous  international  as  well  as 
Israeli  personality,  Topol  said  that 
it  is  ".  .  .  sometimes  boring, 
sometimes  comfortable,  and 
sometimes  helpful."  He  doesn't 
put  much  stock  in  international 
fame,  though.  "Being  inter- 
nationally known  does  not  make 
you  a  better  actor  or  artist.  Agnon 
was  not  well  known  until  he  won 
the  Nobel  Prize."  Topol  believes 
that  success  is  ". . .  all  just  a  matter 
of  luck  and  money,"  and  that  ".  .  . 
fame  doesn't  make  you  a  better 
person." 

He  reminded  us  that  he  is  really 
just  another  citizen  of  Israel.  "I  do 
my  army  reserve  duty.  My  children 
learn  in  Israeli  schools,  serve  in  the 
army— and  I  bring  what  you  call," 
he  paused  to  chuckle,  "hard 
currency  into  the  country." 

As  Natural  As  Breathing 

Speaking  about  creativity  and  art 
in  Israel  he  said,  "I  find  that  for  a 
Jewish  community  of  just  three 
million  people,  we  are  quite 
creative.  I  am  proud  that  we  have  25 
theatre  productions  every  night,  4- 
5  concerts,  cinema  houses  full  up, 
and  that  each  year  we  produce  5-10 
original  plays  and  10-20  films.  And 
our  little  film  industry  has  already 
received  six  or  seven  Golden  Globe 
Awards  (he,  himself,  has  won  two) 
and  has  been  nominated  fre- 
quently for  the  Academy  Award." 

Among  his  other  activities,  Topol 
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has  also  shown  his  charitable  bent 
by  starting  the  Israeli  branch  of  the 
Variety  Club  of  America,  whose 
van,  brightly  painted  with  red 
letters,  has  been  rolling  through 
Jerusalem  transporting  handi- 
capped children  since  1967. 

"Asa  Jew  and  Israeli,  I  never  had 
any  doubts  about  my  home  being 
in  Israel,"  he  said.  "It's  a  natural 
thing  for  me,  like  breathing."  When 
he  is  abroad  and  the  country  is  in 
trouble,  as  happened  during  the 
Yom  Kippur  War,  he  was  Chief 
Foreign  Press  Liaison  forthe 
Southern  Command. 

He  is  realistic  about  why  he 
makes  his  home  in  Israel.  "If  you 
are  displeased  with  the  quality  of 
life  here,  you  are  only  one  of  the 
three  million.  If  you  are  one  of  say 
220  million,  how  could  you  share 
your  feeling  about  the  quality  of  life 
.  .  I  find  that  when  I  work  in  Spain 
or  London,  the  people  are  very 
nice,  but  I  don't  care  if  half  of 
London  is  Arab,  or  the  roads  in 
New  York  are  unbearable  to  drive 
on,  and  I'm  not  sure  who  really 
cares.  But  here,  I  promise  you,  if 
the  road  isn't  good  you  try  to  do 
something  about  it." 

For  the  Future— 

A  Few  Egyptian  Films? 

A  discussion  with  Chaim  Topol 
would  not  be  complete  without  a 
few  words  about  his  great 
performance  as  Tevye.  "I'm  very 
thankful  to  Fiddler  on  the  Roof —  it 
brought  me  in  a  lot  of  money.  But  I 
don't  think  it  was  my  most 
important  work.  It  was  good  forthe 
Jews  because  it  brought  some  of 
the  folklore  of  a  part  of  Eastern 
European  Jewry  to  the  world." 

Currently,  most  of  Topol'stime  is 
in  educational  projects,  not  justthe 
Genesis  Project.  He  is  working  with 
Tel  Aviv  University  on  two 
ambitious  film/video  projects — an 
academic  course  on  Mid-Eastern 
Studies  and  a  history  of  Eretz 
Israel.  Both  are  to  be  done  in  many 
languages.  As  for  the  future,  he 
says,  "who  knows,  we  may  even 
produce  a  few  Egyptian  films  if 
things  keep  up,"  and  one  wonders 
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if  he  is  kidding  or  hinting. 

Topol  has  already  kept  an 
appointment  waiting  for  half  an 
hour  in  his  upstairs  office,  so  with 
an  informal  pleasantness,  he  begs 
to  be  excused.  He  shakes  hands, 
smiles,  and  dashes  up  the  stairs 
two  at  a  time.  One  gets  the 
impression  that  whatever  Topol 
does  now,  or  perhaps  whatever 
Topol  ever  did,  is  because  he  likes 
it  and  simply  wants  to  do  it.  He 
wants  to  work  with  the  University. 
He  wants  to  do  the  Genesis  Project, 
which  already  has  nine  segments 
completed,  and  has  played 
Abraham  and  Joshua,  two  char- 
acters he  likes;  so  far,  the  filming  is 
only  half  way  through  thefirst  book 
of  the  Old  Testament.  "If  I  want  to 
direct,  I  direct,"  he  said  with  that 
gusto  of  his.  One  hates  to  compare 
him  to  Tevye,  but  there  he  is,  in  the 
flesh,  doing  what  he  wants  to  do, 
having  been  given  the  chance. 

One  walks  away  from  speaking 
with  Topol,  who  is  calm,  self- 
assured  and  intelligent,  realizing 
that  one  has  met  a  man  who  knows 
the  meaning  of  humility  as  well  as 
fame;  who  is  strongly  committed  to 
his  family,  his  country  and  his 
people;  and  a  man  who  has 
decided  to  aim  his  creative  talents 
at  the  world  by  using  the  things  he 
loves  best:  the  Bible,  the  Jewish 
people,  Israel,  and  the  world  of 
entertainment — all  wrapped  up  in 
one  package  like  a  birthday 
present.  And  he  makes  it  look  easy. 
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CAPITOL  RELEASES 
PICTURE  DISC  VERSIONS 
OF  MULTI-PLATINUM  LP'S 

As  a  special  Holiday  treat  for 
America's  record  buyers,  Capitol 
Records,  Inc.  released  special 
limited  edition  Picture  Disc  ver- 
sions of  5  multi-Platinum  Capitol 
LP's  to  retailers  in  mid-December 
and  mid-January.  Each  Picture 
Disc  carries  an  SEAX  prefix,  which 
is  a  suggested  list  price  of  $15.98. 

The  albums  are:  Book  of  Dreams 
by  The  Steve  Miller  Band  (first  re- 
leased 5-11-77);  Band  on  the  Run 
by  Wings  (11-26-73);  Abbey  Road 
by  The  Beatles  (10-1-69);  Dark 
Side  of  the  Moon  by  Pink  Floyd 
(2-26-73);  and  Stranger  in  Town  by 
Bob  Seger  and  The  Silver  Bullet 
Band  (5-15-78). 

Each  Picture  Disc,  manufac- 
tured by  Pic  Disc  (a  division  of 
The  Fitzgerald-Hartley  Company), 
will  feature  the  original  cover  art 
sandwiched  between  a  12"  black 
vinyl  core  and  a  clear  vinyl  over- 
lay, on  which  the  grooves  are  then 
pressed.  Each  Disc  will  be  attrac- 
tively packaged  and  stickered  to 
identify  it  as  special  limited  edition 
Picture  Disc.  There  will  be  100,000 
copies  of  each  title  pressed  in 
Picture  Disc  form. 
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by  Robert  D.  Kaplan  (JPS) 
More  powerful  than  Superman, 
more  courageous  than  a  sabra, 
and  commanding  the  faith  of  Abra- 
ham— he  is  Sabraman,  Israel's 
first  super-hero.  And  to  make  this 
strange  story  even  stranger, 
Sabraman  is  the  creation  of  a  15- 
year-old  Tel  Aviv  schoolboy.  Uri 
Fink,  Israel's  and  one  of  the 
world's  youngest  authors,  has 
created  this  country's  first  comic 
book  series.  Up  until  now,  all  the 
comic  strips  here  have  been 
Hebrew  translations  of  the  well- 
known  American  ones. 

Absent-Minded  Superman 

Sabraman  hit  the  stands  in  No- 
vember, a  24-page  comicbook 
with  200  black-and-white  draw- 
ings, which  youngsters  can  also 
color  in.  The  publisher  is  Good 
Times  Ltd.,  and  two  more  sequel 
issues  have  been  written  and  are 
in  the  process  of  being  produced. 
The  teenage  author  is  himself  a 
sabra,  but  not  like  the  hero  of  his 
series.  "I'm  very  absent-minded," 
he  says.  "I  dislike  sport  and  fight- 
ing in  real  life."  Though  the  son 
of  German-born  Jews  who  fled 
Europe  and  settled  in  Israel  in  the 
1930's,  Uri  writes  in  English,  a 
language  learned  from  reading — 
wouldn't  you  guess  —  American 
comicbooks. 
The  Saga  of  Sabraman 

Uri  began  reading  comicbooks 
at  the  age  of  six.  He  has  3,000 


comics,  the  largest  collection  in 
Israel  (and  perhaps  in  the  entire 
Middle  East!).  His  favorites  are 
Superman,  Hulk,  Batman,  Spider- 
man,  and  above  all — MAD.  "Uri 
can  go  on  talking  for  hours  about 
the  history  of  comicbooks,"  re- 
ported Good  Times  publisher 
David  Herman.  Uri  said  the  comic- 
books attract  him  because  the 
characters  "face  unusual  prob- 
lems." "I  like  the  non-stop  action 
and  the  special  powers  of  the 
heroes  and  their  enemies.  Comics 
come  between  books  and  films. 
They  have  their  own  reality,  like 
science  fiction." 

Unusual  powers,  non-stop  ac- 
tion, and  heroes  and  villains  pos- 
sessing special  powers  are  what 
Sabraman  is  all  about.  "Some- 
where in  the  Judean  Desert  there's 
a  secret  passage  that  leads  to  the 
base  of  THE  SUPER  AGENCY  OF 
ISRAEL!"  Thus  the  saga  of  Sabra- 
man begins.  The  super  agency  is 
staffed  by  super  heroes  who  pos- 
sess "astonishing  powers"  due  to 
an  atomic  rod.  Sabraman  is  Dan 
Bar-On,  an  ex-Israeli  army  captain 
and  policeman  from  the  Afeka 
suburb  of  Tel  Aviv.  Because  of 
this  atomic  rod,  he  can  shoot 
radioactive  rays  out  of  his  eyes 
and  transport  himself  from  one 
place  to  another  without  moving. 
His  enemy — the  chief  villain  of  the 
series —  is  a  mysterious  figure 
who  wants  to  conquer  the  world 
by  controlling  the  human  mind. 


Who  is  this  mysterious  figure? 
"You'll  find  out  in  the  coming 
issues,"  Herman  said. 

13-Year-Old  Artist 

The  action  takes  place  in  israel 
and  the  United  States.  Other  vil- 
lains in  the  series  include  Hyper- 
man,  Naziman,  and  Powerman. 
Uri  loves  the  United  States,  re- 
ports his  publisher,  who  added 
that  his  image  of  America  has 
been  formed  by  several  visits 
there  and  by  all  the  American 
comic  books  he  has  read.  Uri  be- 
gan drawing  comic  strips  two 
years  ago  when  he  was  13.  Her- 
man was  amazed  when  he  first 
received  Uri's  drawings  in  the 
mail.  "When  you  see  a  13-year-old 
drawing  like  a  grown-up,  you 
know  you've  got  something,"  the 
publisher  explained.  Eventually 
Uri  and  Herman  sat  down  together 
and  decided  it  was  time  Israel  had 
a  super-hero.  Sabraman  was  the 
result. 

Sabraman  T-Shirts 

The  series  is  in  black-and-white 
because  it  is  cheaper  to  produce, 
apart  from  allowing  the  comic 
strip  to  serve  as  a  coloring  book 
for  younger  children.  At  present, 
it  is  appearing  only  in  English, 
though  there  is  a  possibility  of  an 
imminent  French  translation.  Uri 
draws  the  pictures  and  writes  the 
dialogue.  In  addition  to  writing, 
Uri  said  he  hopes  to  make  a  satiri- 
cal film  about  life  in  Israel  and  to 
be  "a  funny  actor  like  Mel 
Brooks."  At  present  he  belongs 
to  his  school  drama  group. 

Meanwhile,  the  Sabraman  craze 
is  growing.  Sabraman  T-shirts  will 
soon  be  printed  up  and  Uri  is  busy 
cooking  up  new  plots  and  sub- 
plots so  the  series  can  continue 
indefinitely. 

What  better  indication  is  there 
of  a  super  society  than  the  birth 
of  a  super-hero?  If  you  want  to 
meet  the  young  superman  creator 
of  Sabraman,  Uri  Fink  will  be  the 
youngest  author  autographing 
copies  of  his  work  in  April  at  Je- 
rusalem's International  Book  Fair. 
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THE  IDEAL  GIFT! 

!00  Signed  &  Numbered  Lithographs  Available 


^Blackbirds  Teeding  On  Sea  Oats 
by  (Jean  Stromberg-cUnger' 


Bring  this  serene  ecological  scene  into  the  home  of 
someone  you  love.  Inspired  by  the  coastline  south  of 
Myrtle  Beach,  this  truly  magnificent  watercolor  is 
now  available  in  a  full-color,  limited  edition  of  only 
200,  signed  and  numbered  by  the  artist.  The  repro- 
duction size  is  I6V2"  X  221/2"  on  20"  X  26"  stock. 

DON'T  MISS  OUT  ON  THIS  FANTASTIC  OFFER! 


The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook 
P.  0.  Box  33218,  Charlotte,  NC  28233 

Each  print,  including  protective  tube, 
postage  and  handling  $20.00 

Please  send  lithographs(s)  to: 

NAME  

ADDRESS  


CITY. 


ZIP. 


STATE  

Allow  two  weeks  for  delivery. 

Please  make  checks  payable  to 

The  American  Jewish  Times  Outlook. 
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The  Jews  Of  Iran 


"Already  there  have  been  some  troubling  signs  of  a  degenerating  popular  attitude 
toward  Jews  ..." 


by  the  Foreign  Affairs 
Committee  of  the  American 
Jewish  Committee 

In  the  strife  and  turmoil  of  Iran, 
where  vital  interests  of  the  West- 
ern world  are  at  stake,  the  Jewish 
community  is  in  a  particularly  vul- 
nerable position. 

Iran's  80,000  Jews  are  by  far  the 
largest  single  Jewish  community 
remaining  in  the  Moslem  world. 
Recent  decades  have  seen  this 
Jewish  community  substantially 
improve  its  condition.  Jewish  reli- 
gious life  has  gone  on  unimpeded 
and  has  flourished.  Major  Jewish 
organizations  such  as  the  Joint 
Distribution  Committee,  the  Luba- 
vitch  Movement,  Ozar  Hatorah, 
and  the  Alliance  Israelite  Univer- 
selle  have  been  permitted  to  do 
educational,  cultural,  and  welfare 
work  on  behalf  of  Iran's  Jews. 

Iranian  Jews  have  had  full  free- 
dom of  movement.  Some  62,000 
Jews  have  emigrated  to  Israel  in 
the  score  of  years  since  1948.  The 
movement  slowed  to  a  trickle  in 
more  recent  years  as  the  general 


conditions  in  Iran  improved. 

In  this  favorable  situation,  and 
with  such  outside  aid,  the  stand- 
ard of  living  of  Iranian  Jews  has 
been  mounting  steadily  and  they 
have  moved  out  gradually  from  the 
truly  horribly  overcrowded  and 
once  disease-ridden  quarters  in 
which  they  were  densely  packed. 
More  than  11,000  Jewish  children 
are  to  be  found  in  some  23 
schools  across  the  country,  and 
another  11,000  are  in  Iranian 
schools  and  universities,  the  high- 
est percentage  of  university  stu- 
dents of  any  ethnic  group  in  the 
country.  The  number  of  Jewish 
doctors,  engineers,  architects, 
professors,  and  even  government 
functionaries  has  been  growing 
steadily  and  many  a  Jew  has  been 
able  to  improve  his  economic  con- 
dition. 

Except  for  Turkey,  which  re- 
gards itself  as  more  Western  than 
Islamic,  Iran  is  the  only  Moslem 
land  that  has  maintained  extensive 
if  non-official  relations  with  Israel 
and  has  furnished  a  substantial 
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part  of  Israel's  domestic  oil  re- 
quirements. In  addition,  some 
Iranian  oil  going  to  the  West  has 
passed  through  the  Israeli  pipe- 
line from  Eilat  on  the  Gulf  of  Aqa- 
ba  to  Israel's  Mediterranean  ports. 

El  Al  Israel  Airlines  provides  a 
direct  air  service  between  Tehe- 
ran and  Israel's  Ben  Gurion  air- 
port and  Israeli  companies  and 
technical  experts  have  been  co- 
operating with  Iran  in  some  of  the 
country's  large-scale  agricultural 
development,  construction,  and 
other  economic  projects. 

The  progress  in  the  Iranian 
economy  has  taken  place  in  a 
context  of  rapid  transformation 
that  included  efforts  at  major  so- 
cial change,  including  land  reform 
that  eliminated  feudal  land  owner- 
ship, and  a  general  drive  to  a  mod- 
ern, Westernized  economy  that 
has  challenged  and  alienated  the 
traditional  Shi'ite  Moslem  con- 
servative elements. 

Although  one  cannot  predict  the 
outcome  of  Shah  Mohammed  Riza 
Pahlevi's  latest  measures  to  stem 
the  violent  opposition  against  him, 
it  is  likely  that  whatever  regime 
replaces  the  current  military  gov- 
ernment will  have  to  pay  consider- 
ably more  attention  to  fundamen- 
talist Moslem  views  than  has  been 
the  case  until  now. 

Another  troubling  factor  is  what 
may  be  the  long-range  influence 
of  the  radical  leftist  groups  whose 
basic  orientation  is  anti-Western 
and  anti-Israel.  It  is  too  early  to 
tell  what  success  the  Shah's 
measures  to  root  out  corruption 
and  punish  officials  found  guilty 
of  torture  and  other  alleged 
abuses  of  power  will  have  in  meet- 
ing the  demands  of  Iranian  stu- 
dents, intellectuals,  and  other  mid- 
dle class  elements  which  have 
joined  with  the  extremists  in  at- 
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tacking  the  Shah. 

Nevertheless,  the  open  militan- 
cy displayed  by  the  extremists  of 
the  right  and  left  has  caused  the 
Jewish  community  already  to  feel 
more  psychologically  inhibited 
and  to  fear  that  their  improved 
position  and  freedom  under  the 
Shah  may  be  circumscribed  in 
more  concrete  ways  as  well. 

Already  there  have  been  some 
troubling  signs  of  a  degenerating 
popular  attitude  toward  Jews, 
which  may  also  have  a  negative 
impact  on  relations  with  Israel. 
For  example,  when  in  the  first  riots 
Iranian  troops  fired  on  students, 
the  false  report  quickly  spread 
throughout  the  country  that  the 
soldiers  who  fired  must  have  been 
part  of  an  Israeli  army  sent  to  help 
the  Shah,  for  no  Iranian  would 
conceivably  fire  upon  a  fellow 
Iranian! 

Recently,  Moslem  officials  in 
one  earthquake-ravaged  town 
spurned  relief  supplies  sent  by 
the  Jewish  community  of  Teheran, 
and  in  certain  cities,  like  Isfahan, 
Jewish  community  leaders  have 
reported  that  some  Moslems  sim- 
ply will  not  eat  in  restaurants  that 
have  served  Jewish  clients,  for 
fear  of  "contamination."  Isfahan 
always  has  been  a  particularly 
fundamentalist  stronghold,  b  u  t 
one  cannot  be  concerned  at  any 
revival  of  a  view  that  regards  Jews 
as  inferior. 

This  traditional  discriminatory 
attitude  was  one  of  the  factors  that 
led  Jews  to  come  down  from  the 
more  backward  and  remote  vil- 
lages in  recent  years  and  move  to 
the  major  cities  and  from  there  to 
flock  to  Teheran,  where  one  finds 
about  three-quarters  of  the  80,000 
Jews  in  the  country.  Shiraz  has 
about  8,000  and  Isfahan  less  than 
4,000 — a  decline  from  15,000  in 
1948. 

The  hostile  attitude  among  the 
religious  fundamentalists  to  Is- 
rael and  toward  Jews  who  support 
Israel  is  illustrated  by  a  comment 
made  last  month  to  visiting  journ- 
alist Joseph  Kraft  by  Ayatoliah 


Shariat-Maderi,  the  religious  lead- 
er of  Qum,  a  holy  city  near  Tehe- 
ran. In  response  to  a  question  on 
the  treatment  of  religious  minori- 
ties, the  Ayatoliah  said  that  they 
would  be  treated  equally  with 
Moslems,  "unless  they  become  a 
fifth  column  working  for  interests 
outside  the  country.  For  instance, 
the  Jews  would  be  accepted  as 
Jews,  but  not  as  defenders  of 
Zionist  aggression." 

Until  the  latest  disturbances, 
Iran  has  in  recent  decades  been  a 
rare  example  in  the  Middle  East 
of  a  country  in  which  Jews  have 
been  able  to  live  in  relative  and 
improving  harmony  with  Moslem 
neighbors.  One  can  only  hope  that 
this  mutually  beneficial  relation- 
ship will  not  be  seriously  damaged 
by  present  events.  ^ 
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I      a  nice  round  number  ^ 

The  most  frequent  non-stop  . 

747  Service  to  Israel  I 


The  Airline  of  Israel  introduces  "Holiday  Class"  for  j 
reduced  fare  passengers.  We've  created  the  most  . 
.     attractive  round  trip  New  York  to  Tel  Aviv  fare  / 
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unrivaled.  You'll  also  find  El  Al's      %  v 
service  to  Israel  to  be  the  most       w  * v' 
frequent  in  the  industry.  ^ 


For  further  information  and  conditions  on  this  and 
other  Holiday  Class  Fares  call  EL  AL,  toll  free  at 
800-223-6280  or  call  your  Travel  Agent. 


L 
AL. 


THE  AIRLINE  OF  ISRAEL 

1225  Connecticut  Avenue,  N.W.,  Washington,  D.C.  20006 
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Of  Olive  Wood  And 
Jewish  Ingenuity 


They  came,  saw,  and  went  home  convinced  that  in  Israel  everything  is  possible  and  miracle 
do  happen ..." 


Against  a  display  of  some  of  the    yeh  Klein  adds  the  finishing  touch 

items  in  his  famous  gift  shop,  Ar-    to  an  olive-wood  carving. 


by  Josef  Goldschmidt, 
Deputy  Mayor  of  Jerusalem 

Certainly  Jerusalem's  largest 
breadwinner  is  services  and  gov- 
ernment, national  institutions,  the 
University,  Yeshivot  and  other 
academic  institutions.  Today, 
science-based  industries  are  add- 
ing economic  diversity  and  stabil- 
ity to  the  city.  But,  people  made  a 
living  in  Jerusalem  before  the  Is- 
raeli government  or  the  Hebrew 
University  were  here.  Open  a 
newspaper  of  100  years  ago  and 
you  can  find  a  proud  "kaplush 
macher"  (hat  maker)  from  Jaffa 
announcing  that  once  every  two 
weeks  he  will  bring  a  choice  se- 
lection of  hats  to  meet  local  mar- 
ket needs.  Since  then,  many  arts 


and  trades  have  been  developed 
in  our  town,  and  it  is  an  intriguing 
field  of  inquiry  and  discovery  for 
everyone  who  has  a  knack  for 
straying  off  the  beaten  track. 

Now,  "kaplush  machers,"  tai- 
lors, cobblers  and  the  like  are 
found  everywhere.  When  Aryeh 
Klein  came  here  in  1949  at  the  age 
of  22  from  Czechoslovakia,  he  was 
looking  for  something  more  repre- 
sentative of  the  Holy  Land  and  less 
typical  of  the  traditional  Jewish 
occupations  he  had  left  behind  for 
good  in  Europe.  Yes,  he  had  left  it 
for  good  after  having  seen  the 
Nazis  destroy  his  community  and 
kill  his  family.  "They  put  me  to- 
gether from  pieces,"  says  Klein  of 
his  miraculous  rescue  and  recov- 


ery after  years  of  fighting  in  the 
underground  had  left  him  severely 
wounded.  Looking  around  for  new 
ideas,  trying  this  and  that,  he  dis- 
covered olive  wood,  something 
typical  of  Israel  that  was  to  be  his 
fate.  It  is  a  far  cry  from  the  early 
one-room  workshop  in  the  old 
commercial  center  near  Jaffa  Gate 
to  the  spacious  three-story  plant 
in  Tel  Arza  where  Klein  Olive 
Wood  Crafts  has  made  an  inter- 
national name  for  itself  and  for  the 
industry  as  a  whole. 

"From  where  do  you  get  your 
olive  wood?"  we  asked  Klein.  It 
turned  out  that  this  is  one  of  his 
greatest  worries  —  and  secrets. 
Olive  trees  grow  very  slowly,  and 
once  they  have  matured  they  may 
live  for  1000  years.  Cutting  them 
down  would  be  barbaric.  This,  at 
least,  explains  why  the  price  of 
olive  wood  has  shot  up  in  the  last 
ten  years  from  40  to  3,500  lirot  a 
ton.  Another  worry  is  the  labor 
force.  The  species  of  the  patient 
craftsman  who  gives  many  days  of 
work  to  carving  the  figure  of  a 
camel  or  to  making  interesting 
patterns  of  olive  wood  mosaics  on 
boxes,  platters  and  challah  boards 
is  dying  out.  In  any  case,  they 
could  not  produce  enough  for  an 
enterprise  that  supplies  much  of 
the  local  market  and  whose  prod- 
ucts are  found  in  the  U.S.  Army 
mail  order  catalogue,  distributed 
annually  to  one  million  American 
soldiers  around  the  world.  Thus, 
some  degree  of  machine  work  had 
to  be  introduced,  and  for  this  Klein 
employs  both  Jews  and  Arabs,  in- 
cluding the  handicapped. 

Relationship  with  the  Arab  econ- 
omy is  also  maintained  through 
co-operation  with  Bethlehem's 
wood  industries  that  supply  arti- 
cles  (also   frequently  machine- 
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made)  beloved  by  pilgrims  and 
tourists,  based  on  age-old  themes 
and  patterns. 

But  this  work  has  almost  become 
routine,  and  Klein's  active  mind 
has  led  him  into  other  adventures. 
Israelis  go  on  official  missions  to 
all  parts  of  the  world,  and  VIPs 
from  all  over  the  world  pay  hom- 
age to  Jerusalem.  What  better 
present  can  you  take  along,  what 
gifts  have  more  local  flavor  than 
olive  wood?  Consequently,  Klein 
gets  calls  by  day  and  by  night 
from  the  Prime  Minister's  office, 
the  Foreign  Ministry,  the  Mayor  of 
Jerusalem  and  the  head  of  the 
Jewish  Agency — "Aryeh,  I  need  a 
present  for  the  Minister  from  X, 
the  Ambassador  from  Y,  for  the 
Pope  .  .  .  not  the  ordinary  thing, 
but  something  original" — and  Ar- 
yeh gets  to  work.  No  artistic  ad- 
visors for  Klein,  who  works  it  all 
out  himself.  Here  a  special  design 
for  a  medallion,  there  a  presenta- 
tion box  for  a  real  oil  lamp  of  2000 


years  ago,  now  an  ancient  blade 
set  in  a  perspex  handle  with  an 
inscription.  All  of  his  highly  unusu- 
al gifts  are  either  made  from  olive 
wood  or  set  in  beautifully  crafted, 
velvet-lined  olive  wood  boxes. 
Over  forty  such  gifts  alone  have 
found  their  way  to  a  place  of  honor 
in  the  White  House. 

In  spite  of  the  inevitable  move 
to  mechanized  production,  some 
contact  with  humble  home  indus- 
tries still  exists.  In  his  large  show- 
room, rich  in  exhibits  though  lack- 
ing the  glamour  of  Tiffany's,  you 
have  hand-painted  boxes  which 
are  the  work  of  anonymous  artists 
who  labor  for  days  on  these 
pieces.  Not  surprisingly,  Klein's 
inventiveness  and  versatility  have 
made  him  a  "Mr.  Know-All"  who 
can  be  trusted  to  solve  tricky 
problems  quite  removed  from  the 
field  of  olive  wood. 

After  the  Yom  Kippur  War,  U.S. 
congregations  decided  to  distri- 
bute Torah  mantles  to  memorialize 


those  who  gave  their  lives  for  Is- 
rael. Each  mantle  was  to  bear  the 
emblem  of  the  State  and  have  em- 
broidered inscriptions  in  English 
and  Hebrew— 1000  of  them!  With 
the  customary  methods,  it  would 
have  taken  five  years  to  produce 
this  number  by  hand.  Maybe  Klein 
could  help?  Knowing  the  right 
people  in  Switzerland  and  improv- 
ing their  techniques,  he  did  what 
the  experts  declared  impossible 
and  started  producing  180  mantles 
a  day.  The  Swiss  did  not  believe  it 
and  wanted  to  see  for  themselves. 
"Then  come  not  later  than  the  day 
after  tomorrow,  or  else  the  work 
will  be  finished."  They  came,  saw, 
and  went  home  convinced  that  in 
Israel  everything  is  possible  and 
miracles  do  happen — if  you  have 
the  Almighty  and  Aryeh  Klein  on 
your  side.  £F? 


EKMEMORX  Villi  UVEFORJ&VER, 
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Everybody's  Doing  It 


by  Diana  Gregory 

I  was  leafing  through  a  maga- 
zine this  morning  when  I  ran 
across  an  article  showing  how  a 
scientific  poll  proved  that  the 
average  American  lies  over  200 
times  a  day. 

Nonsense,  I  thought.  The  aver- 
age American  doesn't  open  his 
mouth  that  many  times  a  day.  I 
wondered  how  my  neighbor,  Glo- 
ria, might  feel  about  it.  I  decided 
to  go  next  door  and  see. 

"Hi,  Gloria!" 

"Hi,  yourself!  Come  on  in.  Want 
some  coffee?" 

"I'd  love  some."  (This  will  make 
my  sixth  cup  ...  if  I  drink  one 
more  I'll  drown.  THAT'S  ONE!) 

"Here  you  go." 

"Thanks.  Oh,  no  sugar,  thanks. 
I'm  on  a  diet  again.  (Sure  I  am! 
That's  why  I  had  that  second  dan- 
ish  along  with  that  sixth  cup  of 
coffee.  THAT'S  TWO!) 

"So,  OK,  have  your  coffee 
black,  but  here  ...  at  least  have 
a  danish  with  it.  What  do  you  need 
to  go  on  a  diet  for  anyway?" 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,  Gloria.  I 
thought  maybe  I'd  join  that  new 
ballet  class  down  at  the  commun- 
ity center."  (Actually  it's  because 
I  live  in  the  constant  dream  that 
Burt  Reynolds  will  be  driving  past 
my  house  one  day,  have  a  flat  tire 
and  need  to  call  the  auto  club  on 
my  phone  .  .  .  that's  why.  THAT'S 
THREE!) 

"Oh,  yes!  I  heard  about  that 
class.  Sounds  like  fun." 

"I  know.  I  just  loved  ballet  les- 
sons when  I  was  a  little  girl." 
(Now,  why  did  I  say  that?  I  hated 
them  with  a  passion.  THAT'S 
FOUR!) 

"Me,  too.  Listen,  I'd  love  to  join 
the  class  with  you,  but  it's  the 
same  time  as  Sidney's  ice  skating 
lesson.  And  my  son's  lessons 
come  first,  you  know." 


"Oh,  yes,  Gloria,  I  absolutely 
agree.  Sidney  is  so  good!"  (Poor 
Sidney  .  .  .  Gloria  is  one  of  my 
favorite  people  in  the  whole  world, 
but  her  son,  Sidney,  has  got  to  be 
the  biggest  klutz  on  two  legs. 
THAT'S  FIVE!) 

"Why  thank  you.  By  the  way,  did 
I  tell  you  he's  thinking  of  trying  out 
for  the  1984  Olympics?" 

"No!  How  exciting.  He's  so 
good.  I'm  sure  he'll  make  it."  (If  he 
does,  someone  on  the  selection 
committee  should  definitely  re- 
consider their  citizenship.  THAT'S 
SIX!) 

"His  instructor  absolutely  raves 
about  how  he's  doing." 

"I  bet  he  does."  (Yes,  I'll  just 
bet  he  does!  THAT'S  SEVEN!) 

"Didn't  your  daughter  take  les- 
sons from  him  last  year?" 

"Yes,  she  did.  And  you  know, 
Gloria,  he  raved  a  little  about  her 
talent,  too.  (What  he  actually  said 
was  ...  if  she  fell  down  one  more 
time  he  was  going  to  have  to 
charge  me  for  damage  to  the  ice. 
THAT'S  EIGHT!) 

"For  heaven's  sake,  then  why 
did  she  stop  taking  lessons?" 

"Well,  she  was  so  busy.  She 
was  going  out  for  the  freshman 
cheerleading  squad.  Then,  there 
were  just  so  many  other  interests 
she  had  at  the  time.  (Now,  how 
many  members  are  there  on  a 
freshman  football  team?  I  keep 
forgetting.  THAT'S  NINE!) 

"Oh,  I  understand.  I  can  remem- 
ber perfectly  well  how  absolutely 
thrilling  it  was  just  being  in  my 
first  year  in  high  school.  Can't 
you?" 

"Absolutely!  "(There  is  utterly  no 
comparison  between  my  daugh- 
ter's first  year  in  high  school  and 
mine.  I  had  braces,  bumpy  skin 
and  rumpled  gym  shorts.  THAT'S 
TEN!) 


"That's  ten!!"  I  said  out  loud. 
"I'm  going  home  while  I'm  still 
ahead." 

"What  did  you  say?"  asked  Glo- 
ria, sounding  a  bit  confused. 

"I  said  I  just  remembered,  I 
have  a  repair  man  coming  at  ten, 
and  it's  almost  that  now."  (THAT'S 
ELEVEN!) 

"Oh,  I  thought  I  heard  you  say 
something  else.  I  must  have  been 
mistaken." 

"Yes,  I  guess  so."  (No,  you 
heard  me  right.  THAT'S  TWELVE!) 

"Well,  bye  now,"  I  said,  stand- 
ing up.  "I've  really  got  to  run.  (No! 
This  early  in  the  morning  I  only 
walk.  THAT'S  THIRTEEN!) 

"Hey!"  she  said,  stopping  me  at 
the  door.  "Didn't  you  say  you 
came  over  for  some  reason?" 

"Oh,  right."  (No  reason  to  dis- 
cuss that  article  now  ...  I  don't 
think  she'd  believe  it  anyway.)  "I 
just  wanted  to  borrow  a  cube  of 
butter.  Do  you  have  a  spare?" 
(THAT'S  FOURTEEN!) 

"Sure,"  she  said  and  handed  it 
to  me.  I  went  out  the  door,  and  as 
I  was  going  down  the  steps  she 
yelled  at  me.  "Eat  it  in  good 
health!" 

"I'll  do  that,"  I  yelled  back. 
THAT'S  FIFTEEN!!)  "g> 
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Sammy  Davis,  Jr.  Speaks  Out 


'Why  cant  we  co-exist?" 


rm 


Rabbi  Berkowitz  presenting  Davis 
with  a  menorah. 


by  Deborah  Hart 

"Mr.  Wonderful,"  internationally 
acclaimed  entertainer  Sammy 
Davis,  Jr.,  expressed  his  joy  in 
being  Jewish  by  laughing,  crying 
and  frequently  jumping  out  of  his 
seat  to  emphasize  a  point  or  to 
embrace  Rabbi  William  Berkowitz 
as  the  two  engaged  in  a  DIA- 
LOGUE before  5,000  people.  Mr. 
Davis,  who  was  a  guest  at  DIA- 
LOGUE '78,  the  famed  community 
forum  series,  held  at  New  York's 
Congregation  B'nai  Jeshurun,  was 
interviewed  for  more  than  ninety 
minutes  by  Rabbi  William  Berko- 
witz, moderator  of  the  forum  and 
spiritual  leader  of  the  Upper  West 
Side  Synagogue.  Previous  guests 
in  this  year's  DIALOGUE  series  in- 
cluded, among  others,  Nobel  win- 
ner I.  B.  Singer,  Israeli  leader 
Shimon  Peres,  writer  Elie  Wiesel, 


and  violinist  Isaac  Stern. 

In  his  first  question,  Rabbi  Ber- 
kowitz, citing  the  statement  of  a 
French  writer  that  "man  defines 
himself  by  what  disturbs  him," 
asked  Mr.  Davis  what  he  finds 
most  disquieting,  to  which  the  en- 
tertainer replied,  "many  things, 
especially  man's  inhumanity  to 
man."  Noting  the  constant  pitting 
of  "Jew  against  Jew,  Black  against 
Black,  and  Gentile  against  Gen- 
tile," Mr.  Davis  implored,  "Why 
can't  we  co-exist?" 

His  visits  to  Dachau 

Recalling  several  visits  to  Ger- 
many, and  his  reaction  to  visiting 
the  Dachau  concentration  camp 
site,  Mr.  Davis  acknowledged  that 
he  is  prone  to  be  "as  prejudiced 
about  Germans  as  some  people 
are  about  Blacks,"  but  that  he  had 


listened  when  two  "terribly  bright" 
young  Germans  described  their 
country  today.  As  for  Dachau, 
being  there  brought  two  things 
home  to  him:  that  his  great-great- 
great  grandparents  had  been 
slaves  and  that  Jews  have,  over 
the  centuries,  endured  the  "suffer- 
ing of  the  damned." 

Citing  this  bond,  Mr.  Davis  ad- 
vocated that  Blacks  and  Jews 
should  always  be  "locked  in,"  en- 
twining his  fingers  for  emphasis. 
Noting  that  he  had  seen  too  many 
people  "wiped  out  either  emotion- 
ally or  by  bullets,"  he  stressed  the 
responsibility  people  should  have 
towards  one  another,  adding,  "If 
you  let  one  (injustice)  slide  by, 
and  think  it  won't  touch  you,  you 
are  absolutely  insane!" 

Turning  to  other  topics,  Rabbi 
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Berkowitz  asked  if  it  is  better  to 
be  loved  or  respected,  and  Mr. 
Davis,  searching  for  an  answer, 
replied:  "Only  a  Rabbi  would  ask 
that  question,"  adding  that  he 
would  opt  for  love,  which  to  him 
includes  respect.  Nodding  his 
agreement,  Rabbi  Berkowitz  add- 
ed that  love  is  "the  higher  dimen- 
sion," and  turning  to  Mr.  Davis, 
exclaimed:  "You  are  loveable."  To 
much  applause,  Mr.  Davis  jumped 
up  and  embraced  the  Rabbi. 

Had  difficulty  with  Rabbis 

Of  his  conversion  to  Judaism, 
Mr.  Davis  recalled  his  difficulty  in 
convincing  both  skeptical  ac- 
quaintances and  very  close  friends 
that  he  needed  a  reason  to  exist 
"beyond  the  applause,"  and  that 
after  much  reading,  soul  search- 
ing, and  an  automobile  crash  that 
cost  him  an  eye,  he  had  conclud- 
ed that  Judaism  was  essential  to 
his  survival,  a  decision  that  sub- 
jected him  to  cruel,  tasteless 
jokes  about  Jewish  "Niggers." 
But  he  knew  his  ordeal  had  not 
been  in  vain,  as  he  witnessed  his 
son  Mark's  Bar  Mitzvah,  an  event 
made  possible  by  his  former  wife, 
actress  Mai  Britt,  "the  grandest 
lady,"  who  was  willing  to  drive 


Mark  80  miles,  three  times  a  week, 
for  his  religious  training. 

Mr.  Davis  also  talked  of  the 
meaning  of  friendship,  his  im- 
pressions of  Israel,  where  he  had 
been  delighted  to  find  many  "dark- 
skinned  Jews,"  and  of  his  love  of 
the  Yiddish  theater,  which  he  had 
frequented  since  boyhood.  "They 
didn't  bother  me  down  there,"  he 
recalled,  noting  that  although  he 
didn't  understand  "a  word  they 
were  saying,"  he  was  able  to  re- 
spond, laughing  and  crying  along 
with  the  Yiddish-speaking  audi- 
ence. 

As  for  his  own  career,  Mr.  Davis 
was  asked  if  there  is  any  truth  to 
the  rumor  that  he  will  soon  be 
appearing  as  "Tevye"  in  a  Black 
"Fiddler  on  the  Roof,"  and  he 
promptly  became  convulsed  with 
laughter.  Recovering,  he  explain- 
ed that  a  scene  in  the  recent  pro- 
duction of  "Stop  the  World,"  in 
which  he  performed  with  a  Yiddish 
inflection,  might  have  given  rise 
to  such  speculation,  but  that  in  his 
opinion,  Zero  Mostel's  portrayal 
of  the  dairyman  who  converses 
with  God  should  stand  alone.  "You 
respect  certain  things,"  he  added, 
"and  a  'Black  Fiddler'  would  be 


stretching  too  far 
of  taste." 


It's  a  matter 


Is  deeply  observant 

Concerning  the  role  of  prayer1 
in  his  life,  Mr.  Davis  declined  to 
comment,  explaining:  "That  is  very 
personal  .  .  .  between  man  and  his 
maker."  Mr.  Davis  is  deeply  com- 
mitted to  formal  observance 
though,  and  recalled  how  he  once 
stood  up  to  no  less  a  personage 
than  the  late  movie  mogul  Samuel 
Goldwyn,  who  had  insisted  on 
filming  during  the  High  Holy  Days. 
When  Mr.  Davis  asked  to  be  ex- 
cused for  24  hours,  Goldwyn  had 
scoffed,  but  relented  when  assur- 
ed that  Mr.  Davis  would  be  in 
Synagogue  the  whole  time,  but 
admonished  him  with  "I  hope  I'll 
recognize  you  in  the  Synagogue!" 

Concluding  the  DIALOGUE  by 
noting  that  Mr.  Davis  was  cele- 
brating his  53rd  birthday,  the  25th 
anniversary  of  his  conversion,  and 
Hanukkah,  Rabbi  Berkowitz  pre- 
sented the  star  with  a  menorah, 
explaining  that  Mr.  Davis  symbol- 
izes the  meaning  of  Hanukkah  be- 
cause "he  is  unafraid  to  stand  up 
for  what  he  believes  in."  Mr.  Davis, 
near  tears,  embraced  the  Rabbi  as 

the  audience  of  5,000  applauded. 
  35> 


Children  of  Russian  Jewish 
refuseniks  dance  the  hora  in  an 
unofficial  "gan"  (kindergarten) 
maintained  by  activists  near  Mos- 
cow, in  this  photo  obtained  by  the 
Student  Struggle  for  Soviet  Jewry 
and  Union  of  Councils  for  Soviet 
Jews.  The  children  are  taught 
basic  Jewish  skills  as  an  expres- 
sion of  hope  that  they  will  be  able 
to  use  them  in  freedom  in  Israel. 
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The  Gentile's  Highly  Inaccurate  Guide 
to  Jewish  Holidays  and  Festivals 


by  Howard  Zaharoff 
Dear  NonJewish  Person, 

"The  Jewish  holidays.  Whew! 
What  are  they  all  about?  Why  do 
they  have  such  funny  names?  How 
much  would  it  cost  to  own  one?" 

These  and  other  fascinating 
questions  will  not  be  answered  in 
this  article.  So,  if  you're  among 
those  who  haven't  asked  them- 
selves these  questions  literally 
hundreds  of  times,  the  following 
lucid  but  loose  explanation  of  the 
Jewish  festive  year  is  for  you. 
Rosh  Hashanah.  Rosh  Hashanah, 
the  Jewish  New  Year,  is  cele- 
brated in  September  to  avoid  the 
last  minute  rush  in  December. 
Oddly  enough,  the  first  month  of 
the  Jewish  year  is  Nissan,  which 
comes  around  April.  What  a  new 
year's  holiday  is  doing  five  months 
into  the  year  is  anybody's  guess 
(though  it's  probably  just  another 
case  of  infamous  "Jewish  time"). 

The  theme  of  this  holiday  (and 
the  next)  is  essentially:  Repent,  or 
spend  eternity  parboiling.  In  the 
spirit  of  the  season,  Jews  ask 
those  they've  hurt  or  insulted  the 
past  year  for  forgiveness.  By  do- 
ing this  they  win  God's  pardon, 
plus  a  chance  to  hurt  or  insult 
them  again  next  year. 

To  remind  people  they'd  better 
mend  their  ways,  the  ram's  horn  is 
blown.  Getting  it  to  make  the  right 
sounds  is  very  difficult,  though 
scholars  say  it's  much  easier  if 
you  first  remove  the  ram.  Still, 
most  Reform  Jews  play  Benny 
Goodman  records  instead. 
Yom  Kippur.  Yom  Kippur,  the  Day 
of  Atonement,  falls  ten  days  after 
Rosh  Hashanah.  No  food  or  drink 
can  be  had  from  sunset  to  sunset, 
and  most  Jews  agree  it's  the  slow- 
est fast  day  of  the  year. 

On  Yom  Kippur,  man's  destiny 
for  the  future  is  sealed,  so  if  by 
today  a  person  hasn't  convinced 


God  he's  reformed,  he  may  as  well 
forget  it.  The  prayerbook  ex- 
presses this  quite  poetically,  not- 
ing that  on  Yom  Kippur  it  is  de- 
cided "who  shall  live  and  who 
shall  die;  who  will  perish  by  sword, 
and  who  by  earthquake;  who  by 
disease,  and  who  by  losing  his 
Diners'  Club  Card." 

In  the  spirit  of  the  holiday,  some 
people  recall  the  words  of  Rabbi 
Zusya:  "At  my  final  judgment  in 
the  world  to  come,  they  will  not 
ask  me,  why  were  you  not  Moses? 
They  will  ask,  why  were  you  not 
Zusya?"  The  point,  of  course,  is 
that  on  Judgment  Day  the  Heaven- 
ly Tribunal  won't  ask  us  why  we 
weren't  more  like  Moses,  but  why 
we  weren't  more  like  Rabbi  Zusya. 
Probably  few  of  us  will  have  the 
right  answer. 

One  colorful  ancient  custom  is 
kapporos.  This  involves  swinging 
a  chicken  around  one's  head  to 
expiate  all  one's  sins,  except  as- 
saulting an  innocent  chicken. 
Many  modern  Jews,  instead  of 
picking  on  a  "scape  fowl,"  take 
eighteen  dollars  and  either  swing 
the  money  around  their  heads  or 
place  it  in  their  wallets. 

Other  holiday  customs  include: 
trying  to  convince  one's  non-Jew- 
ish friends  that  the  holiday  has 
nothing  to  do  with  kippers;  read- 
ing the  Book  of  Jonah,  who  was 
swallowed  by  a  giant  kipper;  and 
breaking  the  fast  with  bagels,  lox, 
and  kippers. 

Sukkos  and  Simchas  Torah.  Suk- 
kos  recalls  how  the  Israelites, 
after  their  narrow  escape  from 
Egypt  (see  Passover,  below), 
spent  40  years  wandering  through 
the  desert  till  someone  finally 
located  a  road  map.  The  holiday  is 
also  called  The  Feast  of  Taber- 
nacles, raising  the  interesting 
questions:  what's  a  tabernacle, 


and  what  does  one  feast  on? 

To  celebrate  Sukkos,  Jews  are 
commanded  to  dwell  in  succahs, 
or  booths.  Observant  Jews  build 
little  wooden  shanties  with  an 
open  top  through  which  they  can 
see  the  sky,  the  stars,  and  those 
unavoidable  downpours.  Thus,  in 
one  fell  swoop,  they  commemo- 
rate both  the  Israelites'  desert  life- 
style and  the  invention  of  the  sun- 
roof. 

Sukkos  also  has  agricultural 
significance,  celebrating  the  final 
gathering  of  produce  from  orchard, 
field,  and  supermarket.  Jews  hang 
foods  like  corn  and  apples  from 
the  walls  of  their  succahs;  the 
ultra-religious  devotee  may  even 
cover  the  floor  with  fruit  compote. 

Sukkos  ends  with  a  one-day 
festival,  Simchas  Torah,  which 
celebrates  completing  the  public 
reading  of  the  Torah  (or  Five 
Books  of  Moses).  A  Torah  scroll 
is  taken  out  and  the  last  portion 
is  read,  then  the  scroll  is  rewound 
and  the  first  portion  begun,  mak- 
ing the  whole  celebration  seem 
quite  futile. 

Hanukkah.  Hanukkah,  also  known 
as  Chanukah,  Hannuka,  and  Chan- 
nukko,  is  really  a  minor  holiday. 
Its  popularity,  particularly  among 
toy  manufacturers  and  Jewish 
children,  is  due  mainly  to  hot  com- 
petition with  Christmas.  But  it's 
also  because  of  the  fascinating 
story  behind  the  holiday. 

For  200  years  (539-333  B.C.E.), 
the  Jews  of  Palestine  lived  under 
Persian  rule.  Then  along  came 
Alexander  the  Great,  who  con- 
vinced the  Persians  to  give  up 
their  empire  so  they  could  spend 
more  time  making  carpets.  When 
Alex  died,  his  empire  split  up, 
leaving  Palestine  a  pawn  between 
the  rival  kingdoms  of  Syria  and 
Egypt.  For  awhile,  Palestine  was 
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governed  by  Egypt,  which  under 
the  rule  of  the  Ptolemies  was 
fairly  Ptolerant.  But  when  Syria 
gained  control,  things  got  Syrious. 
The  tyrant,  Antiochus,  even  made 
Judaism  a  crime,  so  that  practi- 
cing Jews  were  now  outlaws, 
whereas  before  the  worst  they'd 
been  were  in-laws. 

The  Jews  found  this  state  of 
affairs  revolting,  so  led  by  Judah 
Maccabee,  they  revolted.  Won- 
drously,  they  threw  out  the  Syr- 
ians, rededicated  the  Great  Tem- 
ple, and  invented  the  potato  latke. 
Hanukkah  commemorates  these 
great  events,  plus  the  miracle  of 
rededication,  whereby  a  jar  with 
enough  holy  oil  to  burn  one  day 
lasted  eight  days.  The  real  mir- 
acle, we  are  told,  was  in  convin- 
cing the  anxious  Israelites  not  to 
light  the  oil  for  seven  days. 

Today  Jews  celebrate  Hanuk- 
kah by  kindling  the  menorah  (can- 
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delabra),  eating  cheese  dishes, 
and  playing  games.  The  favorite  is 
a  game  of  chance  which  involves 
spinning  a  special  top  or  dreidl, 
in  some  places  also  called  a  wer- 
fel.  By  coincidence,  this  sounds 
like  "waffle,"  which  immediately 
suggests  the  special  potato  pan- 
cakes (or  latkes)  eaten  this  holi- 
day. Despite  the  connection,  no 
one  celebrates  Hanukkah  by  spin- 
ning pancakes. 

Tu  Bishvat  and  Purim.  Two  other 
minor  holidays  follow  Hanukkah. 
The  first,  Tu  Bishvat,  honors  trees 
or  tubas,  I  forget  which.  The  sec- 
ond is  Purim,  Feast  of  Lots.  The 
answer  to  the  question  "lots  of 
what?"  is  found  in  the  least  legible 
of  Bible  books,  the  Scrawl  of 
Esther.  A  brief  synopsis  follows. 

The  time:  Persia.  The  place: 
500  B.C.E.  The  King:  Ahasuerus 
(not  to  be  confused  with  his  tyran- 
nical brother,  Tyrannosaurus).  In 
order  to  punish  his  disobedient 
wife,  an  ex-laundress  named 
"Washday,"  Ahasuerus  held  a 
beauty  contest  to  choose  a  new 
queen.  The  winner,  Esther,  was 
Jewish,  but  the  king  knew  this  not. 

Shortly  thereafter,  the  king's 
wicked  grand-vizier,  Haman,  came 
unto  him  and  said,  "A  certain 
people  live  in  your  kingdom.  They 
don't  obey  your  laws;  they  eat 
starchy  foods;  and  do  you  know 
what  they  charge  to  take  in  a  pair 
of  pants?"  Thus  did  Haman  con- 
vince the  king  to  decree  the  ex- 
termination of  the  Jews. 

But  with  the  encouragement  of 
her  uncle  Mordecai,  Esther  re- 
vealed her  true  colors  to  the  king, 
mostly  fleshtones,  and  threw  her- 
self upon  his  mercy  and  lap.  Sur- 
prise of  surprises,  the  king  re- 
canted, and  in  a  rare  display  of 
regal  compassion,  he  dispatched 
a  second  decree  telling  the  Jews 
to  defend  themselves.  The  Jewish 
community  was  elated,  not  having 
thought  of  this  before. 

The  king  also  ordered  Haman 
and  his  sons  hung.  Haman  was 
sadder,  but  vizier;  Mordecai  be- 


came the  new  second-in-com- 
mand; and  the  Jews  were  saved 
from  destruction,  and  from  having 
to  lower  the  price  of  alterations. 

This  is  why  the  holiday  is  called 
Purim.  (You  figure  it  out.)  Scholars 
are  quick  to  note  the  similarity  be- 
tween the  names  of  Purim's  pro- 
tagonists, Esther  and  Mordecai, 
and  two  leading  Babylonian  dei- 
ties, Ishtar  and  Marduk.  They 
aren't  quick  to  note  why  anyone 
should  care,  however. 

Passover.  The  most  exciting  Jew- 
ish holiday  is  Passover  or  Pesach. 
During  this  eight  day  celebration, 
Jews  have  to  avoid  anything  with 
leavening,  such  as  bread,  rolls, 
and  perhaps  Dolly  Parton.  Instead 
they  bake  matzoh,  a  leavenless 
wafer  which  can  be  eaten  plain, 
toasted,  or  fried  without  losing  the 
distinctive  flavor  of  cardboard. 
The  reason  for  this  apparent  mas- 
ochism is  embedded  in  the  history 
behind  the  holiday. 

The  Israelites  were  slaves  in 
Egypt,  so  God  sent  the  stuttering 
Moses  to  command  Pharaoh  to 
free  the  Israelites.  "Let  my 
p-p-people  go,"  said  Moses,  and 
to  prove  he  meant  business  he 
performed  miracles,  like  turning 
his  hand  white  with  leprosy.  Pha- 
raoh was  unmoved,  however,  fig- 
uring that  if  Moses  got  really  an- 
gry, he'd  probably  give  himself 
hemorrhoids  or  a  gall  bladder  at- 
tack. Instead,  Moses  visited  Egypt 
with  frogs,  locusts,  vermin,  and 
his  brother  Aaron  (an  ardent  trav- 
eler). 

But  God  hardened  Pharaoh's 
heart,  beginning  with  the  arteries, 
and  he  refused  to  let  the  Israelites 
leave.  So  Moses  plagued  Egypt 
with  darkness,  the  slaying  of  the 
firstborn,  and  autographed  photos 
of  himself  signed  "M-M-Moses." 
That  did  it.  "Go,  serve  the  Lord,  be 
gone,"  Pharaoh  ordered  him,  ac- 
cording to  the  Bible  (too  genteel 
a  book  to  tell  us  what  he  really 
must  have  said). 

The  Israelites  left  Egypt  so 
quickly  their  bread  didn't  have 
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me  to  rise.  When  they  com- 
lained  to  Moses,  his  sister 
neered,  "Let  them  eat  cake." 
She  was  the  Miriam  Antoinette  of 
ier  day.)  Instead  they  ate  the  un- 
tisen  bread,  ancestor  of  today's 
natzoh.  Had  they  listened  to  her, 
he  holiday  would  have  a  very 
lifferent  flavor. 

Meanwhile,  Pharaoh  had  a 
ihange  of  heart.  Anxious  to  give 
lis  new  one  a  try,  he  and  his 
ninions  set  off  after  the  fleeing 
sraelites  and  their  minyans,  over- 
aking  them  by  the  Red  Sea.  Mi- 
aculously,  the  sea  parted  and  the 
sraelites  passed  through  un- 
scathed (though  later  many  would 
witch  chronically  near  large 
Dodies  of  water).  But  Pharaoh's 
pursuing  armies  were  drowned. 

Pharaoh  was  one  depressed 
Dotentate,  while  Moses  and  his 
:ollowers,  safe  across  the  sea, 
aunted  him  with  their  joyous 
song:  "Nya-nya,  nya-nyaaa-nya/ 
Your  mummy  wears  army  san- 
dals." 

To  celebrate  these  happy 
events,  Jews  eat  matzoh,  hold  one 


or  more  family  feasts,  and  retell 
the  above  story  with  readings  from 
the  Passover  jokebook,  the  Haha- 
gaddah. 

Shavuous.  This  major  festival  has 
nothing  to  do  with  shaving,  which 
is  actually  prohibited  on  important 
holidays.  The  name  comes  from 
the  Hebrew  word  for  "weeks," 
since  it  falls  seven  weeks  after 
Passover.  (It  is  also  called  "Pente- 
cost" because  it  falls  fifty  days 
after  Passover,  but  has  no  name 
based  on  falling  one  and  three- 
fourths  months  after  Passover.) 

Shavuous  celebrates  God's  giv- 
ing the  Torah  with  all  its  com- 
mandments to  the  Israelites. 
Scholars  say  there  was  an  ancient 
holiday  that  came  shortly  after 
Shavuous  and  celebrated  when 
the  Israelites,  having  read  the 
Torah,  tried  to  give  it  back. 

There  is  also  a  legend  that  the 
Israelites  overslept  on  Shavuous 
morn  and  Moses  had  to  wake 
them  so  they  could  receive  the 
Torah.  To  show  it  was  a  mistake 
and  they  were  really  anxious  to 
get  the  Torah,  Jews  started  a  cus- 


tom of  staying  up  the  entire  night 
of  Shavuous.  In  olden  times  they 
attended  study  sessions  where 
learned  rabbis  discussed  religion 
and  philosophy,  asking  questions 
like:  did  Adam  and  Eve  have  belly- 
buttons?  how  many  pins  fit  on  the 
head  of  an  angel?  and  when  will 
they  invent  the  zipper?  Today, 
Jews  are  more  likely  to  watch 
Johnny  Carson  and  Tom  Snyder, 
but  the  principle  is  the  same. 

Naturally,  the  holiday  also  cele- 
brates an  agricultural  event,  the 
end  of  the  grain  harvest.  People 
decorate  their  homes  with  green 
plants  and  eat  dairy  dishes,  like 
cheese  blintzes.  This  dairy  fetish 
is  common  in  Jewish  celebrations, 
which  is  enough  to  make  one  won- 
der if  the  holidays  aren't  spon- 
sored by  a  dairy  conglomerate.  If 
not,  why  isn't  it  ever  customary  to 
eat  something  like  clams  casino? 

Today,  Shavuous  has  gained 
extra  significance  by  the  new  cus- 
tom of  Confirmation.  In  this  mean- 
ingful ritual,  Jewish  youths  are 
confirmed  in  the  Jewish  faith  and 
solemnly  pledge  to  practice  Juda- 
ism should  they  have  the  time.  


THE.  COR£  OF  THe 
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Dilemmas  Of  The  Arab  Aged  In  Israel 

'Israel  is  an  ideal  place  for  social  research,  a  marvelous  social  laboratory ..." 

of  transition.  In  general,"  he  add- 
ed, "Israel  is  an  ideal  place  for 
social  research,  a  marvelous  so- 
cial laboratory  for  those  grappling 
with  similar  problems." 


by  Ruth  Seligman 

(JPS) 

In  the  last  thirty  years,  the  Arab 
citizens  of  Israel  have  been  ex- 
posed to  a  modern  Israeli  society 
which  is  undergoing  a  process  of 
rapid   and   continuous  develop- 


ment. It  was  obvious  that  this  ex- 
posure would  bring  in  its  wake 
social  changes.  "These  Arabs," 
said  a  visiting  sociologist,  "repre- 
sent a  fertile  field  for  practical- 
oriented  research  which  may  help 
other  developing  countries  whose 
populations  are  in  a  similar  stage 


An  old  Arab  in  a  Galilee  village. 
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Meeting  The  Needs  Of  The  Aged 

One  of  these  basic  problems  is 
that  of  the  aged,  a  problem  in  both 
developing  and  developed  coun- 
tries. With  the  rise  of  the  isolated 
nuclear  family,  replacing  the  ex- 
tended family  structure  which 
gave  support  to  the  aged,  and 
with  the  modern  emphasis  on 
youth-oriented  values,  there  is, 
concomitantly,  neglect  of  the 
aged.  Awareness  of  this  situation 
has  stimulated  modern  societies 
to  search  out  ways  in  which  the 
needs  of  the  aged  can  be  met — 
physically,  socially  and  economi- 
cally. 

In  Israel,  various  social  scien- 
tists have  been  studying  the  prob- 
lems of  the  Arab  aged,  especially 
those  of  the  Moslem  community. 
They  are  beginning  to  get  a  pic- 
ture of  what  happens  to  a  society 
— and  to  the  aged  in  its  midst — 
when  it  comes  face  to  face  with 
the  modern  world.  They  are  be- 
ginning to  realize  that  the  very 
significant  social,  economic  and 
political  processes  taking  place 
in  the  social  system  of  the  Arab 
village  affect  the  aged  of  these 
villages,  too. 

The  Traditional  Voice 

First  of  all,  declining  economic 
opportunities  in  the  villages  are 
forcing  increasingly  larger  num- 
bers of  Arab  youth  to  seek  outside 
employment.  More  widespread 
educational  opportunities  also 
stimulate  them  to  move  farther 
afield.  "As  a  result  of  working 
outside  the  village,"  reported  one 
researcher,  "the  youth  are  more 
independent,  less  willing  to  lister 


to  the  traditional  voice  of  authority 
or  bow  to  the  orders  and  com- 
mands of  their  elders."  Even  the 
tatus  of  women,  especially  that 
of  the  young  girls,  is  changing. 
Girls  no  longer  marry  at  an  early 
jge  and  they  rarely  accept  men 
orced  upon  them  by  their  rela- 
tives. 

Financial  independence  for  the 
sons  means  that  they  no  longer 
depend  on  their  fathers  for  eco- 
nomic sustenance.  In  many  cases, 
though,  more  of  the  Arab  fathers 
are  now  being  forced  to  depend 
upon  their  sons  for  support.  When 
the  tie  of  financial  dependence  is 
broken  or  altered,  so  is  the  bond 
of  patriarchal  authority. 


Concern  For  Mental  Health 

Exposure  to  mass  media  in  the 
city  also  has  its  impact  on  the 
attitudes  and  ideas  of  the  young. 
They  no  longer  see  the  care  of  the 
elderly  as  their  responsibility. 
Although  the  picture  is  far  from 
black  and  white,  and  the  Arab 
aged  are  still  kept  at  home — and 
never  institutionalized — more  and 
more  are  leading  lives  which  have 
less  and  less  meaning. 

The  society  may  still  take  care 
of  their  minimal  physical  needs, 
but  it  makes  no  provision  for  the 
mental  health  of  its  elderly.  The 
old  men  sit  in  cafes,  play  back- 
gammon, pray,  and  as  more  than 
one  investigator  has  noted,  often 
look  far  older  than  their  actual 
age.  The  women  also  do  relatively 
at  little.  Traditionally,  housework  is 
done  by  daughters  and  daughters- 
in-law.  "From  a  health  point  of 
view,  as  well  as  from  the  psycho- 
logical aspect,"  said  one  geron- 
tologist,  "these  women  would  do 
much  better  if  they  used  their 
hands  and  if  they  made  more  of  a 
contribution  to  their  home." 


Against  Fatalism 

Education  is  needed  to  change 
these  behavior  patterns  and  to 
change  attitudes  toward  health 
treatment.  The  majority  of  Moslem 
Arabs  depend  largely  on  local 


medicine  men  who  use  special 
herbs,  intone  special  prayers,  and 
along  with  their  patients,  assume 
a  fatalistic  stance  that  cure  is  in 
the  hands  of  Allah.  As  a  result  of 
this  fatalism,  the  life  expectancy 
of  the  Moslem  Arabs  in  Israel  is 
shorter  than  that  of  the  Jewish 
population — even  shorter  than 
that  of  the  more  sophisticated 
Christian  Arabs.  Similarly,  poor 
vision  and  widespread  dental  de- 
cay can  be  traced  to  this  unwill- 
ingness to  take  advantage  of  mod- 
ern medical  facilities.  There  is  too 
little  awareness  of  the  availability 
of  modern  medical  services,  even 
those  located  relatively  near  their 
homes,  or  of  their  rights  as  citi- 
zens. 

A  Meaningful  Contribution 

Israeli  authorities  are  currently 
working  in  two  different  directions 
in  order  to  improve  the  situation, 
both  physically  and  socially.  They 
are  investigating  the  possibility  of 
bringing  medical  facilities,  per- 
haps in  the  form  of  mobile  clinics, 
direct  to  the  villages.  This  could 
be  a  case  of  bringing  the  mountain 
to  Allah  since  Allah  won't  go  to  the 
mountain.  The  establishment  of 
geriatric  day-care  centers,  located 
within  the  village  structure,  is  an- 
other solution  under  considera- 
tion. "But  will  the  aged  leave  their 
homes  and  come  to  such  a  cen- 
ter?" is  a  question  the  researchers 
are  asking.  Only  time  can  give  the 
answer.  Meanwhile,  for  the  first 
time,  the  Arab  community  in  Acre 
has  shown  interest  in  such  a 
project. 

Change  will  not  be  effected 
overnight  and  analysis  must  con- 
tinue to  precede  planning.  "Yet, 
you're  lucky,"  continued  the  visit- 
ing sociologist  in  reviewing  the 
studies  which  have  already  been 
made.  "You  in  Israei  have  the  fa- 
cilities for  such  research  and  the 
awareness  and  motivation  to  pur- 
sue it  to  a  practical  end.  Your  con- 
tribution can  have  meaning — not 
only  for  israei — but  for  other  so- 
cieties, too."  & 


Phone 
Call  To 
Zelda 

Sadie  and  the 
Pacemaker 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Barney?  Hi!  It's  me,  Ethel.  You 
have  a  day  off  today?  .  .  .  Ah-ha — 
that's  nice.  Is  Zelda  home?  .  .  . 
Yes?  So  iet  me  talk  to  her,  please 
...  All  right,  I'll  tell  Harry  tonight, 
to  get  in  touch  with  you. 

Zelda?  You're  busy?  .  .  .  No, 
huh.  So  listen,  you  know  my 
cousin  Sadie,  who  lives  in  a  nurs- 
ing home — whew,  did  i  have  a 
time  with  her.  I'm  so  tired!  .  .  . 
What  happened?  Better  you 
shouldn't  ask,  but  I'll  tell  you. 

I'm  the  only  living  relative  Sadie 
has — a  second  cousin.  Anyhow, 
the  nursing  home  called — it  was 
an  emergency.  Sadie's  pace 
maker  slipped.  Honest.  That's 
what  Sadie  told  them.  Zelda,  she 
couldn't  breathe  and  I  got  so 
nervous,  I  thought  this  is  the  end 
of  the  line  for  poor  Sadie. 

Harry  left  me  the  car  and  I 
drove  to  the  nursing  home,  and 
it's  way  out  in  timbuktu.  But  first 
I  called  the  heart  specialist,  and 
was  told  to  get  Sadie  to  the  hos- 
pital. 

Listen,  Zel,  when  I  dashed  up 
the  steps  of  the  home,  the  ambu- 
lance men  were  just  ahead  of  me. 
And  what  do  you  think?  ...  no, 
you  can't  guess.  Not  in  a  million 
years.  Sadie  was  in  the  hallway 
singing  "By  Meir  Bist  do  Shane" 
and  dancing  a  lively  jig.  She  was 
happy  as  a  lark,  and  I  thought, 
good  grief,  what  kind  of  cocka- 
mania  is  this?  I  expected  her  to 
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be  dying! 

The  ambulance  attendants  said, 
"where  is  the  patient?"  .  .  .  You're 
laughing?  Now  that  I  think  about 
it,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  have  to  laugh 
too.  Poor  Sadie.  I  pointed  to  the 
little  old  tap  dancer. 

"Sadie,"  I  said,  "the  pace 
maker  slipped?" 

"Uh-huh,  Et-tel,  Zippidy  do-da" 
— and  Zelda,  she  continued  to 
sing  off-key.  Couldn't  you  die? 

She  was  told  she  must  be  taken 
to  the  hospital,  and  the  two  young 
men  dressed  in  white  uniforms 
wrapped  her  in  a  sheet  and 
blanket,  like  a  mummy,  while  she 
protested. 

"Et-tel,  why  am  I  going  to  the 
hospital?  I'm  not  sick!"  So  I  told 
her  the  heart  doctor  will  see  if  she 
is  all  right.  You  know  what,  Zelda? 
I  talk  to  Sadie  as  if  she  were  a 
child.  Then  she  tries  to  under- 
stand. 

What  a  time  I  had.  I  followed 
the  ambulance  in  my  car,  and  you 
know  how  I  hate  to  drive  far,  such 
a  rotten  driver  I  am — so  Sadie 
was  taken  to  the  special  heart 
unit,  still  complaining  she's  not 


sick.  It  was  awful,  honest-to-good- 
ness,  and  I  was  so  nervous! 

Anyhow,  about  20  minutes  later 
the  doctor  came  downstairs  and 
told  me  a  pace  maker  doesn't 
slip,  can  you  believe?  ...  I  think 
you're  right,  Zelda — maybe  it 
skipped  a  beat  and  Sadie  couldn't 
breathe  for  a  minute. 

Between  you  and  me,  I  don't 
want  anything  should  happen  to 
Sadie,  God  forbid  a  million  times. 
Tch,  tch. 

And  you  know  what,  Zelda?  I 
feel  so  sorry  for  my  elderly  cousin 
that  I  try  double-hard  to  be  nice 
to  her.  One  morning  last  week 
I  went  to  the  nursing  home,  to 
make  sure  Sadie  is  getting  along 
.  .  .  well,  what  can  I  do,  I  worry 
about  her,  but  like  Harry  says, 
"who  can  peel  back  the  time  and 
be  young  again?" 

Anyhow,  Sadie  was  in  the  din- 
ing room  eating  breakfast,  smiling 
and  talking  with  her  old  friends. 
The  minute  she  saw  me,  aha — her 
happy  face  changed  into  a  long 
face. 

So  I  said  cheerfully,  "Sadie, 
how  do  you  feel  this  morning?" 


"Et-tel,  how  can  I  feel?  I  have  a 
toot-ache!" 

What  more  can  I  say,  Zel.  I  was 
speechless.  And  Sadie  complain- 
ed that  the  new  man,  Mr.  Silver, 
who  moved  into  the  nursing  home, 
wanted  to  sit  in  the  park  with  her, 
but  the  nurse  wouldn't  allow  it. 
Listen,  she  could  wander  away 
and  get  lost  yet,  right? 

Zelda,  don't  repeat  to  Barney, 
I  think  Mr.  Silver  is  Sadie's  boy 
friend.  Tch,  tch.  And  I'll  betcha 
you  don't  know  that  sex  is  being 
encouraged  in  the  home.  They  put 
aside  a  room  where  a  couple  can 
go  in,  and  you  know  what — and 
everything.  A  new  theory  is  that 
elderly  people  will  forget  pains 
and  aches  if  sex  is  on  their  minds. 
Well,  sex  is  here  to  stay,  right?  So 
why  not  in  nursing  homes? 
Hmmm.  I  wonder  if  Mr.  Silver  has 
any  ideas  about  Sadie.  Achdelie- 
ber! 

Well,  Sadie  never  had  it  so 
good,  knock  on  wood. 

.  .  .  You're  asking,  was  Sadie 
ever  married?  Hmmm.  Once,  late 
in  life,  although  marriage  was 
never  on  her  mind,  and  it  didn't 
last  long.  I  don't  think  she  could 
handle  a  husband  with  his  three 
children,  and  my  guess  is,  she 
didn't  like  sex.  Some  women 
don't,  right? 

After  that,  Sadie  went  back  to 
wrapping  packages  in  a  depart- 
ment store. 

Well,  Sadie  isn't  lonesome  now, 
and  she  has  a  social  life  too, 
especially  with  Mr.  Silver  making 
eyes  on  her.  Maybe  he  doesn't 
notice  the  twisted  stockings.  And 
Sadie  thinks  she  is  all  dressed  up 
when  she  puts  on  a  pair  of  ear- 
rings. 

But,  believe  me,  dolly,  next  time 
I  get  an  emergency  call  from  the 
nursing  home,  I  won't  get  so 
excited. 

Well,  I  think  I'll  lay  down  for  a 
while — I'm  tired  out  .  .  .  Oh,  sure, 
Zel,  we'll  get  together  soon  with 
Barney  and  Harry — maybe  play 
gin.  So  we'll  talk,  yes?  G'bye.  ^> 
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Book  Review 


! 


EVIEW  OF 

EHOLD  A  GREAT  IMAGE 


Behold  A  Great  Image:  The  Con- 
temporary Jewish  Experience  in 
Photographs,  edited  by  Sharon 
Strassfeld  and  Arthur  Kurzweil. 
Philadelphia:  The  Jewish  Publi- 
cation Society  of  America,  1978, 
224  pp.,  $17.50. 


Here  is  a  feast  for  the  eye  and  the 
mind — a  magnificent  collection  of 
350  black  and  white  photographs 
that  capture  the  diversity  of  the 
Jewish  experience.  The  camera 
explores  the  people:  youngand 
old,  at  work  and  at  play,  in 
celebration  and  repose,  in 
America,  Europe  and  the  Holy 
Land.  And  it  visits  their  habitats — 


homes,  synagogues,  schools, 
marketplaces,  streets,  the  Western 
Wall. 

The  book  is  arranged  in  three 
thematic  groupings  —  "In  His 
Image",  "Partnership",  and  "Israel, 
The  Land".  "In  His  Image"  contains 
photographic  sequences  grouped 
around  such  subjects  as  Faces, 
Children,  Elderly,  Hasidim, 
Demonstrations.  A  particularly 
moving  series  depicts  the  reunion, 
after  39  years,  of  a  Russian 
immigrant  and  her  brother  at  Lod 
airport. 

In  "Partnership",  among  the 
subjects  treated  are  Weddings, 
Entering  the  Covenant,  Bar/Bat 
Mitzvah,  Synagogue,  Torah, 
Shabbat,  and  Holidays.  The  joy  of 
the  bride  and  groom,  the  glow  of 
the  Hanukkah  Lights,  Purim 
merrymaking,  Sukkot  prepa- 
rations, Simchat  Torah  rejoicing, 
the  Sabbath  holiness — all  these 
and  more  are  displayed  in  the 
images  recording  Jewish  rounds 
and  rituals. 

The  final  section,  "Israel,  the 
Land",  is,  in  effect,  a  visual 
rendering  of  the  Psalmist's 
injunction:  "Walk  aroundZion, 
circle  it".  Here  are  scenes  of 
worshippers  at  the  Wall,  bathers  on 
the  Tel  Aviv  beach,  soldiers  on 
leave,  strollers,  shoppers, 
celebrants,  mourners — a  panoply 
of  life  in  the  old/new  homeland. 

Behold  A  Great  Image  (whose 
title  derives  from  Daniel  2:31)  is  a 
true  effort  of  collective  Jewish 
creativity,  the  result  of  a  photog- 
raphy contest  on  the  theme  of  the 
contemporary  Jewish  experience, 
sponsored  by  a  group  of  American 
Jewish  havurot  (religious  fellow- 
ships). The  contest,  open  to 


amateur  photographers,  was 
judged  by  Roman  Vishniac,  the 
distinguished  photographer,  and 
Susan  Goodman,  a  curator  at  the 
Jewish  Museum  in  New  York.  The 
contest  elicited  over  1 ,000  entries, 
from  which  the  editors  made  the 
selection  presented  in  the  book. 
The  prize-winning  photos  are 
included  in  the  volume. 

Here  is  a  truly  incomparable 
collection  of  great  images.  As 
novelist  Arthur  A.  Cohen  notes  in 
his  introduction,  Behold  A  Great 
Image  represents  "an  anthology  of 
suggestions  to  memory,  an  aide- 
memoire,  an  aleph- bet  h  ,  a 
grammarian's  syntax  of  Jewish  life, 
full  of  delights  and  amusements, 
sorrows  and  sadnesses,  desue- 
tude and  atrophy,  signs  and 
wonders,  refurbishments  and  final 
passings,  each  image  serving  as  a 
kind  of  incitement  to  memory". 

Behold  A  Great  Image  is  a  book 
to  give,  to  receive,  and  to  enjoy. 

Sharon  Strassfeld  is  an  editorof 
the  bestselling  The  Jewish  Catalog 
and  The  Second  Jewish  Catalog. 
She  is  now  at  work  on  the 
forthcoming  The  Third  (and  final) 
Jewish  Catalog.  A  founding 
member  of  the  Derech  Reut 
Tzedakah  Collective,  she  has 
served  as  director  of  the  Jewish 
Book  Council  of  the  Jewish 
Welfare  Board. 

Arthur  Kurzweil  is  a  free-lance 
writer,  lecturer  and  editor.  He  is  a 
regular  columnist  for  The  Jewish 
Week  in  New  York,  writing  on 
Jewish  genealogy.  He  has 
contributed  to  The  Jewish  Catalog 
and  The  Second  Jewish  Catalog, 
and  is  co-founder  of  Toledot:  The 
Journal  of  Jewish  Genealogy, 


Times-Outlook    February  1979  39 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 


"ONE  OF  THOSE  MOMENTS' 


From  the  desk  of: 

R.  Vincent  Smith 
Patient  Services  Director 

P.  O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 
Telephone:  919-766-6401 


Mr. 


Winston-Salem,  N.  C.  27103 


Dear  Mr. 


I  would  like  to  share  with  you  a  beautiful  moment.  Our  Activity 
Coordinator,  Mrs.  Bonnie  Athan,  asked  me  to  come  to  the  auditorium. 
She  said  she  had  something  she  wanted  me  to  see. 


Mrs.  Athan  has  been  working  with  Mrs. 


on  playing 


the  piano.  She  was,  indeed,  playing  the  piano,  and  it  was  a  truly  beautiful 
and  rewarding  moment  for  me  to  see  your  mother  absorbed  in  her  music. 
Her  touch  on  the  piano  was  light  and  graceful! 

What  else  can  I  say,  except  that  I  appreciate  having  been  allowed  to 
share  that  moment,  and  in  turn,  I  wanted  to  share  it  with  you. 

Sincerely, 


R.  Vincent  Smith 
Patient  Services  Director 


RVS/jf 


The  lady  playing  the  piano  is  at 
times  very  confused.  In  a  conver- 
sation she  may  wander  to  such  a 
degree  that  it  is  difficult  to  tell  if  she 
is  speaking  of  the  here  and  now  or 
of  yesteryear. 

Our  Residents  are  never 
"counted  out".  As  the  above  letter 
indicates,  the  staff  found  the 
means  to  help  her  express  herself, 
to  communicate. 

These  "moments"  are  too 
numerous  to  count.  In  previous 
issues  of  the  Times  Outlook,  we 
told  you  of  how  some  of  the  office 
staff  gave  of  their  time  and  selves  to 
help  our  Residents  at  a  Bazaar.  Can 
you  appreciate  what  this  means  to 
the  Residents?  When  they  are 
given  their  money  for  items  sold, 
the  light  in  their  eyes,  the  grin, 
shows  that  someone  recognized 
their  efforts! 
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Our  Recreation  Director,  Teresa 
Charles,  came  in  at  7:00  in  the 
evening  to  meet  with  volunteers 
and  Residents  for  a  "Puppy 
Workshop".  Our  Recreation/Ac- 
Itivity  department  is  constantly 
seeking  new  outlets,  new  and 
expanded  programs. 

That's  what  it  is  all  about.  People 
icaring  about  people.  Residents, 
staff,  family  members,  and 
volunteers.  That's  our  "Team".  All 
I an  integral  and  vital  part  of  that 
which  all  of  us  want  and  need. 
Someone  to  care,  to  share,  to 
identify  with. 

One  evening  during  the  Christ- 
imas/Chanukah  season,  some 
lyoung  people  from  nearby 
Meadowbrook  entered  the  Home 
and  serenaded  the  Residents  in  the 
dining  rooms  with  carols.  They  left, 
unknown,  but  much  appreciated. 

Yes,  we  are  a  nursing  facility,  and 
much  more.  We  strive  to  also  be  a 
Home.  This  is  not  a  hospital.  In  the 
main,  an  applicant  comes  here  for 
life  — to  live,  to  be  a  part  of 
something.  It  is  up  to  us,  all  of  us,  to 
insure  that  we  offer  them  "Life". 
Not  just  a  bed  and  three  meals  a 
day— to  make  that  "something" 
meaningful. 

This  nursing  facility  is  a 
community,  comprised  of  many 
individuals.  Each  individual  hashis 
or  her  own  needs.  Can  we  meet 
them?  We  can  only  try. 

Now  the  "pitch".  Come  see  our 
Home.  Meet  the  people,  Residents 
and  staff.  Know  that  all  of  this  isn't 
just  idle  words.  Share  your 
comments,  suggestions,  ask 
questions.  If  itisnotall  it  should  be, 
help  us  make  it  so.  Weareall  part  of 
the  "Team".  It  is  your  Home  too. 

R.  Vincent  Smith 
Patient  Services  Director 


ANOTHER  GLIMPSE, 
"BEHIND  THE  SCENES" 

Let's  meet  our  Housekeeping 
staff.  Too  often  they  are  seen  but 
unknown.  Our  housekeeping 


supervisor  is  Mrs.  Ella  Mae  Byerly. 
In  the  laundry:  Lena  Wall,  Marie 
Doty,  and  Ruby  Lanier.  On  the 
floors:  Jo  Reavis,  Dot  Draughn, 
and  Willie  Mae  Johnson  who  is  also 
assistant  to  Mrs.  Byerly,  and  Ann 
Pittman.  Our  porters:  Willie 
Barnes,  Keith  Fry,  and  Willie  Reed. 
Tamera  Johnson  fills  in  as  needed. 

OK,  that's  the  staff.  What  do  they 
do?  We  have  heard  many  com- 
ments from  visitors  (and  inspec- 
tors), on  the  lack  of  odor.  In  simple 
terms,  the  Home  is  clean  and  is 
kept  that  way. 

That  is  not  an  easy  task  in  a 
health  care  facility.  Let  us 
remember,  we  are  a  "Nursing 
Home".  There  is  the  occasional 
"accident",  which  is  promptly 
attended  to.  It  takes  people- 
people  who  care  and  take  pride  in 
themselves  and  their  work.  They 
have  a  right  to  take  pride  in  being  a 
part  of  our  team. 

In  many  respects,  some  of  these 
employees  know  our  Residents  as 
well  as,  if  not  better  than,  people  in 
other  departments.  The  Residents 
depend  on  them,  not  only  for  help, 
but  as  friends  also. 

As  in  nursing  and  dietary 
departments,  housekeeping  must 
go  on  seven  days  a  week.  They 
cannot  shut  down  for  holidays  or 
weekends.  We  know  that  Mrs. 
Byerly  is  here  beyond  the  hours 
paid  for— weekends,  holidays, 
evenings.  It  is  her  choice.  She 
cares. 

To  the  ladies  in  the  laundry,  it 
would  appear  at  times,  the  soiled 
items  coming  down  the  chute  will 
never  end.  It  is  hot,  hard  work.  A 
Resident  will  state,  "I  put  a  shirt  in 
the  laundry  and  have  not  seen  it 
since."  It  is  found,  many  times, 
misplaced  by  the  Resident. 

How  many  times  have  they  done 
"extras"  (frequently  on  their  own 
time),  hemming  a  garment, 
mending  an  item  and  still  doing 
their  assigned  work.  Those  "little 
favors"  for  the  Residents  are  done 
by  the  ladies  and  porters  working 
on  the  floors  or  cleaning  the  rooms. 
They  are  usually  no  "big  deal",  but 
mean  a  lot  to  the  Residents. 


All  of  this  makes  life  a  little  more 
pleasant,  a  little  easier,  and  a  bit 
more  like  Home  for  the  Residents. 
Housekeeping  is  paid  for  their 
work,  like  everyone  else.  There  is 
no  way  to  pay  them  for  the  rest.  For 
the  service  and  caring  they  give  to 
their  work,  and  more  importantly, 
to  the  Residents. 

They  work  closely  with  all  other 
departments.  If  not  for  them,  we 
would  not  have  the  reputation  for 
cleanliness  and  service  we  enjoy. 
They,  too,  are  individuals.  They, 
too,  have  their  problems.  But,  Mrs. 
Byerly,  you  and  your  staff  are 
doing  something  very  right.  You 
mop  the  floors,  clean  the  rooms,  do 
the  laundry,  catch  those  "acci- 
dents", and  everything  else  thrown 
your  way,  butthat  which  you  give  is 
beyond  measure. 

We,  the  Home,  are  proud  of  all  of 
you;  be  equally  proud  of  your- 
selves. If  you  are  not  told,  then  let 
us,  the  Home,  take  this  opportunity 
to  say  thank  you,  for  without  such 
as  you,  this  would  not  be  the 
"Home"  it  is. 

R.  Vincent  Smith 
Patient  Services  Director 

DECEMBER  REPORT 

December  was  a  very  busy 
month  for  the  folks  at  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home.  On 
Sunday,  December3,  six  Residents 
attended  a  performance  of 
Handel's  Messiah,  conducted  at 
the  Reynolds  Auditorium.  Alice 
Fruh,  Abe  Fine,  Edward  Timmer- 
man,  Myrtle  Sink,  Irene  Blake,  and 
Jacob  Sultan  went  and  enjoyed  a 
wonderful  performance. 

Also  on  Sunday,  the  Residents 
enjoyed  a  visit  from  students  at 
Southwest  Jr.  High  School.  They 
presented  a  play  entitled  "Why 
Teachers  Go  Nuts".  Many  thanks 
to  them  for  coming  out  and 
presenting  such  talent  to  the 
Residents. 

Tuesday  evening  was  also  filled 
with  excitement  as  six  Residents 
attended  a  playentitled  "The 
Boyfriend".  Bonnie  Athan  took  the 
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"SHARING"— Mr.  Harry  Goldstein 
and  a  young  friend. 


Birthday  party  and  volunteers. 


Entertainment  for  birthday  party — 
West  Forsyth  High  School  Talent 
Show. 


group  to  the  Hanes  Community 
Center  to  see  this  enchanting 
production.  Many  memories  were 
relived  from  many  "boyfriends"  of 
the  past.  Wednesday  evening, 
December  6,  also  found  Residents 
going  out  for  an  evening  of 
entertainment.  Seven  Residents 
attended  a  concert  at  the  North 
Carolina  School  of  the  Arts.  Those 
who  went  to  see  Sergui  Luca 
(violinist)  and  Anne  Epperson 
(pianist)  perform  were  Alice  Fruh, 
Marie  Witten,  Fannie  Frank,  Jacob 
Sultan,  Jean  Tager,  Eleanor 
Altshuller  and  Irene  Blake. 

Lunchtime,  Tuesday,  December 
12,  found  our  Residents  at  the 
Clemmons  Sr.  Citizen  Luncheon. 
Besides  all  the  good  food, 
Residents  exchanged  gifts  with  the 
other  senior  citizens  and  all 
seemed  to  have  had  a  delightful 
time.  Those  attending  were: 
Esther  Stein,  Sol  Levin,  Alice  Fruh, 
Jean  Tager,  Betty  Grobstein, 
Eleanor  Altshuller  and  Irene  Blake. 

Sunday,  December  17,  was  a 
hectic  time  for  the  Residents  as  we 
had  three  groups  visiting  with  us. 
Arriving  first  was  Joanne  Rosen- 
feld  and  a  group  of  children  from 
Temple  Emanuel  (Statesville). 
They  were  accompanied  by  other 
adults  who  acted  as  chaperones. 
The  children  visited  each  floor  of 


Rabbi  Steven  Moch  and  a  large 

representative  group  from  Temple 
Emanuel  (Winston-Salem)  singing 
and  performing. 

the  facility  and  sang  several 
Chanukah  songs.  They  were  small 
in  number  but  mighty  in  spirit! 
Many  thanks  to  them  for  bringing 
smiles  to  so  many  faces. 

Following  the  Statesville  group 
came  a  large  group  from  Temple 
Emanuel  (Winston-Salem).  Theyj 
were  led  in  song  and  dance  by i 
Rabbi  Stephen  Moch.  Children  as 
well  as  adults  participated  in  the 
program.  They,  too,  visited  each 
floor  and  brought  lots  of  happiness 
with  them.  Shortly  before  noon,  the 
Greensboro  AZA  group  came  to 
visit  and  eat  lunch  with  the 
Residents.  They  brought  with  them 
a  box  of  grapefruit  which  was  given 
to  the  kitchen  to  be  enjoyed  by  all 
the  Residents.  The  Residents 
enjoyed  the  good  company  for 
lunch  and  especially  enjoyed  the 
visiting  afterwards.  Thanks  go  to 
Mr.  Arthur  Sohn  for  organizing  the 
group's  visit. 

Friday  evening,  December15, 
found  the  Residents  traveling 
again.  This  time  they  attended  the 
special  Chanukah  services  at  the 
Temple  Emanuel  (Winston- 
Salem).  Many  thanks  go  to  Rabbi 
Moch  for  inviting  us.  Besides 
enjoying  the  show,  Residents 
munched  on  potato  latkes  and  jelly 
doughnuts.  What  a  treat!  Those 
attending  were:  Esther  Stein,  Sol 
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>_evin,  Alice  Fruh,  Jean  Tager, 
Betty  Grobstein,  EleanorAlt- 


Temple  Emanuel,  Statesville,  sing- 
ing and  visiting  with  residents. 

have  a  special  party.  On  Tuesday 
afternoon,   December   19,  a 
Chanukah  party  was  held  in  the 
auditorium.  All  Residents  received 
gifts  and  were  treated  to  jelly 
doughnuts  and  other  munchies 
from  the  kitchen.  Special  enter- 
I  tainment  was  provided  by  Mr.  Bill 
I  Chaplin  who  played  the  guitar  and 
I  sang  folk  songs.  This  celebration 
seemed  to  put  everyone  in  high 
spirits  for  the  holidays! 

J  CRAFT  SHOP  WORKERS 

Mr.  Fine,  Mr.  Goldstein,  and  Mr. 
I  Sulton  are  working  on  a  project  for 
if  the  Home.  Project:  mailboxes  for 
I  each  nursing  wing  in  the  Home. 

The  mailboxes  are  for  the 
i  Residents  to  put  their  outgoing 
I  mail  in  each  day.  Someone  in  the 
I  Home  will  then  collect  the  mail  and 
;  see  that  it  is  properly  handled.  Mr. 
I  Vincent  Smith  designed,  cut,  and 
|j  put  the  mailboxes  together.  The 
j!  men  are  painting  and  finishing 

them.  One  mailbox  has  already 

been  completed  and  is  now  being 

used  on  A-wing. 
Mrs.  Jean  Tager  is  a  faithful 

worker  in  the  Craft  Shop.  She  has 
|  worked  on  a  number  of  different 

items  for  the  shop.  She  has  made 

yo-yo  dolls,  yarn  dogs,  pocket- 
•  books,  and  many  more  items. 


Mrs.  Stephanie  Holub,  another 
faithful  worker,  also  has  made  a 
number  of  items.  She  recently 
entered  one  of  heryo-yo  dolls  in  an 
Arts  &  Crafts  Show  in  which  she 
won  third  prize. 

Mrs.  Rosenfeld,  who  is  a  blind 
Resident  of  the  Home,  works  very 
hard  every  day  making  rugs.  She 
also  entered  the  Arts  &  Crafts  Show 
in  which  she  won  an  honorable 
mention  for  her  good  work.  Her 
rugs  are  "hot  sellers". 

We  are  very  proud  of  each  one  of 
our  Residents  that  work  in  the 
shop.  They  are  all  eager  and  they 
work  very  hard. 

Ann  Mumford 
Occupational  Therapist 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

Beulah  Beamer 
Leon  Kaufman 
Bessie  Kaplan 
Ann  Spear 
Paul  Peebles 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life: 

Minnie  Dennett 
Paul  Peebles 
Mary  Crenshaw 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Wiley  New- 
some,  age  87,  in  residency  8  months, 
20  days;  Aron  Ginsberg,  age  91,  in 
residency  5  months,  14  days. 

May  their  loving  memory  bring 
comfort  to  their  loved  ones. 


THOUGHTS  FOR  THE  MONTH 

Be  kind.  Remember  everyone 
you  meet  is  fighting  a  hard  battle. 

T.  H.  Thompson 

*  *  * 

Keep  on  going  and  the  chances 
are  you  will  stumble  on  something, 
perhaps  when  you  are  least  ex- 
pecting it.  I  have  never  heard  of 
anyone  stumbling  on  something 
sitting  down. 

Charles  F.  Kettering 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  December  5,  1978, 
to  January  5,  1979. 


IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MR.  I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 

By:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 

Mrs.  Frances  Vener 

Mrs.  Gladys  Levin 

Miss  Judith  Wainer 

Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Tom  Glasser 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Emil  Goldsmith 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Aschenberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Walter  Vann  Polk 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Phillip  Widis 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 

Mrs.  Annie  Gorelick 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Axelrod 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Jaffa 

Charlotte  BBYO  Council 

Mrs.  Jeanette  Schwartz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hy  Levine 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Julius  Dimont 

Mrs.  Henrietta  Abeles 

Mr.  Isadore  Ward 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Irving  Gottlieb 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Passman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

Dr.  Max  Rones 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Levine 

Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  Ingle 

Ronald  D.  Unger 

Jean  Stromberg  Unger 

David  Cabe  Unger 

Mrs.  Rhea  White 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 

Mr.  Richard  K.  O'Neal 

Mr.  Richard  G.  DiSanto 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerry  Hannes 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schwartz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 

Mrs.  Katherine  Goodman 

Mrs.  Hilda  Malever  Kirsner 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Weisman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alan  Blumenthal 

Kraft  Family 

Miss  Anne  Nelson 

Miss  Debbie  Nelson 
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Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hanley  Green 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  Ski ut 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Simon 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Schecter 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 

Mrs.  Bessie  Mandel 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Israel  Smith 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Phil  Datnoff 

Mrs.  Genevieve  Schwerin 

Mrs.  Jean  Caplan 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Norman  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Isaac  Ashendorf 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Fred  Stern 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Isadore  Silverstein 

Mrs.  Leah  Liss 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul  Stewart 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  Prager 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  E.  Linder 

Officers  &  Directors  of  N.  C. 

National  Bank 
Irvin  Wallace  Oestreicher 
Peoples  Savings  &  Loan  Assoc. 
Bowman  Transportation  Inc. 
Gertrude  G.  Kosch 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jean  Crocker 
Mrs.  Hortense  F.  Hahn 
J    L.  &  William  Silver 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harris  Clein 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Naumoff 
Francis  Clarkson 
Mrs.  Cama  B.  Clarkson 
Mrs.  Billie  Raff 
Congregation  Emanuel 
Ladies  Auxiliary  Temple  Emanuel 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Beniamin  Cone 
Mrs.  Miriam  P.  Leader 
Mrs.  Edith  W.  Cohen 
Mr.  Moe  Tanger 
New  England  Aftermarket 

Representatives — Harold 

Levine,  Marty  Levine, 

Steve  Holtzman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  A.  Tate,  Jr 
James  Preston 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Floyd  E.  Patton 
Collier  Cobb/American 

Commercial  Agency 
Minnie  L.  Karesh 
Mr,  &  Mrs.  Thomas  Nordlinger 
St.  Martin's  Episcopal  Church 
Schoenstadt  Family  Foundation 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  E.  Witten 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  S.  Sorrels,  Jr. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harvey  G.  Larson 
Pam  A.  Brown 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  E.  Smith 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Fred  M.  Bergen 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  A.  S.  Bumgardner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  R.  Deal 
Mr,  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Saul  M.  Blumenthal 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Roskind 
Etta  Paper  Box,  Inc. 
Hebrew  Women's  Aid  Society, 

Savannah,  Ga. 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  J.  B.  Freedland 
Mrs.  Rose  Block 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Grosswald 
Mr.  Harry  Blomberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maxwell  Goldsmith 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  C.  H.  Porter 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ernest  Reinstein 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  H.  L.  Shessel 
Mrs.  Edith  Hersh 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Chused 
Mr.  Joe  Levington 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Saul  Askkenazie 


Where  ; 
there's  | 
a  will... 

THERE'S  A  WAY  TO  HELP  SAFEGUARD  YOUR  LOVED  ONES  .  .  . 

THROUGH  A  BEQUEST  TO  THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME. 
For  detailed  information  on  how  you  can  provide  for  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home's  continued  strength,  take  advantage  of  federal  tax 
deductions,  and  achieve  the  objectives  you  seek  for  your  children 
and  theirs,  please  write  to: 

David  Osterneck — Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairmen 
WILLS,  LEGACIES  &  ENDOWMENTS  COMMITTEE 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
P.  O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  North  Carolina  27012 


Carlo  Amilcare 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Sosnik 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  G.  Vernon 

D.  Carrol  Abee,  Architect 

Mr.  Al  Mendlovitz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Milman 

Fay  &  El  Levy 

Jeffrey  Sendlow 

Dr.  Max  Rones 

Miss  Josephine  LeWith 

Marta  Garelik 

Allen  Griffin 

Mr.  Richard  Roskind 

Mrs.  Doris  Eubanks 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dave  Alterman 

Jacob  P.  Shrago 

W.  T.  Harris 

Laverne  C.  Harris 

Betty  Cantor  &  Family 

Marc  H.  Silverman 

Israel  Freedman 

Pauline  H.  Fine 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jules  A.  Buxbaum 

Arthur  R.  Shain 
MR.  EDWARD  CAMNITZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Schechter 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Chused 
MRS.  SABENA  CLEIN 
By:  Jack  Cohen 

Rose  &  Abe  Slutsky 

Celia  &  Sally  Mandel 
MOTHER  OF  MR.  CHARLES  COHEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
FRANCES  ANNE  COHEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin 

Mrs.  Morris  Sosnik 

Mrs.  I.  A.  Schafer 
SABENA  COHEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Myron  L.  Slutsky 
MOTHER  OF  ALVIN  CRANMAN 
By:  Ellen,  Ellis,  Debra,  &  Carol  Berlin 
FATHER  OF  MRS.  HERBERT 
FALK,  JR. 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

MR.  HYMAN  FINE 

By:  Mrs.  Rose  Block 

MRS.  ROSA  LEE  FINE 

By:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Carl  Abrams 
Mendenhall-Moore  Realtors 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bob  Stanley 
Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz 


Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr.  Harvey  Kanger 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Levine 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Chernoff 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
Dr.  Max  Rones 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Milton  Schwartz 
Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
Corsonna  Corporation 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ross  Farlow 

MRS.  SUE  FISHER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

HELEN  FRANKENFELD,  SISTER  OF 

IDA  DORN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Blanca  Rosenthal 

Mrs.  Rose  Block 
MRS.  HOWARD  GLAZIER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Israel  Smith 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  ARTHUR  GOODMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Roslyn  Levine 

Mrs.  Sophie  S.  Katz 
LOUIS  GREENWALD 
By:  Mrs.  Rose  Block 
MR.  LOUIS  JACOBSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 
DODIE  JAFFE 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
BERTHA  JEWELER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Melville  Cohen 
MOTHER  OF  HELEN  JOSEPH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Daniel  Retchin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
FRAEDEL  KADIS 
By:  Mrs.  I.  A.  Schafer 
MRS.  LEOH  NEUMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  Horwitz 
MISS  FANNYE  NURICK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Zalkin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Weinstein 
MRS.  KATE  STADIEM  PEARL 
By:  Dr.  Max  Rones 
JACOB  RONES 
By:  Mrs.  Sylvia  Cooper 
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MRS.  REBECCA  ROTH 

py:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Isadore  Silverstein 
GRANDFATHER  OF  RABBI  &  MRS. 
LEON  ROSEN  FELD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
MR.  NAT  SANDS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MISS  SHERRY  SHERNOFF 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
HARRY  SILVERMAN 
By:  Ellis,  Ellen,  Debra  &  Carol  Berlin 
8ROTHER  OF  MR.  MILTON 
SHUMAKER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  HARRY  WEINER,  FATHER  OF 
[MRS.  LEON  ROSENFELD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
MOTHER  OF  BEN  WEINROB 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Fred  Bergen 
MRS.  BESSIE  HYMAN  Z AG  LIN 
By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

Dr.  Max  Rones 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MRS.  HAROLD  BREITMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  DORA  CORWICH 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz 
MR.  STEVEN  FAEEDMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Rimsky 
JAKE  GOBLITZ 
By:  Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 
SALLY  GOLDSTEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
MR.  LEON  GUTMANN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 
MR.  BEN  KRAUSS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Aaron  Schultz 
Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Shavitz 
Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MR.  RAYMOND  LEVINE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Chernoft 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
MR.  SAM  LYON 
By:  Herman  &  Edythe  Davidson 
MR.  SAMUEL  SHAVITZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
MR.  MORRIS  SPEIZMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  SADIE  TANNER 
By:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr.  Harvey  Kanter 
CLARA  WARSHAW 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
MARILYN  WINTER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Daniel  Retchin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Michael  Mitwol 

[HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

|DR.  &  MRS.  DAVID  GOLDSTEIN— 
1 40th 

■  By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
I  MR.  &  MRS.  LOUIS  GREENBERG  — 
1 50th 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 
MR.  &  MRS.  LEON  KRAFT — 40th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
EVELYN  &  JOE  ROBINSON 
By:  Herman  &  Edythe  Davidson 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

LIB  GOLDMAN 

By:  Herman  &  Edythe  Davidson 

MR.  IRVING  GOTTLIEB 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
LILLIAN  ROSENFELD 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Grosswald 
MR.  ISADORE  SILVERSTEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 
MR.  E.  I.  SINKOE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 


IN  HONOR  OF: 

JUDY  CITRON 

By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Allen  B.  Tarlow 

MR.  EDWARD  H.  FIELDS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

DANA  GOTTLIEB 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Allen  B.  Tarlow 

MR.  MAURY  JACOBS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MR.  &  MRS.  JACK  LEVIN 

By:  Levin  Brothers,  Inc. 

MR.  &  MRS.  SEYMOUR  LEVIN 

By:  Levin  Brothers,  Inc. 

MR.  &  MRS.  SOL  LEVIN 

By:  Levin  Brothers,  Inc. 

MR.  SOL  LEVIN 

By:  Employees  in  Main  Office  of 

Levin  Brothers,  Inc. 
MRS.  S.  LUREY 
By:  Mrs.  Ralph  Lurey 
MR.  &  MRS.  SIG  SCHAFER 
By:  Marjorie  &  Leon  Schafer 
ERIC  SIDMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Allen  8.  Tarlow 
RABBI  ARNOLD  TASK— FOR 
ASSISTANCE  DURING  THEIR 
WEDDING  CEREMONY 
By:  John  W.  Becton 

Nancy  B.  Tannenbaum 
RABBI  ARNOLD  TASK— ON  HIS 
10th  ANNIVERSARY  AS  RELIGIOUS 
LEADER  OF  TEMPLE  EMANUEL, 
GREENSBORO 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

Mrs.  Rose  Block 

CHANUKAH  GREETINGS: 

RABBI  &  MRS.  ROBERT  SANDMAN  & 
FAMILY 

By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

RABBI  &  MRS.  HERBERT  SILVERMAN 

&  FAMILY 

By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

MRS.  REBECCA  WAGGER 

By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

DR.  MAX  RONES 

By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO  ROBERT  & 

THEL  SILVERS  ON  THEIR  MARRIAGE 

By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Harris 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO  MR.  &  MRS. 

ALEX    SAFIR   ON  THEIR  MARRIAGE 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO  LENNIE  & 

ELLEN  SAMET  ON  BIRTH  OF 

DAUGHTER 

By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
CONGRATULATIONS  TO  BARRY  & 
EILEEN  OGRIN  ON  BIRTH  OF 
DAUGHTER 

By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

NEW  YEAR'S  GREETINGS  TO: 

MR.  SOL  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Chernoff 


living 
Contributions , 

Celebrate  Our  Glorious 

Bicentennial  &  The 
First  Decade  of  the  Home 

Send  Contributions  to  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 

ON  ALL  OCCASIONS 

•  BIRTHDAYS 

•  BAR  MITZVAHS 

•  ANNIVERSARIES 

•  WEDDINGS 

•  MOTHER'S  DAY 

•  FATHER'S  DAY 

•  IN  MEMORIAM 

•  ALL  OTHER  FAMILY 

OCCASIONS 

•  CONGRATULATIONS 

•  CONDOLENCES 

•  HOLIDAY  GREETINGS 

Large  Endowment  Memorials  and 
jHonoriums  also  available.  Costs 
shall  be  quoted  on  request  for: 

WINGS-  SECTIONS 

ROOMS 

CLINICS 

SPECIALIZED  EQUIPMENT 
BENCHEN  LICHTS 
PERPETUAL  YAHRZEIT 
PLAQUES 

Contact:  The  Executive  Director 
P.  O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Detach  and  Mail 

BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012 

Please  find  enclosed  $  

In  honor  of   

or 

In  memory  of  

Contributed  by   

Address   

Please  Notify: 

Name   

Address   
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 

Complete  line  of  imported  Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 

glassware,  linens,  and  other  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 

gift  items.  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-521  1  or 

„       .  r.      .  ,  ■„„        Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion 

Gifts. 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
Miscellaneous  Sundries  GO  TO  THE  HOME 

Mail  orders  solicited 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 

SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 

CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

$2.50  up  l 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

$2.50  up 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOU  PAG  E,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

$3.50  up 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

$5.00  up 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 

$5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 

Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumentha!  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 

estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 

mel . 

Member:  $    25.00   Name  L£  


Patron:     $    50.00   Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City  

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.C.  2701 2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMEN 

CHAPEL  HILL 
I     Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 
|     Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 
j     Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 
|     Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 
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Every  home  needs 
w  wrench  J*  all  purpose 

Liquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
on  Lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
parts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
only  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
out  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  l(800)-438-4532 


QflSfflDD© 


DUNS 

ft 

L 

|2WAY  NOZZLEl 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house.    -   


OTECTS  METAL 

LOOSENS 
RUSTED  PART 

DRIES 
WET  ENGINES 

anger:  tmm  mmm 

KEEP  FROM  HEAT  OR  FLAME 
HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWAU.OWES 
DANGER:  READ  CAUTIONARY 

DIRECTIONS  CAREFUUT. 
CONTENTS  UNDER  FRES 
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From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor 


These  are  truly  amazing  times 
in  which  we  live;  it  seems  that 
history  is  being  made  almost  daily. 
The  situation  in  Iran,  for  example, 
seems  to  change  about  as  fre- 
quently as  we  can  pick  up  a  news- 
paperor  listen  toradioortelevision. 

As  we  go  to  press,  Iran's  Prime 
Minister  Shahpur  Baktiar  is  in  jail 
and  Ayatollah  Ruhollah  Khomeini 
is  in  control.  What  has  all  this  to  do 
with    Israel?    Unfortunately,  the 


ramifications  are  multi-faceted 
and  of  tremendous  import. 

Although  Israeli  intelligence 
was  amazingly  accurate  in  1977  in 
predicting  Iran's  current  crisis — 
thereby  enabling  Israel  to  make 
alternate  arrangements  for  import- 
ing oil  so  that  presently  the  situa- 
tion is  stable — her  long-term  oil 
status  is  far  from  secure.  Khomeini, 
in  his  fanaticism  to  establish  unity 
with  Arab  Moslem  nations,  has 
made  it  all  too  clear  that  he  will 
never  agree  to  resume  oil  exports 
to  Israel. 

As  an  outgrowth  of  these  circum- 
stances—plus the  resulting  un- 
certainty, apprehension,  and 
perhaps  instability  in  other  Middle 
East  countries  such  as  Saudi 
Arabia  and  Egypt— Israel's  posi- 
tion in  the  all-but-deadlocked 
peace  talks  will  also  be  affected. 
Iran's  push  for  Arab  solidarity  has 
forced  Israel  to  expect  stronger 
guarantees  from  Egypt.  Inaddition, 
the  fact  that  Israel  can  no  longer 
rely  on  Iranian  oil  has  understand- 
ably made  her  reluctant  to  return 


some  of  the  occupied  Sinai  oilfields 
to  Egypt. 

Ironically,  the  turn  of  events  ini 
Iran  has  forced  Israel  to  become 
more  intransigent  just  at  the  time, 
when  the  Camp  David  talks  are 
about  to  resume  and  an  air  of  com- 
promise-not rigidity-should  bethe 
prevailing  mood.  We,  Americans, 
should  be  grateful  to  Israel  be-1 
cause  she  has  remained  self- 
sufficient  throughout  this  oil 
crisis  and  has  not  called  upon  the 
U.S.  to  fulfill  its  promise  of  pro- 
viding her  with  oil  should  the  need 
arise. 


Editor 


ABOUT  THE  COVER 

Entitled  "In  A  Polish  Syna- 
gogue," this  illustration  by  Isadore 
Kaufman  is  part  of  the  collection 
at  the  Israel  Museum  in  Jerusalem. 
It  appears  with  165  other  selections 
in  a  recently  released  volume, 
Wanderings:  Chaim  Potok's 
History  of  the  Jews,  published  by 
Knopf  &  Company. 
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Notes  From  Home  and  Abroad 

As  edited  by  The  American  Jewish  Times-Outlook 


Nothing  — no  book,  no  TV 
documentary,  no  film,  no  lecture- 
has  touched  the  soul  of  modern 
Germany  on  the  moral  watershed 
tragedy  of  the  Nazi  Holocaust  as 
has  the  NBC  — TV  series, 
Holocaust,  according  to  Rabbi 
Marc  H.  Tanenbaum,  National 
Interreligious  Affairs  Director  of 
the  American  Jewish  Committee 
(AJC)  and  consultant  to  the 
Holocaust  series.  That  dramatic 
but  factual  conclusion  has 
emerged  from  a  series  of  overseas 
phone  calls  that  Rabbi  Tanenbaum 
had  with  public  officials  in  West 
Germany,  and,  in  particular,  with 
leaders  in  the  village  of 
Oberammergau.  According  to 
reports  from  West  Germany  in 
major  American  newspapers,  an 
estimated  13 million  people,  or  39% 
of  the  34  million  people  in  the 
viewing  audience,  watched  the 
third  of  four  installments— up  from 
the  36%  who  saw  the  second 
installment  and  the  32%  who 
viewed  the  first. 

More  than  20,000  people  called 
the  television  offices  following  the 
first  night's  showing,  and  two- 
thirds  of  them  were  in  favor  of 
Holocaust  being  televised  in 
Germany.  Many  viewers  told  TV 
station  authorities  that  the 
program's  impact  was  so  powerful 
that  they  could  not  go  on  watching 
it;  some  said  that  they  could  not 


sleep  and  had  to  take  valium  or 
sleeping  pills. 

One  authority  told  Rabbi 
Tanenbaum,  "The  experience  with 
the  program  has  been  quite 
extraordinary.  Nobody,  even  the 
most  sympathetic  in  the  TV 
industry,  expected  such  an 
emotional  reaction.  It  has 
staggered  everybody." 

The  effect  has  even  spread  to 
East  Germany,  where,  according  to 
reports,  many  living  beyond  the 
West  German  regional  broad- 
casting range  are  demanding  to 
see  the  series.  (Regional  TV 
broadcasts  can  be  received  only  in 
certain  parts  of  East  Germany.) 
However,  among  the  East  Germans 
who  had  seen  the  program  and  had 
called  to  express  their  reactions, 
positive  comments  outnumbered 
negative  ones,  6-2. 

Rabbi  Tanenbaum  spoke  with 
several  people  in  Oberammergau 
who  are  involved  in  an  effort  to 
revise  the  anti-Semitic  version  of 
the  Oberammergau  Passion  Play, 
scheduled  for  production  in  April 
1980.  Hans  Schwaighofer,  director 
of  the  Rosner  (revised)  text  of  the 
Passion  Play,  told  Rabbi  Tanen- 
baum, "Practically  everybody  in 
Oberammergau  has  watched  the 
first  two  installments  of  Holocaust. 
The  impact  has  been  tremendous. 
There  is  a  feeling  of  shock 
throughout  much  of  Oberam- 
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HOUSE  of  HUNAN 


HUNAN  SZECHAUN 
MANDARIN  CANTONESE 
WEIGHT  WATCHERS  CUISINE 


7% 


300  E.  WOODLAWN  ROAD 
CHARLOTTE,  N.C  28210 

(704)  525-  3406 


Finest  Chinese  Cuisine  in  Charlotte.  We  service  take-out  orders. 
Your  Host:  Walter  Chao 

Mon.-Thurs.  11:30—10:00  P.M.  Sat.  5:00-1 1 :00  P.M. 
Fri.  11:30-11:00  P.M.         Sun.  12:00-10:00  P.M. 
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mergau.  Many  people  are  walking 
around  the  streets  of  the  village 
saying,  'God's  sake!'  and  shaking 
their  heads  in  disbelief.  Howdid  we 
let  that  happen?" 

The  Oberammergau  Town 
Council  has  sent  around  a 
questionnaire  toall  the  villagers 
inviting  them  to  sign  up  for  the  1 980 
Passion  Play.  In  light  of  the 
shocked  feeling  in  the  village  in  the 
wake  of  Holocaust ,  many  are 
refusing  to  answer  the  question 
naire,  and  it  is  now  being  extended 
for  another  eight  days. 

Several  hundred  of  the  younger 
villagers,  identified  with  the  Rosner 
text,  have  indicated  that  they  will 
refuse  to  act  in  the  Daisenberger 
version  of  the  Passion  Play,  which 
has  been  condemned  by  Christian 
and  Jewish  authorities  alike  as 
"structurally  anti-Semitic."  Some 
Oberammergau  officials  have  told 
Rabbi  Tanenbaum  that  they  now 
hope  that  the  reaction  to  Holocaust 
will  play  an  important  role  in 
influencing  the  rejection  of  the 
anti-Jewish  Daisenberger  text  ot 
the  play. 


The  television  production  ol 
Holocaust,  shown  in  this  country 
last  spring,  had  a  significanl 
educational  effect,  making  its 
audience  of  120  million  viewers 
"more  aware  of,  and  perhaps  more 
sensitive  to,  a  catastrophe  almost 
beyond  comprehension."  This  is 
the  conclusion  of  a  study  com- 
missioned by  the  American  Jewish 
Committee,  the  results  of  which 
have  been  issued  in  a  50-page 
pamphlet,  Americans  Confront  the 
Holocaust.  The  publication 
summarizes  the  resultsofa 
telephone  survey  conducted  in  the 
weeks  following  the  program  by 
the  professional  polling  firm, 
Response  Analysis,  Inc.,  of 
Princeton,  N.  J. 
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As  an  indication  of  the  program's 
effect  on  its  audience,  the  poll 
determined  that  nearly  half  of  the 
viewers  found  the  four-part  series 
"difficult  or  disturbing  to  watch." 
Further,  "majorities  of  both  viewers 
and  non -viewers  (in  the  sample) 
approved  the  presentation  of  the 
program.  Many  respondents 
expressed  the  hope  that  if  people 
knew  of  such  things,  they  would 
not  let  them  happen  again;  a 
substantial  majority  wanted  the 
schools  to  teach  about  the 
Holocaust." 

The  analysis  concludes  that 
while  the  findings  of  the  survey 
confirm  that  most  Americans 
condemn  racism  and  Nazism, 
"they  also  indicate  that  a  hard  core 
of  racists  and  anti-Semites  remains 
in  the  U.S.,  and  that  a  good  many 
Americans,  without  being  anti- 
Semitic,  feel  themselves  quite 
remote  from  Jews  and  their 
concerns." 

Copies  of  the  booklet,  at  $1.00 
each,  may  be  obtained  from  the 
American  Jewish  Committee,  165 
E.  56  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10022. 


Defiantly  wearing  a  tallis, 
Anatoly  Sharansky  is  brought  to 
trial  before  a  Moscow  judge  and 
witnesses  in  the  new  play,  The  Cup 
of  Fury.  The  production  was  staged 


by  the  New  York-based  American 
Jewish  Theater,  in  association  with 
the  Student  Struggle  for  Soviet 
Jewry. 


An  Israeli-developed  pain- 
easing  electric  stimulator  has  been 
judged  effective  in  providing  relief 
following  heart  surgery.  Research 
completed  recently  by  a  medical 
team  at  the  Hadassah  Hospital  in 
Jerusalem  is  said  to  prove  the 
effectiveness  of  the  device,  called 
Neurogar,  in  the  first  tendays 
following  open-heart  surgery.  In 
the  study,  65%  of  the  patients  are 
reported  to  have  responded 
extremely  satisfactorily  to 
treatment  with  Neurogar,  and  their 
consumption  oftranquilizing 
medications  decreased  by  more 
than  two  thirds.  Another  30%  of  the 
patients  also  reacted  positively,  but 
theirdemand  for  pain-killing  drugs 
was  reduced  by  only  one-third. 
Introduced  to  world  markets 
approximately  one  year  ago, 
several  hundred  Neurogar  units 
are  said  to  be  in  use  in  medical 
centers,  hospitals,  and  pain  relief 
clinics  on  the  west  coast  of  the 
United  States,  alone! 
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Russian  Jewish  activists  seek  to 
boost  the  morale  of  Prisoner  of 
Conscience  Dr.  Joseph  Begun  by 
visiting  him  in  the  village  of 
Susuman  in  remote  Siberia,  to 
which  he  has  been  banished  for 
teaching  Hebrew.  In  the  photo, 


obtained  by  the  Student  Struggle 
for  Soviet  Jewry,  Moscow 
refusenik  Pavel  Abramovich  ( L) 
stands  with  Begun  in  front  of  a  sign 
which  reads  "Susuman— 2  km; 
Burkandya — 80  km;  Moscow— 
10,000  km." 
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So  much  has  been  written  about 
the  Vietnamese  refugees  accepted 
with  open  arms  by  Israel  that  it 
seems  superfluous  to  add  further 
comment.  Suffice  it  to  say  that 
Israel  is  a  land  of  ex-refugees  and 
that  the  shocking  accounts  and 
photos  of  refugee  ships  in  1979 
remind  one  of  the  days  of  Exodus, 
over  30  years  ago.  The  photos 
show  three  aspects  of  Vietnamese 
arrival  in  Israel:  deplaning  at  the 
airport,  welcome  by  Vietnamese 
"old-timers"  (former  refugees  now 
living  in  Israel),  and  a  young 
Vietnamese  girl  adjusting  her  kova 
tembel. 

According  to  the  Soviet  Jewry 
Research  Bureau,  nearly  29,000 
Jews  left  the  Soviet  Union  in  1978. 
The  figure  was  slightly  lower  than 
that  expected  by  Western  diplo- 
mats, but  it  was  by  far  the  highest  in 
five  years.  Soviet  officials  have  not 
explained  the  rise  from  1977's  total 
of  16,737,  but  it  is  believed  that  they 
want  the  U.  S.  to  lift  trade 
restrictions  that  are  linked  with 
emigration. 


Commenting  upon  1978's 
emigration  total,  Charlotte 
Jacobson,  chairwoman  of  the 
Research  Bureau,  warned  that 
attention  is  being  diverted  from  a 
mushrooming  backlog  of  exit 
applications  and  procedural 
abuses.  "The  true  measure  of 
oppression  in  the  Soviet  Union  is 
the  number  of  Jews  trying  to  get 
out,  not  the  number  who  make  it," 
said  Ms.  Jacobson.  "To  the  best  of 
our  knowledge,  there  are  now  over 
180,000  active  letters  of  invitation 
sent  to  Soviet  Jews,  and  that 
number  is  growing  every  day. 
Viewed  this  way,  we  see  that,  if 
anything,  the  situation  is  getting 
worse.  Naturally,"  she  continued, 
"we're  happy  that  more  Jews  are 
getting  out  and  are  being  re-united 
with  families,  but  such  numbers 
can  be  as  misleading  as  American 
crime  statistics.  The  real  indicator 
isn't  the  number  of  arrests,  it's  the 
number  of  complaints.  In  this  case, 
the  increasing  number  of 
applications  tells  us  that  many 
Jews  are  complaining  about 
Jewish  life  in  the  Soviet  Union." 

***** 

Witty,  informative,  and  scholarly 
lectures  on  varied  aspects  of 
American  Jewish  history  are  being 
offered  to  adult  education 
programs,  community  agencies, 
educational  institutions,  and 
church  and  temple  congregations 
through  an  innovative  Speakers 
Service  being  offered  by  the 
American  Jewish  Historical 
Society. 

The  Service  is  comprised  of 
members  of  the  Society's 
Academic  Council,  a  nationwide 
network  of  distinguished  university 
scholars  and  professional 
historians.  These  lectures,  many 
illustrated  by  slides,  are  on  such 
subjects  as:  "Jews  in  Cartoon," 
"Ethnic  Conflict  and  American 
Identity,"  "Mothers  and  Daughters 
in  Jewish  Literature,"  "Southern 
Jewry  and  the  American 
Revolution,"  "The  Relationship 
Between  the  Holocaust  and  the 
Birth  of  Israel,"  "Searching  Your 
Jewish  Roots,"  "American  Jewish 


Humor,"  "Jews  in  Medieval 
Christian  Iconog raphy,"  and 
"Political  Attitudes  of  American 
Jews." 

A  booklet  listing  each  professor, 
his  academic  background,  and  his 
selected  topics  is  available  upon 
request.  Those  wishing  to  use  the 
Speakers  Service  may  contact  the 
Academic  Council  Speakers 
Service  at  the  American  Jewish 
Historical  Society,  Two  Thornton 
Road,  Waltham,  Mass.  02154, 
617/891-8110. 

***** 

Making  public  a  ten  year 
chronology  of  terror  by  the 
Palestine  Liberation  Organization, 
the  Anti-Defamation  League  (ADL) 
of  B'nai  B'rith  today  called  upon 
President  Carter  to  repudiate  the 
attempt  by  U.N.  Ambassador 
Andrew  Young  to  lay  the 
groundwork  for  American 
recognition  of  the  PLOand  support 
of  its  application  for  regular  U.  N. 
membership. 

Maxwell  E.  Greenberg,  national 
chairman  of  the  ADL,  said  the 
exhaustive  investigative  report  of 
worldwide  PLO  murder  and 
hijacking  compiled  by  ADL  called 
for  "United  States  action  to  outlaw 
the  terrorist  organization  instead  of 
euphemisms  describing  the  Arab 
killers  as  'moderate'." 

Recalling  that  on  September  23, 
the  President  had  compared  the 
PLO  to  the  Ku  Klux  Klan,  the 
American  Nazis  and  the 
Communist  Party,  Mr.  Greenberg 
queried  whether  Ambassador 
Young's  statements  in  a  magazine 
interview  on  January  16  were  a  trial 
balloon  foreshadowing  a  change  in 
policy  by  the  Administration. 

Mr.  Greenberg  went  on  to  say 
that  the  bloody  record  of  PLO 
crimes — not  only  against  Israel  but 
against  the  peoples  of  many 
nations — should  persuade  the 
Carter  Administration  to  evict  PLO 
representatives  from  these  shores, 
close  down  their  offices  in 
Washington  and  New  York  City, 
and  move  forthwith  for  the 
organization's  ouster  from  the  U.N. 

According  to  the  study,  from 


September  1, 1967  to  December31, 
1977,  Arab  terrorists  were 
responsible  for  865  incidents  that 
left  a  trail  of  death,  bloodshed  and 
mayhem  across  six  continents. 

Statistical  tables  compiled  by  the 
ADL  investigators  disclose  that 
during  this  period,  the  terrorist 
group  had  killed  a  total  of  1,131 
men,  women  and  children— an 
average  of  one  person  every  three 
days— had  wounded  and  maimed 
another  2,471  people,  and  had 
detained  2,755  as  hostages. 

"Despite  this  bloody  pattern 
which  persists  to  this  day,"  Mr. 
Greenberg  said,  "a  new  mythology 
about  the  PLO  has  emerged,  one  to 
which  Ambassador  Young  has 
given  credence — a  mythology  that 
the  PLO  is  'moderate'  and  made  up 
of  'very  intelligent,  decent  human 
beings'!" 

He  added  that,  bewitched  by  this 
new  mythology  and  the  growing 
economic  and  political  influence  of 
the  oil-rich  Arab  nations,  "an  aura 
of  legitimacy"  has  been  conferred 
upon  the  terrorist  organization  and 
that  it  has  achieved  virtual 
government  status  within  the  U.  N., 
with  the  groundwork  being  laid  by 
representatives  of  our  government, 
among  others,  for  more  formal 
recognition. 

"If  Arafat  is  to  be  believed," 
Greenberg  concluded,  "and  there 
is  no  reason  based  on  past 
experience  to  doubt  him, 
everyone,  everywhere  is  a  PLO 
target." 

Copies  of  the  report  may  be 
obtained  by  writing  to:  ADL 
Research  Department,  315 
Lexington  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
10016. 


FREE  CATALOG! 
Prayerbooks,  Bibles,  Torah,  Talmud, 
Songbooks,  Hymnals,  Midrash,  Zohar, 
Responsa,  History,  Jewish  Catalog, 
Haggadahs,  Posters,  Scholarly  Works. 
Free  24  page  catalog.  Everything  you 
need  to  know,  except  how  to  make 
chicken  soup.  Write  to  CCAR  Press, 
Dept.  53,  Room  601,  790  Madison 
Ave.,  N.Y.  10021 
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Muriel  Humphrey  Sums  Up 
Her  Senate  Term 


". . .  her  most  difficult  decision  concerned  Carter's  proposal  to  sell  jet  fighter-bombers  to 
Egypt." 


photo  by  jack  kightlinger  Muriel  Humphrey  in  the  arms  of 

Premier  Begin  as  Rosalynn  Carter 
smilingly  approves. 


by  Trude  B.  Feldman 

Times-Outlook 

White  House  Correspondent 

WASHINGTON— "I  feel  truly  for- 
tunate that  I  was  able  to  fill  Hubert's 
Senate  seat.  Through  it,  besides 
serving  the  people,  I  learned  more 
about  him— about  the  kind  of  man 
he  was  and  what  it  really  took  for 
him  to  be  the  great  legislator  and 
public  servant  that  he  was." 

This  is  how  Muriel  Humphrey 
summed  up  her  service  in  the 
United  States  Senate  as  she  bade 
goodbye  to  Washington  after  ten 


months  as  Senatorfrom  Minnesota 
and  30  years  as  the  wife  of  Senator 
and  Vice  President  Hubert 
Horatio  Humphrey. 

In  a  recent  interview,  Mrs. 
Humphrey  also  said  that  she  had 
"thoroughly  enjoyed  the  chal- 
lenges and  responsibilities  of  this 
important  and  demanding  office— 
and  the  opportunities  to  continue 
the  work  to  which  Hubert  com- 
mitted such  a  great  part  of  his  life." 

While  in  the  Senate,  Muriel 
Humphrey's  most  difficultdecision 
concerned  President  Carter's 
proposal  to  sell  American  jet 


fighter-bombers  to  Egypt,  Saudi 
Arabia  and  Israel  last  May.  As  a 
member  of  the  Senate  Foreign 
Relations  Committee,  she  was 
crucially  involved  at  a  time  when 
United  States-Israel  relations  were 
at  their  lowest  point. 

The  lobbying  over  the  Mideast 
arms  package  was  intensive.  The 
proposal  first  went  to  the  Senate 
Foreign  Relations  Committee, 
where  the  early  count  showed  the 
vote  to  be  eight  to  seven  against  the 
White  House— with  Senator  Muriel 
Humphrey  undecided.  By  her  own 
admission,  she  agonized  over  the 
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vote.  "As  the  only  woman  in  the 
Senate  at  that  time,  every  atom  in 
my  being  went  against  seeking 
peace  by  arming  countries,"  she 
told  the  committee  on  the  first  day 
of.the  hearings.  "I'm  sure  much  has 
gone  into  the  discussions  you've 
had  in  bringing  this  decision  before 
jus.  I  respect  that.  But  it  seems  to 
f  me  that  it  is  a  great  risk  we're  taking 
for  peace." 

For  many  years,  Hubert  Hum- 
phrey was  Israel's  foremost  friend 
in  the  Senate.  As  his  widow  sat  in 
his  seat  on  the  Foreign  Relations 
Committee,  she  was  urged  by 
Israel's  supporters  to  vote  to 
postpone  a  final  decision  on  the 
arms  package  in  order  to  give 
peace  negotiations  a  chance  and 
also  to  separate  the  sale  of  arms  to 
Egypt  and  Saudi  Arabia  from 
similar  sales  to  Israel. 

Mrs.  Humphrey  finally  decided 
to  support  President  Carter, 
making  the  vote  in  the  committee 
eight  to  eight  and  sending  the 
proposal  on  to  the  Senate  as  a 
whole  for  a  decision.  The  final  vote 
was  54  to  44  to  uphold  Carter's 
proposed  Mideast  arms  sales. 

Explaining  her  vote,  Mrs. 
Humphrey  recalls:  "As  a  lifelong 
friend  of  Israel,  my  decision  to 
support  the  administration's 
proposal  had  been  the  most 
difficult  one  I've  had  to  make  as  a 
senator. 

"During  the  time  I  was  con- 
sidering how  to  vote,  I  sat  through 
hours  of  invaluable  meetings  and 
hearings  on  the  proposal.  I 
engaged  in  long  discussions  of  the 
complexities  of  the  proposal  with 
experts,  friends,  concerned 
citizens  and  my  staff.  I  read 
classified  and  unclassified 
documents  and  reports.  Through- 
out, I  attempted  to  hear  and 
evaluate  the  views  on  all  sides.  I 
weighed  the  competing  arguments 
conscientiously,  carefully  and 
critically." 

Mrs.  Humphrey  admits  that  she 
doesn't  know  how  her  husband 
would  have  voted  on  the  proposal. 
"No  one  does,"  she  adds.  "And  no 
one  wished  he  were  there  to  make 


that  decision  more  than  I  did.  But  I 
knew  Hubert  and  his  thinking 
better  than  anyone.  I  believe  he 
would  have  gathered  the  facts— as 
I  did;  analyzed  them — as  I  did; 
sought  counsel  and  advice  from 
those  intimately  involved  with  the 
issues,  and  ultimately  decided  that 
the  President's  arms  sale  proposal 
was  in  the  best  interest  of  the 
United  States,  Israel  and  all  those 
whoseekajustand  lasting  peace  in 
the  Middle  East."  Nonetheless, 
deep  disappointment  in  her  vote 
was  expressed  by  a  number  of  her 
late  husband's  friends  and 
supporters. 

Today,  Mrs.  Humphrey  believes 
that  the  successful  outcome  of  the 
two  weeks  of  intensive  negoti- 
ations at  Camp  David  and 
subsequent  peace  efforts  "give 
reason  to  conclude  that  the 
majority  of  the  United  States 
Senate  chose  wisely  when  it  gave 
its  support  to  the  President  on  this 
emotionally-charged  issue." 

Muriel  Humphrey  had  always 
been  an  active  partner  in  her 
husband's  career,  first  in  assisting 
him  to  complete  his  education  and 
then  in  helping  him  campaign  for 
public  office— on  local,  state  and 
national  levels.  In  addition  to 
numerous  working  trips  in  the 
United  States,  she  traveled  with 
him  through  Central  and  South 
America,  Europe,  Africa,  the  Far 
East  and  the  Middle  East. 

Everywhere  she  went,  she 
visited  schools,  rehabilitation 
centers  and  hospitals.  A  warm, 
caring  person,  she  loves  children 
and  goes  out  of  her  way  to  show 
concern  for  them.  The  Washington 
Hilton's  hair  stylist,  Laura  Comeau, 
still  recalls  one  day  when  Mrs. 
Humphrey— then  the  Vice  Presi- 
dent's wife— toured  Children's 
Hospital.  "My  Loretta,  only  six 
years  old,  was  a  terminally  -ill 
cancer  patient.  Mrs.  Humphrey 
stopped  by  Loretta's  bed— and, 
asking  permission,  put  my  sick 
child  on  her  lap  and  played  with 
her,"  Mrs.  Comeau  remembers.  "A 
few  days  later,  before  she  died, 
Loretta  asked  for  the  'beautiful  and 


nice  lady  who  was  so  kind  to  me'. 

"Imagine  how  touched  we  were 
that  Mrs.  Humphrey  took  time  to 
reach  out  to  a  complete  stranger.  It 
was  a  gesture  I'll  never  forget." 

Mrs.  Humphrey  made  her  final 
official  appearance  as  a  senator  at 
the  White  House  signing-cere- 
mony  for  the  Humphrey-Hawkins 
Full  Employment  and  Balanced 
Growth  Act  of  1978.  The  legislation 
was  co-authored  by  Hubert  H. 
Humphrey  and  Congressman  Gus 
Hawkins  (D-Cal.),  both  of  whom 
began  work  on  the  bill  in  1971. 

It  was  the  first  bill  introduced  by 
Senator  Muriel  Humphrey  after 
assuming  her  husband's  seat  in 
February,  1978.  At  that  time,  she 
had  announced  that  securing 
passage  of  the  measure  would  be 
one  of  her  principal  legislative 
priorities. 

"The  Humphrey-Hawkins  Bill  is 
an  economic  Bill  of  Rights  for  the 
people  of  our  nation,"  Mrs. 
Humphrey  observed.  "It  recog- 
nizes in  law,  for  the  first  time,  the 
right  of  every  American,  able  and 
seeking  work,  to  employment 
opportunities,  paying  decent 
wages,  and  it  sets  forth  specific 
requirements  and  goals  to  realize 
this  commitment  in  the  years 
ahead." 

At  the  ceremony  — which  at- 
tracted the  largest  East  Room 
audience  for  a  bill-signing  during 
Jimmy  Carter's  presidency — Mrs. 
Humphrey  said,  "I  have  a  full  heart 
today — it's  filled  with  emotion.  We 
see  the  results  of  an  ideal  and  a 
goal  and  I'm  proud  to  have  been  a 
part  of  the  successful  enactment  of 
this  measure." 

Mrs.  Humphrey  also  noted  that 
the  Humphrey-Hawkins  Bill  is  the 
first  to  bear  her  husband's  name. 
To  secure  passage  of  any  par- 
ticular bill,  he  had  given  this  honor 
to  others. 

America  loved  and  respected 
Hubert  Humphrey  as  a  gallant 
fighter  for  freedom.  Muriel 
Humphrey,  the  wife  he  left  behind, 
has  earned  the  deep  affection  of 
her  countrymen  for  her  own  brand 
of  courage  and  devotion. 
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Kibbitzing— Community  News 


CHARLOTTE 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  St.  Clair  of 
Charlotte  were  greeted  at  the  Israel 
Diamond  Trade  Center  in  Ramat- 
Gan,  Israel,  by  Moshe  Schnitzer, 
President  of  the  Israel  Diamond 
Exchange  and  of  the  World 
Federation  of  Diamond  Bourses. 
Mr.  St.  Clair,  who  is  managerof 
the  Fine  Jewelry  Department  of 
Belk's,  participated  with  a  group 
of  ten  U.S.  retail  jewelry  leaders 
in  a  diamond  study  tour  in  Israel. 

This  country's  principal  foreign 


L.  to  R.:  The  St.  CI  airs  of  Charlotte 
with  Moshe  Schnitzer. 

trade  branch,  Israel  is  also  the 
major  production/export  center 
of  polished  gem  diamonds.  Mr. 
Schnitzer  reported  to  the  American 
jewelry  department  heads  that 
Israel's  worldwide  diamond  ex- 
ports reached  $1.3  billion  in  1978, 
compared  to  $1,002  billion  the 
previous  year. 

The  U.S.  remains  the  largest 
single  market,  despite  large  in- 
creases in  polished  diamond  im- 
ports by  Far  Eastern  and  European 
countries. 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL, 
CHARLOTTE 

by  Estelle  Hoffman 

The  Adult  Education  Movie 
Program  at  Temple  Israel  is 
enjoying  a  fine  season,  planned  by 
Shai  Richardson  and  Sidney 
Goozner.  Films  have  been  The  Life 
of  Emile  Zolajhe  Fixer.  Tevya,  and 
My  Father's  House.  The  Adult 
Education  lectures  continue  on 
Sunday  mornings.  Rabbi  Richard 
Rocklin  spoke  on  "Judaism  and 
Mental  Health,"  and  Rabbi  Harold 
Krantzler  of  Temple  Beth  El  spoke 
on  "Two  Hundred  Years  of  Jewish 
Life  in  America."  The  Adult 
Education  Committee  of  Temple 
Israel  Sisterhood  is  presenting  a 


series  of  Friday  evening  Forums. 
The  second  in  the  series  poses  the 
question,  "Law— Are  the  Scales  of 
Justice  Balanced?"  Participants 
are  Temple  Israel  members  Atty. 
Arthur  Goodman,  Jr.,  Judge  Oscar 
Isaacson,  and  Atty.  Maurice 
Weinstein. 

Guest  speaker  at  the  Men's  Club 
breakfast  was  Jeanne  Bohn, 
Director  of  Community  Relations 
for  WSOC  TV.  She  spoke  with 
enthusiasm  on  her  recent  travels  in 
Israel  and  is  well  informed  on  the 
history  and  politics  of  Israel  and  its 
neighbors. 

Outstanding  service  to  Temple 
Israel  has  been  recognized  at 
Friday  night  services  honoring 
Frieda  Dans  and  David  Arazie. 

Dara  Wallace,  daughter  of  Mr.  & 


Mrs.  Ned  Wallace,  celebrated  her 
Bat  Mitzvah. 

Sisterhood  held  a  meeting  on 
February  15  with  a  Fashion  Show 
and  refreshments.  New  members 
were  honored,  and  the  speaker  of 
the  evening  was  Bea  Katz  of 
Statesville,  who  spoke  about  Torah 
Fund. 

Sisterhood's  Art  Auction  was  a 
huge  success.  The  Purim  Carnival 
is  on  March  11. 


N.  C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

On  January  23,  the  Horim 
v'Morim  (P.T.A.)  sponsored  a 
covered-dish  supper,  followed  by  a 
program  consisting  of  the  parents 
participating  in  activities  which 
their  children  regularly  experience 
at  school.  This  program  was 
directed  by  the  teachers  and 
included  such  things  as  how 
Hebrew  is  taught  from  the 
beginning  stages  and  how  math 
concepts  are  communicated  to  the 
children.  It  was  a  very  interesting 
evening. 

On  February  2,  Rabbi  Sanford 
Tucker,  Director  of  the  Academy, 
began  an  Adult  Study  Group, 
which  is  to  continue  on  Saturday 
afternoons  into  the  month  of 
March.  Parents  of  Academy 
students  are  attending  and  will  be 
studying  Jewish  Laws  and  Jewish 
Philosophy.  The  book  being  used 
for  this  is  Conservative  Judaism— 
Our  Ancestors  and  Our  Descen- 
dants by  Elliot  N.  Dorff. 

Rabbi  Tucker  will  be  attending 
the  Jewish  Educators  Assembly 
Convention  at  the  Concord  Hotel 
at  Kiamesha  Lake,  New  York,  from 
March  18-21 .  Solomon  Schecter 
Jewish  Day  Schools  from  through- 
out  the  United  States  will  be 
represented. 

In  March,  the  Academy  will 
participate  in  the  North  Carolina 
Annual  Testing  Program,  which  is 
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a  special  test  in  math  and  reading 
for  1st,  2nd,  3rd,  and  6th  graders. 
The  results  of  the  test  will  be  re- 
turned in  May. 

There  is  still  time  to  take  part  in 
the  Annual  "Tax  Break"  Raffle 
ticket  drawing  sponsored  by  the 
Academy.  The  price  per  ticket  is 
$1.00,  or  a  book  of  12  tickets  for 
$10.00.  The  prize  is  $1 ,000  and  the 
drawing  will  be  held  on  March  15. 
Tickets  may  be  purchased  by 
calling  Phyllis  Tenenbaum  at  366- 
7301,  or  Bella  Jacobs  at  366-7292. 
Your  support  is  greatly  appreciated. 


HEBREW  CEMETERY 
ASSOCIATION  NEWS 

by  Hilbert  Fuerstman 

Jerome  Joffe  has  retired  as 
President  of  the  Hebrew  Cemetery 
Association.  The  Jewish  com- 
munity of  Charlotte  owes  him  a 
debt  of  gratitude  for  his  many  years 
of  dedicated  service.  Like  his 
predecessors,  Al  Smith  and  Ellis 
Berlin,  Mr.  Joffe  will  be  a  life 
member  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

The  new  officers  are:  Hilbert 
Fuerstman,  President;  Nat  Roberts, 
Vice  President;  Elliott  Schwartz, 
Treasurer;  Leslie  Cohen,  Secretary; 
Morris  Speizman,  Chairman, 
Finance  Committee. 

The  Hebrew  Cemetery  Associ- 
ation  is  the  oldest  Jewish 
organization  in  Charlotte  and  has 
been  in  existence  since  1872. 
Membership  is  open  to  all 
members  of  the  Jewish  community 
and  dues  are  $20.00  peryear. 
Inquiries  may  be  addressed  to  the 
Association  at  4229  Peggy  Lane, 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28212. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  New  Year  breezed  in  with 
bad  weather  and  with  good  news 
that  I  had  forgotten  to  cover  in  my 
last  article,  such  as:  visiting  from 
Michigan  with  his  mother,  Mrs.  S. 
Wallace  Hoffman,  was  William  and 
his  family;  visiting  the  Blumenthal 
Home  in  Clemmons  was  the 


Religious  School  accompanied  by 
principal  Ms.  Joanne  Rosenfeld, 
Ed  and  Ruth  Goldstein  and 
Leonard  Polk.  While  there,  the 
children  met  all  the  residents,  sang 
various  songs  for  them  and  danced 
Israeli  rhythms,  encouraging  those 
who  could  and  would,  to  join  them. 
On  their  return  to  Statesville  and 
the  Synagogue,  they  found  a 
repast  of  latkes,  etc.  waiting  for 
them;  going  to  Florida  for  the 
holidays  were  the  Barry  Goldsteins 
and  their  family;  a  favorite  nephew 
of  the  Morty  Geens'  was  here  for  a 
few  days  and  took  Mr.  Harry 
Wallace,  Zelda's  father,  back  to 
New  Jersey  for  an  extended  visit; 
visiting  with  Ireneand  Milton 
Steinberger  were  the  three  sons  of 
son  Norman,  and  how  "Granma" 
enjoyed  making  all  those  special 
dishes  and  receiving  all  those 
special  plaudits;  and,  our  college 
youth  (including  graduate  student 
Rhonda  Lerner)  who  were  here  for 
the  holidays  went  back  to  school 
and  studies— Rhonda  first  visited 
with  friends  in  New  York  for  the 


New  Year's  Eve  festivities,  and  then 
back  to  Penn.  State  University, 
Lauren  Adler  returned  to  the 
University  of  Georgia  via  Atlanta 
and  some  fun  there,  law  student 
Laura  Lipshitz  back  to  Duke 
University,  and  Richard  Gordon 
returned  to  Catawba  College. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the 
Congregation  was  held  on  January 
4,  with  president  Melvin  Gordon 
presiding.  He  reminded  all  that 
attendance  at  Friday  evening 
services  was  ever  important,  and 
reported  that  the  affairs  of  the 
congregation  were  stable.  The 
regular  meeting  of  the  Ladies 
Auxiliary  was  held  on  Wednesday 
evening,  the  10th,  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Nat  Lipshitz,  with  Mrs.  T.  C. 
Homesley,  Jr.,  co-chairman, 
presiding.  Among  the  reports  were 
those  of  the  Hanukkah  dinner  held 
in  December  and  chaired  by  Mrs. 
Howard  Adler  and  Mrs.  Cecil  Ram, 
coming  programs  sponsored  by 
the  Auxiliary,  and  the  services 
available  to  all  through  the  Book 
and  Gift  Shops.  She  welcomed  a 


Designer 
Furniture 


SHOWROOM 

3625  E.  Independence  Blvd. 
Charlotte,  N.C.  28205.(704)  535  2173 

MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

2131  S.  Tryon  Street 
Charlotte,  N.C.  28203  .(704)  332  2129 


We  use  the  finest  hardwoods  and  fabrics  in  today's  market.  Featuring  solid 
oak  construction  for  durability,  rounded  edges  and  corners  for  child  safety, 
and  reversable  and  interchangeable  cushions  for  versatility,  all  styles  are  sim- 
ple. All  of  Sit  On  It's  furniture  is  hand  finished  by  our  quality  craftsmen, 
selected  from  all  over  the  country.  Dimensions  are  not  a  problem,  we  will 
work  to  suit  your  needs. 

Our  main  showroom  is  located  in  Charlotte,  North  Carolina  .  .  . 

10%  DISCOUNT  WITH  THIS  AD. 
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visitor,  Mrs.  Harold  Rosenfeld, 
mother-in-law  of  Joanne,  and 
thanked  her  for  being  our  speaker 
of  the  evening.  Phyllis  Rosenfeld, 
accredited  Non  Governmental  Ob- 
server at  the  United  Nations  as  a 
representative  of  the  International 
Jewish  Council  of  Women, 
afforded  us  a  bird's  eye  view  of  her 
activities  there,  her  opinions  on  the 
future  decisions  to  be  made  at  that 
organization  with  the  opening  of 
another  session,  and  she  answered 
questions  concerning  Israel's 
future  in  light  of  U.  S.  recognition 
of  The  Peoples  Republic  of  China 
and  the  confusion  and  possible 
revolution  in  Iran. 

Our  condolences  to  Leonard 
Polk  upon  the  loss  of  his  brother 
who  lived  in  Baltimore. 

Visiting  in  Statesville:  Harold 
and  Phyllis  Rosenfeld,  parents  of 
Larry  Rosenfeld,  and  Mrs.  Bea 
Starr,  mother  of  Toby  Kalman,  who 
stayed  with  grandchildren  Wendy 
and  Louis.  Going  places:  Toby 
and  Kalman  Gordon  off  to 
California  to  attend  a  Scrap 
Convention  and  enjoy  the  sights 
and  sounds  of  that  lovely  state;  to 
Atlanta  to  attend  the  Furniture 
Show  are  the  Alfred  Gordons;  and 
Bea  Katz,  who  wended  her  way 
there  to  visit  with  her  daughter 
Gerry  and  family,  particularly 
grandchildren  Tracy,  Andrea  and 
Rachel. 

Heard  around  was  that:  Robert 
Gordon,  son  of  Rona  and  Alfred, 
has  been  elected  to  the  Student 
Council  and  admitted  to  the 
Builder's  Club  at  Oakwood  Junior 
High  School  and  Richard  Gordon, 


older  brother,  is  on  the  Tennis 
Team  at  Catawba  College. 


TEMPLE  EMANU-EL, 
WELDON 

by  Ellis  Farber 

Ellis  Farber,  Harry  Freid,  Bill 
Kittner  and  Bob  Liverman  of 
Temple  Emanu-EI  of  Weldon  met  in 
Rocky  Mount  with  groups  from 
Temple  Beth  El  of  Wilson  and 
Rocky  Mount  and  a  group  from 
Greenville  to  hear  David  Kraus  of 
the  N.  C.  Circuit  Riding  Rabbi 
Project  in  regard  to  forming  a 
circuit  among  the  four  towns.  At 
the  present  time,  each  of  the  towns, 
except  Greenville,  is  being  served 
by  a  student  Rabbi  from  Hebrew 
Union  College.  It  was  decided  that 
a  meeting  will  be  held  at  some 
future  date  to  go  into  this  matter. 

Mrs.  Ida  Josephson  fell  and 
broke  her  foot.  She  is  now 
convalescing  and  we  wish  hera 
speedy  and  complete  recovery. 

Congratulations  to:  William 
Kittner,  who  was  installed  as 
president  of  the  Roanoke  Valley 
Chamber  of  Commerce;  Henry 
Wayne  Farber,  formerly  with  the 
Lexington  Dispatch,  is  now 
associated  with  the  Wilmington 
Star-News  as  city  copy  editor;  Mrs. 
Samuel  (Jeanette)  Marks  has 
returned  from  California,  where 
she  visited  her  sister,  Mrs.  Florence 
Cooper. 

Student  Rabbi  Jan  Kaufman  of 
Hebrew  Union  College  is  con- 
tinuing her  great  work  at  Temple 
Emanu-EI  with  children  and  adults. 
Recently  she  was  written  up  in  the 


If  you  don't  buy  from  me  you  will 
probably  pay  too  much.  So  see  the 
Super  Star  when  it  comes  to  your 
car. 


TOWN  &  COUNTRY  FORD 
4120  E.  Independence  Blvd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28205 
Telephone  (704)  536-5600 


CLAYTON  PERRY 


Salesman 


New  York  Times  and  Baltimore 
Sun.  Miss  Kaufman  regards  herself 
as  both  liberal  and  conservative  in 
her  religious  attitude  in  the  field  of 
Judaism.  At  23,  Miss  Kaufman  is  a 
native  of  Baltimore,  holds  four 
degrees,  and  will  be  ordained  this 
spring. 


Theodore  Bikel 
TEMPLE  B'NAI  ISRAEL, 
GREENSBORO 

by  David  M.  Kaplan 

The  parents  of  B'nai  Israel  are 
now  in  full  swing,  preparing  for"An 
Evening  with  Theodore  Bikel."  This 
return  engagement  of  Mr.  Bikel 
was  inspired  by  his  memorable 
performance  in  Greensboro  two 
years  ago.  Again,  he  comes  to  our 
community  to  highlight  the  major 
fund-raising  event  for  ourschool — 
The  Eighth  Annual  "Cadillac" 
Dinner.  Through  this  event,  59 
children  in  the  Greensboro  area 
are  able  to  receive  a  rich  Hebraic 
and  secular  education  through  the 
sixth  grade. 

In  addition  to  the  performance 
by  Theodore  Bikel,  a  trip  for  two  to 
Israel  will  be  awarded  as  the  grand 
door  prize.  Many  other  prizes  will 
also  be  given  to  supporters  of  the 
evening. 

The  dinner  and  night  of  enter- 
tainment will  commence  at  7:00 
p.m.  on  Saturday,  March  24,  at  the 
Holiday  Inn  — Four  Seasons. 
Cocktails,  a  dairy  dinner,  and  the 
performance  of  Mr.  Bikel  will  add  to 
an  unforgettable  night— won't  you 
join  us! 

Contact  Ann  Kabot,  919/292- 
3661  or  Polly  Strasser  919/852- 
3373  for  reservations  and  infor- 
mation. 
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Kosher  Korner 


BROCCOLI  AND 
TOMATOES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

What  do  you  do  when  you  have 
last-minute  company?  Don't  panic 
—try  this  quick  vegetable  dish. 
It  can  be  served  with  omelets,  hash 
browns  and  bagels,  if  you  like,  for 
a  brunch. 

1  10-oz.  pkg.  chopped  broccoli 

1  15-oz.  can  tomatoes 

5  slices  American  cheese,  grated 

salt  (to  taste) 

flavored  bread  crumbs 

Cook  broccoli  according  to 
package  directions.  Drain.  In  a 
lightly  greased  casserole  dish, 
mix  broccoli,  tomatoes,  grated 
cheese  and  salt  (approximately 
1/2  tsp.).  Top  with  flavored  bread 
crumbs.  Bake  at  375  degrees  until 
cheese  is  melted  and  vegetables 
are  hot.  Serves  six. 

Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 


INSTANT  PUMPKIN  PIE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Pumpkin  pie  is  an  appropriate 
dessert  to  accompany  a  meal  or 
as  a  snack  with  coffee  or  hot  choc- 
olate. This  is  quite  easy  to  make. 

1  graham  cracker  crust 

2  cups  whipped  cream  (or 
non-dairy  whip) 

1  small  package  instant  vanilla 

pudding 
1  cup  canned  pumpkin 
1/2  tsp.  cinnamon 
1/2  tsp.  ginger 
2/3  cup  milk  or  liquid  milk 

substitute 

Mix  1 V2  cups  whipped  cream  with 
pudding,  pumpkin,  cinnamon,  milk 
and  ginger  until  blended.  Pour 
into  graham  cracker  crust  and 
chili  4  to  5  hours.  Then  top  with 
remaining  whipped  cream  before 


TUNABURGERS 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Tuna  is  an  excellent  meat  sub- 
stitute, and  when  made  into  tuna- 
burgers,  provides  a  fine  main  dish 
for  a  "quickie"  hot  lunch  orsupper. 
Serve  with  corn  on  cob. 

14  ozs.  tuna,  packed  in  water 

(drained) 
1  cup  seasoned  bread  crumbs 
2/3  cup  mayonnaise 
5  tblsps.  spaghetti  sauce  with 

mushrooms 
1/2  tsp.  lemon  juice 

Mix  all  ingredients  together, 
then  make  six  patties.  Fry  in  lightly 
greased  teflon  pan  on  both  sides 
until  golden  brown.  Serve  on  ham- 
burger buns  with  a  slice  of  onion, 
tomato  and  piece  of  lettuce. 


serving. 


WESTERN  ODYSSEY,  INC." 

presents 

Exciting  Alternatives  to  Summer  Camp 


Our6thYear  a  ournmer  experience  Ages  13-18 

to  last  a  lifetime 

Three  Unique  Camping  Experiences  For  Summer  of  '79 


GRAND  TOUR:    National  Parks  of  The  Western  U.  S.  &  Canada 

Mule  ride  into  Grand  Canyon;  Whitewater  trip  through  the  Mad 
River  Canyon  of  the  Snake  River;  Mountaineering  School;  Gold- 
en Gate  Park,  Chinatown,  and  Fisherman's  Wharf  in  San  Francis- 
co; Tour  of  Coors  Brewery;  Show  in  Las  Vegas,  Visit  Columbia 
Ice  Fields;  Gondola  lift  on  Mount  Whitehorn;  Calgary  Stampede; 
Optional  introduction  to  backpacking.   June  11  -  July  19 

BACKPACKING:    Telluride,  Colorado  and  The  Great  Southwest 

The  Grand  Canyon,  Whitewater  trip,  Mountaineering  class,  Rodeo, 
Hang  gliding  festival,  Mining  ruins  and  museums,  Hot  Springs  for 
swimming.  Movies  in  the  old  opera  house.  And  backpacking  in  the 
high  country  and  the  canyons  of  the  Great  Southwest. July  28-Aug.  24 

BACKPACKING:    Grand  Tetons  and  Yellowstone,  Wyoming 

Whitewater  trip  through  the  Mad  River  Canyon  of  the  Snake  River, 
Exum  Mountaineering  School,  Rodeo,  Colter  Bay  Indian  Museum, 
Horseback  riding,  Hot  rivers  to  swim  in,  And  of  course  the  excite- 
ment of  backpacking.   July  28  -  Aug.  24 

Qualified  Counselors  Excellent  camper  /  staff  ratio 
For  further  information  call  or  write: 

Jan  Goldstein 
Rt.  3  -  1050  Little  Victoria  Road 
Woodstock,  Georgia  30188 
(404)  926-4096 

Local  Reference  Available 
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Blintzes  Versus  Hamburgers 

 , 

"If  Jewish  food  helped  preserve  the  Jew,  who  knows,  it  may  be  a  means  to  fight  anti-Semitism 
too." 


by  David  Schwartz 

(JTA) 

Israel  seems  to  be  a  progressive 
land  indeed.  It  not  only  can 
generate  new  ideas,  but  it  is  quick 
to  adopt  those  of  others.  Recently, 
Israel  has  even  challenged  the 
mighty  McDonald's  hamburger 
empire.  There  is  no  McDonald's  in 
Israel,  but  it  has  a  McDavid.  The 
McDonald's  people  have  tried  to 
block  it,  but  an  Israeli  court  has 
ruled,  as  we  understand  it,  that  it 
can  operate  but  cannot  sell  the 
same  hamburger  package  that  the 
McDonald's  people  offer. 

We  approve  of  the  Israeli  court 
decision.  The  McDavid  store,  we 
think,  should  offer  some  essen- 
tially more  Jewish  food — blintzes, 
perhaps  a  little  gefilte  fish  with 
bitter  herbs.or  borschtor  pholent, 
maybe. 

Heinrich  Heine  (German  poet 
and  essayist,  1797-1856)  thought 
that  Jewish  food  had  done  a  great 


deal  to  preserve  the  Jew.  He  noted 
that  even  in  his  day,  many  of  the 
German  Jewish  apostates  would 
quietly  sneak  back  to  the  ghetto  to 
refresh  themselves  with  a  Jewish 
meal. 

If  Jewish  food  helped  preserve 
the  Jew,  who  knows,  it  may  be  a 
means  to  fight  anti-Semitism  too.  I 
don't  believe  that  a  bagel  lover,  for 
instance,  can  be  a  real  anti-Semite. 
There  is  another  aspect  of  the 
situation.  Jewish  food  is  more  than 
simply  food. 

To  the  Jew,  everything  that  he 
eats  is  educational.  We  eat  bitter 
herbs  to  remind  us  of  the  bitterness 
of  the  life  of  bondage.  Blintzes  are 
very  tasty,  but  do  we  eat  them  on 
Shevuoth  because  of  that?  No.  We 
eat  them  because  the  rabbis  tell  us 
that  blintzes  are  the  food  of 
children,  and  on  Shevuoth,  we  are 
like  children  to  God. 

We  eat  hamantashen  to  remind 
us  of  the  calamity  of  prejudice  and 
because  of  the  message  of  hope  it 


7NE  FANATICS  AK£  CLOSING  IN 


<JT7\ 


contains. 

Were  the  whole  world  to  adopt 
the  same  food  philosophy,  the 
golden  age  might  soon  arrive.  If  the 
people  of  Iran,  for  instance,  ate 
hamantashen,  certainly  we 
wouldn't  be  seeing  such  things  as 
are  now  occurring  there.  Haman- 
tashen first  arose  in  Iran— then 
called  Persia.  What  is  happening 
today  in  Iran? 

The  opponents  of  the  Shah  have 
made  clear  their  program.  First  of 
all,  there  is  to  be  anti-Semitism.  No 
oil  is  to  be  sold  to  Israel.  Also,  the 
trend  to  modernization,  which  the 
Shah  initiated,  is  to  be  brought  to 
an  end.  No  foreign  languages  are 
to  be  taught  and,  above  all,  the  role 
of  women  is  to  be  restricted. 

If  we  look  back  to  the  time  when 
hamantashen  first  made  its 
appearance,  there  were  essentially 
the  same  circumstances.  Haman, 
the  anti-Semite,  wanted  to  destroy 
the  Jews.  How  did  all  the  trouble 
first  emerge?  It  all  came  from  the 
desire  to  restrict  women.  Some  of 
the  Persians  wanted  the  queen  to 
come  to  a  party,  naked,  and  Vashti, 
asserting  her  rights  as  a  woman, 
said  that  she  wouldn't  do  any  such 
thing. 

So  then,  as  today,  there  were 
these  two  chief  ideas — restrict 
Jews  and  women. 

It  all  ended  up,  of  course,  nicely. 
Haman  lost  out  completely.  He 
didn't  get  to  see  the  queen  naked.  If 
he  wanted  to  see  a  porno  show,  he 
had  to  go  some  place  else— and  all 
the  Jews  had  hamantashen. 

The  point  I  wish  to  emphasize  is 
that  if  the  Persians  had  continued 
to  eat  hamantashen,  they  wouldn't 
be  making  the  same  mistake  again 
today.  And  if  the  Persians  had 
eaten  bitter  herbs,  they  would  have 
known  better  than  to  make  Haman, 
who  by  profession  was  a  barber, 
into  prime  minister.  No  wonder 
they  had  a  close  shave! 
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Inside  Israel 


FROM  PRIVACY  TO  HUTZPAH  IN  ISRAEL'S  COURTS 


by  Carl  Alpert 


J 


HAIFA— The  court  of  justice 
serves  also  as  a  stage  on  which  are 
paraded  human  frailties,  judicial 
wisdom,  unwitting  humor,  bits  and 
pieces  that  make  up  the  mosaic  of 
daily  life.  Israel's  courts  provide  a 
glimpse  of  the  pattern  of  living 
here.  A  few  examples: 
Right  Figure— Wrong  Number. 

Orit  Cohen,  of  Haifa,  was  hauled 
into  court  on  the  charge  that  aftera 
minor  automobile  accident,  she 
had  deliberately  given  false 
information  about  herself,  namely, 
a  wrong  telephone  number.  She 
pleaded  guilty,  but  maintained  that 
as  Israel's  1975  Beauty  Queen,  she 
was  constantly  besieged  by 
admirers  and  on  principle  refused 
to  give  her  phone  number  to 
strangers.  The  judge  accepted  her 
explanation. 
A  Matter  of  Policy. 

Shoshana  Schwank  was  injured 
in  an  accident  while  enroute  home 
after  a  wedding.  Her  claim  for 
compensation  from  the  National 
Insurance  Fund  on  the  grounds 
that  this  was  a  "work  accident"  was 
rejected.  Shoshana  appealed.  Her 
business  is  insurance, and 
attendance  at  a  family  wedding  of  a 
client  is  part  of  her  business.  Case 
still  under  advisement. 


Good  News  Became  Bad  News. 

Yehoshua  Kut  was  found  not 
guilty  in  a  Tel  Aviv  court  of  the 
charge  of  possession  of  illegal 
drugs.  Overjoyed,  he  burst  into 
loud  laughter  and  wild  shouts  of 
happiness,  whereupon  Magistrate 
Haim  Shapiro  ordered  him  jailed 
for  48  hours  for  contempt  of  court. 
Welfare  Department  Out  of  Luck. 

The  City  of  Tel  Aviv  versus 
Abraham  Salah  and  family. 
Between  1969  and  1975,  the  family 
with  eight  children  received  city 
welfare  payments  totalling 
IL.44,000.  The  city  now  wants  all 
that  money  repaid,  since  Mr.  Salah 
hit  the  jackpot  in  a  lottery  and  won 
IL.250,000.  The  judge  found  that 
the  family  had  used  their  winnings 
to  marry  off  two  daughters  and  had 
invested  the  remainder  to  bring 
them  a  small  fixed  income.  He 
ruled  that  they  did  not  have  to 
reimburse  the  city. 
Without  Cyclamate. 

Facing  charges  for  a  minor  debt 
payment,  a  woman  replied  to  all 
questions  of  the  Tel  Aviv  Justice  of 
the  Peace  by  adding  the  word 
"motek"  (sweetie).  Asked  to 
explain,  she  told  the  judge  that  she 
worked  in  a  home  for  retarded 
children  and  sought  to  win  their 
affection  and  confidence  in  that 
way.  The  judge  asked  if  she 
intended  any  inference  with 
respect  to  the  court.  Her  reply:  "Not 
at  all,  motek!" 
Vote  Early— and  Often. 

The  High  Court  of  Justice  in 
Jerusalem  was  called  upon  to 
settle  an  election  dispute  between 
three  candidates  for  the  post  of 
mukhtar  (top  man)  in  a  West  Bank 
village.  One  candidate  had  140 
votes,  the  second  had  132,  and  the 
third  had  100.  In  the  whole  village 
there  are  150  registered  voters. 
Appeal  to  the  Court. 

When  Israel's  judges,  involved  in 
a  salary  dispute,  threatened  to  walk 


out  on  strike,  Tel  Aviv  lawyer 
Daniel  Ofer  requested  the  court  to 
issue  an  injunction  to  prevent  the 
strike  on  the  grounds  that  his  legal 
practice  would  be  affected.  Judge 
Hannah  Avnor  ruled  that  an 
injunction  can  be  granted  against 
named  individuals,  but  not  against 
a  class  of  people,  by  profession. 
Request  denied.  (P. S.  The  strike 
did  not  take  place.) 
Hutzpah. 

When  Esther  Bloch  of  Herzlia 
needed  a  rare  heart  operation  to 
save  her  life,  generous  neighbors 
took  up  a  collection,  bought  her  a 
round  trip  ticket  to  the  U.S.  and 
paid  for  the  medical  costs.  Her  life 
was  saved.  Surplus  money  in  the 
fund  was  given  to  the  municipality 
as  an  emergency  fund  to  be  used  in 
event  of  similar  cases  in  the  future. 
Ms.  Bloch  sued  the  committee  and 
claimed  the  money  on  the  grounds 
that  it  had  been  contributed  for  her. 
The  judge's  verdict:  Hutzpah!  & 
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The  Sixtieth  Anniversary  Of  Habima 


"The  twelve  actors  . . .  poured  their  souls  and  energies  into  the  creation  of  a  Hebrew  nationa 
theater." 


by  Man  Seidner 

(JPS) 

The  rebirth  of  the  State  of  Israel 
is  often  called  a  miracle.  The 
renascence  of  the  Hebrew 
language  was  an  important  part  of 
the  Zionist  program  and  it  was 
brought  about  by  the  fanatic 
dedication  of  small  groups  of 
individuals  in  Palestine  and 
abroad.  Contributing  to  this 
renaissance  were  the  men  and 
women  of  Habima,  the  first  Hebrew 
national  theater.  Sixty  years  have 
passed  since  its  formation  during 
the  midst  of  the  Russian  civil  war, 
when  chaos  ruled  the  land  and 
thousands  died  of  starvation. 
Under  the  leadership  of  Nahum 
Zemach,  the  twelve  actors  who 


constituted  the  theater  group 
struggled  against  the  hardships  of 
the  time,  pouring  their  souls  and 
their  energies  into  the  task  of 
making  their  own  contribution  to 
the  modern  renaissance  of  the 
Hebrew  language  through  the 
creation  of  a  Hebrew  theater. 

The  Right  to  Exist  in  the  U.S.S.R. 

Within  a  short  time,  the  group's 
perseverance  produced  results. 
Stanislavski,  the  famous  Russian 
director,  took  an  interest  in  their 
work  and  sent  his  protege,  Evgeny 
Vakhtangov,  to  assist  them. 
Vakhtangov  was  an  Armenian,  and 
though  he  did  not  understand  a 
word  of  Hebrew,  it  did  not  hinder 


The  Habima  Theater  in  Tel  Aviv. 


him  from  shaping  a  cohesive 
drama  group  out  of  the  band  of 
earnest  amateurs. 

The  ensemble's  first  premiere 
was  played  before  the  cultural  elite 
of  Moscow,  including  Stanislavski, 
and  their  production  of  Twilight  of 
Creation— a  quartenary  of  one  act 
plays— made  such  an  impact  that 
Habima  was  granted  official 
recognition  as  one  of  the  dramatic 
studios  of  the  Moscow  Art  Theater. 
In  a  short  time  the  Soviets  had 
consolidated  their  power  in 
Moscow;  the  question  arose  as  to 
whether  the  theater  had  a  right  to 
exist.  The  commissars  argued  that 
Habima  was  a  "nest  of  counter- 
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revolution"  interested  in  promoting 
the  "language  of  the  Zionists."  The 
troupe,  however,  had  staunch 
friends  including  not  only 
Stanislavski,  but  also  Maxim  Gorki. 
Shortly  after  the  successful 
performances  of  the  Dybbuk, 
Cultural  Commissar  Lunarcharsky 
awarded  them  the  status  of  an 
official  state  theater. 
The  Decision  for  Palestine 

The  contradictions  inherent  in 
being  a  Hebrew  language  theater 
committed  to  Zionism  within  the 
Soviet  Union  grew  sharper;  by  1 926 
the  Habima  collective  decided  to 
pull  up  roots  and  leave  Moscow  for 
good.  They  left  on  a  two-year  tour 
that  took  them  to  all  of  the  theater 
capitals  of  Europe,  where  they  won 
much  acclaim,  and  eventually 
brought  them  to  the  United  States. 
It  was  in  1928  that  the  differences 
that  had  appeared  among  the 
members  of  the  ensemble 
developed  into  a  full-fledged 
schism.  Part  of  the  group,  led  by  its 
founder,  Zemach,  wished  to  stay  in 
America  and  bring  Hebrew  theater 
to  the  masses  that  flocked  to  the 
already  established  Yiddish  stage. 
The  rest  were  adamant  in  their 
desire  to  sail  to  Palestine  and  fulfill 
their  dream  of  performing  in 
Hebrew  to  an  audience  that  used 
the  language  in  everyday  life. 


Changing  Fortunes 

The  fortunes  of  Habima  within 
the  land  of  Israel  ran  parallel  to  that 
of  the  Jewish  population.  During 
the  1930's,  when  the  influxof 
refugees  brought  money  to  the 
Jewish  economy,  the  theater 
prospered  and  work  was  begun  on 
an  auditorium.  By  the  end  of  World 
War  II,  only  part  of  it  had  been 
completed.  In  1947,  Habima 
enlisted  some  of  the  world's  most 
distinguished  directors,  including 
Tyrone  Guthrie  and  Harold 
Clurman,  to  come  and  work  in 
Israel. 

By  the  late  1960's,  however,  the 
National  Theater— it  was  granted 
that  title  in  1957— had  reached  an 
artistic  and  financial  dead  end.  The 
collective  method  of  running  a 
professional  theater,  whereby 
every  single  decision  from  the 
color  of  scenery  to  the  repertoire 
had  to  be  voted  upon,  was  no 
longer  adequate.  Little  new  blood 
was  allowed  to  enter  the  closely 
knit  ensemble  framework,  and  the 
repertoire  was  stale  and  lacking  in 
experimentation.  Because  it  was 
the  National  Theater,  the 
government  decided  to  step  in  and 
reorganize  Habima.  In  1969,  they 
disbanded  the  collective  and 
appointed  Gabriel  Cifroni  general 
manager,  while  British  director, 


David  Williams,  was  chosen  to  be 
artistic  director.  Since  then, 
Habima  has  received  an  expanded 
and  refurbished  auditorium,  has 
begun  to  produce  controversial 
Israeli  plays,  and  has  been 
operating  in  the  black. 

In  sixty  long  years  of  performing, 
the  members  of  Habima  have 
received  many  compliments.  Gorki 
said  that  the  troupe  was  not  only 
talented  but  had  "an  element 
of  ecstasy"  in  its  work.  Max 
Reinhardt,  upon  seeing  a 
performance  of  the  Dybbuk,  said 
that  he  was  "enchanted"  and  called 
the  Hebrew  theater  "powerful." 
Perhaps  the  highest  praise  came 
from  the  American  stage  director, 
Tyrone  Guthrie,  who  in  his  will 
wrote  that  the  "best  Greek  drama 
that  I  ever  directed  in  my  life  was 
Oedipus  Rex  with  the  Habima 
company."  As  Gabriel  Cifroni 
remarked,  "this  is  the  stuff  a  theater 
thrives  on."  2? 
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The  Mikveh:  Unexotic  Immersion 
Evokes  Mixed  Emotions 


"The  immersion  is  a  rather  unexotic  process  which  takes  place  within  a  tranquil  atmosphere. 
It  is  hard  to  believe  that  it  could  evoke  such  mystery,  anger,  and  confusion." 


by  Rebecca  H.  Feldstein 
JSPS— Reprinted  from  Genesis  2 

It's  a  quiet  place,  you  see.  A  soft 
gray  building  nestled  behind  some 
trees  and  tucked  between  an 
apartment  building  and  syna- 
gogue. There  are  no  signs,  no 
indicators  of  its  function.  And, 
unobtrusively  as  they  can,  women 
arrive  and  enter  the  side  door  of 
this  unmarked  establishment  every 
night  of  the  week. 

This  quiet  place  is  the  Brighton 
mikveh  for  women  in  Boston.  Its 
purpose  is  to  provide  a  private, 
tasteful  environment  for  married 
women  to  ritually  immerse 
themselves  after  the  conclusion  of 
their  menstruation. 

There  is  little  conversation,  as 
women  go  from  the  main  parlor  of 
this  renovated  Victorian  house  into 
private  dressing  rooms.  There  they 
undress,  carefully  bathe  in  a  full 
bath,  giving  attention  to  all  parts  of 
their  body,  and  shampoo  theirhair. 
Nails  are  trimmed,  hair  is  combed 
to  remove  all  tangles,  all  makeup  is 
removed  as  well  as  all  jewelry.  In 
this  physically  clean  state,  one 
then  goes  into  the  mikveh  itself  to 
perform  a  spiritual  immersion — 
that  is,  the  woman  goes  down  the 
steps  to  the  small  pool  adjacentlto 
her  dressing  room  (the  pool  is 
approximately  8'x  5'),  completely 
immerses  herself,  and  says  a 
blessing  before  immersing  herself 
two  more  times. 

The  immersion  is  a  rather 
unexotic  process  which  takes 
place  within  atranquil  atmosphere. 
It  is  hard  to  believe  that  it  could 
evoke  such  mystery,  anger,  and 
confusion.  But  it  does,  both  among 
those  who  participate  in  the  mikveh 
and  among  those  who  do  not. 
Perhaps  part  of  that  ambivalence 


comes  with  the  inevitable  links 
between  mikveh,  sexuality, 
menstruation,  and  a  woman's 
feelings  about  her  relationship  to 
her  husband. 

I  have  gone  to  mikveh  since  I  was 
first  married  almost  eight  years 
ago.  It  has  been  a  positive,  negative 
and  often  neutral  experience, 
always  linked  to  whatever  else  was 
happening  in  my  life,  mentally  and 
physically.  Perhaps  that  is  as  it 
should  be— no  one  area  or  facet  of 
one's  life  can  be  totally  removed 
from  the  others,  especially  within 
traditional  Judaism.  And  that  is  the 
only  way  I  deal  with  going  to  the 
mikveh;  it  makes  total  sense  within 
the  general  framework  of  Jewish 
lore,  and  little  sense  outside  of  it. 

In  Boston,  the  mikveh  forwomen 
is  totally  separate  from  the  mikveh 
for  men.  Yes,  there  is  a  place  for 
men  to  go  to  mikveh  also.  They  are 
not  required  to  go  by  law  (halacha), 
but  some  do,  based  on  a  perceived 
spiritual  need.  The  fact,  however, 
that  facilities  exist  for  men 
highlights  the  crucial  character- 
istic of  the  mikveh:  it  is  a  spiritual 
cleansing  and  renewal  rather  than 
some  physical  cleansing  pro- 
cedure. Men  are  encouraged  to 
come  to  the  mikveh  before  the 
Sabbath  and  holidays,  especially 
before  Yom  Kippur.  There  is  also  a 
prevalent  custom  of  having  the 
bridegroom  attend  the  mikveh 
before  his  wedding  day. 

All  of  these  events  are  con- 
sidered, in  traditional  Jewish 
thought,  times  of  greater  op- 
portunity for  sanctif ication  and 
times  of  increased  opportunity  for 
intimacy  with  G-d.  Special 
ceremonies  and  rituals  help  make 
us  aware  of  a  differentiation  in  time 
and  space.  The  special  holiday 


meals,  the  elaborateness  of 
Sabbath  services,  the  emphasis  on 
special  clothing,  and  the  increased 
attention  to  the  cleanliness  and 
tidiness  of  the  entire  home  as  well 
as  of  the  person  are  all  attempts  to 
induce  a  special  mental  state  by 
virtue  of  specific  and  concrete 
behaviors. 

And  it  often  works.  It  is  much 
easier  to  feel  different  and  special  if 
one's  whole  environment  con- 
stantly sends  that  message. 

And  what  do  I  think  the  endpoint 
of  all  of  these  changes  is  meant  to 
be?  I  believe  it  is  meant  to  be  a 
greater  spirituality  and  an 
increased  capacity  for  being  more 
human  within  the  everyday 
routines  of  our  lives  on  all  levels, 
from  conversation  to  eating  to 
child  care  to  relationships  with 
strangers  as  well  as  friends  and 
family.  Hopefully,  all  of  this  will 
lead  to  a  more  intimate  reciprocity 
in  the  G-d-person  relationship  as 
well. 

This  brings  us  back  to  the  mikveh 
for  women.  Going  to  the  mikveh  is 
the  last  part  of  the  process  which  a 
woman  goes  through  during  every 
month  in  which  she  isa  menstruant 
(niddah).  Niddah  is  presently  the 
only  category  of  spiritual  impurity 
which  continues  to  require  a 
spiritual  purification  before  one 
can  return  to  one's  routine.  In 
Biblical  and  Talmudic  times,  any 
contact  with  death  or  certain 
diseases  was  said  to  impart  a 
spiritual  impurity  (Tumah)  and  to 
require  ritual  immersion  before 
one  could  take  part  in  Temple 
activities.  In  order  to  resume 
participation  and  contact  with  holy 
objects  (divrei  kodesh),  immersion 
in  a  mikveh  was  required. 

Once  the  Temple  was  destroyed, 
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this  was  no  longer  necessary 
except  for  women.  Many  reasons, 
and  many  rationalizations,  have 
been  given  to  explain  this  situation. 
One  I  find  palatable  concerns  the 
traditional  definition  and  concept 
of  marriage.  The  Hebrew  term  for 
marriage  is  Kiddushin  (sancti- 
fication).  The  entire  relationship  is 
most  often  characterized  as  having 
the  potential  to  be  a  mikdash  me'at, 
or  a  small  version  of  the  Holy 
Temple  that  once  existed  in 
Jerusalem. 

It  is  an  interesting  and  difficult 
concept  to  deal  with:  the  hum- 
drums of  everyday  marriage  are 
likened  to  the  awesomeness  of  the 
person-G-d  relationship  exempli- 
fied by  the  Holy  Temple.  But  that  is 
what  Judaism  is  about.  It  does  not 
deny  our  human  instincts  and 
behaviors,  but  encourages  us  to 
make  them  as  good  as  each  of  us 
can. 

Abstention 

Being  a  niddah  requires  that  one 
be  aware  of  one's  menstrual  cycle 
in  a  very  intense  way.  When  I 
become  aware  that  my  cycle  is 
about  to  begin,  all  sexual  thoughts 
relating  to  my  husband  ceases.  We 
no  longer  sleep  in  the  same  bed, 
and  we  no  longer  use  touching  as 
the  way  of  communicating  or 
relating  to  one  another.  We  end  up 
talking  a  lot  more,  rather  than 
showing  affection.  When  itgoes 
right — and  it  often  doesn't,  I  must 
admit — we  build  an  intimacy  of 
feeling  without  sex  that  often  binds 
us  with  tremendous  intensity. 

And  that's  part  of  the  paradox. 
Tradition  forbids  sexual  contact  for 
a  minimum  of  twelve  days  a  month. 
It  is  a  time  when  both  of  us  often 
burrow  into  very  separate  lives  in 
order  to  avoid  all  of  the  moments 
when  a  caress  would  be  so  nice. 
More  talking  takes  place,  and  yet 
the  natural  consummation  of  that 
intimacy  does  not. 

A  friend  once  said,  "Especially  in 
the  early  days  of  marriage  when  all 
sorts  of  patterns  are  set  up,  it  can 
be  devastating  to  stop  and  start 
sexually  with  artificial  time 
bounds." 


One's  sexual  cycle  doesn't 
always  correspond  to  the  mens- 
trual cycle.  It  requires  a  tre- 
mendous imposition  ofwill  to 
refrain  not  only  from  intercourse, 
but  even  from  simple  hugs  or 
kisses.  It  doesn't  seem  to  con- 
tribute at  all  to  the  "honeymoon" 
aspect  often  described  by  male 
writers  on  the  subject. 

But  being  compelled  to  be 
sexually  separate  from  one's 
husband  gives  weight  to  several 
very  positive  notions:  a)thata 
woman's  role  in  the  marriage  is  not 
solely  as  a  sex  object  and  that  there 
must  be  some  other  level  to  the 
relationship,  b)  that  there  is  a  need 
for  thetwo  members  of  the  union  to 
separate  from  each  other  and,  in 
turning  away  from  one  another,  to 
focus  more  on  themselves  and 
their  individual  growth,  c)that  it  is 
permissible  for  a  woman  to  relate 
to  the  cycles  created  by  her  body 
and  that  they  have  as  much  weight 
and  reality  as  other  outer-imposed 


cycles.  I  guess  you  have  to  accept 
the  good  with  the  bad. 

Earlier,  I  i nd icated  that  the 
impurity  of  niddah  was  the  only 
one  that  still  required  immersion.  I 
always  found  that  difficult  to  deal 
with,  especially  as  it  gave  me  such 
a  negative  view  of  myself  as  a  Jew. 
It  made  being  a  woman  seem  kind 
of  yucky,  and  explained  to  me  why 
so  many  women  called  mens- 
truation "the  curse." 

Judaism  as  a  religion  is  a 
celebration  of  life;  the  gift  of  life  is 
considered  an  extraordinary  one, 
and  one  which  should  be  used  to 
the  fullest  degree  possible,  within 
the  constraints  set  by  Jewish  laws 
and/or  traditions.  Menstruation 
reminds  us  monthly  that  we  have 
the  capacity  for  giving  life,  and  that 
it  has  been  lost.  It  is  through 
naturally  gathered  waters  that  we 
return  to  a  state  of  life-giving.  (An 
articulate  and  pleasant  article  on 
this  theme  can  be  found  in  The 
Jewish  Catalogue,  in  the  chapter 
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on  mikveh.) 

This  blood/water,  life/death 
dichotomy  can  be  seen  both 
positively  and  negatively,  de- 
pending on  your  state  of  mind. 
Your  feelings  about  having 
children  obviously  influence  your 
perception.  I  believe  that  we  have 
to  accept  our  emotions  about  this 
part  of  our  lives  and  relate  them  in 
some  meaningful  way  to  the  rest — 
not  isolate  them,  ignore  them,  or 
pretend  that  they  don't  exist. 

Negative  Aspects 

Most  of  my  negativism  involved 
with  the  mikveh  focuses  on  two 
aspects:  the  non-activity  of  the 
husband,  and  the  semi-invasion  of 
privacy  by  the  presence  of  the 


ubiquitous  mikveh  lady. 

The  "mikveh  lady"  is  the  woman 
employed  by  the  community  to 
make  sure  the  mikveh  can  be  open 
every  evening  for  those  who  wish 
to  attend.  She  gives  out  the  towels, 
assigns  dressing  rooms  to  all  who 
come,  and  stays  with  them  during 
their  immersions  to  make  sure  that 
all  has  been  done  according  to 
custom.  She  is,  in  essence,  the  only 
sign  of  authority  from  the 
community  during  this  process. 

And  therein  lies  an  incredible 
paradox.  Mikveh  is  considered  an 
extremely  private  activity.  It's  not 
something  one  would  mention 
casually  to  a  friend.  And  yet,  month 
in  and  month  out,  here  is  this 
woman  who  knows  the  timing  of 
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your  cycles,  the  moments  of 
pregnancy  because  you  don't 
appear;  even  more  so,  she  checks 
you  to  determine  whether  all  the 
rules  have  been  adhered  to  before 
you  are  permitted  to  immerse. 

As  a  friend  once  said,  "It's  the 
ultimate  invasion  of  privacy  in  the 
most  private  of  all  realms." 

I  don't  think  that  it  invalidates 
the  positive  facets  of  mikveh.  But  it 
definitely  makes  it  a  less  com- 
fortable experience,  especially  for 
the  newly  married. 

The  other  issues  revolve  around 
the  man's  uninvolvement.  The 
mikveh  has  to  do  with  marriage, 
not  sexuality.  As  such,  it  affects 
both  husband  and  wife  in  an  equal 
way.  And  yet  it  is  the  woman  on 
whom  all  of  the  awareness  and  be- 
haviors devolves.  She  determines 
when  she  has  to  go  to  the  mikveh 
and  she  has  to  undergo  all  of  the 
preparation  while  her  husband 
waits,  usually  in  eager  anticipation. 

One  friend  recently  said,  "I  often 
get  so  angry  at  the  unfairness  that  I 
pick  a  fight  with  my  husband  to 
make  sure  nothing  happens  that 
night!" 

I  think  these  last  two  issues 
involve  enough  women  that  they 
have  to  be  resolved  in  some  clear 
way.  Judaism  speaks  of  the 
marriage  as  the  place  for  the 
ultimate  in  human  possibility. 
Anything  which  is  so  highly 
connected  with  it,  and  which 
causes  any  negativism  to  be 
associated  with  it,  has  to  be  dealt 
with  communally  as  well  as 
individually. 

To  me,  the  most  important  issue 
is  to  give  the  husband  some  equal 
responsibility  in  preserving  the 
positive ness  of  the  marriage. 
Perhaps  the  male  should  also  have 
some  ritual  to  prepare  him  for  the 
resumption  of  the  sexual  aspect  of 
the  marriage.  It  would  make  it  less 
of  a  gift-offering  and  more  of  a 
mutual  coming-together.  ^ 
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Fortunately, 
some  things  never  change. 


The  ancient  traditions  remain,  generation  after  This  year,  once  again,  Manischewitz  matzo,  gefilte 

generation.  And  today,  we  observe  Passover  as  our  fish,  soup  and  other  delectables  will  grace  any 

forefathers  did  thousands  of  years  ago.  traditional  table. 

For  almost  a  century,  the  old-fashioned  good-  Treat  your  family  and  friends  to  a  taste  of  Ira 

ness  of  Manischewitz  has  ushered  in  festive  holi-  dition.  too. 

day  dinners  in  lewish  homes  all  over  America.  And  have  a  good  Passover! 


Manischewitz 

QUALITY  JEWISH  FOODS  SINCE  5649 

Produced  under  strict  Rabbinical  supervision  2)  Certificate  on  request 
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Israel's  Druze-A  Society  In  Transition 

"Being  an  Arab  minority  under  Jewish  protection  is  a  cultural  paradox— or  political 
contradiction— that  younger  Druze  are  finding  increasingly  difficult  to  support." 

by  Alice  C.  van  Buren 

(JSPS) 

JERUSALEM— Neither  Jew  nor 
Mohammedan,  the  Druze  of  Israel 
live  in  a  netherworld  of  conflicting 
loyalties. 

A  mountain  people  with  a 
reputation  for  soldiering,  hospi- 
tality and  an  impregnable  silence 
about  their  beliefs,  Israel's  40,000 
Druze  enjoytheambiguous 
privilege  of  being  the  only  non- 
Jewish  sect,  besides  the  Circas- 
sians, which  is  regularly  con- 
scripted into  the  Israel  Defense 
Forces.  But  whereas  Israel's  2,000 
Circassians  are  Muslim  by  faith 
and  Slavic  by  descent,  the  Druze 
are  Arab  by  language,  culture  and 
blood.  And  yet  their  religion — an 
11th  Century  Egyptian  heresy 
which  has  remained  impenetrably 
esoteric  over  the  centuries — has 
made  them  an  estranged  and 
bitterly  persecuted  group  under 
Islamic  rule. 

Compared  to  their 400,000  co- 
religionists in  Syria  and  another 
250,000  in  Lebanon,  Israeli  Druze 
live  in  relative  peace.  Being  an  Arab 
minority  under  Jewish  protection 
is  a  cultural  paradox— or  political 
contradiction — which  younger 
Druze  are  finding  increasingly 
difficult  to  support. 

Until  recently,  the  Druze  have 
been  proud  to  be  regular  con- 
scripts in  the  Jewish  army — a 
status  that  the  Druze  leadership 
requested  and  was  granted  in  1 957, 
nine  years  after  proving  itself  in  the 
War  of  Independence  by  fighting 
forand  providing  intelligence  to 
the  Haganah.  But  now,  more  young 
Druze  are  passing  through  the 
army  to  find  that  three  years  in 

Religious  Druze  elders  sitting  near 
village  of  Kissra  in  Israel. 

PHOTO  BY  MICHA  BAR-AM, 
Jewish  Press  Feature  Graphics 
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modern  uniform  has  given  them  a 
taste  for  things  not  to  be  found  in 
traditional  village  life. 

And  yet  these  new  appetites  are 
not  satisfied.  Even  the  most  loyal 
and  upstanding  members  of  the 
Druze  community  are  beginning  to 
feel  unremunerated  and  bewil- 
dered, while  younger,  educated 
Druze  are  frankly  resentful  at  the 
social  and  economic  discrimi- 
nation they  feel  in  the  dominant 
society.  Among  young,  male 
Druze,  this  discontent  is  being 
expressed  through  draft  evasion, 
which — in  the  words  of  radical 
lawyer  Felicia  Langer— "is  really  an 
item  now." 

Draft  Resisters 

Langer,  whose  sympathies  have 
won  her  international  attention  and 
domestic  notoriety,  has  defended 
several  Druze  draft  resisters.  But 
since  her  license  to  practice  in  the 
military  courts  was  suspended  this 
summer,  she  can  do  no  more  for 
these  clients  than  lend  her  office  as 
a  watering  hole  for  resisters  of 
every  stripe;  in  one  case,  she  even 
provided  employment. 

Salman  Mashalha,  23,  a  Druze 
who  staffs  Langer's  telephone  and 
keeps  her  books,  made  the  telling 
remark,  "The  sheiks  agreed  to  be 
Israelis  in  1956  but  the  sheiks 
aren't  elected.  They  don't 
represent  us."  Released  from  the 
army  on  a  psychiatric  exemption 
(there  is  no  conscientious  objector 
status  in  the  Israeli  army), 
Mashalha  claims — as  most  Druze 
do— that  his  ethnic  identity  is 
Arab.  As  such,  he  says,  "To  be  with 
Israeli  soldiers,  to  fight  Arabs,  you 
have  to  be  schizophrenic." 

AN  Nazim,  another  young  Druze 
who  works  as  a  secretary  to  Israel's 
predominantly  Arab  communist 
party,  asks,  "Could  a  Jew  kill  an 
Israeli?  I  can't  kill  my  brothers. 
Taking  the  Druze  to  the  army  is  a 
political  point.  They  don't  need  the 
few  thousand  of  us.  We're  only 
symbolic,  a  wedge  to  separate 
Arabs  and  keep  them  fighting  each 
other." 

The  actual  extent  of  this 
sentiment  is  hard  to  assess,  since 


the  Israeli  army  does  not  release 
statistical  information  on  draft 
resistance.  Last  year,  an  Israeli  TV 
news  broadcast  spotlighted  350 
Druze,  18  years  old,  who  evaded 
the  draft,  according  to  the 
broadcast,  mainly  for  economic 
reasons  (so  that  they  could  help 
support  their  families).  This 
broadcast  provoked  vehement 
objections  from  the  patriotic 
majority  of  Druze,  who  insisted  that 
the  phenomenon  was  small  and 
atypical. 

The  Druze  account  for  less  than 
one  percent  of  the  total  population 
of  Israel,  but  a  proportionally 
higher  number  of  them  serve  in  the 
army  and  police  than  do  Jews.  In 
fact,  after  military  service,  Druze 
men  are  typically  employed  either 
in  construction  or  in  security  work, 
especially  as  prison  guards  and 
border  police.  The  latter  have  the 
reputation  of  being  enthusiastic 
and  hard-headed  patrollers  on  the 
Golan  Heights,  where  Druze  have 
been  the  targets  of  isolated  attacks 
by  Syrians  who  consider  them  the 
worst  form  of  traitors. 

And  yet,  while  it  may  have  been 
one-sided,  the  television  broadcast 
was  not  unfounded.  The  Druze 
Initiate  Committee,  a  six  year-old 
organization  of  about  800  young 
Druze  affiliated  with  the  Com- 
munist Party  in  Haifa,  recently 
collected  7,000  Druze  signatures 
on  a  petition  requesting  that  their 
military  service  be  optional. 
Salman  Natour,  a  Druze  journalist 
in  Haifa,  estimates  that  500  Druze 
are  currently  in  military  jails  for 
draft-dodging.  And  other  young 
left-wing  Druze  claim  that  more 
than  half  the  Druze  now  being 
conscripted  have  to  be  taken  to 
their  draft  centers  under  arrest. 

Druze  Generation  Gap 

As  is  widely  acknowledged  by 
Druze  of  all  ages,  the  community  is 
suffering  a  rift  in  its  generations. 
This  year,  13  university  students 
have  applied  to  have  their 
nationalities  marked  "Arab" 
instead  of  "Druze"  on  their  identity 
cards.  A  legal  definition  of  the 
Druze  as  part  of  the  Arab  nation- 


ality may  not  sit  well  with  older, 
more  traditional  members  of  the 
community  or  with  its  spiritual 
leaders. 

Over  the  centuries,  the  Druze  of 
the  Middle  East  have  been 
dominated  by  one  imperial  power 
after  another,  and  they  have 
resisted  assimilation  both  with  the 
sword  and  with  the  peculiar 
psychology  of  their  esoteric  faith. 
One  of  the  techniques  of  this 
faith — about  which  the  Druze  will 
not  speak— is  dissimulation.  The 
Druze  have  pretended  conversion 
at  times  when  it  was  convenient, 
and  anthropologists  say  that  they 
accept  Jesus,  Mohammed, 
Buddah,  Pythagorus  and  Aristotle 
equally  as  holy  men,  although  their 
own  prophet  is  Jethro,  the  father- 
in-law  of  Moses.  They  say,  too,  that 
the  Druze  believe  in  the  trans- 
migration of  souls,  in  absolute 
predestination,  and  that  the  end  of 
the  world  is  due  in  the  year  2,000. 
Some  observers  suggest  that  this 
fatalism  is  what  gives  the  Druze 
their  unbeatable  nerve  as  soldiers. 

One  of  the  frustrating  elements 
to  anthropologists  attempting  to 
study  the  religion  is  that  the 
community  is  divided  between  the 
Knowers  and  the  Unknowers. 
Inquisitive  outsiders  are  not  likely 
to  unveil  secrets  about  which  the 
majority  of  Druze,  themselves,  are 
ignorant.  Furthermore,  as  strict 
religious  observance  is  dwindling 
and  as  young  Druze  become 
increasingly  acclimated  to  modern 
life,  community  spokesmen  tend  to 
offer  standard,  agrarian  values  and 
a  hollow  insistence  on  the  fact  of 
being  Druze. 

"So  long  as  I  maintain  loyalty  to 
land,  I  am  notatraitortoanything," 
says  Zeidan  Attashi,  a  Druze 
Minister  of  Knesset  and  former 
Israeli  consul  to  the  U.S.  While 
there  are  now  three  Druze  MK's 
(Knesset  Members),  none  was 
elected  on  a  Druze  ticket— a  fact 
which  attests  to  the  politically 
unorganized  state  of  the  com- 
munity. 

The  Druze  community  isa  highly 
patriarchal,  monogamous  clan 
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system,  ordered  locally  by  spiritual 
leaders  in  each  village.  Religious 
Druze,  or  the  Knowers,  are 
traditionally  the  most  revered 
members  of  the  community.  They 
live  simply,  without  tobacco  or 
alcohol,  shear  their  hairand  weara 
special  turban.  Admission  to  their 
circle  is  only  granted  after  long  and 
repeated  requests  for  forgiveness, 
but  there  are  not  so  many 
applicants  nowadays. 

In  the  village  of  Issifia,  one  of  17 
Druze  communities  in  the  Galilee, 
Faiz  Azam  sits  with  his  wife  and  five 
daughters,  discussing  the  Druze 
situation.  Azam  teaches  Arabic  at 
Haifa  University,  edits  a  monthly 
magazine  about  the  Druze,  and  is 
compiling  a  school  textbook  on  his 
people's  history.  His  wife,  who  is 
religious,  wears  a  veil  and  serves  an 
elaborate  meal.  Azam,  who  styles 
himself  as  traditional,  but  not 
religious,  relates  what  he  knows  of 
the  religion's  origins  and  of  the  25 
years  in  the  beginning  of  this 
millenium  when  the  doors  of  the 
Druze  faith  were  open  to  all 
newcomers. 

Once,  God  appeared  to  a  certain 
Hamza  Ibn  Zli  in  the  shape  of  the 
Imam  Hakim,  the  10th-century 
Cairo  ruler  who  proclaimed  his 
own  divinity  and  was  worshipped 
in  the  mosques  until  his  assassi- 
nation. His  disciple,  Hamza,  fled  to 
Lebanon,  preaching  the  faith  until 
1021 ,  when  he  announced  that  the 
doors  of  the  religion  were  closed. 
Since  then,  Druze  have  only  been 
born  and  reborn. 

According  to  Azam,  there  are 
Druze  throughout  the  Galilee  who 
recall  earlier  lives,  incidents  and 


crimes  that  are  generations  old.  No 
converts  are  admitted  to  the  Druze 
community  and  there  are  two  ways 
to  be  excommunicated  from  it: 
one  is  to  reveal  the  secrets  of  the 
faith  and  the  other  is  to  marry  an 
outsider.  Azam  tells  a  story  about  a 
man  in  Beersheba,  a  Druze  who 
married  a  Jewess,  who  now  has 
two  daughters  seeking  to  re-enter 
the  community.  The  family  in 
Beersheba  is  threatening  to  go  to 
the  UN  to  have  themselves 
proclaimed  Druze,  since  the  Druze 
spiritual  authorities  have  refused 
them. 

Questions  of  Druze  Survival 

Atif  Kayuf,  the  director  of  the 
village's  vocational  school,  stops 
by  for  coffee.  The  talk  turns  to  land 
expropriations  in  other  Druze 
villages,  inadequate  housing, 
educational  and  job  opportunities 
for  the  young  men  in  the  village, 
and  finally,  to  the  Druze  on  the 
Golan  Heights  — a  community 
riddled  with  espionage  and 
counter-espionage,  where 
personal  grievances  are  physically 
vented  and  one  Druze  informs  on 
the  next. 

Druze  leaders  in  the  occupied 
Golan  have  asked  to  be  instated  as 
full  citizens  of  Israel,  and  one 
village  has  gone  so  faras  to  found  a 
Druze  Zionist  Club.  According  to 
Azam,  the  Druze  in  the  Golan  live  in 
fear  of  Syrian  reprisals.  Kayuf 
states  that  if  the  Palestinians  ever 
achieve  a  state,  they  will  begin  the 
destruction  of  Israel  by  destroying 
the  Druze. 

The  talk  is  nervous,  wistful,  lasts 
late  into  the  night,  and  concludes 
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with  suggestions  for  a  Druze 
national  home,  perhaps  even  on 
the  Golan,  and  for  a  congress  of 
Druze  from  the  three  countries, 
"from  Syria  and  Lebanon  and  here 
to  see  where  we  want  to  be  100 
years  from  now.  Otherwise  there 
may  not  be  a  Druze  people." 

Kayuf  and  Azam  are  educators- 
prosperous,  middle-aged  Druze— 
with  traditionally  large  families, 
newly  built  concrete  houses,  a 
television  in  the  living  room,  and  a 
car  in  the  garage.  They  collect 
periodicals  on  the  Druze,  artifacts, 
old  sabers  and  photographs  of 
their  ancestors.  They  do  not  want 
their  daughters  to  go  to  university, 
where  they  might  meet  Jewish 
boys  and  be  tempted  or  forced  to 
abandon  thecommunity.  But  Druze 
sons  should  go  to  the  army  and  to 
the  university,  and  study  computers 
and  engineering.  They  believe  that 
survival  of  the  Druze  as  an  entity 
depends  on  cautious,  conservative 
reform,  on  efforts  to  safeguard  bits 
of  wisdom  and  tradition  from  the 
past,  and  on  retrieval  of  the  Druze 
history  before  the  present  erases  it. 

Underneath  Azam's  house, 
opened  to  the  night,  is  a  basement 
room  furnished  only  with  two 
pallets  (mats)  on  the  floor  and  a 
brass  coffee  stand  laden  with  brass 
pots  and  implements.  An  old 
woman  wrapped  in  black  comes  to 
the  door  as  the  visitors  leave. 
Behind  her,  an  elderly  Druze  with 
a  long  mustache  and  a  turban  sits 
folded  into  himself  on  his  pallet. 
Azam  explains  that  these  are  his 
parents.  Asked  if  they  are  sources 
for  the  textbook  on  Druze  history 
he  is  writing,  Azam  smiles.  His 
father,  he  says,  only  speaks  of  one 
thing  nowadays,  of  a  horse  he  once 
owned  that  was  famous  through- 
out the  Galilee  for  winning  races  at 
Druze  weddings. 

"My  father  is  a  religious  man," 
the  son  apologizes,  "  and  will  not 
speak  of  anything  else." 


Alice  C.  van  Buren  is  a  freelance 
writer  now  living  in  Jerusalem.  She 
works  on  the  News  Desk  of  the 
Jerusalem  Post. 
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Record  Review 


Dhyllis  Hyman 


Tag  most  young  singers  with  a 
ine  of  prophesy  like  "destined  to 
become  the  biggest  singing 
sensation  since  Billie  Holiday, "and 
you'll  find  that  the  performance 
rarely  lives  up  to  the  praise.  But 
Phyllis  Hyman,  who  had  just  those 
words  applied  to  her  by  The  Black 
American,  is  different;  she  fully 
matches  and  exceeds  whatever 
effusive  adjectives  have  been  used 
to  describe  her  appeal  as  an 
entertainer.  In  a  few  short  years, 
she  has  become  a  vocalist  to 
reckon  with,  a  personality  as 
dynamic  as  any  to  grace  the  scene. 
As  that  same  article  said,  "She's  so 
talented,  it's  a  little  scary." 

Phyllis'  second  album,  Some- 
where In  My  Lifetime,  on  Arista 
Records,  is  a  vibrant  demon- 
stration of  her  varied  gift,  an  ability 
to  enhance  the  emotional 
dimension  of  almost  any  kind  of 
song.  She  fits  as  comfortably  with 
Manilow  as  with  Mangione  (she's 
on  the  new  Children  of  Sanchez 
soundtrack  album);  she's  done 
Burger  King  and  Tuborg  Beer 
commercials  as  well  as  Melvin  Van 
Peebles  plays,  an  American  Music 
Festival  with  country  stars,  and  her 
own  television  special  in  Miami. 
Quite  simply,  she  is  extraordinary. 

Born  in  Philadelphia,  the  eldest 
of  seven  children,  Phyllis  grew  up 
in  Pittsburgh,  where  even  as  a  child 
she  demonstrated  a  distinct 


inclination  toward  singing  which, 
as  she  told  one  interviewer, 
"always  seemed  to  come  naturally 
to  me.  I  always  knew  I  could  sing, 
but  I  didn't  always  want  to  do  it 
professionally.  In  fact,  the  first  time 
I  sang  at  a  talent  show — it  must 
have  been  in  junior  high  —  I 
remember  my  legs  shaking  and  my 
voice  quaking."  Despite  her 
nervous  debut,  Phyllis  went  on  to 
sing  in  Pittsburgh's  All-City  Choir, 
and  she  received  the  first  music 
scholarship  given  by  a  business 
college. 

Her  professional  music  career 
got  its  start  in  1971  when  she 
successfully  auditioned  for  a 
singing  group  called  The  New 
Direction.  When  the  sextet 
disbanded,  she  went  back  to 
Pittsburgh  for  a  short  hiatus  from 
performing  before  joining  All  The 
People  in  Miami.  As  she  said  later, 
"I  became  kind  of  the  'in  thing'  in 
Florida  because  there  weren't 
many  other  singers  there  at  the 
time  who  could  do  all  the  different 
types  of  material,  who  could  do 
Latin,  who  could  do  'Satin  Doll', 
who  could  do  the  Isley  Brothers 
and  then  go  into  a  very  straight- 
ahead  ballad."  She  stayed  in  Miami 
after  her  stint  with  All  The  People, 
working  with  a  group  called  The 
Hondo  Beat  and  then  with  Joe 
Donato,  who  injected  more  jazz 
and  Caribbean  music  into  her 
repertoire.  Also  while  in  Miami, 
Phyllis  appeared  in  a  cameo  role  in 
Bob  Fosse's  film  version  of  Lenny. 

Phyllis'  ascension  gained 
momentum  when  she  formed 
Phyllis  Hyman  and  the  P/H  Factor 
in  Florida  in  January,  1974;  for 
almost  two  years  they  honed  their 
style  and  technique  before 
planning  and  executing  a  move  to 
New  York  City,  where  they  landed  a 
job  at  Rust  Brown's  club  on  West 
96th  Street.  Word  of  mouth  about 
this  tall,  stunning  songstress 
spread  beyond  the  upper  west  side, 
and  soon  Phyllis'  engagement  was 
attracting  superstars  like  Roberta 


Flack— a  big  booster  of  Phyllis  in 
the  record  industry— George 
Benson,  George  Harrison,  Stevie 
Wonder,  Ashford  and  Simpson  and 
Jon  Lucien,  who  asked  Phyllis  to 
sing  on  his  Premonition  album. 
Another  artist  who  was  coaxed  by  a 
fellow  musician  into  checking 
Phyllis  out  was  Norman  Connors, 
then  looking  for  a  female  vocalist 
for  a  new  LP,  You  Are  My  Starship; 
she  wound  up  doing  three  songs 
on  the  record,  including  "We  Both 
Need  Each  Other"  and  the  tune  that 
became  her  theme,  "Betcha  By 
Golly  Wow"  (both  on  the  new  Best 
of  Norman  Connors  and  Friends 
anthology).  Phyllis  toured  with 
both  Connors  and  Michael 
Henderson  during  1976,  a  year  in 
which  she  also  recorded  two,  now 
rare,  singles  ("Baby,  I'm  Gonna 
Love  You"  and  "Leaving  the  Good 
Life  Behind")  and  sang  with  the  Fat 
Back  Band  on  "Night  Fever." 

With  this  tremendous  burst  of 
musical  and  public  activity,  it  was 
only  a  matter  of  time  before  Phyllis 
was  acknowledged  as  an 
exceptional  singer  in  her  own  right 
and,  as  the  natural  response  to  her 
statuesque  beauty,  as  a  model.  Her 
first,  self-titled  solo  album  included 
such  sterling  tracks  as  the  hit 
"Loving  You— Losing  You,"  "I 
Don't  Want  to  Lose  You,"  and  "One 
Thing  on  My  Mind";  cover  stories 
and  fashion  layouts  appeared  in 
numerous  magazines;  Revlon 
cosmetics  named  her  Ambassador 
of  "Polished  Ambers,"  a  new 
product  line;  Record  World  named 
her  Best  New  Female  R&B  Vocalist 
of  1977;  she  was  cited  as  Most 
Fashionable  Performer  of  1978  by 
the  International  Mannequins 
Association;  and  she  was  featured 
vocalist  on  Pharoah  Sanders'  Love 
Will  Find  A  Way. 

Somewhere  in  My  Lifetime,  a 
multi-faceted,  positive,  uplifting 
album,  definitively  stamps  Phyllis 
Hyman  as  a  star.  ^ 
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Queen  Margretheand  l-Her 
People  Saved  The  Jews 


"As  the  lights  of  European  communities  were  snuffed  out  and  hope  for  the  Jews  was  all  but 
extinguished,  there  remained  the  radiant  beacon  kindled  by  the  Danes." 


©  ROYAL  DANISH  MINISTRY 


by  Gloria  L.  Charnes 

What's  a  nice  Jewish  matron 
doing  in  a  place  like  this?  Four 
-hundred  eighty-one  members  of 
the  metropolitan  Danish  com- 
munity and  I  assembled  for  lunch 
at  a  local  banquet  hall  to  honor  Her 
Majesty  Queen  Margrethe  II  of 
Denmark  and  His  Royal  Highness 
Prince  Henrik. 

For  weeks,  the  prospect  of 
meeting  her  was  uppermost.  What 
do  I  wear  and  should  I  curtsy  to  the 
crown?  My  eventual  selection,  an 
embroidered  shirtwaist,  came  off 
the  reduced  rack.  I  was  floating  on 
a  regal  high.  Even  a  full-blooded 
Dane  couldn't  have  felt  more 
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Queen  Margrethe  and  Prince 
Henrik  with  their  two  sons,  Prince 


euphoric.  Or  nervous.  No  matter 
that  my  sole  Norse  connection  was 
birth  at  a  Norwegian-American 
Hospital,  that  previously,  "Danish" 
pertained  primarily  to  pastries  that 
perk  up  a  coffee  break.  I  had 
adopted  her  as  my  own:  politically, 
fraternally,  conversationally.  "The 
Queen  and  I"  conveyed  an 
impressive  elan.  But  of  overriding 
significance,  she  was  mine- 
historically,  and  in  a  sense, 
religiously. 

Margrethe,  hailed  as  the  world's 
youngest  Queen  of  the  world's 
oldest  monarchy,  is  the  grand- 
daughter of  the  famed  King 


Joachim  (left)  and  Crown  Prince 
Frederik. 


Christian  X.  According  to  a  rumor 
widely  circulated,  he  appeared  on 
Copenhagen's  streets  during  the 
German  occupation  with  a  yellow 
star  pinned  to  his  chest,  symbol  of 
his  empathy  for  the  Jews. 

Although  the  anecdote  is 
apocryphal,  it  is  not  a  serious 
historical  error,  for  it  sums  up  his 
feelings.  He  would  have  worn  this 
badge  as  a  mark  of  highest 
distinction.  His  message  to  Hitler 
was:  "We  have  no  Jewish  prob- 
lems; we  have  only  Danes." 

The  saving  of  Jews  by  virtually 
the  entire  Danish  populace  was 
regarded  as  a  natural  expression  of 


their  commitment  to  liberty  and 
democracy,  and  purportedly 
represented  merely  one  facet  of 
their  resistance  to  the  Nazi 
invaders.  But  it  was  more  than  that. 
It  was  a  vastly  fearless  undertaking, 
exercised  with  monumental 
courage  and  ingenuity — despite 
extraordinary  risks  and  sacrifice- 
that  Jewsmight  live.  As  the  lights  of 
European  communities  were 
snuffed  out  and  hope  for  Jews  was 
all  but  extinguished,  there 
remained  the  radiant  beacon 
kindled  by  the  Danes.  One 
magnificent  stride  for  human- 
kind— when  countries  throughout 
the  hemisphere  capitulated,  co- 
operated, indeed  encouraged  the 
Nazis  and  their  monstrous 
formulas  for  extinction.  As  an 
antidote  for  man's  foul,  notorious 
inhumanity  to  man,  the  gallant 
chronicles  of  the  Danish  peoDle 
effectively  confirm  man's  reservoir 
of  compassion.  He  can  achieve 
heroic  dimensions  in  the  faceof 
overpowering  evil,  if  he  wills  it  thus. 

World  Jewry  has  infinite  reason 
to  view  with  gratitude  beyond 
measure  the  herculean  efforts  of 
the  Danish  people  who  transported 
safely  to  neutral  Sweden  all  but  474 
of  their  country's  8,000  Jews. 
Almost  the  entire  population 
participated  as  one  unified 
underground  movement  to  prevent 
Jews  from  shipment  to  death 
camps. 


Margrethe  was  patrician  but 
practical— not  a  tiara  in  sight— her 
pink  suit  matching  a  wide-brimmed 
hat  and  an  open-collar,  print 
blouse.  She's  my  kind  of  gal, 
unpretentious,  yet  highly  qualified. 
A  gifted,  royal  personage. 
Undeniably  Europe's  brainiest 
monarch,  she  studied  law  at  the 
Universities  of  Copenhagen  and 
Aarhus,  attended  Cambridge,  the 
Sorbonne,  and  the  London  School 
of  Economics.  In  precise,  finishing 
school  English,  she  confesses,  "It 
has  always  been  a  horrible  thought 
to  me  to  be  just  a  spectator  in  life." 

Fellow  denizens  who  were  her 


grandfather's  contemporaries 
would  also  have  found  the 
spectator  label  repugnant.  They 
were  not  passive,  apathetic 
bystanders.  To  save  the  Jews  from 
Nazi  extermination,  theiracts of 
heroism  and  sacrifice  are  unsur- 
passed. 


Aage  Bertelsen,  pastor  and 
teacher,  active  with  the  student 
organization  responsible  for 
spiriting  100  Jews  to  the  safety  of 
Sweden's  shores,  was  asked  why 
he  risked  his  life.  "These  people 
were  in  mortal  danger  and  had  no 
alternative,"  he  answered  simply. 
"It  was  the  human  thing  to  do." 

While  the  decision  to  rescue 
Jews  was  spontaneous,  the  Danes 
are  a  people  whose  opposition  to 
anti-Semitism  is  part  of  a  time- 
honored  tradition.  They  find  any 
form  of  racism  abhorrent.  Almost 
three  hundred  years  ago,  in  1690,  a 
Danish  police  official  was  fired  for 
suggesting  that  Denmark  emulate 
the  example  of  other  countries  and 
establish  a  ghetto  in  Copenhagen. 
The  Danish  Parliament  immedi- 
ately introduced  a  resolution 
condemning  the  ghetto  as  an 
"inhuman  way  of  life."  In  1814,  a  bill 
was  passed  making  ALL  racial  and 
religious  discrimination  punish- 
able by  law. 

Nazi  occupation  of  Denmark 
began  on  April  9,  1940.  At  the 
student  festival  held  in  January, 
1943,  after  the  Danish  national 
anthem  was  sung,  and  despite  the 
restrictions  imposed  by  the 
Germans,  the  Zionist  flag  was 
unfurled,  and  the  youths,  in  open 
defiance,  burst  forth  with  the  words 
of  Hatikvah. 

When  the  Nazi  hordes  swept  into 
Denmark,  intent  on  sending  Jews 
to  the  gas  chambers,  Rabbi  Marcus 
Melchior,  later  to  be  named  Chief 
Rabbi,  phoned  hisfriend,  a 
Lutheran  pastor,  and  was  told  to 
come  at  once  with  hisfivechildren. 
"If  I  amcaughthidingyou/'hesaid, 
"I  am  ready  to  go  to  prison." 
Another  Lutheran  minister  agreed 
to  secrete  all  the  holy  objects  of  the 


synagogue,  the  Torah  scrolls,  the 
candelabra,  the  prayer  books,  in 
the  cellar  of  his  own  church. 

As  Gestapo  gauleiters  charged 
through,  raiding  Jewish  residences 
in  an  attempt  to  make  Denmark 
Judenrein,  there  was  no  one  at 
home.  By  the  end  of  October,  1 943, 
the  number  sent  to  Theresienstadt 
totalled  472.  Himmler  dispatched 
Adolph  Eichmann  to  Denmark  to 
investigate  why  plans  to  destroy 
Danish  Jews  had  failed.  The  Nazis 
tried  bribing  the  Danes,  promising 
to  ease  the  state  of  military 
emergency  if  they  would  disclose 
the  hiding  places  of  the  Jews.  It 
didn't  work. 

In  an  editorial,  the  Danish 
minister  of  trade  declared,  "The 
persecution  of  the  Jews  has  hit  the 
Danes  in  the  sorest  point  of  their 
conception  of  justice.  We  couldn't 
yield  to  the  German  threat  when 
the  Jewish  well-being  was  at  stake 
nor  can  we  yield  today  when  hard 
punishment  awaits  us.  If  we  desert 
the  Jews  in  this  hourof  their 
misery,  we  desert  our  native 
country." 

A  letter  from  the  Danish 
Lutheran  Bishop  was  sent  to 
German  occupation  officials  and 
read  in  every  Lutheran  Church: 
"Persecution  of  the  Jews  conflicts 
with  the  humanitarian  conception 
of  love  of  neighbor . . .  persecution 
conflicts  with  the  judicial 
conscience  existing  in  the  Danish 
people.  We  will  fight  to  preserve  for 
our  Jewish  brothers  and  sisters  the 
same  freedoms  we  ourselves  value 
more  than  life.  In  this  case  we  are 
obeying  God  rather  than  man." 

After  reading  this  proclamation, 
the  Pastor  of  Fredericksberg 
Church  announced  to  his  parish,  "I 
would  rather  die  with  the  Jews  than 
live  with  the  Nazis!" 

What  country  has  a  history  to 
equal  such  valor? 


They  refer  to  Margrethe  as  the 
Queen  of  Democracy  in  Royal 
Copenhagen.  Accordingly— 
despite  our  disparate  back- 
grounds—there's not  a  duke  or 
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marquis  among  us — I  was  far  from 
intimidated  by  her  royal  presence. 
She  rules  by  divine  right;  I'm  a 
peasant  type  from  central 
European  stock.  At  a  cozy  press 
conference,  seated  a  few  feet  away 
from  Her  Highness,  I  inquired 
about  anecdotes  of  war-ravaged 
Denmark  that  her  grandfather 
might  have  related.  Unfortunately, 
she  was  sorry  to  explain,  she 
couldn't  remember  any  because 
she  was  a  child  when  he  died. 

But  the  world  has  an  obligation 
to  remember,  for  the  Danes' 
organized,  concerted  bravery,  as 
well  as  their  private,  individual  acts 
of  courage,  are  a  sanctified 
testimonial  to  man's  humanity  to 
man,  offsetting  the  blatant 
savagery,  the  hideous  depths  of 
depravity,  to  which  civilizations 
can  plunge. 

Humble  fishermen  toiled 
fearlessly  to  assist  the  illegal 
transport  of  refugees  to  Sweden.  A 
bookstore  owner  led  an  under- 
ground group,  the  back  of  his  shop 
serving  as  a  collection  point  for  at 
least  600  Jews  smuggled  out  of  the 
country.  Asked  why  he  helped 
Jews  to  escape,  he  reasoned,  "I 
never  think  of  a  man  as  a  Jew  or 
not.  I  was  helping  people  in 
trouble." 

No  group  did  more  to  aid  Jews 
than  members  of  the  medical 
profession;  no  hospital  more  than 
Bispebjerg  in  Copenhagen.  The 
entire  staff  co-operated.  Nurses 
slept  in  kitchens,  turning  their 
apartments  overto  refugees. 
Imminent  danger  notwithstanding, 
in  one  month  over  2,000  Danish 
Jews  passed  through  the  hospital 
on  the  way  to  Sweden. 

Jorgen  Knudsen,  an  ambulance 
driver,  was  taken  off  regular  duty 
to  work  full  time,  transporting 
refugees.  Knudsen,  while  on  a 
rescue  mission,  was  captured, 
tortured,  and  imprisoned.  He 
revealed  no  names.  He  recalled,  "It 
was  never  a  question  of  Jew  or 
non-Jew.  Itwasaquestionof 
people  in  distress.  I  would  have 
helped  anyone  escape  from  the 
Gestapo." 
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Professor  Richard  Ege,  a 
biochemist,  and  hiswifewere 
credited  with  arranging  forthesafe 
passage  of  over  1,000  Jews.  Mrs. 
Ege  said,  "We  helped  the  Jews 
because  it  meant  that  for  once  in 
your  life  you  weredoing  something 
worthwhile." 

The  Danish  government, 
concerned  about  their  welfare, 
organized  regular  deliveries  of 
food  and  medicine  parcels  to  each 
Danish  inmate  of  Theresienstadt. 
While  thousands  of  prisoners 
perished  from  starvation,  not  a 
single  Danish  Jew  died  for  want  of 
food. 

In  no  other  occupied  country 
was  sabotage  employed  with  such 
bold  effectiveness.  When  Crown 
Princess  Ingrid  gave  birth  to 
Margrethe's  sister,  Benedikte,  in 
April,  1944,  instead  of  the 
traditional  21-gun  salute,  the 
Danish  resistance  movement 
committed  21  acts  of  sabotage 
against  the  Germans. 

After  the  war,  King  Christian 
presented  the  Freedom  Medal,  one 
of  Denmark's  highest  awards,  to  a 
Swedish  housewife  for  befriending 
^nd  sheltering  Jewish  refugees. 
When  the  Jews  returned  to 
Denmark,  they  found  that  their 
homes  had  been  cleaned  and 
painted,  refrigerators  stocked  with 
food,  tables  garlanded  with 
flowers. 

A  prominent  Jew  reminisces, 
"When  we  came  back  to  Denmark, 
the  welcome  from  the  King,  from 
everybody,  was  with  open  arms 
and  hearts.  Our  homes,  our 
businesses,  our  property  had  been 
taken  care  of.  It  was  the  most 
important  event  in  Danish  Jewish 
history." 

Only  in  Denmark  did  essentially 
the  entire  nation,  from  King 
Christian  X  to  burly  fishmongers 
on  the  wharf,  assume  an  active, 
daring  role  in  rescuing  Jews.  Nor 
did  interest  slacken  in  the  years 
following  the  war. 

A  decade  ago,  when  Jewish 
intellectuals  in  Poland  were  purged 
by  their  former  comrades,  expelled 
from  the  Party,  dismissed  from 


their  jobs,  accused  of  being 
disloyal  and  fomenting  unresl 
during  the  period  of  widespread 
political  problems  that  plagued  the| 
Polish  regime,  again  it  was! 
Denmark  who  opened  its  doors. 
With  generosity,  commitment,  and 
no  questions  asked. 

Jewish  refugees  arriving 
penniless  from  Poland  were  taken 
to  the  St.  Lawrence ,  a  ship 
permanently  anchored  in  Copen- 
hagen Harbor,  that  had  been 
converted  into  a  first-class  hotel  by 
the  Danish  government,  offering 
emergency  relief  for  the  be- 
leaguered. Later,  permanent 
accommodations  were  found,  with 
the  Danes  paying  for  six-months' 
rent.  The  newcomers  were  given  24 
crowns  daily  (sufficient  for  food),  a 
completely  furnished  apartment, 
free  tickets  for  the  movies, 
sightseeing  tours,  Danish  lan- 
guage lessons,  and  medical 
services.  Morethan  2,000  Polish 
Jewish  refugees  obtained  Danish 
passports  just  weeks  after  their 
arrival.  The  Danish  Red  Cross: 
subsidized  the  refugee  center.  In 
Danish  churches,  prayers  were 
said:  "God  help  our  brother 
Israel." 

In  July,  1976,  when  the  Israelis! 
carried  out  their  daring  military  feat 
at  Uganda's  Entebbe  Airport, i 
among  the  first  to  congratulate 
Israel  was  Denmark's  Foreign 
Minisier,  Knud  B.  Andersen,  who 
applauded  "the  well-executed  and 
brave  liberation  of  the  hostages" 
from  pro-Palestinian  hijackers. 

It  is  only  natural  then,  in  keeping 
with  my  own  inner,  personal 
system  of  values,  that  I  view  Queen 
Margrethe  as  a  personage 
somewhat  special  and  extra- 
ordinary. 

Were  she  to  invite  me — my  next 
time  in  Copenhagen — to  drop  in  to 
the  palace  for  an  informal  nasch, 
who  would  expect  gourmet 
cuisine?  I'll  settle  for  a  little  snack 
of  pickled  herring  on  pumper- 
nickel. Reliable  sources  say  that's 

what  she  prefers.   ^ 

Author's  Note:  I  am  beholden  to 
Harold  Flender  for  much  historical  I 
information. 


The  Golden  Arba-Kanfot: 
Observations  and  Reflections 


This  present  generation  does  not  hide  behind  a  cloud  of  anonymous  Jewishness. 


Iby  Arno  Herzberg 

IfJTA) 

I  They  define  it  this  way:  Arba 
|  Kanfot  is  a  rectangular  garment  of 
white  cotton,  linen  or  wool  with 
•  fringes  on  its  four  corners.  Strictly 
I  observant  Jews  wear  it  under  their 
|  upper  garment  all  day. 

And  Rashi,  the  great  commen- 
itator  of  the  Bible,  said :  "The 
I  fringes  are  called  'tzitzit'  because 

Is'  of  the  command  to  'look  at  it'." 
In  the  language  of  present-day 
.  sociology,  the  Arba  Kanfot  is  a 

I means  of  non-verbal  communi- 
cation expressing  the  basic 
.thoughts  and  commandments  of 
I  Judaism.  It  reminds  its  bearer  that 
I  these  thoughts  and  ideas  must  be 
I  translated  into  daily  life,  that  the 
I  Jew  must  elevate  himself  above  the 
I  depth  and  demands  of  ordinary 
I  life.  The  deep  religious  meaning  of 

I the  Arba  Kanfot  is  ever-present. 
But  how  many  of  an  emanci- 
pated and  sophisticated  gener- 
I  ation  still  know  or  care  to  know 
1  what  the  Arba  Kanfot  represents? 
They  never  have  seen  one,  nor 
have  they  explored  how  its 


meaning  can  add  to  a  worthwhile 
life.  They  might  dismiss  it  as 
superstition. 

Nevertheless,  the  Arba  Kanfot  is 
making  a  comeback  these  days— 
not  in  its  old  ritualistic  form,  not  as 
an  accessory  worn  underthe  upper 
garment,  but  as  an  outspoken 
symbol  of  another  age.  Wherever 
we  go  today,  there  are  men  and 
women  wearing  a  Magen  David  or 
the  Hebrew  letter  "Chai"  on  a  chain 
around  their  necks.  They  are  seen 
on  people  in  the  streets,  or  joggers 
running  along  beaches,  and  on 
theatre  and  opera-goers.  They  are 
worn  not  "under  the  upper 
garment"  as  in  past  times,  but  in  full 
view  of  everybody,  for  all  to  see. 

We  might  interpret  this  as  a 
revolutionary  change  in  the 
attitude  of  our  people.  This  present 
generation  does  not  hide  behind  a 
cloud  of  anonymous  Jewishness. 

Not  so  many  years  ago,  meeting 
another  Jew  in  strange  surround- 
ings drew  an  understanding  look, 
and  maybe,  a  curt  conversation. 


There  was  the  Jew  in  a  museum  in 
Oslo,  Norway.  I  was  fingering  a 
book  in  which  sales  and  receipts 
had  been  recorded  during  the 
Middle  Ages.  I  noticed  a  man 
looking  over  my  shoulderand  there 
was  a  casual,  inquisitive  whisper, 
"Jehudi?"  He  was  from  Venezuela, 
South  America,  and  was  happy  to 
meet  a  Jew. 

There  was  the  Jew  in  the  small 
town  in  Nova  Scotia.  As  we  entered 
his  department  store,  he  took  a 
look  at  us  and  with  that  expectant 
smile  whispered,  "Jehudi?"  How 
glad  he  was  to  see  a  Jew  in  this 
remote  part  of  the  world.  And  so  it 
was  all  over  the  globe. 

Much  of  this  has  changed  these 
days  and  we  should  be  happy  for  it. 


EIMJGU! 


_  FANCY  SMOKED  . 

NOVA  SCOTIA  SALMON  SIDES 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

The  very  best!  ...  select  filets  cold 
smoked,  cured  with  age  and  pa- 
tience. The  color,  the  texture  and 
more  important  the  flavor.  Smoked 
fresh  for  your  individual  order!  You'll 
never  taste  any  better  Delivered  to 
you  anywhere  in  the  U  S.  by  air  ex- 
press in  styrofoam  containers.  Your 
smoked  salmon  sides  can  be  refrig- 
erated or  frozen.  Each  side  weighs 
over  2  1/2  lbs.  It's  an  ideal  gift  an 
enjoyable  experience 

Please  send  me... 
A-1  side  smoked  salmon  $26  50  ea 
B-2  sides  smoked  salmon    .   $50  00 
C-7  or  more  sides  smoked  salmon 
^_  $23.00  ea 

The  SMOKE  HOUSE 

80  N.E.73rd  STREET,  MIAMI,  FL.  331 38 

NOTE!  Add  $2  00  zones  east  of  Miss  &  North  of  N 
Carolina  All  prices  include  shipping  &  delivery  u.SA 

[aT~]   check  |"bT~1  one  [cTl 

Name  

Address  


City/State 
Zip 


Enclosed  is  my  check,  or 


money  order  in  the  amount  of  $ 
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No  question  that  the  creation  of  the 
State  of  Israel  has  contributed  to  a 
different  attitude  and  a  different 
outlook  on  the  world.  The 
achievements  of  this  State  that 
embodies  the  reborn  and  resolute 
genius  of  the  Jewish  people  have, 
in  no  small  measure,  instilled  a 
sense  of  pride  and  belonging  in  all 
of  us.  The  strange  demonstrative 
ornament  dangling  from  Jews' 
necks  is  only  one  expression  of  it. 
Then  we  also  have  to  realize  that  in 
the  America  of  today,  ethnic 
identity  is  in.  Our  society  has 
accepted  non-conformity  and 
consented  to  the  search  for  ethnic 
values.  The  Jews  have  just  adopted 
this  change.  They  have  made  use 
of  a  different  cultural  climate. 

There  are  so  few  occasions, 
actually  rare  moments,  when  we 
can  comprehend  the  manifes- 
tations of  a  "new"  Jewish  life.  Myth, 
faith  and  reality  blend  into  each 
other.  There  is  never  an  end  to  the 
wonderment  that  life  imposes  on 
us. 

As  I  lay  on  the  beach,  my  eyes 
closed,  my  mind  wanders  to 
recreate  a  picture  never  forgotten. 
It  was  1938.  We  were  lying  on  the 
sand  at  a  pretty  lake  near  Berlin. 


The  Germans  had  cleared  the 
beaches  at  all  other  lakes  around 
the  capital  of  Jews.  There  was  only 
this  last  refuge,  where  we  went  to 
escape  from  the  drenching  heat.  As 
we  were  at  ease  under  the  shady 
trees,  as  we  let  the  sand  run 
through  our  fingers  and  talked 
about  an  uncertain  future,  we 
heard  shouts.  SS  men  were 
marching  down  the  beach:  "Juden 
out — in  ten  minutes." 

I  still  can  hear  these  shouts.  I 
have  never  ceased  to  measure  their 
cruelty  as  a  harbinger  of  things  to 
come— and  of  a  dark  age  happily 
past. 

Now  and  here,  as  I  open  my  eyes, 
I  see  a  man  reading  a  book  on  his 
beach  chair.  Around  his  neck  he 
wears  not  one,  but  two,  chains — 
one  with  a  golden  futuristic  Magen 
David,  another  one  with  some  kind 
of  amulet  on  which  the  Hebrew 
word  "Masl"  (good  luck)  is 
engraved.  Peace  is  reigning  all 
around  us.  The  ceaseless  rhythm 
of  the  ocean  sends  the  waves  high 
on  the  beach.  It  is  like  life — always 
renewing  itself.  It  is  good  to  know 
that  the  Magen  David  can  be  shown 
on  these  shores.  But  can  it  serve  as 
a  replacement  for  the  Arba  Kanfot, 


can  it  be  more  than  a  playful 
symbol?  Does  it  signify  more  than 
a  cultural  awakening,  or  is  it  a  fad 
likely  to  disappear  whenever 
another  wind  blows? 
I  wonder. 
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Esc  he  I  la  Riz:  Remembering 
The  Holocaust  Through  Poetry 


Eschella  Riz  typing  her  Holocaust 

poems. 

by  Eileen  Massi 

"Eschella"  (Eschel)  in  Hebrew 
means  a  branch  of  a  tree.  Named 
after  her  grandmother,  Etl,  who 
was  murdered  by  the  Nazis  in 
Auschwitz,  Eschella  is  the 
daughter  of  Yaakov  Riz,  a  survivor 
of  both  the  Holocaust  and  a  death 
sentence  in  Soviet  Russia  (see 
January's  Times-Outlook). 

Eschella,  now  23  years  old,  grew 
up  in  a  Holocaust  Museum.  The 
basement,  her  playroom,  was 
"confiscated"  by  her  father  to  start 
the  first  Holocaust  Museum  in 
America,  the  first  Yad  Vashem,  the 
first  Jewish  Identity  Center. 

Eschella's  parents  are  a  "mixed" 
marriage.  Yaakov  is  a  "shtetl"  Jew, 
born  in  Poland  while  his  wife, 
Sheila,  is  an  American  Jew  from 
Brooklyn.  Although  Sheila  did  not 
experience  the  Holocaust,  she 
agrees  with  her  husband  that  it 
must  be  remembered  and  taught  to 
young  people. 


Currently,  Yaakov  is  Principal  of 
the  I.  L.  Peretz  Workmen's  Circle 
School,  where  Eschella  received 
her  Jewish  education  from  age  3. 
She  took  part  in  many  Yiddish 
plays  with  several  famous  Israeli 
Yiddish  actors,  including  Chayele 
Ash,  Ari  and  Abraham  Fuhrman. 
Eschella's  younger  sister,  lona,  isa 
local  folk-singer,  and  the  girls'  16 
year-old  brother,  David,  spent  all 
of  last  year  in  Israel  attending  a 
Hebrew  English  school  on  a 
kibbutz. 

Eschella  has  just  completed  her 
book  entitled  The  Holocaust  And 
Israel,  for  which  she  received  many 
letters  of  praise  from,  among 
others,  Prime  Minister  Menachem 
Begin,  Gerald  Green  (author  of 
NBC's  Holocaust),  Elie  Wiesel, 
and  Simon  Wiesenthal  (famous 
Nazi  hunter).  She  is  now  organi- 
zing a  club  composed  of  the  chil- 
dren of  Holocaust  survivors.  Their 
aim  will  be  to  educate  the  com- 


munity, especially  young  people, 
about  the  Holocaust.  Eschella 
strongly  believes  that  we  must 
have  Yad  Vashem  Centers,  similar 
to  the  ones  in  Jerusalem,  in  every 
city  in  the  nation  because  she 
feels  that  such  Museums  are  the 
proper  means  by  which  to  educate 
everyone,  Jew  and  Christian  alike, 
about  the  Holocaust  as  a  humanity 
problem  and  not  simply  a  "Jewish" 
problem. 

Believing  that  her  book  of 
Holocaust  poetry  could  aid  young 
people  to  better  understand  the 
tragic  past,  Eschella  is  now  looking 
for  financial  backers  to  help 
publish  it.  Their  names  will  appear 
in  the  book  as  having  supported 
this  project.  --rr 
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Cinema 

by  Herbert  G.  Luft 

(JTA) 

GEORGE  BURNS  started  a  brand 
new  career  in  motion  pictures  at 
the  age  of  78  with  his  co-starring 
role  in  Neil  Simon's  The  Sunshine 
Boys.  He  went  on  to  portray  the 
title  part  in  the  whimsical,  Oh, 
God!  and  then  did  a  delightful 
cameo  as  a  singing  and  dancing 
mayor  in  the  rock  musical,  Sgt. 
Pepper's  Lonely  Hearts  Club  Band. 
He  is  now  back  as  a  retired  vaude- 
villian  in  Just  You  and  Me,  Kid,  in 
which  he  shares  laurels  with 
Brooke  Shields,  a  14-year-old  kid 
who  made  her  starring  debut  in 
Pretty  Baby. 

Burns,  whose  real  name  is 
Nathan  Birnbaum,  rose  to  fame  as 
the  male  half  of  the  Burns  and 
Allen  show  more  than  half  a  cen- 
tury ago.  At  the  age  of  80,  he 
reached  the  pinnacle  of  glory  by 
portraying  an  all-forgiving  God, 
and  he  now  has  been  tapped  for 
two  more  sequences  of  his  Oh, 
God!  characterization. 

Just  You  and  Me,  Kid,  termed  a 
comedy  with  heart,  is  from  a  story 
by  Tom  Lazarus  and  a  screenplay 
by  Lazarus,  Oliver  Hailey  and 
Leonard  Stern,  with  the  latter  also 
making  his  debut  as  a  feature  film 
director.  The  film  involves  the 
escapades  of  a  teen-age  girl, 
whom  the  old  man  discovers  stark 
naked  in  the  trunk  of  his  car.  It 
turns  out  that  the  stowaway,  a  14- 
year-old  orphan  who  has  been 
pushed  from  foster  homes  to 
adoption  agencies  for  all  of  her 
short  life,  has  stolen  $20,000 
worth  of  narcotics  from  a  small- 
time crook  and  is  trying  to  hide 
out  for  fear  of  being  caught  by  the 
thief  or  the  police.  Burns,  charm- 
ed by  the  girl's  insolent  beauty, 
provides  food,  clothing,  and 
shelter.  The  youngster  tries  to  get 
away  but  doesn't  succeed,  much 
to  the  pleasure  of  Burns,  who 


wants  to  marry  her  despite  a  68 
year  age  difference! 

Others  in  the  cast  of  this  mad- 
cap comedy  produced  by  Jerome 
M.  Zeitman  and  Irving  Fein  (the 
latter,  formerly  producer  of  the 
Jack  Benny  TV  show)  are  Lorraine 
Gary,  Burl  Ives,  Ray  Bolger,  Leon 
Ames,  and  capricious  Julie  Cobb, 

daughter  of  the  late  Lee  J.  Cobb. 
*  *  *  * 

LEO  FUCHS  has  returned  to  the 
American  stage  and  screen  after 
recuperating  from  a  serious  opera- 
tion. The  almost  legendary  Yid- 
dish comedian  now  portrays  a 
dramatic  role  in  No  Knife,  a  com- 
edy with  tragic  undertones,  cur- 
rently before  the  cameras  for 
Warner  Bros,  at  MGM  studios, 
with  Robert  Aldrich  directing  for 
producer  Mace  Neufeld. 

Written  by  Michael  Elias  and 
Frank  Shaw,  the  film  opens  in 
Poland  around  1800  during  a  com- 
munity meeting  of  the  board  of 
rabbis. 

The  chief  rabbi  (Leo  Fuchs) 
selects  a  pious  young  man,  who 
has  studied  the  English  language, 
to  go  to  San  Francisco,  where  the 
Jewish  families  are  in  dire  need 
of  a  religious  leader.  The  youthful 
scholar  takes  along  a  Torah  for 
his  flock  to  study  and  for  his  own 
protection. 

GENE  WILDER  is  the  nimble 
young  rabbi  who  moves  about  with 
Chaplinesque  gait,  fighting  off  ig- 
norance and  anti-Semitism.  En- 
tangled with  some  brutish  char- 
acters who  try  to  make  his  life 
unbearable,  he  overcomes  all  ob- 
stacles to  his  religious  calling, 
but  not  before  he  is  forced  by 
circumstances  to  kill  a  threatening 
adversary  with  a  knife  handed  to 
him  by  a  friendly  Indian  chief.  He 
swears  never  to  use  a  weapon 
again.  Riding  at  Gene's  side 
through  the  Western  territory  is 
Harrison  Ford,  youthful  hero  of 


Star  Wars  and  Force  10  Frorr\lw 
Navarone. 

Fuchs  was  born  in  the  Galiciar 
town  of  Lemberg,  also  the  birth- 
place of  Paul  Muni.  In  1936,  he 
came  as  a  very  young  man  to  the 
U.S.,  after  a  brief  but  distinguish- 
ed career  on  the  Polish-language 
stage  of  Warsaw.  He  started  at  the 
Second  Avenue  Theatre,  the  old 
stamping  ground  of  Jacob  Adler 
When  the  late  Maurice  Schwartz 
saw  him  as  a  song-and-dance 
man  in  the  musical  The  Lucky  Boy, 
he  was  so  impressed  with  his 
vibrant  performance  that  he  sign- 
ed the  young  man  for  a  heavy  dra- 
matic role  in  Salvation.  Leo's  char- 
acterization deeply  affected  the 
audience  at  the  New  York  Jewish 
Art  Theater.  Sholem  Asch,  him- 
self, came  to  Fuchs'  dressing 
room  to  embrace  and  kiss  the 
protege  of  Maurice  Schwartz,  as 
did  Albert  Einstein  and  Paul  Muni, 
who  were  among  scores  of  those 
to  express  their  congratulations. 

Leo  says  that  the  Gene  Wilder 
movie  of  today  shows  the  Jews  in 
a  "beautiful  light"  just  as  the  Yid- 
dish production  of  Salvation  did 
two  generations  ago. 

LEONARD  NIMOY*returns  to  the 
role  of  "Mr.  Spock,"  the  legend- 
ary figure  of  the  Star  Trek  televi- 
sion series,  in  the  forthcoming 
feature  length  motion  picture  to  be 
produced  for  Paramount.  Since  the 
final  TV  episode  was  filmed  in 
1968,  he  has  most  notably  por- 
trayed the  character  of  the  psy- 
chiatrist in  the  Broadway  produc- 
tion of  Equus,  thereby  alternating 
with  Richard  Burton,  Anthony 
Hopkins  and  Anthony  Perkins.  I 
have  known  Nimoy  since  the  mid- 
1950's  when  he  appeared  in  Los, 
Angeles  in  the  Maurice  Schwartz, 
English-language  production  of 
Sholom  Aleichem's  Hard  to  be  a 
Jew,  playing  the  part  of  a  Gentile 
posing  as  a  Jew.  ($> 
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ITie  Legendary  Janusz  Korczak 


Korczak,  determined  that  life  must  go  on,  tried  to  protect  his  children 


Monument  "Janusz  Korczak  and  Baruch  Sakcier,  is  a  young  im- 
he  Children"  in  Jerusalem's  Yad  migrant  from  the  Soviet  Union, 
/ashem  Memorial.  The  sculptor,    Photo  by  a.  Lewkowicz 


>y  Gitta  Silber 

JPS) 

The  time— Wednesday,  the  5th  of 
\ugust,  1942,  in  the  middle  of 
World  War  II.  The  place — the 
Warsaw  Ghetto  in  Nazi-occupied 
3oland.  An  elderly  man,  holding  a 
:hild  in  his  arms,  marches  calmly  at 
he  head  of  about  200  children  of 
he  Jewish  Ghetto,  through  the 
streets  that  lead  to  the  assembly 
Doint,  "Umschlagplatz,"  from 
where  Jews  are  sent  to  their  death 
n  the  gas  chambers  of  Treblinka. 
The  man  was  Dr.  Janusz  Korczak, 
and  this  was  the  tragic  end  of  his 
•heroic  struggle  for  the  physical 
'(survival  of  his  200  homeless 


Jewish  orphans  in  the  Ghetto. 
Education  and  Zionism 

The  famous  Jewish-Polish 
author  and  eminent  pedagogue, 
whose  hundredth  anniversary  is 
now  being  universally  marked, 
became  director  of  a  Jewish 
orphanage  in  191 1  and  retained  the 
post  for  the  rest  of  his  life- 
devoting  himself  entirely  to 
children.  He  introduced  what  were 
then  revolutionary  concepts  such 
as  self-government  and  a  regular 
newspaper  by  and  for  his  pupils. 

Side  by  side  with  his  educational 
work,  he  was  also  a  prolific  writer. 
Based  on  his  experiences,  Korczak 
wrote  mostly  on  pedagogical 


subjects,  his  most  comprehensive 
book  being  How  Does  One  Love  a 
Child?  (1920-21),  an  educational 
masterpiece. 

With  the  rise  of  Hitler  and  the 
growth  of  anti-Semitism  in  Poland, 
Korczak's  Jewish  consciousness 
deepened  and  he  took  a  growing 
interest  in  Eretz  Israel,  becoming  a 
member  of  the  Jewish  Agency 
leadership.  He  visited  the  Holy 
Land  twice— in  1934  and  in  1936— 
staying  for  some  time  at  Kibbutz 
Ein  Harod,  where  he  was  highly 
impressed  by  the  kibbutz 
movement's  educational  and  social 
achievements.  If  not  for  his 
responsibility  towards  his  wards  in 
the  orphanage,  he  would  in  all 
probability  have  settled  in 
Palestine. 

!n  1939,  Poland  was  invaded  by 
the  Germans.  Though  he  was  a 
physician  and  61  years  of  age, 
Korczak  put  on  his  uniform.  This 
was  the  fourth  war  in  which  he 
participated. 

The  Nazis  at  once  differentiated 
between  the  Jews  and  the  rest  of 
the  population.  In  the  bigger 
centers,  they  concentrated  the 
Jews  in  ghettos. 
Death  in  the  Ghetto 

In  1940,  the  orphanage  was 
transferred  to  the  Warsaw  Ghetto 
into  which  the  Nazis  herded  over 
half  a  million  Jews  and  sealed  them 
off  from  the  outside  world. 
Mortality  soared  as  a  result  of  mass 
overcrowding,  unemployment, 
starvation,  cold  and  epidemics.  By 
the  summer  of  1942,  100,000  Jews 
had  died  in  the  Ghetto  proper. 
Consequently,  the  Ghetto  area  was 
continually  narrowed  and  the 
orphanage  had  to  move  three  times 
in  order  to  stay  within  its  confines. 

Korczak,  determined  that  life 
must  go  on,  tried  to  protect  his 
children  as  much  as  was  humanly 
possible  under  these  horrifying 
conditions.  The  children  continued 
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to  study  and  play  their  usual 
games.  Despite  constant  Nazi 
surveillance,  cultural  and  social 
activities  continued  in  the  Ghetto. 

Korczak's  biggest  problem  was 
how  to  keep  his  wards  alive  and 
well-nourished.  He  wrote  in  his 
diary:  "I  came  back  crushed  from 
making  the  rounds.  Seven  visits, 
conversations,  flights  of  steps, 
interrogations.  The  result:  five 
zlotys  and  a  pledge  of  five  others 
every  month.  And  on  that  I'm 
supposed  to  keep  200  souls  alive!" 

And  from  the  Warsaw  Ghetto 
diary  of  Adam  Czerniakov:  ".  .  .  he 
[Korczak]  asked  Wedel  [the  owner 
of  a  chocolate  factory]  to  sell  him 
fifty  kilograms  of  beans.  When 
Wedel  apologized  that  he  was 
forbidden  to  sell  to  Jews,  Korczak 
answered:  'In  that  case,  let  me 
have  them  as  a  gift'." 

Meanwhile,  the  stage  was  being 
set  for  the  Nazi  plan  for  the 
physical  extermination  of 
European  Jewry,  or,   in  Nazi 
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terminology,  "the  final  solution  of 
the  Jewish  question." 

Repeated  endeavors  were  made 
by  Polish  admirers  to  have  Korczak 
agree  to  be  smuggled  out  of  the 
Ghetto.  He  disdainfully  refused  to 
abandon  his  charges. 
A  Jewish  Hero 

And  so  came  the  5th  of  August, 
1942.  Korczak  receives  the  Nazi 
deportation  order.  He  tells  his 
children  to  get  ready  for  a  picnic  in 
the  country.  They  leave  the 
orphanage  and  walk  for  a  mile, 
their  last  walk,  led  by  Korczak  and 
his  faithful  assistant  of  many  years, 
Stefania  Wilczynska.  All  along,  the 
adults  give  hope  and  courage  to 
their  wards.  Now,  they  reach  the 
"Umschlagplatz"  where  the  cattle 
trucks  wait  for  them,  bound  for  the 
Treblinka  death  camp. 

An  eye-witness  who  worked  at 
the  first  aid  station  in  the 
"Umschlagplatz"  recounts:  ".  .  . 
they  kept  packing  them  in  and 
there  was  still  room  left.  Urged  on 
by  the  whips,  more  and  more 
people  were  jammed  into  the  cars. 
Suddenly  Schmerling  —  the 


sadistic  Ghetto  police  office 
whom  the  Germans  had  put  j 
charge  of  the  "Umschlagplatz"-' 
commanded  that  the  children  b 
brought  to  the  cars.  Korczak  wer 
at  their  head.  I'll  never  forget  thai 
sight  to  the  end  of  my  life.  It  wasn|^ 
just  a  man  entering  a  railwa: 
carriage— it  was  a  silent  b 
organized  protest  against  th 
murderers,  a  march  the  like  c 
which  no  human  eye  had  ever  see. 
before.  The  children  went  four-by 
four.  Korczak  went  first  with  hi 
head  high,  leading  a  child  wit! 
each  hand.  The  second  group  wa 
led  by  Stef a  Wi  Iczynska.  They  wer 
to  their  death  with  a  look  full 
contempt  for  their  assassins.  Whei 
the  Ghetto  policemen  sav 
Korczak,  they  snapped  to  attentioi 
and  saluted.  'Who  is  that  man 
asked  the  Germans." 

Who,  indeed?  In  his  life,  Janus: 
Korczak  was  a  legend;  in  his  death 
he  seemed  to  be  a  saint.  At  a 
events,  in  the  indescribably  tragi 
period  of  the  Holocaust,  Korczal 
was  an  authentic  Jewish  hero. 


::: 


istT 

fie 


Park  and  Save  20% 
1 24  Hour  Shuttle  *  Full  Security! 


Present  this  coupon 
for  Permanent  20% 
Discount  Card 


1 
l 


I  Budget 

«     rent  a  car  ** 


4509  New  Dixie  Rd 
Charlotte,  N.C 


I 

|  Name 

|  Address 

.  City   


St 


Budget  Delivers  the  Kind  of  Service 
the  Competition  only  Talks  About 


j) 
\i\ 


34   Times-Outlook    March  1979 


I 
ft 
SI 


'X 


Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

luuuuuUL Every  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  Has  Wallpaper 


%  Birdie  Stallman 
Zelda,  once  and  for  all,  I'm 
Ding  to  buy  wall-paper  for  my 


.1! 


)  3 


Nchen,  bathroom,  bedroom,  and 
aybe  the  front  hall.  Every  Tom, 
ck,  and  Harry — no — not  Harry, 
st  Tom  and  Dick,  has  wall-paper 
their  apartments,  but  my  Harry, 
ho  puts  his  nose  where  it  doesn't 
slong,  won't  agree  with  me  on 
lything  I  pick  out — Harry,  the 
ti  hole  boss. 

,  .  No,  I  really  mean  it.  I'll  get 
desperate  to  finally  choose 
a  all-paper,  I'll  do  it  alone.  That's 
ie  only  way  to  settle  arguments 
/er  it. 

Listen,  Zel,  we  once  had  a  dec- 
'ator  bring  samples  of  paper 
ght  to  the  house  .  .  .  Sounds 
30d,  yes?  Harry  and  I  still 
Duldn't  agree.  So  what  can  I  say? 

Never  you  mind,  Zelda.  If  I 
jy   wall-paper    without  Harry, 
hat's  he  going  to  do  to  me?  Kill 
e,  God  forbid  a  million  times, 
s  no  use.  Wait,  I'll  tell  you  what 
appened  last  time. 
For  the  bathroom,  Harry  wants 
shes  swimming  all  over,  from  top 
bottom.  Listen,  I  had  that  pat- 
rn  when  my  daughter  Judy  was 
little  girl — long  ago  .  .  .  Harry 
iys,  "if  the  wall-paper  company 
still  printing  the  same  pattern, 
must  be  good." 

Now,  I  ask  you,  can  I  deal  with 
arry?  He  knows  from  nothing 
Dout  styles.  And  color — even 
ss.  Blue-green  combinations, 
is  is  what  he  wants.  I  hate  blue- 
een. 

.  .  .  Does  Harry  like  anything 
se?  What  he  likes — achdelieber. 
sa  shells!  All   over.  Oh — and 


swans.  Swans  too,  he  likes,  swim- 
ming in  water.  Well,  I  don't  want 
swans.  Then  Harry  insists  on 
ducks  .  .  .  Uh-uh.  I  should  order 
the  duck  paper  for  the  bathroom. 
I  don't  want  ducks  all  over  from 
ceiling  to  floor.  I  like  ducks,  but 
how  many  do  I  need  when  I'm  in 
the  bathroom? 

And  Zelda,  bubbles — Harry  iikes 
the  bubble  pattern.  All  different 
colors  and  sizes  of  circles.  A  per- 
son could  get  dizzy  just  from 
looking. 

So  now,  dolly,  I'll  tell  you  what 
I  saw  and  thought  I  liked.  Some 
lovely  papers,  and  Harry  says 
"NO"  to  all  of  them.  Wait,  I'll  tell 
you. 

Toulouse  Lautrec's  prints  in 
pink  and  orange,  with  a  chocolate 
brown  background.  I  thought,  this 
is  a  winner.  The  pictures  are  in 
large  squares  with  French  words 
all  over.  Like  Moulin  Rouge,  and 
Cancan  Girls,  and  LeParisienne, 
and  Boulevard  Desltaliens, — that 
word  has  to  be  Italian.  And  Dens- 
son  Cabaret,  and  Paris  written  all 
over,  and  Concert  Bal,  and  Theatre 
de  L'Opera  and  So-Oulala.  What- 
ever that  means. 

And  with  pink  and  dark  brown 
towels,  I'd  have  a  cheerful  look- 
ing, modern  bathroom. 

So  I  ordered  the  Lautrec  paper, 
had  it  put  up,  and  of  course,  Harry 
doesn't  like  it  at  all. 

"Don't  give  me  Lautrec's  pic- 
tures to  look  at  in  the  toilet."  This 
is  what  Harry  says,  Zel.  "The  pic- 
tures belong  in  the  living-room — 
such  a  famous  artist."  Well,  these 
were  Harry's  last  words  on  the 
matter. 


Zelda,  Harry  gets  so  stubborn, 
on  unimportant  things,  I  can't  tell 
you.  But  now,  I'll  reveal  a  secret — 
promise  not  to  tell  Barney  .  .  . 
Okay?  Promise?  ...  I — I  don't 
like  the  Lautrec  paper  after  all. 
Tch,  tch.  I  don't  want  Barney  to 
tell  Harry.  That's  all  I  need! 

. .  .  The  kitchen?  We  can't  agree 
on  kitchen  paper  either.  Harry 
wants  cups  and  saucers  and  tea- 
pots, from  ceiling  to  floor,  in  blue- 
green.  The  fact  that  I  tell  him  I 
hate  blue-green — he  turns  a  deaf 
ear. 

It's  no  use  talking.  I  can't  get 
together  with  Harry  on  any  paper, 
and  I  give  up  trying.  That's  why, 
until  this  day,  our  apartment  most- 
ly has  plain  painted  walls.  In  your 
house,  Zelda,  it's  a  pleasure. 
Your  house  looks  lively  and  gay 
and  colorful.  By  me,  nothing. 

Wait,  we  finally  did  choose 
something.  Harry  and  I  agreed  on 
the  flocked  paper  for  the  front  hall. 
A  small  print,  in  white  and  beige, 
thank  God,  we  settled  on  a  lovely 
pattern  ...  So  what  happened? 
You'll  never  guess.  The  wall- 
paper man  ordered  it — called  me 
on  the  phone  the  next  day.  And 
you  know  what?  The  pattern  has 
been  discontinued.  Couldn't  you 
die? 

So,  my  dear  friend,  what  are  you 
doing  this  afternoon?  .  .  .  Noth- 
ing much?  Please,  I  beg  of  you, 
go  with  me  to  the  wall-paper 
store,  and  together  we  can  decide 
on  kitchen  and  hall  paper.  I  don't 
want  to  make  more  mistakes  .  .  . 
Harry?  Who  needs  to  ask  him? 
I'll  pick  you  up  in  an  hour.  So  bye. 

3 

Times-Outlook    March  1979  35 


Book  Reviews 


REVIEW  OF 
MISCHLING, 
SECOND  DEGREE 

by  Jan  Levine 
(JTA) 

Mischling,  Second  Degree:  My 
Childhood  in  Nazi  Germany,  by 
Use  Koehn.  New  York:  Bantam 
Books,  1978,  213  pp.,  $1.95. 

Use  Koehn  is  a  six-year-old  child 
in  Nazi  Germany  when  Hitler 
announces  the  first  of  his 
Nuremberg  Laws  in  1935,  defining 
the  various  categories  of  Jews.  In 
Mischling,  Second  Degree,  she 
writes  of  her  life  as  a  fairly  typical 
German  schoolchild.  She 
describes  her  activities  as  a 
participant  and,  eventually,  as  a 
leader  in  the  Hitler  youth 
movement.  She  speaks  of  the  often 
incomprehensible  disruptions 
which  occur  in  her  family  and 
school  life:  her  mother  suddenly 
divorces  her  father  and  she,  Use,  is 
sent  to  live  with  her  mother  (Mutti) 
and  grandparents,  though  she 
would  much  prefer  to  stay  with  Vati 
and  his  mother,  Oma.  Beginning  in 
1941,  she  and  the  rest  of  Berlin's 
schoolchildren  are  subject  to 
sudden  evacuations,  during  which 
they  are  sent  hundreds  of  miles 
away  from  home.  As  the  war 
progresses,  Germany's  defeat  is 
imminent  and  finally,  in  1944,  the 
Allies  land  on  German  soil.  Use 
recalls  the  terror,  suffering  and 
physical  danger  to  which  she,  her 
family  and  friends  are  increasingly 
subject. 

The  book  is  an  interesting 
combination  of  factual  political 
accounts  and  seemingly  insignifi- 
cant stories  of  childish  activities 
and  emotions.  It  is  written  from  the 
perspective  of  the  child  that  she 
was — one  who  was  alert  to  the 
political  realities  of  the  war 
surrounding  her,  but  who  was, 
after  all — despite  her  intelligence 
and  sensitivity — a  mere  child.  She 


grapples  with  unexplained, 
paradoxical  factors  in  her  life,  and 
these  gaps  are  filled  in  for  the 
reader  by  the  mature  author,  who 
learned  the  truths  only  at  the  war's 
conclusion. 

Use  the  schoolchild  does  not 
know  that  her  father's  mother, 
Oma,  is  a  Jew  by  birth,  and  that 
according  to  the  Nuremberg  Laws, 
she,  Use,  is  a  "mischling,  second 
degree"— "anyone  with  one  Jewish 
grandparent,  provided  this  person 
was  not  of  the  Jewish  faith  or  mar- 
ried to  a  Jew."  According  to  this 
definition,  Vati— with  two  Jewish 
grandparents— was  a  mischling, 
first  degree.  Anyone  married  to  a 
Jew  or  who  married  a  Jew  after 
September  1  5,  1  935  was 
categorized  as  a  Jew  himself,  and  it 
was  not  long  after  this  decree  that 
Use's  maternal  grandparents 
convinced  her  mother  to  divorce 
Vati. 

Use  understands  that  her  family 
is  somehow  "different"— that  Oma 
and  Vati,  as  well  as  her  mother  and 
maternal  grandparents,  are 
vehemently  anti-Nazi.  But  she 
can't  understand  her  father's 
mysterious  disappearance  (he  is 
sent  to  a  labor  camp)  or  her 
grandmother's  sudden  death  (she 
is  sent  to  the  Theresienstadt 
concentration  camp).  She  can't 
fully  comprehend  the  urgency 
behind  her  father's  words  when  he 
makes  her  promise  never  to 
become  a  leader  in  Hitler  Youth,  or 
when  he  repeats  to  her,  time  and 
again,  "Remember,  little 
Hedgehog,  be  on  yourguard!  Keep 
your  eyes  and  ears  open!"  She 
can't  fully  understand  the  fear— 
which  lies  behind  her  maternal 
grandmother's—  grossmutter's  — 
seemingly  hardened  attitude 
toward  the  war,  or  grossvater's 
gruffness  and  anger. 

The  child's  confusion,  coupled 
with  the  hard  facts  which  make  the 
reader  conscious  of  the  potential 
danger  to  which  she  is  always 
exposed,  make  for  a  compelling, 
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touching  and  sensitive  book.  Th, 
author's  interspersion  of  factuj 
information  — much   of  it  i 

■ 

hindsight — gives  the  story 
broader  historical  significance  an 
links  it,  to  some  degree,  with  th 
actions  being  committed  again  ke 
the  Jews  by  the  Nazis. 

I  say  "to  some  degree" — f( 
despite  the  emotional  impa< 
which  Use's  story  has  on  me,  hi 
marginal  reference  to  the  Hoklcr 
caust  leaves  me  disturbed,  art; 
wondering  whether  I  have  th 
right  to  be  disturbed.  After  all,  hi 
purpose  is  to  tell  the  story  of  hi 
childhood  in  Nazi  Germany,  an 
this  task  she  accomplishe 
exceedingly  well.  She  unveils  s 
aspect  of  the  history  of  World  Wi 
II  which  few  people — myse 
included — ever  stop  to  conside 
namely,  the  suffering  of  th 
German  people  themselves.  Sh 
cuts  through  the  stereotype  of  t| 
German  who  respects  authoi 
tarianism  and  eagerly  embrac< 
Nazism,  and  indicates  instead  tr 
existence  of  a  large  degree 
indifference  to  Nazism  amor 
German  youth.  She  cites  varioi 
examples  of  quiet  and  actr 
resistance  to  Hitler  among  tr 
German  population. 

Mischling,  Second  Degree  is 
chronicle  of  courage  and  sufferin; 
and  as  a  piece  depicting  the  hum. 
spirit,  it  is  whole  and  can  star 
alone.  As  an  historical  accoui 
however,  it  is  only  part  of  the  whc 
and  must  be  seen  in  light  of  tf 
entire  history  of  the  Nazi  period, 
is  unfair  to  expect  Use  Koehn 
have  written  on  that  which  si 
knew  nothing  about.  Indeed,  T 
year-old  Use,  in  1945,  is  able  to  s< 
with  confidence,  "Everything  hi 
to  be  good  from  now  on.  I  know  . 
For  me  the  war  is  over' 
Nevertheless,  her  book  must  li 
directed  only  to  those  with  | 
adequate  understanding  of  II 
unprecedented  atrocities  corl 
mitted  by  the  Nazis  against  tffl 
Jews  and  other  minorities.  *****  * 
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/HITE  NIGHTS 

White  Nights:  The  Story  of  a 
•risoner  in  Russia  by  Menachem 
Jegin.  New  York,  Harper  &  Row, 
979,  $8.95. 

September,  1940.  Hitler's  panzer 
ivisions  had  run  roughshod  over 
9a"frie  low  countries  and  brought 
ranee  to  her  knees.  His  Luftwaffe 
~'^as  making  its  murderous  nightly 
^  tombing    strikes    over  London. 
Jtalin,  due  to  the  suspect  Soviet- 
Serman  non-aggression  pact,  had 
idded  eastern  Poland  and  the 
Baltic  states  to  Mother  Russia's 
iomain. 

Menachem  Begin  was  26  years 
)ld,  an  active  Zionist  living  near 
he  town  of  Vilna  in  Lithuania.  He 
lad  made  no  secret  of  his  poltical 
entiments  and  had  attracted  the 
;i(jebttention   of   the   Soviet  secret 
police,  the  N.K.V.D.  They  had  is- 
Si|>ued  the  first  of  several  "invita- 
ions"  to  him — to  "chat,"  they 
Begin  had  politely  declined. 
Soviets  soon  lost  patience 
dtljand  a  few  weeks  later  arrested 
le  nim  without  a  warrant, 
rari  White  Nights:  The  Story  of  a 
rioi Prisoner  in  Russia  is  Begin's  ac- 
count of  his  incarceration  through- 
out the  war  in  a  series  of  Russian 
Drisons  and  concentration  camps. 

It  is  the  extraordinary  caliber  of 
'feegin's  intellect,  the  tenacity  of 
iaiis  faith  and  his  capacity  for  sheer 
physical  endurance  that  allowed 
lim  to  survive  the  "white  nights" 
Df  both  the  interrogators'  flood- 
ights  and  the  endless  daylight  of 
jthe  Siberian  tundra.  A  mark  of  the 
steel  in  Begin's  character  is  his 
(frame  of  mind  as  he  faced  his  first 
Russian  interrogator — a  circum- 
stance which  would  reduce  most 
men  to  terrified  blithering: 
"We  looked  at  each  other.  He 
sat  looking  at  me,  blinking  his 
small  eyes,  with  the  searching 
interest  that  is  so  characteristic 
of  his  profession.  I  was  not  the 
first  prisoner  with  whom  he  was 
having  a  friendly  chat  ...  for 
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me,  he  was  the  first  N.K.V.D.  in- 
terrogator I  had  come  across 
in  my  life.  A  new  world  was 
opening  up  before  me,  full  of 
unknown  horrors.  I  knew  that 
anyone  who  came  to  "study" 
this  world,  which  is  closed  as 
soon  as  it  is  opened,  must  pay 
a  high  price  for  doing  so,  but  I 
found  a  certain  satisfaction  in 
having  the  opportunity — thanks, 
it  is  true,  to  the  fantastic  topsy- 
turviness  of  the  times — of  ob- 
serving at  close  quarters,  from 
within,  the  methods,  the  secret 
workings  and  the  rulers  of  the 
realm  of  the  N.K.V.D. 
For  Begin,  his  days  of  interroga- 
tion   turned    into    weeks,  then 
months,  then  years.  He  was  trans- 
ferred from  prison  to  prison.  His 
inquisitors  could  not  extract  a 
confession  from  him  and  he  con- 
tinued to  'study,'  to  learn: 

"A  man  who  faces  the  supreme 
test  of  suffering  for  the  things 
he  believes  in  and  strives  for 
must  not  hanker  for  his  boy- 
hood. He  must  know  that  a 
mother's  loving  hand  will  not 
comfort  him  any  more  by  its 
mere  touch,  and  the  joys  of 
youth  will  no  longer  be  his  por- 
tion. One's  waking  hours,  not 
the  dream,  are  the  reality.  There 
is  no  home,  no  mother,  no  sis- 
ter, no  friend.  There  is  the 
N.K.V.D." 

Begin  learned  first  hand  what 
the  decisive — primeval — factors 
are  in  the  sinister  science  of 
breaking  a  man's  spirit.  The  first 
was  to  utterly  isolate  him  from  all 
contact  with  the  outside  world. 
When  Begin  walked  out  of  his 
front  door  that  autumn  afternoon 
in  1940,  no  one,  not  his  wife,  his 
family  nor  his  friends  would  know 
of  his  whereabouts,  his  well-being 
— or  even  if  he  were  dead  or  alive 
—for  as  long  as  he  was  imprison- 
ed. Nor  would  he  have  one  iota  of 
information  about  them.  The 
N.K.V.D.  made  sure  he  was  totally, 
absolutely  alone,  without  re- 
course, support  or  appeal. 


The  second  factor  was  to  de- 
prive a  prisoner  of  sleep: 

"The  N.K.V.D.  works  mainly  at 
night  ...  By  day,  sleeping  is 
prohibited,  even  a  light  nap  is 
forbidden.  The  interrogation 
goes  on  until  almost  daybreak 
...  If  the  interrogator  does  get 
tired,  another  takes  his  place  . . . 
Night  after  night  for  weeks,  for 
months,  for  time  without  end.  In 
the  head  of  the  interrogated 
prisoner  a  haze  begins  to  form. 
His  spirit  is  wearied  to  death, 
his  legs  are  unsteady,  and  he 
has  one  sole  desire:  to  sleep,  to 
sleep  just  a  little,  not  to  get  up, 
to  lie,  to  rest,  to  forget  ...  I 
came  across  prisoners  who 
signed  what  they  were  ordered 
to  sign,  only  to  get  what  the  in- 
terrogator promised  them.  He 
did  not  promise  them  their  lib- 
erty; he  did  not  promise  food 
to  sate  themselves.  He  prom- 
ised them  uninterrupted  sleep. 
And  they  signed.  For  there  was 
no  purpose  in  continuing  to  suf- 
fer ..  .  and,  having  signed, 
there  was  nothing  in  the  world 
that  could  move  them  to  risk 
again  such  nights  and  such 
days  . . ." 

World  War  II  came  and  went. 
The    Allies    defeated    the  Axis 
powers.  In  1945,  Begin  was  re- 
leased from  Pechor-Lag  near  the 
Barends  Sea  in  Siberia.  His  spirit, 
soul,  mind  and  body  were  some- 
how still  intact.  He  was  31  years 
old.  He  made  his  way  across  the 
breadth  of  Russia  and,  finally,  to 
Palestine.  His  life  had  just  begun. 
"On  the  night  of  May  15th,  1948, 
I  stood  behind  the  microphone 
of  the  secret  radio  station  of  the 
Irgun  Zvai  Leumi  and  spoke  to 
my  people: 

".  .  .  those  who  rose  against  the 
oppressor  stand  before  you 
now,  with  thanksgiving  on  their 
lips  and  a  prayer  in  their  hearts, 
in  bloody  battle,  in  a  war  of  lib- 
eration, the  State  of  Israel  has 
arisen  . . ."  ^ 
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Cantor  To  The  Deaf 


7  discovered  Congregation  Bene  Shalom,  and  it  helped  to  shape  the  course  of  my  life. 


by  Daniel  Stoneleit 
(JTA) 

"People  often  ask  me,  'Why  a 
cantor  for  the  deaf?  They  can't  hear 
you,' "  Ronald  Eichaker  says. 

For  six  years,  beginning  at  the 
age  of  16,  Ronald  has  served 
without  pay  as  cantor  for 
Congregation  Bene  Shalom, 
Hebrew  Association  of  the  Deaf,  in 
Skokie,  Illinois.  A  first-year  student 
at  Cantors  Institute-Seminary 
College  of  Jewish  Music,  which 
grants  the  diploma  of  Hazzan  and 
the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Sacred 
Music  to  those  men  wishing  to 
enter  the  cantorate,  Ronald 
maintains  his  close  ties  to  the 
congregation,  flying  to  Skokie  for 
High  Holy  Day  services  and 
keeping  in  constant  communi- 
cation with  the  congregation. 

Ronald's  commitment  to  this 
unique  congregation,  the  only  one 
of  its  kind  in  the  country  with  a  full- 
time  rabbi,  began  long  before  he 
wanted  to  be  a  cantor.  It  stemmed 
from  his  relationship  to  his 
younger  brother,  Corey,  who  is 
deaf.  Ronald  shared  a  room  with 
his  10-year-old  brother.  One 
evening  when  he  was  practicing  his 
singing,  Corey  lay  down  to  go  to 
sleep.  Ronald  stopped  singing. 
Corey  looked  up  and  asked  Ronald 
why  he  had  stopped. 

"It  surprised  me,"  Ronald 
remembers.  I  said,  "But  you  can't 
hear  me."  Corey  replied,  "Yes,  I 
can." 

"What  do  you  hear?"  I  asked  him. 

"Corey  opened  his  mouth  and 
his  voice  would  rise  and  fall, 
getting  softer  and  louder,  just  like 
shaping  phrases  in  a  piece  of  music 
where  you  have  a  crescendo  and 
decrescendo  to  bring  across  the 
words  more  effectively.  He  was 
feeling  my  expression  and 
imitating  it.  He  was  able  to  pick  up 
the  vibrations  of  my  voice  by 
feeling  his  bed  and  the  wall,  which 


conduct  sound.  Corey  would  also 
watch  my  mouth.  He's  a  very 
talented  lip  reader,  and  was  able  to 
piece  this  into  his  understanding  of 
what  music  is. 

"That  night  was  a  tremendous 
discovery — and  it  helped  to  shape 
the  course  of  my  life.  I  discovered 
Congregation  Bene  Shalom  and 
began  working  with  it. 

"Shortly  after,  an  old  woman 
came  up  to  me  in  the  congregation 
after  I  had  been  singing  and  said 
she  hadn't  heard  a  human  voice 
that  clearly  in  her  whole  life. 
Nobody  had  ever  sung  for  her 
before — and  I  was  singing  for  her! " 

There  had  been  a  congregation 
for  the  deaf  in  Skokie  for  20  years, 
but  it  had  no  rabbi  or  cantor  and 
was  run  on  a  volunteer  basis.  The 
congregation  would  rent  rooms  in 
other  synagogues  for  services, 
since  it  could  not  afford  a  building 
of  its  own.  At  this  point,  a  rabbinical 
student  at  Hebrew  Union  College, 
Douglas  Goldhamer,  would  fly  in 
from  Cincinnati  to  conduct  weekly 
services  for  the  congregation.  The 
members  of  the  congregation 
decided  that  they  wanted  to  hire 
Goldhamer  as  rabbi  when  he 
completed  his  studies. 

It  was  Ronald's  mother  who 
suggested  that  they  meet.  Ronald 
recalls,  "Rabbi  Goldhamer  and  I 
talked  about  a  service  that  would 
serve  the  needs  of  the  deaf.  He  was 
taking  sign  language  instruction  in 
preparation  for  his  future  assign- 
ment. Deaf  people  wanted  a  real 
congregation.  I  was  very  enthusi- 
astic when  I  heard  of  his  plans  and 
hopes.  When  he  asked  me  to  be  the 
cantor  of  the  congregation,  I  made 
one  stipulation:  I  could  not  accept 
payment.  This  was  to  be  my 
mitzvah." 

From  then  on,  Ronald  drove  100 
miles  from  Northern  Illinois 
University  every  week  to  partici- 
pate in  services.  His  brother  is  a 
member  of  the  congregation.  His 
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mother  had  assumed  that  Core 
would  not  have  a  Bar  Mitzva 
ceremony  because  he  was  dea 
Rabbi  Goldhamer  began  to  teac 
Hebrew  to  deaf  adults  as  well 
children.  Since  then,  many  hav 
marked  their  Bar  Mitzvahs  wit 
biblical  readings  — includin 
Corey. 

Ronald  explains  the  format  of  th 
services  for  the  deaf.  "The  rabb 
reads  the  prayer  in  Hebrew  first.  H 
then  repeats  it  in  English  whil 
using  sign  language.  This  has 
function  of  expression,  of  drawing 
words  out,  as  in  music  and  dance 
A  sign  can  be  made  to  shape 
phrase  so  it's  not  just  words  out  of 
book,  but  a  feeling  being  ex 
pressed.  Sermons  are  don 
similarly.  Sign  adds  a  dimensior 
like  Marcel  Marceau  mimin 
"Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade"  ant 
Orson  Welles  reading  it 
combines  vocal  and  visua 
communication.  This  isth 
essence  of  the  services.  When  th 
rabbi  reads  from  the  Torah,  agai 
he  reads  first  and  then  signs.  Ba 
Mitzvah  boys  learn  to  pray  in  th 
same  way  the  rabbi  does  and  1 
deliver  their  sermons  the  sam< 
way." 

Ronald  chants  the  service  i 
Hebrew,  and  says  that  it  was  a  slov 
process  to  educate  the  deaf  i 
Hebrew.  "I  now  have  a  choir  of  dea 
people,  led  by  a  woman,  Loi 
Gordon,  who  has  been  with  mefo 
the  entire  six  years.  She's  hard  o 
hearing,  but  not  totally  deaf.  Sh 
can  pick  up  my  sounds  a  littl 
easier  than  a  deaf  person.  He 
knowledge  of  sign  is  invaluable 
she  signs  while  I  sing.  Usually,  it  i 
just  she  and  I  in  a  Sabbath  service 
She  stands  next  to  me.  It's  not 
word-to-word  relationship  in  sig 
language.  I  shape  the  phrase  of 
song  and  there  is  a  rest  in  th 
music.  I  hold  the  note  out  to  see 
where  Lois  is,  and  end  the  phrase  a 
the  same  time.  It  is  very  importan 
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at  we  begin  and  end  every  phrase 
the  same  point  to  keep  the 
'immetry  of  the  song. 
"When  we  do  Hebrew,  it's  even 
ore  difficult.  Lois  cannot  read  my 
)s  in  Hebrew,  so  it's  up  to  me  to 
iow  the  prayers  in  English  and 
tow  where  she  is.  This  takes 
'actice  since  most  of  the  service  is 
dw  in  Hebrew.  Some  people  have 
marked  to  me  when  we  are  not 
mchronized:  'What's  wrong  with 
Dis?'  They  think  she's  handi- 
apped  and  can't  handle  it.  But 
ctually  it's  my  own  lack  of 
Dncentration.  I  have  a  lapse,  and 
Dis  gets  the  blame!" 
It  has  been  only  in  the  last  two 
onths  that  a  very  significant  event 
as  happened  in  the  congregation: 
e  deaf  are  now  singing;  they  are 
oving  their  lips  and  making 
Dunds  as  they  sign!  "They  would 
ign  with  us,"  Ronald  says,  "but 
ley  were  inhibited  about  singing 
ntil  now.  They  were  used  to 
eeping  their  mouths  shut.  After 
lose  years  of  acculturation,  it's 
ifficult  to  get  them  to  cast  these 
lhibitions  aside.  Participation  is 
ie  essence,  the  ruach,  of  religion 
nd  Shabbat.  Some  of  these  people 
re  in  their  fifties  and  sixties.  They 
ad  never  participated  so  much 
efore.  It's  like  having  been  locked 
p  in  a  cave  all  those  years,  and 
ow  seeing  sunlight.  They  had 
een  deprived  spiritually  and 
heologically  of  their  Jewish 
eritage." 

Ronald  defines  why  he  considers 
ie  deaf's  participation  in  services 

e|  3  be  of  such  significance.  "Music 
3  the  inspiration  of  the  Jewish 
eople.  It's  part  of  our  tradition.  It 
ssists  in  solidifying  and  immorta- 
zing  prayers.  To  take  the  music 
way  from  a  Jewish  community 
/ould  be  to  strip  them  of  an 
itegral  part  of  their  lives.  It's  like 
aking  a  wheelchair  away  from  an 

cl  ivalid— however  limited  a  means 
f  transportation  that  may  be.  It  is 
epriving  them  of  a  part  of  their 
onnection  with  the  Jewish  people, 
m  trying,  to  the  best  of  my  ability, 
o  help  them  to  have  the  full 
enefits  of  Judaism. 


in 


"And  shul  is  not  only  a  place  of 
worship.  It's  a  social  center.  You 
experience  things  in  a  synagogue 
you  can't  experience  anywhere 
else." 

Congregation  Bene  Shalom 
purchased  its  own  building  four 
years  ago.  It  now  has  a  member- 
ship of  250.  Some  congregants 
travel  from  Tulsa,  New  Orleans, 
California  and  beyond  to  attend 
services  at  least  once  a  year,  and 
many  deaf  and  hearing  people 
from  the  greater  Chicago  area 
come  every  week. 

Despite  his  long  experience  with 
the  congregation  and  having  sung 
professionally  since  the  age  of  13, 
it  was  only  two  years  ago  that 
Ronald  decided  to  become  a 
Hazzan.  "I  think  that  I  have 
developed  a  heart  for  Hazzanut 
through  my  experience  with  the 
deaf.  It's  a  tremendous  test,  a 
struggle,  to  draw  emotions  out  of 


deaf  people  who  can't  hear  you. 
They  go  out  of  their  way  to  shake 
my  hand  and  say,  'We  can  feel  your 
music.  We  can  see  and  understand 
what  you  are  doing.'  I  feel  they  are 
responsible  for  me — for  whatever  I 
am  as  a  Hazzan.  They  gave  it  to  me. 

"Deaf  people  are  used  to  getting 
help— but  to  recognize  that  they've 
helped  someone  else — me — is  very 
important.  They've  made  me  a 
cantor."  ^ 
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Another  Of  Jerusalem's  "Industries' 
At  The  Battim  Macher's  

"It  is  a  highly  specialized  craft . . .  there  is  more  to  it  than  meets  the  eye. " 


by  Josef  Goldschmidt 

I  tend  to  believe  that  for  every 
hundred  Jews  who  put  on  tephillin 
(phylacteries)  or,  at  least,  know 
what  they  are,  one  at  most  could 
tell  you  how  these  shining  black 
cubic  religious  objects  are  made. 
To  tell  the  whole  truth — I  studied 
the  sources,  I  remembered  the 
anonymous  ninth  century 
prescription  for  making  tephillin. 
And  yet,  I  never  got  to  the  bottom  of 
it  until  I,  too,  visited  a  tiny  cubicle 
where  there  was  barely  room  for 
two  men  who  specialized  in  making 
the  "houses,"  that  is,  those  cubic 


leather  structures  into  which  the 
little  scrolls  of  Torah  texts  are 
placed,  and  which  you  bind  on 
your  arm  and  forehead  with 
specially  prepared  leather  straps. 

It  is  actually  a  highly  specialized 
craft,  this  tephillin  making.  Of 
course,  there  is  a  scribe  who  writes 
the  text;  there  is  also  the  leather 
worker  who  fashions  the  straps  and 
blackens  them  on  one  side;  and 
here  we  are  at  the  battim  macher's. 
His  is  the  most  exacting  craft.  For 
the  best  tephillin  are  made  out  of 
one,  and  only  one,  piece  of  skin 
(from  cattle,  sheep  or  goats)  in- 


eluding  the  internal  partitions 
the  head  tephillin  and  the  noose 
the  bottom  through  which  th 
straps  must  pass.  Softened  b 
soaking   and   persuaded  to  b< 
stretched  over  the  wooden  bloc 
held  together  by  glue  and  shape 
carefully  to  an  exact  cube,  true  to 
fraction  of  a  millimeter,  the  hous 
is  ready  to  be  blackened  and  t 
pass  on  to  the  next  craftsman. 

Surprisingly,  I  seemed  to  b< 
"accepted"  by  the  battim  macher 
orhejust  welcomed  an  opportunity 
to  leave  his  tiny  cell.  But  he  is  eage 
to  explain  that  there  is  more  to  hi; 
craft  than  meets  the  eye.  He  take!, 
me  to  a  nearby  storeroom  where 
hundreds  of  parchment  sheets  art 
kept.  These  are  for  writing  differen 
Torah  scrolls,  Purim  megillot,  etc 
They  are  different  for  Sephardk 
custom  and  for  Ashkenazi  Jews 
Israel  cannot  supply  enoughof  thii 
precious  material,  and  much  of  it  i$ 
imported  from  the  United  States 
But  there  is  a  problem:  the  tannine 
of  the  skins  for  the  houses  as  wel 
as  for  the  parchment  on  which  t(  >"/ 
write,  must  all  be  done  by  Jewish 
hands  with  the  express  intent  tha 
they  serve  the  holy  purpose  o 
Torah  scrolls  and  tephillin.  Tola 
organize  this  reliably  is  no  smalfce' 
worry. 

The  commandment  to  weai 
tephillin  on  the  forehead  and  tht 
arm  stems  from  the  Torah.  As  wt 
learn  from  his  letters  found  in  the 
Dead  Sea  Caves,  Bar  Kochba'i 
quartermaster  issued  his  soldier; 
tephillin  2000  years  ago,  and  hereto 
we  are  and  see  the  chain  ot§e 
tradition  carried  on  in  Jerusalem  o 
today  at  this  humble  artisan's 
crowded  bench. 
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LUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 


IEW  EXECUTIVE 
HRECTOR  JOINS  HOME 


(formerly  North  Carolina  Jewish 
Home) 

Clemmons,  North  Carolina 


Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 


Mr.  Cyril  Jacobs,  President  of  the 
et  ome,  announced  that  Mr.  Al  A. 
fd  lendlovitz  has  recently  assumed 
is  responsibilities  as  the 
xecutive  Director  of  the  Home. 
Ir.  Mendlovitz,  48,  has  spent  the 
telast  19  years  in  the  Jewish 
ommunal  service  field.  He  has  had 
.vejxtensive  experience  as  a  Social 
i/ork  clinician,  and  in  the 
dministration   of  institutions 
erving  the  elderly  and  children. 
Mr.  Mendlovitz  previously 
worked  with  the  Council  for  Jewish 
Iderly  in  Chicago,  where  he  was 
ssponsible  for  planning,  admin- 
eafetration,  and  implementation  of 
Dng  term  care  services  for  the 
w  ommunity.  He  was  Executive 
th  )i rector  of  the  Drexel  Home  in 
Chicago,  a  Jewish  Home  for  the 
ging,  and  had  experience 
lei/orking  with  the  elderly  while  on 
le  staff  of  the  Jewish  Community 
Centers  of  Chicago.  Most  recently, 
anfe  was  the  director  of  the  Jewish 
/hild  Care  Association's  Pleasant- 


ville  Cottage  School,  a  residential 
treatment  center  for  emotionally 
disturbed  children  in  New  York. 

Mr.  Mendlovitz  is  a  graduate  of 
the  Columbia  School  of  Social 
Work,  and  has  distinguished 
himself  in  national,  state,  and  local 
associations.  He  is  a  memberof  the 
American  Association  of  Homes 
for  the  Aged,  Gerontological 
Society,  National  Association  of 
Jewish  Homes  for  the  Aged, 
National  Association  of  Social 
Workers,  and  American  Associ- 
ation of  Children's  Residential 
Care  Facilities.  Additionally,  he 
has  been  associated  with  the 
Illinois  Health  Systems  Agency, 
Joint  Commission  on  Accredi- 
tation of  Hospitals,  and  the  ttHRpis 
Association  of  Homes  for  the  Aged. 
He  has  taught  at  the  School  of 
Social  Service  Administration, 
University  of  Chicago;  the 
Wurtzweiller  School  of  Social 
Work,  the  Yeshiva  University; 
George  Williams  Graduate  School 
of  Social  Work;  and  Jane  Adams 
School  of  Social  Work  at  the 


University  of  Illinois. 

Mr.  Mendlovitz  is  married  to  the 
former  Sally  Milstein  and  has  four 
children:  Joshua,  Mira,  Howard, 
and  Ari.  They  have  taken  up 
residence  in  Greensboro,  North 
Carolina. 

Mr.  Robert  Milman,  who  has 
served  as  the  Acting  Executive 
Director  for  the  last  four  months, 
will  continue  to  serve  as  the 
Assistant  Executive  Director.  Mr. 
Elbert  E.  Levy,  the  former 
Executive  Director,  has  assumed 
the  position  of  Directorof  Long 
Term  Planning  and  Development. 

Mr.  Cyril  Jacobs  stated  that  "the 
Board  of  Governors  looks  forward 
to  further  upgrading  the  current 
program,  and  the  expansion  of 
services  to  be  offered  on  the  118 
acre  campus  in  Clemmons.  With 
the  expansion  of  our  management 
team,  we  are  looking  forward  to  the 
development  of  a  comprehensive 
service  delivery  system  which  will 
encompass  the  needs  of  both  the 
well  and  infirmed  elderly." 
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OFFICERS 

Mr.  1.  D.  Blumenlhal 
President 

P  O.  Bo\  I  ObZk  Charlotte  28237 

Mr  J.  Herman  Uder 
First  Vice  President 
P  O  Box  «:0.  Whiteville  28472 

Mr  David  0slerne,k. 
Second  Vice  President 
4500  No  Ocean  Blvd  .  Myrtle  Beach  29577 

Mr  Ellis  Farber 

Third  Vice  President 

608  Elm  Street.  Weldon  27890 

Mrs  Max  Miller 
Secretary 

706  Nottingham  Road.  Greensboro  27408 

Mr.  Ellis  Berlin 
Treasurer 

760  Roslyn  Road.  Winston-Salem  27104 

Mr  Elbert  E.  Levy.  NHA.  CSW 
Executive  Director 
P.O.  Box  38.  Clemmons  27012 
(919)766-6401 


The  Biumenrhai  Jewish  Home 

Founded  in  1960  as  The  North  Carolina  Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged,  Inc. 
Renamed  in  1977,  The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged,  Inc., 
in  honor  of  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal. 


From  the  desk  of 

Seymour  Levin,  Chi 
Membership  Comm 

P.O.  Box  38 
Clemmons,  N.C.  21 


Open  Letter 


Dear  Friends  : 


Compassion,   charity,  philanthropy  suggests  worthy,  generous  understanding  and  practical  help 
toward  people  in  distress. 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  was  founded  on  this  concept  and  accepts  responsibility  for  the  care 
and  well-being  of  our  Jewry  and  others  when  space  is  available.  As  their  generations  provided 
for  us  prior  to  the  Home,   so  must  we  provide  for  them. 

Although  recognized  nationally  as  one  of  the  finest  geriatric  health  care  facilities,  we  are 
also  caught  in  the  inflationary  spiral.     Regardless  of  tight  controls  and  cost  containment 
programs,   the  Home  needs  additional  support. 

Our  goal  of  high  care  standards  at  the  lowest  possible  cost  is  not  compromisable . 
Contributions  are  important.     Our  people,   our  friends  must  make  a  commitment. 

Memberships  and  supplementary  gifts  apply  toward  the  support  of  many.     Your  compassion,  charit), 
philanthropy  helps  the  Home  carry  out  its  task  —  its  mission  of  providing  meaningful  lives  to 
the  years  of  many. 

Become  a  Sustaining  or  Life  Member  now!  Complete  the  application  and  mail  your  tax  deductible 
check  today. 

Sincerely , 


Seymour  Levin,  Chairman 
Membership  Committee 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 


MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1 <J_7Q 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the 
services  necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit 
unless  it  can  raise  an  estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of 
individual  membership. 

Member:  $     25.00    Name  

Patron:    $     50.00    Address  

Founder:  S    100.00   City  

Life  Stotp 

Member:  $1,000.00          Mate  (Zlp  code, 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mt.  Seymour  Levin.  Membership  Chairman.  P.O.  Box  38.  Clemmons.  N.C.  2701 2 


MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the 
services  necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit 
unless  it  can  raise  an  estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of 
individual  membership. 

Member:  $     25.00   Name  


Address- 
City  


Patron:    $  50.00 

Founder:  $  100.00 
Life 

Member:  $1,000.00    ,ZiP  code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.  Box  38.  Clemmons.  N.C.  27012. 


State- 


Accredited:  The  Joint  Commission  on  Accreditation  of  Hospitals  —  Medicare  Approved:  I    S   Department  of  Health,  Education  and  Welfare 
Member:  National  Association  of  Jewish  Homes  for  the  Aged  —  American  Hospital  Association 
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e  Are  Kosher,  and  More 

We  serve  three  meals  a  day  per 
esident,  plus  snacks  and 
freshments,  and  a  meal  a  day  to 
e  staff.  Multiply  your  household 
maintaining  kashrut),  by  200+, 
Currently  serving  397  meals  per 
ay.)  Now  add  special  diets, 
octors'  orders  (subjectto 
lange),  Residents  requiring 
;sistance  with  feeding  or  total 
eding,  plus  cost  containment, 
dd  individual  preferences, 
ces/dislikes,  visitors,  expected 
id  unexpected,  and  strive  to 
ease  all,  to  recognize  that  they 
e  individuals.  This  is  their 
ome — try  to  make  them  all  happy, 
jrthermore,  we  try  to  make  their 
eals  pleasant,  appetizing, 
ijoyable,  and  if  they  desire,  a 
Dciable  occasion.  Some  have 
fficulty  expressing  themselves; 
thers  do  not  want  to  sit  by  the 
indow  or  with  so  and  so,  etc. 
That's  all,  except  of  course, 
Dvernment  standards  (sanitation, 
jtrition,  etc.),  Federal  and  state 
jquirements,  unannounced 
spections,  consulting  Dietitian. 
The  Residents  are  guaranteed 
iree  meals  a  day  in  their  cost  of 
are,  and  by  all  of  the  regulating 
gencies.  Upon  becoming  a 
esident,  they  are  also  told,  "this  is 
Dur  Home." 

This  is  the  goal,  the  philosophy, 
le  purpose  of  the  Jewish  Home. 

There  are  occasions,  confession 
eing  good  for  the  soul,  when  we 
o  not  make  it.  That's  right,  we  do 
ot  please  everyone.  We  try.  As  in 
our  home,  or  when  dining  out, 
oes  every  meal  meet  your 
xpectations?  One  Resident  wants 
is  coffee  after  the  meal,  another 
ants  it  before,  another,  Sanka,  tea 
r  "not  today,  thank  you."  Just 
>ast  please,  I  do  not  want  fish,  my 
ggs  are  scrambled,  I  wanted 
oached,  too  much  meat,  not 
nough  salt,  too  much  salt,  etc. 

or  medical  reasons,  we  cannot 
ook  with  salt.)  On  the  whole,  the 
omments  from  Residents  and 
isitors  alike  are,  "the  food  is 
xcellent." 


If  one  tends  to  forget  how 
important  meal  times  are  to  our 
elderly,  visit  before  anc  during 
lunch  or  supper.  Seldom  is  anyone 
late.  Expectations  are  high,  and  we 
do  not  want  to  fail  them. 

This,  as  every  function,  is  a  "team 
concept,"  being  assisted,  guided 
as  needed,  by  the  Medical/Nursing 
team  with  input  from  ail  depart- 
ments, including  the  Residents, 
individually  and  through  their 
"voice,"  the  Residents  Council, 
which  meets  with  respective 
department  heads  as  the  situation 
warrants. 

Who  handles  this,  to  some, 
seemingly  simple  task?  Our 
dietary  department.  People,  just 
people,  like  you  and  me.  With  their 
ups  and  downs,  their  frustrations. 
With  this  exception — we  are  very 
fortunate  in  the  staff  we  have,  many 
having  been  with  us  for  years. 

The  department  is  headed  by 
Thomas  Martin,  Food  Service 
Director,  backed  up  by  the  Food 
Production  Supervisor,  Ms.  Lilli 
Gabison.  Ourcooks,  worth  their 
weight  in  gold,  are  Izora  Moore  and 
Rhomes  (Pearl)  Spellman.  Our 
Cook  Assistant  is  Virginia  Ward. 
Dietary  aids  areEster  Peay,  Maxine 
Newman,  Diane  Dearman,  Geral- 
dine  Fletcher,  Ruth  Howell,  Kaether 
Lewis,  Sob  Burwell,  Diana  Ebright, 
Corrine  Boyd,  Darlene  Jones, 
Condrea  Lewis,  and  Jonathan 
Clark.  The  utility  men:  John 
Johnson,  Jr.,  and  EddieCannon. 
They  work,  try  to  satisfy,  to  answer 
questions  and  help  the  Residents 
understand  why  the  doctor  said  this 

or  that.  To  ensure  that  Mrs  

is  not  always  served  first,  nor  last— 
that  all  are  treated  equally, 
recognizing  the  Residents  as 
individuals,  by  name,  their  likes  and 
dislikes,  offering  substitutes  as 
appropriate,  maintaining  highest 
possible  sanitation  and  nutritional 
standards. 

There  is  always  room  for  growth, 
for  improvement,  and  for  change. 
We  are  proud  of  our  Home,  of  the 
services  rendered,  and  take  this 
opportunity  to  thank  the  people 
who  make  our  dietary  department  a 


vital  and  contributing  part  of  our 
team.  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  here's 
to  your  continued  growth,  service  to 
our  Residents,  and  a  most  heartfelt, 
thank  you. 

by  Vincent  Smith, 
Patient  Services  Coordinator 


January  Activities 

Jan  uary  started  off  at  a  slow  pace 
but  ended  up  in  a  flurry  of  activities. 
As  aiways,  the  first  Wednesday 
afternoon  in  each  month  belongs 
to  the  Clemmons  Jr.  4-H  Club.  The 
group  came  out  and  continued 
with  wheelchair  square  dancing. 
Approximately  ten  Residents  came 
down  and  "danced"  to  the  tunes  of 
"Cripple  Creek"  and  "Mountain 
Dew." 

Another  monthly  standing  is  the 
Clemmons  Sr.  Citizen  Luncheon. 
Five  Residents  attended  the 
meeting,  and  afterwards  were  able 
to  partake  of  the  delicious  meal. 
Returning  in  the  afternoon  gave 
those  Residents  only  a  little  time 
before  coming  to  the  auditorium 
for  the  January  Birthday  Party. 
Approximately  forty  Residents 
came  down  to  wish  these  people  a 
Happy  Birthday:  Sarah  Adler, 
Rose  Block,  Ida  Dorn,  Anna 
Gruber,  Lillian  Rosenfeld,  Freida 
Teichman,  Eleanor  Altshuller, 
Selma  Caston,  and  Mary  Cren- 
shaw. 

A  new  club  is  forming  in  the 
Home.  It  is  the  Billiards  Club.  So 
far,  only  three  men  are  partici- 
pating, but  we  are  looking  for  more. 
Those  participating  are:  Roy  Deal, 
William  Reynolds,  and  Harry 
Pasman.  The  club  meets  every 
other  Wednesday  at  10:00  in  the 
auditorium  around  the  pool  table. 

Another  new  venture  in  the 
Recreation  Department  has  been 
that  of  an  Exercise  class.  There  are 
two  classes,  one  meeting  on 
Monday,  and  one  meeting  on 
Thursday.  Both  groups  do  basic 
exercises,  starting  with  the  toes 
and  work  all  the  way  up  to  the  top  of 
the  head.  The  class  only  lasts  about 
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fifteen  minutes  but  it  is  hoped  that 
Residents  will  continue  the 
exercises  throughout  the  week. 
Eventually,  the  class  will  be 
meeting  more  often,  butforthis 
month,  it  has  been  the  beginning 
for  maintaining  a  healthy  body. 

The  monthly  canteen  was  held 
with  Alice  Fruh  helping  to  make 
sweet  rolls  and  parker  house  rolls 
to  sell  in  the  Coffee  Shop. 

Sunday,  January  21,  brought  a 
special  surprise  for  the  Residents. 
The  B'nai  B'rith  groupfrom 
Greensboro  came  out  to  eat  lunch 
and  visit  with  the  Residents.  A 
special  treat  for  the  Residents  was 
singing  and  dancing  by  the  group 
while  everyone  finished  their  meal. 
After  lunch,  the  lively  girls  danced 
and  sang  to  other  Residents  on 
other  floors. 

Tuesday,  January  23,  found  the 
diplomats  of  the  Home  in  the  living 
room  for  the  Resident's  Council 
meeting.  Afteracampaign  formore 
participation,  Mrs.  Kirshner,the 
president,  was  glad  to  see  many 
more  Residents  in  attendance. 

The  cold  night  of  January  24 
found  a  few  brave  Residents 
attending  a  piano  recital  at  the  N. 
C.  School  of  the  Arts.  Sol  Levine, 
Alice  Fruh,  Irene  Blake,  Eleanor 
Altshuller,  Florence  Coblenz  and 
Jacob  Sultan  attended  the  musical 
event,  and  seemed  to  have 
thoroughly  enjoyed  it.  On  the 
homeward  bound  trip,  the 
Residents  stopped  for  a  fresh 
doughnut  and  a  warming  cup  of 
hot  chocolate. 

A  newly  elected  Grievance 
Committee  met  on  Friday,  January 
26,  to  attend  to  affairs,  problems 
and  suggestions.  Those  on  the 
committee  are  Selma  Caston,Sam 
Cohen,  Jack  Pearlman,  and  Grace 
Schwartz.  Several  department 
supervisors  attended  the  meeting 
to  hear  the  committee's  ideas. 

Another  chilly  Monday  evening 
found  nine  Residents  out  to  the  N. 
C.  School  of  the  Arts  for  a  birthday 
tribute  to  Mozart.  All  in  attendance 
greatly  enjoyed  the  program. 

Ending  the  month  in  style  were 
approximately  40  Residents  in  the 


auditorium  enjoying  a  Cocktail 
Party.  Many  delicious  munchies 
were  made  by  the  Dietary  Depart- 
ment for  a  delightful  party! 

Ending  the  month,  five  Residents 
attended  the  modern  dance 
performance  of  "5  X  2  Plus"  at  the 
Reynolds  Auditorium.  The  five 
dances,  sponsored  by  the  Friends 
of  the  Dance,  were  works  of 
famous  choreographers.  On  the 
chilly  trip  home,  Residents  stopped 
and  enjoyed  hot  chocolate  and  a 
warm  doughnut. 

After  such  a  full  month  of 
activities,  we  are  looking  forward  to 
even  more  delightful  events  in  the 
blustry  month  of  February! 

Craft  Shop  Report 

The  mailboxes  that  were  made 
for  each  wing  in  the  Home  have 
been  a  complete  success.  Theyare 
very  much  in  demand!  Visitors  and 
employees  of  the  Home  are 
wanting  to  buy  them.  We  have 
begun  to  cut  and  assemble  two 


more  mailboxes,  bird  houses,  an 
other  projects. 

Mr.  Goldstein  and  Mr.  Fine  ai 
currently  working  on  mailboxe 
We  do  plan  to  make  more,  whic 
will  be  available  for  purchase. 

The  Craft  Shop  has  begu 
preparation  for  Valentine's  Da\iJ, 
The  Residents  will  take  one  day  thi 
week  of  Valentines,  to  makjj 
valentine  cards  and  stuffed  hearlimaii 
from  calico  print  material  trimme 
in  lace.  These  will  be  made  byeac 
Resident  to  give  to  members  of  th|* 
family  and  also  to  friends. 

The  Craft  Shop  has  a  sale  on  a 
selected  items  every  F r i d a # ME 
morning.  We  have  many  colorfi 
shawls,  afghans,  rugs,  nigh 
gowns,  tea  aprons,  cobbler  apron 
and  many  more  items  to  choos 
from.  These  items  are  all  hand 
made  by  the  Residents  and  can  b 
purchased  in  the  craft  shop.  If  whs 
you  need  is  not  available,  feel  fre 
to  order  the  size  or  style  you  wan 

Ann  Mumforc 
Craft  Shop  Manage 
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It  has  become  a  beautiful 
adition  for  people  to  express 
eir  interest  in  the  Home  by 
aking  commemorative  gifts, 
ver  the  years  these  generous 
63  anations  have  greatly  en- 
shed  the  quality  of  life  for 
e  Home's  Residents.  The 
avers  and  thanks  of  our 
asidents  are  expressed  for 
e  contributions  made  to  the 
ome  from  January  5,  1979,  to 
jn^Sbruary  5,  1979. 

:fi  MEMORY  OF: 

<THER  OF  MRS.  FLORA  ALBERTS 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 
Sun  Distributing  Co. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  L.  Melasky 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Shapiro 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Lerner 
Mrs.  Ruth  Easterling 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Levin 
Mrs.  Birdie  Brandon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  C.  Levine 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dave  Osterneck 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hugo  Schiller 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Greenspon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  S.  Firestone 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hy  Polk 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
Mrs.  Celia  Mann 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wallace  Lienwand 
Beth  Israel  Sisterhood, 

Whiteville,  N.  C. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mrs.  Sophie  Watnik 
Mrs.  S.  H.  Steinberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Mann 
Mrs.  Phineas  Wintroub 
BEN  CLINE 

Ronnie  &  Faye  Rierson 
UR  BELOVED  PARENTS,  MR.  & 
RS.  EDEL  COHEN,  &  MR.  &  MRS. 
ARON  PASSMAN 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Passman 
RS.  RAE  COHEN 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mrs.  Bertha  Brandon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Blumenthal 
OTHER  OF  MRS.  RUTH 
ASTERLING 

y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
RS.  ROSA  LEE  FINE 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Greenspon 
Dr.  Max  Rones 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 
Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 
RS.  DORA  FLEISHMAN 
Rosalyn  Lavine 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
IOTHER  OF  HAROLD  GELLMAN 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  H.  Levin 
IR.  ARON  GINSBERG 
y:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  P.  Greenspan 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  Dresner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  A.  Buxbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Widis 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul  Stewart 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hy  Polk 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Blumenthal 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Levinson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 

MRS.  HOWARD  GLAZIER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Kaplan 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 

SON  OF  MRS.  PEARL  GORDON 

By:  Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

CLARA  HASKELL 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Kittner 

MR.  JOSEPH  HORWICH 

By:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Harvey  Kanter 

SHIRLEY  KORNFIELD 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Kittner 

DR.  MEYER  LEGUM 

By:  Mrs.  Henry  Cooper 

MOTHER  OF  J.  V.  MORGAN 

By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

MRS.  ARTHUR  PRESSMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Widis 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bernard  Rose 
Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  C.  Levine 
Mrs.  Sophie  Watnik 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Kraft 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Poliakoff 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
Mrs.  Phineas  Wintroub 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  E.  Killough 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 
Queen  Charlotte  Chapter,  Am. 

Business  Women's  Assoc. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  Dresner 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Pressman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  Klein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Daniel  Greene 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Louis  &  Gloria  Coleman 

MRS.  HARRY  ROTH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 

BETTY  RANON,  SISTER  OF 

MR.  FRED  STERN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  Prager 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 

GRANDFATHER  OF  RABBI  &  MRS. 

ROBERT  SANDMAN 

By:  Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
Mrs.  Phillip  Silvers 

SISTER  OF  MRS.  PEARL  SAXON 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

FATHER  OF  MICHAEL  SCHARF 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Kaplan 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 

ELSIE  SOLOMON 

By:  Harold  &  Irene  Linder 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

ANNA  STERNBERGER 

By:  Rosalyn  Lavine 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Mr.  Caesar  Cone 

MOTHER  OF  MRS.  KARL  SUTKER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

MR.  EDWARD  VOLK 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 

MR.  DAVID  WAINER,  BROTHER  OF 

MISS  JUDITH  WAINER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

MR.  SIGMUND  WALLACE 

By:  Henrietta  Wallace 

PEARL  WILLARD 

By:  Eleanor  &  Brickett  Idol 


Miss  Mattie  Ruth  Idol 
MRS.  BESSIE  HYMAN  ZAGLIN 
By:  Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MRS.  ADOLPH  BALKIND 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
MRS.  HARRY  BERGMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ezra  Eisenberg 
MRS.  FRANK  EISMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
MRS.  ANNIE  GORELICK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  FAYE  GREENE 
By:  Sun  Distributing  Co. 
MORRIS  KIEL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Miller 
MRS.  BEN  KURTZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  RAYMOND  LEVINE 
By:  Mrs.  Phillip  Silver 
MRS.  HARRY  MARGOLIS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Myron  Slutsky 
MRS.  SHIRLEY  SHANE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
MR.  IRVING  SILVER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
MR.  MORRIS  SPEIZMAN 
By:  Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 
MRS.  RHEA  WHITE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MRS.  ROSE  BLOCK 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MRS.  SELMA  CASTON 

By:  Marice  C.  Zerobnick 

MR.  MORRIS  JACOBS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

GOLDIE  KAMENETZ 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

MR.  SEYMOUR  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Allen  Miller 

MRS.  LISA  ROSENFELD 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  S.  Firestone 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hy  Polk 
MR.  MOE  TANGER 
By:  Mrs.  Ruth  Moff 


HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR.  &  MRS.  RAYMOND  FARBER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Mrs.  Samuel  Kamenetz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Bates 

MR.  &  MRS.  LOUIS  GREENBURG— 

50th 

By:  Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 
MR.  &  MRS.  LEON  KRAFT — 40th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
MR.  &  MRS.  PHILIP  NEEDLE 
By:  Ms.  Sara  Schrieber 

Helen  &  Nat  Markowitz 
MR.  &  MRS.  SAMUEL  SHAVITZ— 53rd 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 

Mr.  Harvey  Kanter 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Wechsler 

Dr.  Max  Rones 

Mrs.  Henry  Cooper 

Mrs.  Phillip  Silver 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

MRS.  SIGMUND  WALLACE 
By:  Henrietta  Wallace 

Mrs.  Frances  W.  Edwards 

CONGRATULATIONS 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO  MR.  &  MRS. 
ROBERT  SILVER  ON  THEIR 
MARRIAGE 

By:  Mrs.  Edward  Leyton 

Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 

Dr.  Max  Rones 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
CONGRATULATIONS  TO  MR.  &  MRS. 
SID  SUTKER  ON  BIRTH  OF 
GRANDDAUGHTER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 


GET  WELL  WISHES  TO  MR.  ROBERT 
SCHNEIDER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
SOL  KATZ— IN  APPRECIATION 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 


THOUGHTS  FOR  THE 
MONTH 

"Bring  ideas  in  and  entertain 
them  royally,  for  one  of  them  may 
be  the  king." — Mark  Van  Doren 

*  *  * 

"The  nicest  thing  about  the 
promise  of  spring  is  that  sooner 
or  later  she'll  have  to  keep  it." 

— Mark  Beltaire 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 


Complete  line  of  imported 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

Miscellaneous  Sundries 
Mail  orders  solicited 


Address — Gift  Shop.  P.  O.  Box  38, 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 
Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin.  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 


CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR   

Skirts.  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 


$2.50  up 
$2.50  up 

$3.50  up 

$5.00  up 
$5.00  up 


Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $  25.00 


Name- 


Patron:     $    50.00    Address_ 

Founder:  $  100.00    City  


State_ 


(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.C. 2701 2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMEN 

CHAPEL  HILL 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
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Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
*  wrench"  all  purpose 
Liquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
in  lawn  mowers,  hoat  and  auto 
arts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
nly  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
ut  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  1  (800)-4  38-45  J 2 
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Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house.  
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From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor 


One  of  Judaism's  most  basic 
tenets  is  to  respect  and  learn  from 
the  wisdom  of  our  fathers.  At  the 
Times-Outlook,  we  plan  to  do  just 
that  by  occasionally  reprinting 
articles  and  shortstoriesfrom  some 
of  our  older  issues.  Throughout 
our  magazine's  proud  45-year 
history,  the  Jewish  people  have 
lived  during  eras  that  ranged  from 
near-total  annihilation  to  those 
that  held  the  promise  of  peace  and 
renewal.  Our  older  volumes  com- 
prise a  fascinating  chronicle  that 
parallels  the  almost  unbelievable 
vicissitudes  of  the  Jewish  people 
from  1934  to  the  present. 

It  is  our  pleasure  and  privilege 
to  share  this  history  with  you — for 
its  entertainment  value  as  well  as 
for  the  educational  insights  that 


can  only  be  gleaned  from  authors 
who  actually  experienced  the 
events  about  which  they  wrote. 
We  welcome  any  comments  you 
may  have  on  this  new  facet  of  our 
publication. 

Jumping  from  the  past  to  future 
generations,  the  Unger  home  was 
blessed  on  March  11  by  the  birth 
of  our  son,  NoahSeth.  It  is  my  prayer 
that  for  Noah  and  all  Jewish 
children,  this  and  each  succeeding 
Passover  be  celebrated  in  love, 
peace  and  freedom. 


EVEfl 


Editor 


nger, 


ABOUTTHE  FRONTCOVER 

This  month's  cover,  "Seder 
Feast:  Blessing  Over  the  Wine," 
originally  graced  the  cover  of  the 
April  1939  American  Jewish  Times, 
a  forerunner  of  our  current  maga- 
zine. The  picture's  sense  of  time- 


lessness  and  joyous  tradition  may 
account  for  the  fact  that  it  has 
appeared  on  many  Passover  issues 
throughout  succeeding  decades. 

ABOUT  THE  BACK  COVER 

In  this  montage,  a  little  girl  with 
blackened  eyes  peers  out  over  the 
symbol  of  the  1979  International 
Year  of  the  Child.  She  was  a 
suspected  victim  of  child  abuse, 
which  has  come  into  sharp  focus 
as  a  "national  shame." 

The  Year  1979  marks  the  United 
Nations-sponsored  International 
Year  of  the  Child  (IYC).  The  goal 
of  the  year  "is  to  place  children 
at  the  center  of  world  attention  and 
to  encourage  a  renewal  of  concern 
for  children  everywhere." 

The  U.S.  government's  National 
Center  on  Child  Abuse  and 
Neglect  estimates  that  2,000  child- 
ren die  each  year  in  the  U.S.  from 


circumstances  associated  with 
physical  abuse  and  neglect.  One 
million  others  suffer  enough  to 
result  in  permanent  physical  or 
psychological  impairment. 

According  to  one  sociologica 
study,  conducted  by  Dr.  Richard 
J.  Gelles  of  the  University  of 
Rhode  Island,  the  typical  child 
abuser  is  a  young  parent  (often 
in  his  or  her  teens),  who  was  the 
product  of  a  violent  home,  an  urban 
resident,  minimally  educated  (high 
school  graduate),  of  low  income 
or  unemployed,  and  often  belong- 
ing to  an  ethnic  minority.  Religion 
is  also  of  some  apparent  signifi- 
cance, according  to  Dr.  Gelles.  An 
estimated  15  per  cent  of  Christian 
couples  abused  their  children, 
while  for  Jews  the  incidence 
amounted  to  seven  per  cent,  the 
sociologist  reported. 
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First  Annual 

YIDDISH  INSTITUTE  AT  WILDACRES 

Dedicated  to  the  Memory  of  I.  D.  Blumenthal 

May  3-6,  1979  Little  Switzerland,  N.  C. 

Sponsored  by  the  Jewish  Community  Center  of  Charlotte 

In  the  words  of  Issac  Bashevis  Singer,  "Yiddish  was  the  tongue  of  martyrs  and  saints,  of  dreamers  and 
cabalists — rich  in  humor  and  in  memories  that  mankind  may  never  forget,  for  Yiddish  is  the  wise  and  humble 
language  of  us  all;  the  idiom  of  a  hopeful  humanity." 

A  unique  happening  will  take  place  from  May  3  to  6,  1979  at  Wildacres,  a  picturesque  mountaintop  retreat 
in  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains  of  Western  North  Carolina,  when  the  first  Yiddish  Institute  at  Wildacres  presents 
a  full  program  of  Yiddish  culture. 

The  Yiddish  Institute  is  open  to  women  and  men  interested  in  increasing  their  knowledge  of  Yiddish  and 
in  enriching  their  cultural  ties  with  a  language  that  carries  within  it  the  spirit  of  human  individuality. 

The  guest  speaker  in -residence  for  the  Institute  will  be  Professor  David  Miller,  Director  of  the  Yiddish 
program  at  Queens  College,  New  York.  Professor  Miller  has  conducted  workshops  and  seminars  on  the  west 
coast  as  well  as  in  New  York  City  and  has  been  scholar-in-residence  at  various  Yiddish  literary  gatherings. 
He  is  now  at  work  on  his  doctorate. 

A  daily  schedule  will  be  presented,  with  lectures  and  workshops  in  language,  poetry,  music  and  literature 
and  programs  of  folksinging  and  theatre. 

A  gift  shop  will  be  open,  featuring  books  of  Yiddish  and  Jewish  content  and  gifts  forevery  Yiddish  "simcha" 
and  every  Yiddish  home. 

Opening  Schedule:  Thursday,  May  3,  1979 
2-5  p.m. — Registration  and  Room  Assignment 

7  p.m. — Dinner 

8  p.m.— Welcome,  Introductions,  Guest  Speaker,  Singing 

Institute  will  be  in  session  from  Thursday  evening  dinner,  May  3,  until  Sunday  morning  breakfast,  May  6. 

Fees  for  the  Yiddish  Institute — covering  tuition,  room  and  meals 

OLD  LODGE  (unheated)*  NEW  LODGE  (heated) 

$45  per  person  double  occupancy  $65  per  person  double  occupancy 

'The  month  of  may  is  usually  mild,  however,  in  the  event  of  lower  temperatures  bring  electric  blankets  or  extra  blankets. 

A  deposit  of  $30  per  person  must  accompany  each  reservation.  Reservations  will  be  accepted  and  room 
assigned  in  order  received.  No  refund  unless  cancellation  is  made  at  least  two  weeks  before  the  date  of  the 
Institute.  Limited  space  available,  early  reservations  essential. 

For  further  information  contact:  Baila  Pransky        —  704/366-5564 

Leo  Hoffman       —  704/365-1037 

RESERVATION  APPLICATION 

1979  Yiddish  Institute  at  Wildacres 

Please  enter  my  reservations  for       persons  listed  below  for  the  1979  Yiddish  Institute  at  Wildacres,  Little 

Switzerland,  N.  C,  May  3-6,  1979. 

Make  checks  payable  to:  Charlotte,  N.C.  Jewish  Community  Center— Yiddish  Institute 

I  enclose  DEPOSIT  of  $   ($30  per  person)   Old  Lodge   New  Lodge 

I  enclose  FULL  PAYMENT  of  $   ($45  per  person  Old  Lodge) 

($65  per  person  New  Lodge)* 

Names  in  Yiddish  and  English  Addresses 


*lf  New  Lodge  filled,  is  Old  Lodge  acceptable?   YES   NO 

Mail  checks  and  reservations  to:  Yiddish  Institute— Jewish  Community  Center 

Box  #220188        Charlotte,  N.C.  28222 
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*The  month  of  May  is  usually  mild,  however,  in  the  event  of  lower  temperatures  bring  electric  blankets  or  extra  blankets. 


Is  Einstein  A  Good  Jew? 


"How  can  Einstein  be  a  good  Jew  when  he  does  not  even  believe  in  God?" 


Reprinted  from  the  April  1947  American 
Jewish  Times,  a  forerunner  of  our  present 
magazine. 

by  Terry  Miller 

v 

Mr.  Katz  says,  "No!"  Mr.  Katz, 
except  for  having  produced  three 
daughters  and  no  sons,  is  a  good 
Jew.  He  lays  tvillim  every  morning 
and  night,  prays  in  temple  on 
Saturday  and  all  holidays,  eats  all 
his  meat  from  one  set  of  dishes,  his 
milk  from  another,  and  spends  all 
his  leisure  time  debating  talmudic 
passages  with  his  friends.  Einstein 
does  noneof  these  things.  He  is  not 
a  good  Jew,  says  Mr.  Katz. 

Emphatically  not,  says  Mr. 
Reuben.  How  can  Einstein  be  a 
good  Jew  when  he  does  not  even 
believe  in  God?  Mr.  Reuben, 
although  Mr.  Katz  does  not  think 
so,  is  a  good  Jew.  He  goes  to  the 
Reformed  Temple  regularly,  and 
no  one  asks  if  he  rode  in  a  car  to  get 
there.  His  wife  never  went  to 
mikvah,  and  he  has  been  known  on 
occasion  to  eat  slices  of  crisp 
bacon,  but  Mr.  Reuben  believes  in 
God,  and  he  is  a  good  Jew.  An 
atheist  cannot  be  a  good  Jew,  says 
Mr.  Reuben. 

The  members  of  the  orthodox 
synagogue  that  Mr.  Katz  attends 
look  up  to  him  for  his  knowledge 
and  his  scholarly  talmudic 
interpretations.  The  members  of 
Mr.  Reuben's  community  respect 
him  for  the  work  and  the  money  he 
has  contributed  toward  the 
Community  Center.  Citizens  of  the 
world,  Jew  and  Gentile,  look  up  to 
and  respect  Mr.  Einstein  for  his 
unique  contributions  to  the 
science  of  physics,  and  for  the 
work  he  has  done  to  improve  the 
world. 

Mr.  Katz  owns  a  furniture 
business.  He  has  always  provided 
well  for  his  family.  Being  both  a 


businessman  and  a  scholar  he  has 
had  little  time  for  anything  else. 

Mr.  Reuben  is  a  lawyer . . .  not,  by 
any  means,  a  starving  one.  His 
work  does  not  absorb  as  much  of 
his  time  as  does  Mr.  Katz's. 

He  spends  the  bulk  of  his  spare 


time  initiating  enterprises  that  will 
benefit  the  community.  He  boasts 
of  the  decline  in  juvenile 
delinquents  since  high  school 
students  started  using  the  gym  in 
the  Community  Center.  He  is  so 
busy  doing  good  things  in  his 
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neighborhood  he  doesn't  have 
much  time  to  think  of  the  atom 
bomb,  or  labor  unions,  or  war. 

Mr.  Einstein  is  a  theoretical 
mathematician  and  physicist.  He  is 
quite  indifferent  to  money,  never 
having  had  either  too  little  or  too 
much  of  it.  He  has  spent  his  life 
organizing  the  laws  of  natural 
science,  developing  the  theories 
that  led  to  the  discovery  of  atomic 
energy.  He  enjoys  playing  the 
violin  for  relaxation.  He  is  also 
interested  in  philosophy,  and  has 
written  several  books  on  the 
subject.  And  he  has  still  found  time 
for  an  active  interest  in  world 
affairs,  for  a  solution  to  the  crime  of 
war,  for  an  end  to  the  persecution 
of  all  men,  for  urging  that  his 
Frankenstein,  atomic  energy,  be 
used  for  civilization  rather  than  to 
end  it. 

These  three  men  differfrom  each 
other  in  their  observance  of  the 
rites  and  customs  of  the  Jewish 
religion.  It  is  true  that  Albert 
Einstein  does  not  observe  the 
orthodox  regulations  prescribed  in 
the  Talmud.  Many  Jews  today  do 
not,  either  completely  or  partially. 

They  differ  from  each  other  in 
their  attitude  toward  God.  Mr. 
Einstein  is  not  an  atheist  .  .  .  (an 
atheist  is  one  who  denies  that  God 
exists) . . .  but  he  does  not  believe  in 
the  concept  of  a  personal  God.  He 
believes  that  God  exists  .  .  .  that 
Nature,  and  natural  laws,  and  all 
the  marvels  of  biology,  anthro- 
pology, chemistry  and  physics  .  .  . 
are  God.  His  God  is  not  a  person 
who  rewards  and  punishes,  but 
rather  the  whole  of  the  Universe. 
He's  everywhere,  but  he  doesn't 
butt  into  people's  lives.  If  we  must 
have  labels,  Einstein's  beliefs 
about  God  would  come  close  to 
Spinoza's,  and  he  was  called  a 
pantheist.  Many  Jews  have  not 
analyzed  the  kind  of  God  they 
believe  in,  whether  personal  or 
impersonal. 

Despite  these  differences,  Katz, 
Reuben  and  Einstein  have  more  to 
unite  than  to  divide  them.  They  are 
Jews. 

What  is  a  Jew?  The  dictionary 
says  ...  a  worshipper  of  God  who 


follows  the  Mosaic  law  and  ritual. 
Does,  then,  a  man  who  is 
temporarily  prevented  from  such 
worship  cease  to  be  a  Jew? 
Obviously  not.  So  we  shall  have  to 
arrive  at  a  fuller  definition. 
Professor  Einstein  suggests  that 
there  are  two  basic  traits  of  Jews, 
handed  down  from  parents  to 
children,  coloring  conversation 
and  judgment  among  friends, 
going  all  the  way  back  to  the 
religious  scriptures.  The  first  is  a 
high  regard  for  intellectual 
aspiration  and  spiritual  effort.  He 
believes  the  outstanding 
accomplishments  of  Jews  in  the 
field  of  learning  areattributable  not 
to  any  special  wealth  of 
endowment,  but  to  the  esteem  in 
which  intellectual  accomplishment 
is  held  among  Jewish  people. 

The  second  bond  that  has  united 
Jews  for  thousands  of  years,  and 
that  unites  them  today  is  the 
democratic  ideal  of  social  justice, 
coupled  with  the  ideal  of  mutual  aid 
and  tolerance  among  men.  Even 
the  most  ancient  religious 
scriptures  of  the  Jews  are  steeped 
in  these  social  ideals,  which  have 
powerfully  affected  Christianity 
and  Mohammedanism,  and  have 
had  a  benign  influence  on  the 
social  structure  of  the  great  part  of 
mankind.  The  introduction  of  a 
weekly  day  of  rest,  a  blessing  to  all 
mankind,  was  the  contribution  of 
the  Jew.  Personalities  such  as 
Moses,  Spinoza,  and  Karl  Marx, 
dissimilar  as  they  may  be,  all  lived 
and  sacrificed  themselves  for  the 
ideal  of  social  justice;  and  it  was  the 
tradition  of  their  forefathers  that 
led  them  on  this  thorny  path. 

Professor  Einstein's  expansion 
of  the  definition  of  a  Jew  rings  true. 
It  embraces  the  civic  activities  of 
Mr.  Reuben,  and  the  cultural  efforts 
of  Mr.  Katz.  With  these  broadened 
standards,  let  us  examine  Mr. 
Einstein  to  determine  if  he  is  a  good 
Jew. 

About  his  regard  for  learning 
there  can  be  no  doubt.  His  life's 
work  has  been  in  the  field  of 
learning,  enlarging  the  body  of 
knowledge  about  the  world 
available  to  man.  To  top  that,  in 


August  of  last  year  he  became  one 
of  the  sponsors  of  the  Albert 
Einstein  Foundation  for  Higher 
Learning,  Inc.,  the  organization 
which  has  as  its  goal  the 
establishment  of  a  non-sectarian 
university  where  faculty  and 
student  body  can  be  chosen 
entirely  on  the  basis  of  merit, 
regardless  of  race  or  creed.  This 
project  also  adds  to  Mr.  Einstein's 
score  on  social  justice,  and 
tolerance. 

As  for  social  justice,  Mr.  Einstein 
has  never  allowed  his  absorption 
with  the  laboratory  to  obliterate  his 
conviction  that  he  is  his  brother's 
keeper.  The  outstanding  social 
injustice  that  Einstein  has  fought 
against  is  WAR.  He  has  long 
advocated  world  government,  an 
end  to  separate  nations  with  their 
separate  nationalisms,  an 
international  tribunal  to  end  war. 
Back  in  1935  he  said,  "Military 
training  and  competition  in 
armament  are  never  going  to  avert 
war.  We  must  educate,  and  work 
with  the  people  to  create  a  public 
sentiment  that  will  outlaw  war.  We 
must  face  the  economic  causes  of 
war.  Fundamentally  our  difficulty  is 
the  selfish  desires  of  people  whol 
put  profit  before  humanity.  Some, 
people  refuse  to  adopt  liberal 
ideas;  they  remain  provincial  and 
self-satisfied,  content  with  their 
money  returns.  It  is  individual 
greed  and  the  national  scramble 
for  wealth  that  make  war 
inevitable." 

Although  he  feels  that 
nationalism  sows  the  seeds  of  war, 
Einstein  looks  on  Zionism  as  a 
cause  necessary  to  fill  a  desperate 
need.  He  believes  Zionism  to  be  a 
nationalism  whose  aim  is  not 
power,  but  dignity  and  health.  He, 
along  with  Mr.  Katz  and  Mr. 
Reuben,  has  given  time  and  money 
toward  the  building  of  a  Jewish 
National  Home  in  Palestine. 

Mr.  Einstein  does  not  keep  his 
milk  and  meat  dishes  separate.  He 
does  not  believe  "the  Lord  thy  God 
is  a  jealous  God."  But  who  is  to  say 
that  Albert  Einstein  is  not  a  noble 
and  good  Jew?  2? 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


THE  NORTH  CAROLINA 
HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

Parents  and  teachers  alike  are 
looking  forward  to  an  exciting 


Theodore  Bikel 

spring  for  the  Academy. 

The  major  fund-raising  event  of 
the  year  will  be  our  2nd  Annual 
Dinner  Party.  According  to  Dr.  Saul 
Brenner,  Chairman  of  the  Dinner 
Committee,  the  date  has  been  set 
for  Sunday,  May  27  .  The  semi- 


formal  cocktail  party  and  dinner 
will  be  held  at  Temple  Israel  and 
will  begin  at  6:30  p.m.  We  are 
privileged  this  year  to  have  as  a 
performer,  the  renowned  singer 
and  actor,  Theodore  Bikel.  It 
promises  to  be  a  thrilling  evening, 
as  Mr.  Bikel  has  the  ability  to 
capture  his  audience  with  his 
uniqueness  in  talent. 

Contributions  to  the  Academy 
for  the  evening  are  $125.00  per 
couple.  Last  year's  dinner  was  a 
sell-out,  and  this  one  promises  to 
be  as  successful.  For  reservations 
or  any  additional  information, 
please  call  Dr.  Stephen  Fishman  at 
704/537-0220  or  Dr.  Gerson  Asrael 
at  704/366-0712. 

On  March  13,  students  from  the 
Academy  did  a  mitzvah  for  Purim. 
They  baked  hamentashen  and 
traveled  to  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home  in  Clemmons,  N.  C,  to 
celebrate  the  holiday  with  the 
aged.  They  shared  their  Purim 
cakes  and  performed  a  Purim 
program.  It  was  a  memorable 
experience  for  everyone  involved. 

Coming  up  in  April  will  be  a 
model  seder,  which  will  be  led 
completely  by  the  students  at  the 
Academy.  Plans  are  in  the  making 
forthis,  and  moredetails  will  follow 
in  our  next  month's  column. 

According  to  Rabbi  Sanford 
Tucker,  Director  of  the  Academy,  it 
is  expected  that  there  will  be  40 
children  attending  the  Academy 
next  September.  This  represents  a 
one-third  increase  in  enrollment 
over  this  year. 

We  all  wish  the  entire  Jewish 
communitya  very  joyous  Passover. 


B'NAI  ISRAEL  SYNAGOGUE 
GREENSBORO 

by  David  M.  Kaplan 

Tu  B'shvat,  the  New  Year  of  the 
Trees,  is  universally  celebrated  as 
the  time  of  the  renewal  of  nature.  It 
is  a  time  when  school  children  look 


to  Israel,  contributing  to  the  Jewish 
National  Fund  to  planttrees  in  their 
names.  At  B'nai  Israel,  another 
tradition  was  celebrated  as  well:  a 
Tu  B'shvat  Seder. 

As  the  Kabbalists  who  initiated 
the  seder  400  years  ago,  the  B'nai 
Israel  children  drank  four  cups  of 


wine  (juice,  of  course),  one  white, 
three  shades  of  red,  to  symbolize 
the  stages  of  spring  and  summer.  A 
variety  of  fruits  and  nuts  were 
eaten,  also  to  symbolize  the 
produce  of  the  trees.  Finally,  the 
children  sang,  recited  poems  and 
discussed  the  holiday. 
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For  Purim,  a  Costume  Parade  is 
planned.  Not  only  will  each  child 
dress  like  the  hero  or  villain  of  his 
choosing,  but  the  student  will 
study  that  figure  and  talk  about 
him.  Following  the  parade,  the 
children  will,  of  course,  "nasch 
some  hamantaschen." 

The  Concerned  Parents'  Organi- 
zation has  been  in  the  kitchen 
preparing  for  Purim.  They  have 
baked  100  dozen  hamantaschen 
to  raise  money  for  the  school! 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL, 
CHARLOTTE 

by  Estelle  Hoffman 

An  informative  and  stimulating 
evening  sponsored  by  the  Adult 
Education  Committee  of  Temple 
Israel  Sisterhood  occured  Friday 
evening,  February  23.  The  subject 
chosen  by  Chairwoman  Baila 
Pransky  was  "The  Business  and 
Professional  World."  Participating 
speakers,  Dr.  Irene  Kossove, 
Charlene  Scharf,  and  Miriam 
Wallace,  discussed  the  question, 

Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 


"Are  women  making  inroads?" The 
moderator  was  Rabbi  Richard 
Rocklin. 

A  special  Sisterhood  night 
meeting  dedicated  to  Torah  Fund 
featured  a  Fashion  Show.  Members 
were  enriched  by  the  program  and 
by  "super  special  dessert"  and 
beverage  refreshments.  The  March 
14  Sisterhood  meeting  in  the  theme 
of  Purim  featured  Rabbi  Sanford 
Tucker,  whose  topic  was  "Massage 
Parlor  Shushan  or  Queen  Esther 
Exposed."  This  was  a  Brunch 
Meeting,  President  Ellie  Katz 
presiding. 

Rabbi  Israel  Gerber  spoke  on 
"Saul  of  Tarsus  and  the  Jews" 
for  the  Sunday  morning  Adult 
Education  program  on  March  18. 
The  fourth  movie  presented  by 
the  Adult  Education  Committee, 
whose  chairmen  are  Shai  Richard- 
son and  Sidney  Goozner,  was 
"Yiddle  With  His  Fiddle,"  starring 
Molly  Picon,  shown  on  March  25. 

Temple  Israel  Couples  Club 
made  an  excursion  by  bus  to  Old 
Salem  in  Winston-Salem.  The  full 
day's  trip,  including  a  guided  tour 
of  the  restored  Eighteenth  Century 
Moravian  town,  was  enjoyed  by 
Couples  Club  Members  under  the 
guidance  of  Larry  and  Lee  Levy, 
Presidium. 

Temple  Israel  welcomes  its  new 
members,  Marilyn  and  Martin 
Leventhal,  and  Lorna  and  Morton 
Roth,  extends  a  Mazel  Tov  to 
newlyweds  Barry  Frucht  and  Lisa 
Kyd  (the  children  of  Frieda  and 
Harold  Frucht  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Phad  Kyd),  and  rejoices  with  Abe 
and  Rose  Luski  over  the  birth  of  a 
son  to  their  children,  Rabbi  and 
Mrs.  Jacob  Luski  of  St.  Petersburg, 
Florida.  Mazel  Tov  also  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Larry  Boxer  on  the  Bat 
Mitzvah  of  their  daughter,  Lizann. 

Sisterhood  sponsored  a  gala 
festival  for  Purim  in  a  Carnival  For 
All  Ages.  The  fun-filled  afternoon 
provided  games  and  lots  of  prizes, 
hamentashen,  a  Bake  Sale,  and  a 
Costume  Contest  with  prizes  for 
winners.  Luncheon  was  served  and 
this  was  a  joyous  occasion  for 
children  and  their  families. 


Goldie  B.  Kweller 

WOMEN'S  LEAGUE  FOR 
CONSERVATIVE  JUDAISM 

by  Florence  R.  Lurey 

Mrs.  Goldie  B.  Kweller,  national 
president  of  Women's  League  for 
Conservative  Judaism,  will  be 
consultant  speaker  at  the  20th  an- 
nual conference  of  the  Southern 
Branch  to  be  held  in  Macon,  Ga., 
April  29  to  May  1.  "And  Be  Thou  a 
Blessing"  is  the  theme  for  the  con- 
ference, which  will  be  hosted  by 
Sherah  Israel  Sisterhood.  Confer- 
ence chairperson  is  Mrs.  Linda 
Bernstein  of  New  Orleans.  Mrs. 
Fran  Kirsh  is  chairperson  of  local 
arrangements. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  regular  monthlyvisitof 
Rabbi  Gerber  and  his  spouse  Syd 
took  place  with  the  usual  flurry  and 
fuss.  Rabbi  conducted  Friday 
evening  services  with  the  Oneg 
Shabbat  hosted  by  HannaAdler 
and  Karen  Goldstein.  Saturday 
morning  there  were  Bar  Mitzvah 
lessons  and  Sabbath  morning 
services.  Saturday  evening,  the 
Adult  Education  group  met  at  the 
Statesville  Country  Club  for  dinner 
and  Rabbi  led  the  discussion, 
"Effects  of  Diaspora."  Sunday 
morning,  Rabbi  visited  with  the 
various  classes  of  the  Religious 
School  and  duly  gauged  what 
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learning  has  been  taking  place 
these  many  months. 

On  February  14,  the  regular 
meeting  of  the  Ladies  Auxiliary  was 
:  held  at  the  Temple  with  presidium 
member  Ruth  Goldstein  presiding. 
;  The  main  topic  of  discussion  was 
the  date  and  cost  of  the  regular 
i  Businessmen's  Luncheon,  which  is 
|  held  in  May.  Following  that,  the 
program,  which  featured  attorney 
T.  C.  Homesley,  was  presented. 

Seen  in  the  Paper:  on  the  Honor 
Rolls  were  Sammy  Winthrop  at  D. 
Matt  Thompson  Junior  High,  Louis 
!  Gordon  and  Robert  Gordon  at 
Oakwood  Junior  High,  and  Wendy 
er    Gordon  and  Lauri  Ram  at  States- 
vi Me  Senior  High;  participating  in 
the  "Queen  of  Clubs"  competition 
at  the  High  School  were  Susan 
I  Gordon  and  Lauri  Ram;  and 
al  |  photos  by  Karen  Goldstein  are 
Of  i  on   exhibit   at   the  Artwerks  in 
ie  Statesville. 

J  Our  young  people  who  have 
rn  been  going  places  are:  Wendy  and 
J  Louis  Gordon  attending  the  BBYO 
a  Sweetheart  Week-end  in  Charlotte, 
j  and  Mark  Lee  attending  a  Special 
i  Fifth  Grade  Get-Together  at 
r  Temple  Emanuel  in  Winston- 
ia  Salem. 

Visitors  here  were:  Wendy  Joy 
I :  Sussman,  daughter  of  Selma  and 
'  1  Joe;  and  Mitzi  Miller,  to  see 
daughter  Mary  and  grandson  Jesse 
before  leaving  for  a  seven  day 
cruise  of  the  Islands. 

Others  who  were  going  were: 
Hanna  and  Howard  Adler,  to  the 
^ ;  University  of  Georgia  for  a  week- 
^    end  with  daughter  Lauren;  Bea 
y    Katz  speaking  to  the  Sisterhood  of 
\    Temple  Israel  in  Charlotte 
f    concerning  the  commitment  to 
jj  i  Torah  Fund,  attending  the  Second 
Annual  Banquet,  Awards  and 
Seminars  of  the  State  Human 
Relations  Council  in  Raleigh,  and 
speaking  to  the  Young  Marrieds  at 
the  First  Baptist  Church  of 
Statesville  on  "Judaism." 

I  also  received  the  following 
letter  from  a  non-Jew  and  felt  that 
every  reader  of  this  magazine 
would  enjoy  reading  it: 


"The  magazine,  Kosher  Living, 
was  so  interesting  to  me  when  I 
saw  it  at  work,  that  when  one  of 
our  doctors  (where  I  work)  got 
The  American  Jewish  Times- 
Outlook  recently,  I  wanted  to 
havealookatitalso!  Ithoroughly 
enjoyed  reading  your  'style'  ...  I 
am  copying  the  recipe  for  the 
cottage  cheese-applesauce 
pancakes  that  I  think  we  will 
enjoy." 


Mrs.  Jeffrey  Lambert  Marder 


GASTONIA 
COMMUNITY  NEWS 

Miss  Nadine  Laurie  Rapps, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Alfred  Rapps  of  Pembroke  Pines, 
Florida,  was  married  to  Jeffrey 
Lambert  Marder,  son  of  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Gerard  Marder  of  Gastonia, 
North  Carolina,  on  Sunday,  Feb- 
ruary 25,  1979,  at  Temple  Beth 
Torah  in  North  Miami  Beach, 
Florida.  The  candlelight  ceremony, 
which  began  at  7:00  p.m.,  was 
performed  by  Rabbi  Max  Lipschitz. 
Mr.  David  Levine  was  the  cantor 
and  Mr.  Lawrence  Miller  presented 
a  program  of  wedding  music  at 
the  organ.  Mrs.  Marder  is  a  grad- 
uate of  Miami  Norland  Senior  High 
School,  and  Miami-Dade  Junior 
College.  She  received  an  A.  A. 
Degree  in  Education  and  a  Minor 
in  Dance.  She  is  employed  as 
assistant  to  the  Sales  Manager 
of  Tasco  Sales,  Inc.,  in  Miami, 
Florida.  She  also  does  professional 
choreography  and  dancing. 

Mr.  Marder  is  a  graduate  of 
Ashbrook  High  School,  of  Gas- 
tonia, North  Carolina,  and  the 
University  of  Florida  at  Gainesville, 
with  a  B.  S.  Degree  in  Recreation. 
He  is  employed  as  Youth  Director 
of  Temple  Solel  in  Hollywood, 
Florida. 
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Inside  Israel 


NEW  INFILTRATION  THREAT 


by  Carl  Alpert 


HAIFA— Sixty-six  years  ago  the 
Jews  of  Palestine  fought  a  vigorous 
battle  to  establish  the  supremacy 
of  the  Hebrew  language  through- 
out the  country.  The  struggle  was 
against  the  German  tongue,  which 
had  been  proposed  as  the 
language  of  instruction  for  the 
newly  established  Technion.  The 
stubborn  determination  of 
teachers,  pupils  and  the  Zionist 
movement,  plus  the  outcome  of  the 
First  World  War,  eliminated 
German;  Hebrew  emerged  as  the 
victor  in  what  has  been  recorded  in 
the  pages  of  history  as  the  War  of 
the  Languages. 

In  the  1930's,  the  influx  of 
foreign-speaking  immigrants  from 
Nazi-menaced  Europe  again 
brought  about  a  crisis,  and  the 
devotees  of  the  Hebrew  language 
launched  a  campaign  distin- 


guished for  its  nationalist  fervor,  if 
not  always  for  its  subtlety.  People 
who  spoke  German,  Yiddish  or 
other  tongues  in  public  were 
openly  rebuked.  The  Hebrew 
Language  Committee  operated 
like  vigilantes,  enforcing  the  use  of 
the  national  tongue.  Users  of 
Yiddish  were  boycotted,  if  not 
ostracized.  "Hebrew  citizen,  speak 
Hebrew"  became  the  slogan  of  the 
times.  Typical  of  the  stories  which 
made  the  rounds  was  that  of  a  Jew 
swimming  off  the  coast  of  Tel  Aviv. 
Seized  by  a  cramp,  he  began  to  go 
down  and  shouted  out,  "Ratteven!" 
("Save  me,"  in  Yiddish).  One 
bystander  turned  to  another: 
"Instead  of  learning  to  swim,  he 
should  have  learned  Hebrew!" 

The  zealous  program  was 
successful,  and  by  the  time  mass 
immigration  inundated  the  country 
after  the  creation  of  the  State, 
Hebrew  had  firmly  established 
itself  without  fear  of  being 
supplanted  as  the  national  tongue. 
In  recent  years  the  use  of  Yiddish 
has  not  only  been  permitted,  but  to 
some  degree  even  encouraged,  as 
the  carrier  of  a  great  Jewish 
culture. 

But  the  other  day,  one  of  the 
country's  distinguished  literary 
figures,  Hanoch  Bertov,  excitedly 
called  attention  to  a  new  threat 
which  he  felt  has  been  creeping  up 
on  the  language.  He  has  dis- 
covered an  erosion  in  the  use  of 
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Hebrew,  or  rather,  an  infiltration  of 
foreign  words  and  phrases  which 
in  his  mind  defile  the  holy  tongue. 
On  a  walk  around  one  of  the  public 
squares  in  Tel  Aviv,  he  noted  to  his 
cons  tern  at  ion  that  signs,  adver- 
tisements, posters  and  appeals  to 
the  public  were  going  "foreign."  On 
store  fronts  he  found  such  words 
as  Blue  Jeans,  Fern  me  Fatale, 
Society  Shop,  Hit  Parade,  Danish 
Interiors,  The  Dive,  Israel 
Trousseau,  Lyric,  San  Simeon, 
Maharajah  Fashions,  Home  Store, 
San  Honore,  Jill  and  Julie,  and 
others. 

Many  were  in  English  lettering. 
Some  were  spelled  out  with 
Hebrew  letters,  or  with  both 
alphabets.  The  visitor  to  Israel  can 
add  dozens  more  to  the  list. 

Obviously,  Israel  can  not  isolate 
itself  entirely  from  the  world,  but 
Bertov  is  afraid  that  in  its  contacts 
with  world  culture,  Israel  may  be 
overcome  and  submerged  by  the 
impact  of  other  cultures  and 
influences.  Perhaps  there's  a 
certain  snobbishness  about  it  (not 
unique  to  Israel),  but  many  think 
that  anything  imported  somehow 
must  be  better  than  the  local, 
whether  it  is  a  product  or  a  word. 
Some  Israel  manufacturers  feature 
English  on  their  labels,  packages 
or  cans,  so  that  at  first  glance  the 
consumer  may  think  he  is  getting 
an  imported  product.  The  law  does 
require  that  Hebrew  be  used 
prominently,  but  the  law  is  not 
always  enforced. 

However,  even  without  the  store 
placards  and  Bertov's  obser- 
vations, almost  every  Israeli 
automatically  uses  in  his  daily 
Hebrew  speech  such  words  as 
week-end,  sweater,  sport,  tele- 
vision, radio,  cocktail,  and  many 
others  which  have  become  as 
Hebrew  as  the  Aleph  Bet. 

Bertov  aptly  summarizes  his 
feelings  of  concern  by  shrieking  a 
single  word:  Gevalt! 
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Kosher  Korner 


TURKEY  EGG  ROLLS 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Egg  rolls  are  an  excellent 
appetizer  or  hors  d'oeuvre.  These 
are  made  with  sliced  turkey  roll,  cut 
into  narrow  strips.  (For  hors 
d'oeuvres,  make  the  egg  rolls 
smaller.) 

1/2  lb.  turkey  roll, 

thinly  sliced  into  strips 

1  small  cabbage,  cut  into 
narrow  strips 

2  medium  onions,  diced 
2  stalks  celery,  diced 

Va  lb.  mushrooms,  diced 

oil,  salt,  pepper 

4  eggs 

1  cup  flour 

Vh  cups  water 

1/2  tsp.  salt 

Brown  vegetables  in  oil.  Add 
turkey  roll,  salt  and  pepper,  and 
mix.  Beat  eggs  and  water. 
Gradually  add  flour  and  salt.  Mix 
well.  In  a  lightly  greased  7-inch  fry 
pan,  pour  just  enough  flour  mixture 
to  cover  pan  bottom,  tilting  it. 
When  top  of  mixture  is  dry  and 
batter  comes  out  of  pan  easily,  it  is 
ready.  Turn  out  each  "leaf"  of 
dough  (batter)  on  a  dish  towel. 
Continue  until  all  batter  is  used. 
Place  a  heaping  teaspoon  of 
turkey-vegetable  mixture  on  each 
"leaf"  and  roll  like  a  blintz.  Deep  fry 
in  hot  fat  until  golden  brown.  Serve 
with  a  sweet  and  sour  Chinese 
sauce.  Do  not  freeze. 


BEEF-BARLEY  SOUP 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

On  cold  winter  days,  a  hot, 
hearty  bowl  of  soup  is  good  for 
lunch  or  dinner.  Prepare  this  soup 
a  day  ahead  of  time  so  you  can 
remove  the  fat. 


4-6  beef  soup  bones 
10-12  cups  water 

2  stalks  celery,  with  leaves 
4  carrots,  cut  in  half 
1  large  onion,  peeled 
Vi  tsp.  white  pepper 
salt  to  taste 

3  tblsps.  soup  greens 

%  cup  large  pearl  barley 
Add  water  and  bones  to  pot  and 
bring  to  a  boil,  covered.  Cook  for  a 
half  hour  over  medium  heat.  Skim 
off  top  of  soup.  Add  remaining 
ingredients  and  cook  for  two  hours 
on  low  to  medium  heat  (covered). 
Taste  and  add  more  salt,  if 
necessary.  Take  out  bones  and 
refrigerate  soup  overnight. 
Remove  fat  from  top.  Reheat  and 
serve.  Makes  approximately  eight 
portions. 


CHOCOLATE  MOUSSE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Chocolate  Mousse  is  always  a 
favorite  dessert.  It  is  easy  enough 
to  make,  whether  you  want  to  serve 
it  just  for  the  family  or  for  an 
elegant  dinner. 

6  ozs.  miniature  chocolate  chips 

6  eggs  (separated) ,  room 
temperature 

V2  tsp.  vanilla 

1  pint  whipping  cream 

Melt  miniature  chocolate  chips. 
Let  cool  until  they  are  just  warm. 
Beat  egg  whites  until  stiff.  Add 
yolks  to  chocolate  and  then  fold  in 
whites  and  vanilla.  Whip  cream. 
Fold  into  chocolate  mixture.  Place 
in  wine  or  sherbet  glasses  and 
refrigerate  overnight.  Serves  5  or  6. 

Note:  Eggs  separate  best  when 
removed  from  refrigerator  and 
whip  best  at  room  temperature. 


FANCY  SMOKED  ^_ 


NOVA  SCOTIA  SALMON  SIDES 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

The  very  best!  select  filets  cold 
smoked,  cured  with  age  and  pa- 
tience. The  color,  the  texture  and 
more  important  the  flavor.  Smoked 
fresh  for  your  individual  order!  You'll 
never  taste  any  better  Delivered  to 
you  anywhere  in  the  U  S  by  air  ex- 
press in  styrofoam  containers.  Your 
smoked  salmon  sides  can  be  refrig- 
erated or  frozen.  Each  side  weighs 
over  2  1/2  lbs.  It's  an  ideal  gift  an 
enjoyable  experience 

Please  send  me... 
A-1  side  smoked  solmon  $26  50  ea 
B-2  sides  smoked  salmon       $50  00 
C -7  or  more  sides  smoked  salmon 
_  .  $23  00  ea  — 

The  SMOKE  HOUSE 

80  N.E.73rd  STREET,  MIAMI,  FL.33138 

NOTE!  Add  $2  00  zones  east  of  Miss  &  North  of  N 
Carolina  All  prices  include  shipping  &  delivery  U  SA 

|~A"n     CHECK  [B~|    I    ONE  [C|  ) 

Name  

Address  

City/Stdte   

Enclosed  is  my  check,  or 


Zip  

money  order  in  the  amount  ol  $ 


Times-Outlook    April  1979  11 


Poetry  Corner 


Tl 


by  George  I.  Bernstein 

Author's  Note:  /  recently  received  a  copy  of  a  NA  TO  War  Manual  from 
the  United  States  Surgeon-General's  office  on  the  management  of 
nuclear  casualties. 

This  poem  expresses  my  thoughts  as  I  read  the  calm  detached,  emo- 
tionless text,  describing  the  ultimate  in  horror.  Hannah  Arendt  said  it 
best,  although  in  another  context,  with  her  phrase  "The  banality  of  Evil. " 

The  poet  Robert  Browning,  describing  Andrea  Del  Sarto,  the  perfect 
painter,  exhorted  "Man's  reach  should  exceed  his  grasp,  or  what's  a 
Heaven  for?" 

Man's  reach  now  probes  the  heavens,  as  he  tries  more  and  more  to 
be  a  God  unto  himself.  He  has  half-way  succeeded.  He  can  in  one 
blinding,  searing  holocaust  destroy  all  life  on  our  planet. 

He  will  never  know  if  he  could  grasp  the  stars  and  create  a  single  living 
cell. 

How  does  one  see  Death, 
When  the  atoms  of  the  Dead, 
Like  ghostly  vapor  trails 
Dance  their  solemn  way 

To  the  beginning 

And  to  the  end 

Of  Time. 

How  does  one  hear  Death, 

When  it  roars  and  sighs 

In  a  cacophony  of  deafening 


Too  late  the  Messiah, 
The  days  of  Armageddon 


Silence. 


fulfilled. 


The  final  miracle,  withheld, 
Double  Deuteronomy  our  fate, 
As  that  of  Sodom,  and 

Gomorrah. 

Since  none  remain  to  bow  the  head 

Is  He  not  also  dead? 
Without  the  I,  can  the  Thou 

exist? 

Despair  exists, 

Despair  that  grins  from  faceless 
shadows 

Burned  in  the  concrete  Sphinx. 

Aeons  ago, 

The  fiery  gaseous  cloud 
Blossomed  into  Earthly 
splendor. 
The  Promise  of  its  glory 
Shattered  by  the  sons  of  Cain. 
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The  Passover  Guest 


by  Sholem  Aleichem 

Reprinted  from  the  April  1947  American 
Jewish  Times,  a  forerunner  of  our  present 
magazine. 


"I  have  a  Passover  guest  for  you, 
Reb  Yoneh,  such  a  guest  as  you 
never  had  since  you  became  a 
householder." 

"What  sort  is  he?" 

"A  real  Oriental  citron!" 

"What  does  that  mean?" 

"It  means  a  'silken  Jew,'  a 
personage  of  distinction.  The  only 
thing  against  him  is — he  doesn't 
speak  our  language." 

"What  does  he  speak,  then?" 

"Hebrew." 

"Is  he  from  Jerusalem?" 

"I  don't  know  where  he  comes 
from,  but  his  words  are  full  of  a's." 

Such  was  the  conversation  that 
took  place  between  my  father  and 
the  beadle,  a  day  before  Passover, 
and  !  was  wild  with  curiosity  to  see 
the  "guest"  who  didn't  understand 
Yiddish,  and  who  talked  with  a's.  I 
had  already  noticed,  in  synagogue, 
a  strange-looking  individual,  in  a 
fur  cap,  and  a  Turkish  robe  striped 
blue,  red,  and  yellow.  We  boys 
crowded  round  him  on  all  sides, 
and  stared,  and  then  caught  it  hot 
from  the  beadle,  who  said  children 
had  no  business  "to  creep  into  a 
stranger's  face"  like  that.  Prayers 
over,  everyone  greeted  the 
stranger,  and  wished  him  a  happy 
Passover,  and  he,  with  a  sweet 
smile  on  his  red  cheeks  set  in  a 
round  grey  beard,  replied  to  each 
one,  "Shalom!  Shalom!"  instead  of 
our  Sholom.  This  "Shalom! 
Shalom!"  of  his  sent  us  boys  into 
fits  of  laughter.  The  beadle  grew 
very  angry,  and  pursued  us  with 
slaps.  We  eluded  him,  and  stole 
deviously  back  to  the  stranger, 
listened  to  his  "Shalom!  Shalom!" 
exploded  with  laughter,  and 
escaped  anew  from  the  hands  of 
the  beadle. 


I  am  puffed  up  with  pride  as  I 
follow  my  father  and  his  guest  to 
our  house,  and  feel  how  all  my 
comrades  envy  me.  They  stand 
looking  after  us,  and  every  now  and 
then  I  turn  my  head  and  put  out  my 
tongue  at  them.  The  walk  home  is 
silent.  When  we  arrive,  my  father 
greets  my  mother  with  "a  happy 
Passover!"  and  the  guest  nods  his 
head  so  that  his  fur  cap  shakes: 
"Shalom!  Shalom!"  he  says.  I  think 
of  my  comrades,  and  hide  my  head 
under  the  table,  not  to  burst  out 
laughing.  But  I  shoot  continual 
glances  at  the  guest,  and  his 
appearance  pleases  me;  I  like  his 
Turkish  robe,  striped  yellow,  red, 
and  blue,  his  fresh,  red  cheeks  set 
in  a  curly  grey  beard,  his  beautiful 
black  eyes  that  look  out  so 


".  .  .  And  the  guest  took  the  cup  of 
wine  and  recited  Kiddush  such  as 
we  had  never  heard  before. " 

pleasantly  from  beneath  his  bushy 
eyebrows.  And  I  see  that  my  father 
is  pleased  with  him,  too,  that  he  is 
delighted  with  him.  My  mother 
looks  at  him  as  though  he  were 
something  more  than  a  man,  and 
no  one  speaks  to  him  but  my  father, 
who  offers  him  thecushioned 
reclining-seat  at  table. 

Mother  is  taken  up  with  the 
preparations  for  the  Passover 
meal,  and  Rikel  the  maid  is  helping 
her.  It  is  only  when  the  time  comes 
for  saying  Kiddush  that  my  father 
and  the  guest  hold  a  Hebrew 
conversation.  I  am  proud  tofind 
that  I  understand  nearly  every  word 
of  it.  Here  it  is  in  full: 

My  father:  "Nu?"  (That  means, 
"Won't  you  please  say  Kiddush?") 

The  guest:  "Nu-nu!"  (Meaning, 
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"Say  it  rather  yourself!") 

My  father:  "Nu-O?"  ("Why  not 
you?") 

The  guest:  "O-nu?"  ("Why 

should  I?") 

My  father:  "l-O!"  ("You  first!") 
The  guest:  "O-ai!"  ("You  first!") 
My  father:  "E-o-i!"  ("I  beg  of  you 

to  say  it.") 
The  guest:  "Ai-o-e!"  ("I  beg  of 

you!") 

My  father:  "Ai-e-o-nu?"  ("Why 
should  you  refuse?") 

The  guest:  "Oi-o-e-nu-nu!"  ("If 
you  insist,  then  I  must.") 

And  the  guest  took  the  cup  of 
wine  from  father's  hand,  and 
recited  a  Kiddush.  But  what  a 
Kiddush!  A  Kiddush  such  as  we 
had  never  heard  before,  and  shall 
never  hear  again.  First,  the 
Hebrew— all  a's.  Secondly,  the 
voice,  which  seemed  to  come,  not 
out  of  his  beard,  but  out  of  the 
striped  Turkish  robe.  I  thought  of 
my  comrades,  how  they  would 
have  laughed,  what  slaps  would 
have  rained  down,  had  they  been 
present  at  that  Kiddush. 

Being  alone,  I  was  able  to 
contain  myself.  I  asked  my  father 
the  Four  Questions,  and  we  all 
recited  the  Haggadah  together. 
And  I  was  elated  to  think  that  such 
a  guestwasours.and  nooneelse's. 

II 

Our  sage  who  wrote  that  one 
should  not  talk  at  meals  (may  he 
forgive  me  for  saying  so!)  did  not 
know  Jewish  life.  When  shall  a  Jew 
find  time  to  talk,  if  not  during  a 
meal?  Especially  at  Passover, 
when  there  is  so  much  to  say 
before  the  meal  and  after  it.  Rikel 
the  maid  handed  the  water,  we 
washed  our  hands,  repeated  the 
Benediction,  mother  helped  us  to 
fish,  and  my  father  turned  up  his 
sleeves,  and  started  a  long  Hebrew 
talk  with  the  guest.  He  began  with 
the  first  question  one  Jew  asks 
another: 

"What  is  your  name?" 

To  which  the  guest  replied  all  in 
a's  and  all  in  one  breath: 

"Ayak  BakarGashal  Damas 
Hanoch  Vassam  Za'an  Chafaf 
Tatzatz." 


My  father  remained  with  his  fork 
in  the  air,  staring  in  amazement  at 
the  possessor  of  so  long  a  name.  I 
coughed  and  looked  under  the 
table  and  my  mother  said,  "Favele, 
you  should  be  careful  eating  fish, 
or  you  might  be  choked  with  a 
bone,"  while  she  gazed  at  our  guest 
with  awe.  She  appeared  overcome 
by  his  name,  although  unable  to 
understand  it.  My  father,  who 
understood,  thought  it  necessary 
to  explain  it  to  her. 

"You  see,  Ayak  Bakar,  that  is  our 
Alef-Bes  inverted.  It  is  apparently 
their  custom  to  name  people  after 
the  alphabet." 

"Alef-Bes!  Alef-Bes!"  repeated 
the  guest  with  the  sweet  smile  on 
his  red  cheeks,  and  his  beautiful 
black  eyes  rested  on  us  all, 
including  Rikel  the  maid,  in  the 
most  friendly  fashion. 

Having  learnt  his  name,  my 
father  was  anxious  to  know 
whence,  from  what  land,  he  came.  I 
understood  this  from  the  names  of 
countries  and  towns  which  I 
caught,  and  from  what  my  father 
translated  for  my  mother,  giving 
her  a  Yiddish  version  of  nearly 
every  phrase.  And  my  mother  was 
quite  overcome  by  every  single 
thing  she  heard,  and  Rikel  the  maid 
was  overcome  likewise.  And  no 
wonder!  It  is  not  everyday  that  a 
person  comes  from  perhaps  two 
thousand  miles  away,  from  a  land 
only  to  be  reached  across  seven 
seas  and  a  desert,  the  desert 
journey  alone  requiring  forty  days 
and  nights.  And  when  you  get  near 
to  the  land,  you  have  to  climb  a 
mountain  of  which  the  top  reaches 


into  the  clouds,  and  this  is  covered 
with  ice,  and  dreadful  winds  blow 
there,  so  that  there  is  peril  of  death! 
But  once  the  mountain  is  safely 
climbed,  and  the  land  is  reached, 
one  beholds  a  terrestrial  Eden. 
Spices,  cloves,  herbs,  and  every 
kind  of  fruit— apples,  pears  and 
oranges,  grapes,  dates,  and  olives, 
nuts  and  quantities  of  figs.  And  the 
houses  there  are  all  built  of  deal, 
and  roofed  with  silver,  thefurniture 
is  gold  (here  the  guest  cast  a  look  at 
our  silver  cups,  spoons,  forks  and 
knives),  and  no  one  cares  to  take 
the  trouble  of  picking  them  up,  they 
are  of  no  value  there.  (He  was 
looking  at  my  mother's  diamond 
ear-rings,  and  at  the  pearls  round 
her  white  neck.) 

"You  hear  that?"  my  fatherasked 
her,  with  a  happy  face. 

"I  hear,"  she  answered,  and 
added:  "Why  don't  they  bring  some 
over  here?  They  could  make 
money  by  it.  Ask  him  that,  Yoneh!" 

My  father  did  so,  and  translated 
the  answer  for  my  mother's  benefit: 

"You  see,  when  you  arrive  there, 
you  may  take  what  you  like,  but 
when  you  leave  the  country,  you 
must  leave  everything  in  it  behind, 
too,  and  if  they  shake  out  of  you  no 
matter  what,  you  are  done  for." 

"What  do  you  mean?"  ques- 
tioned my  mother,  terrified. 

"I  mean,  they  either  hang  you  on 
a  tree,  or  they  stone  you  with 
stones." 

Ill 

The  more  tales  our  guest  told  us, 
the  more  thrilling  they  became,  and 
just  as  we  were  finishing  the 
dumplings  and  taking  another  sip 


LIQUIDATORS  OF  BANKRUPTCIES-INSURANCE  LOSSES 
MILL  OVER  RUNS 
3500  5700  3870 

WILKINSON  Mi  TRY0N  ST.  BLVD. 

BLVD.  Acrou  from  Pino  Inn  AMITY  GARDENS 

Noil  to  Pork-N-Shop  ALL  LOCATIONS  IN  CHARLOTTE,  NX.  SHOP.  CTR. 
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c  1  or  two  of  wine,  my  father  inquired 
]  ]  to  whom  the  country  belonged. 
1  Was  there  a  king  there?  And  he  was 
'  soon  translating,  with  great 
4  delight,  the  following  reply: 
'  '  "The  country  belongs  to  the 
r  Jews  who  live  there,  and  who  are 
1(1  called  Sefardim.  And  they  have  a 
Si  king,  also  a  Jew,  and  a  very  pious 
e  one,  who  wears  a  fur  cap,  and  who 
1  is  called  Joseph  ben  Joseph.  He  is 
re  the  high  priest  of  the  Sefardim,  and 
al  drives  out  in  a  gilded  carriage, 
^  drawn  by  six  fiery  horses.  And 
(e  when  he  enters  the  synagogue,  the 
i  Levites  meet  him  with  songs." 

"There  are  Levites  who  sinq  in 
"'  your  synagogue?"  asked  my, 
3  father,  wondering,  and  the  answer 

caused  his  face  to  shine  with  joy. 
"What  do  you  think?"  he  said  to 

my  mother.  "Ourguesttells  me  that 

0  in  his  country  there  is  a  temple, 
:s  with  priests  and  Levites  and  an 

1  organ." 

"Well,  and  an  altar?"  questioned 
^  my  mother,  and  my  father  told  her: 
"He  says  they  have  an  altar,  and 
e'  sacrifices,  he  says,  and  golden 
1,1 ;  vessels — everything  just  as  we 
iy   used  to  have  it  in  Jerusalem." 

And  with  these  words  my  father 
10  i  sighs  deeply,  and  my  mother,  as 
;  she  looks  at  him,  sighs  also,  and  I 
>    cannot  understand  the  reason. 
Surely  we  should  be  proud  and 
glad  to  think  we  have  such  a  land, 
ruled  over  by  a  Jewish  king  and 
'  high  priest,  a  land  with  Levites  and 
i  an  organ,  with  an  altar  and 
s'   sacrifices  —  and  bright,  sweet 
thoughts  enfold  me,  and  carry  me 
ie   away  as  on  wings  to  that  happy 
'P   Jewish  land  where  the  houses  are 
I  of  pine-wood  and  roofed  with 
I  silver,  where  the  furniture  is  gold, 
I  and  diamonds  and  pearls  lie 
I  scattered  in  the  street.  And  I  feel 
I  sure,  were  I  really  there,  I  should 
I  know  what  to  do— I  should  know 
how  to  hide  things— they  would 
1  shake  nothing  out  of  me.  I  should 
certainly  bring  home  a  lovely 
present  for  my  mother,  diamond 
ear-rings  and  several  pearl 
i  necklaces.  I  look  at  the  one  mother 
■  is  wearing,  at  her  ear-rings,  and  I 
i  feel  a  great  desire  to  be  in  that 


country.  And  it  occurs  to  me,  that 
after  Passover  I  will  travel  there 
with  our  guest,  secretly,  no  one 
shall  know.  I  will  only  speak  of  it  to 
our  guest,  open  my  heart  to  him, 
tell  him  the  whole  truth,  and  beg 
him  to  take  me  there,  if  only  for  a 
little  while.  He  will  certainly  do  so, 
he  is  a  very  kind  and  approachable 
person,  he  looks  at  every  one,  even 
at  Rikel  the  maid,  in  such  a  friendly, 
such  a  very  friendly  way! 

"So  I  think,  and  it  seems  to  me,  as 
I  watch  our  guest,  that  he  has  read 
my  thoughts,  and  that  his  beautiful 
black  eyes  say  to  me: 

"Keep  it  dark,  little  friend,  wait  till 
after  Passover,  then  we  shall 
manage  it!" 

IV 

I  dreamt  all  night  long.  I  dreamt 
of  a  desert,  a  temple,  a  high  priest, 
and  a  tall  mountain.  I  climb  the 
mountain.  Diamondsand  pearls 
grow  on  the  trees,  and  my 
comrades  sit  on  the  boughs,  and 
shake  the  jewels  down  onto  the 
ground,  whole  showers  of  them, 
and  I  stand  and  gather  them,  and 
stuff  them  into  my  pockets,  and, 
strange  to  say,  however  many  I 
stuff  in,  there  is  still  room!  I  stuff 
and  stuff,  and  still  there  is  room!  I 
put  my  hand  into  my  pocket,  and 
draw  out— not  pearlsand  brilliants, 
but  fruits  of  all  kinds— apples, 
pears,  oranges,  olives, dates,  nuts, 
and  figs.  This  makes  me  very 
unhappy,  and  I  toss  from  side  to 
side.  Then  I  dream  of  the  temple,  I 
hear  the  priests  chant,  and  the 
Levites  sing,  and  the  organ  play.  I 
want  to  go  inside  and  I  cannot — 
Rikel  the  maid  has  hold  of  me,  and 
will  not  let  me  go.  I  beg  of  her  and 
scream  and  cry,  and  again  I  am 
very  unhappy,  and  toss  from  side  to 
side.  I  wake— and  see  my  father 
and  mother  standing  there,  half 
dressed,  both  pale,  myfather 
hanging  his  head,  and  my  mother 
wringing  her  hands,  and  with  her 
soft  eyes  full  of  tears.  I  feel  at  once 
that  something  has  gonevery 
wrong,  very  wrong  indeed,  but  my 
childish  head  is  incapable  of 
imagining  the  greatness  of  the 


disaster. 

The  fact  is  this:  our  guest  from 
beyond  the  desert  and  the  seven 
seas  has  disappeared,  and  a  lot  of 
things  have  disappeared  with  him: 
all  the  silver  wine-cups,  all  the 
silver  spoons,  knives,  and  forks;  all 
my  mother's  ornaments,  all  the 
money  that  happened  to  be  in  the 
house,  and  also  Rikel  the  maid! 

A  pang  goes  through  my  heart. 
Not  on  account  of  the  silver  cups, 
the  silver  spoons,  knives,  and  forks 
that  have  vanished;  not  on  account 
of  mother's  ornaments  or  of  the 
money,  still  less  on  account  of 
Rikel  the  maid,  a  good  riddance! 
But  because  of  the  happy,  happy 
land  whose  roads  were  strewn  with 
brilliants,  pearls,  and  diamonds; 
because  of  the  temple  with  the 
priests,  the  Levites,  and  the  organ; 
because  of  the  altar  and  the 
sacrifices;  because  of  all  the  other 
beautiful  things  that  have  been 
taken  from  me,  taken,  taken,  taken! 

I  turn  my  face  to  the  wall,  and  cry 
quietly  to  myself.  ^ 

   S. 
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Passover  In  Freedom  

"/f  was  not  necessary  for  our  rabbi  to  emphasize  the  fact  that  what  we  were  eating 
was  a  'bread  of  affliction' . . ." 


by  Alfred  Werner 

Reprinted  from  the  April  1945  American 
Jewish  Times,  a  forerunner  of  our  present 
magazine. 

I  shall  never  forget  the  Feast  of 
Passover  as  I  celebrated  it  six  years 
ago.  On  Monday,  April  3, 1939,  our 
train  made  the  last  stop  within 
Germany;  there,  at  Aachen,  all 
passengers,  most  of  whom  were 
Jews,  were  thoroughly  examined 
by  the  frontier  guards  who  kicked 
and  insulted  some  of  them  and 
took  away  watches,  fountain-pens, 
even  wedding  rings.  The  weather 
was  stormy  over  the  Channel  and 
practically  all  of  us  became  seasick 
on  the  brief  voyage,  on  the  small 
ship,  from  Ostende  to  Dover.  But  a 
few  hours  later  every  pain  was 
forgotten.  A  few  hundred  of  us, 
Jewish  men  between  18  and  45, 
who  had  been  released  from 
concentration  camps  on  condition 
that  we  leave  the  Third  Reich 
without  any  delay,  arrived  at  the 
Kitchener  Camp  of  Richborough, 
in  the  south-eastern  tip  of  Kent, 
England.  There,  the  Israelitische 
Kultusgemeinde  of  Vienna  and  the 
Reichsvereinigung  der  deutschen 
Juden,  with  the  aid  of  the  Anglo- 
Jewish  Refugee  Committee,  had 
obtained  a  deserted  army  camp  of 
World  War  I  for  the  temporary 
shelter  of  a  few  thousand  refugees. 

We  were  greeted  with  joy  by 
those  of  our  comrades  who  had  left 
Pharaoh's  land  somewhat  earlier 
and  had  now,  under  the  super- 
vision of  the  camp  rabbi,  Dr.  van 
der  Zyl  from  Berlin,  prepared  a 
gorgeous  Passover  table  in  the 
hurriedly  restored  dining-hall  of 
the  camp.  We  sat  at  white-clothed 
tables  with  hundreds  of  plates  and 
glasses,  feeling  somewhat  like 
Alice  must  have  felt  on  arriving  in 
Wonderland.  There  was  plenty  of 
unleavened  bread  on  the  Seder 


Table,  meat  and  eggs,  haroseth 
and  maror— the  gift  of  our  co- 
religionists in  London,  sent  to  us 
with  good  wishes  by  Joseph 
Herman  Hertz,  Chief  Rabbi  of  the 
British  Empire.  There  was  wine  for 
us,  too,  and  a  special  cup  of  wine 
waiting  for  the  Prophet  Elijah.  The 
famous  old  Four  Questions  were 
recited  in  Hebrew  by  the  youngest 
of  our  boys,  and  then  repeated  in 
German  and  once  more  in  English 
by  two  other  boys. 
Need  No  Reminders 
of  Ancient  Oppression 

It  was  not  necessary  for  our  rabbi 
to  emphasize  the  fact  that  what  we 
were  eating  was  a  "bread  of 
affliction,"  that  the  bitter  horse 
radish  was  to  remind  us  of  the  bitter 
lives  of  our  ancestors  in  Egypt, 
while  the  appearanceof  the 
haroseth  was  to  be  a  reminder  of 
the  clay  which  our  fore-fathers 
used  in  making  bricks  in  the 
Egyptian  brickyards.  For  us, 
former  inmates  of  Nazi  prisons  and 
concentration  camps,  "Egypt"  was 
no  strange  legend  of  the  past,  but  a 
grim  reality  of  our  own  days. 

We  had  seen  the  rise  and 
expansion  of  this  modern  Egypt, 
and  only  a  few  weeks  before  our 
arrival  in  England,  the  headlines  of 
the  Voelkischer  Beobachter  had 
read,  triumphantly:  "Czechoslo- 
vakia in  dissolution — German 
troops  entering  Prague— Hun- 
garian army  seizing  Carpatho- 
Russia."  At  about  the  same  time, 
Chancellor  Hitlerand  hist roops 
had  entered  Memel,  which  was 
annexed  to  the  German  Reich,  and 
the  last  nine  of  the  fifty-two 
provincial  capitals  in  Spain  had 
surrendered  to  the  insurgent 
troops  of  General  Franco.  Even 
more  alarming,  perhaps,  was  the 
news  from  Danzig,  the  danger-spot 
in  the  Baltic  where  the  Senate, 
disregarding  the  Constitution  and 


the  angry  protests  of  Poland, 
prolonged  for  another  four  years 
theVolkstag  (Lower  House),  which 
had  expired  in  May.  It  looked  as 
though  a  clash  between  the  forces 
of  fascism  and  those  of  democracy 
was  unavoidable. 
Rabbi's  Challenge 

Our  rabbi  knew  all  this  very  well, 
and  foreseeing  the  crucial  times 
that  were  ahead,  he  admonished  us 
to  stick  to  one  another  and  not  to 
abandon  our  faith  in  this  era  of 
persecution:  "We  Jews  had  been 
alienated  from  our  faith,"  he  said  in 
his  Passover  speech,  "perhaps 
more  than  all  the  others,  and  had 
thereby  lost,  at  the  same  time,  the 
sense  of  community.  We  had 
different  ideals  which  satisfied 
many  of  us  to  a  higher  degree.  Now 
the  great  event  has  come  to  all  of 
us.  A  catastrophe  may  make  a 
human  being  more  superficial  or 
inherently  more  sensitive.  What 
will  happen  to  us?  Are  we  driven 
into  the  world  only  by  events,  or  is 
an  intellectual  religious  echo 
roused  in  us?  Are  we  a  Jewish 
community? 

"Many  among  us,"  he  went  on, 
"may  have  changed  their  attitude 
towards  Judaism  in  the  course  of 
the  last  few  years,  owing  to  the 
experience  we  have  all  suffered. 
Our  Camp  offers  the  opportunity  of 
demonstrating  how  Jewish  people 
can  live  together.  That  means  that 
the  whole  life  in  the  camp  must  be 
permeated  by  a  Jewish  atmos- 
phere. Not  only  by  attending  the 
religious  services  but  in  our  work, 
in  our  behavior  to  one  another,  and 
in  every  thing  we  do  we  must  be  a 
testimony  to  our  having  compre- 
hended this  new  responsibility  of 
ours." 

His  words — they  were  printed  in 
the  Kitchener  Camp  Review, 
written  for  and  by  refugees— did 
not  fail  to  make  a  very  strong 
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impression  upon  us.  Indeed,  we 
turned  the  abandoned  camp,  with 
its  delapidated  huts,  broken 
installations  and  impassable 
"roads"  into  a  model  camp,  that 
was  praised  by  the  entire  British 
press  for  its  fine  appearance  and 

|  cleanliness. 

After  the  war  had  broken  out, 
many  camp  men  joined  the  British 
army  as  a  separate  unit  called  the 
"Auxiliary  Military  Pioneer  Corps 
(AMPC)"  while  others,  including 
this  writer,  helped  in  the  defense  of 
England  by  filling  sand  in  bags  and 
stacking  them  near  all  important 
houses  in  the  district.  Ourwork 
also  included  removing  snow,  in 
cases  of  emergency,  and  such 
other  inglorious,  but  highly 
necessary  work. 

Truly  speaking,  that  Passover  of 
1939  was  a  "Passover  in  Freedom" 
for  us  only  insofar  as  we  were  out  of 
the  reach  of  the  murderous 
Gestapo.  But  legally  we  were  not 
free— we  had  more  or  less  the 
status  now  enjoyed  by  the  refugees 

i  at  the  Shelter  at  Fort  Ontario,  in 
Oswego,  N.  Y.  I  felt  entirely  free 
only  when  I  landed  on  American 
soil,  in  the  spring  of  1940. 

I  cannot  tell  from  personal 
experience  how  Passover  was 
celebrated  at  the  Kitchener  Camp 
in  that  crucial  spring  of  the  year 
5701,  for  while  my  friends  were 
eating  the  "bread  of  affliction,"  I 
was  seasick  in  a  tiny  Norwegian 
freighter  that  had  taken  some  of  us 
across  the  U-boat-infested  ocean 

i  to  New  York  harbor.  But  from  a 
friend  of  mine  who  came  to  the 
United  States  a  few  weeks  later, 
right  in  the  middle  of  the  Blitzkrieg, 
I  happened  to  learn  a  few  details 
about  the  "Passover  in  the 

!  Blackout." 

In  order  to  avoid  crowding  in  the 
dark  camp  streets,  and  to  prevent 
any  violation  of  the  severe  blackout 
regulations  by  the  use  of  flash- 
lights, the  camp  men,  he  told  me, 

.  were  requested  by  the  camp 
authorities  to  hold  holiday 
services,  not  in  the  general 

1  synagogue  hut,  but  in  each  of  the 
forty  huts. 


"The  iron  beds  were  pushed  into 
the  corners  and  two  long  tables, 
covered  with  white  linen,  were 
placed  in  the  center  of  the  hut. 
Candles  gave  the  Passover  table  a 
dim  but  solemn  illumination. 
Blankets  covered  the  windows  to 
prevent  the  rays  of  light  from 
sparkling  into  the  pitch  dark  rainy 
night.  Ours  was  a  'civilian  hut,'  but 
our  soldiers  (AMPC),  who  were 
forbidden  to  mix  with  civilians, 
celebrated  the  feast  in  a  similar 
way.  All  of  us  were  painstakingly 
shaved  and  neatly  dressed,  though 
few  of  us  had  more  than  one  suit  in 
addition  to  our  everyday  working 
clothes.  The  meat  was  rationed, 
but  the  unleavened  bread  was  still 
plentiful,  and,  on  breaking  the 
matzohs,  we  realized  even  more 
than  we  had  a  year  earlier  that  it 
was  a  "bread  of  affliction."  The 
Battle  of  Poland  was  lost.  Almost 
two-thirds  of  Polish  Jewry  had 
come  under  the  Nazi  yoke,  and 
wholesale  expulsions,  depre- 
dations and  massacres  of  Jews  and 
Gentiles,  alike,  marked  the 
establishment  of  the  New  Order  in 
the  western  part  of  hapless  Poland. 
In  addition,  the  Nazis  had  invaded 
Denmark,  and  were  pushing 
forward  in  the  North,  having 
occupied,  by  that  time,  more  than 
half  of  Norway. 
Faith  Difficult 

"We  tried  to  be  cheerful  that 
night,"  my  informant  went  on,  "but 
we  could  not.  Another  large 
contingent  of  our  friends  in  khaki 
was  scheduled  to  be  shipped  to 
France  on  the  following  week,  and 
there  was  a  persistent  rumor  that 
the  government  of  Mr.  Chamber- 
lain intended  to  intern  all  enemy 
aliens  who  had  not  joined  thearmy, 
on  the  Isle  of  Man,  to  check  the 
possibility  of  Fifth  Column 
activities  of  our  men." 

Seven  years  have  passed  since 
the  Nazi  horde  invaded  my  native 
country,  Austria,  six  since  I  left  the 
European  continent  for  England, 
five  since  I  arrived  in  the  United 
States.  Within  a  few  months,  I  shall 
be  a  citizen  of  this  country;  my 
brother,  a  master-sergeant  in  the 


U.  S.  army,  is  now  back  again  in 
Germany,  somewhere  near 
Aachen— the  tables  are  turned. 
The  present  Passover  is  a 
"Passover  of  Freedom"  for  many 
who  were  liberated  from  the  yoke 
of  Nazism,  saved  from  certain 
death  by  the  advancing  armies.  But 
many,  many  more  have  died  in  the 
vast  range  of  land  between  Biarritz 
and  Stalingrad,  and  their  "maror" 
was  the  bitterness  of  the  earth. 


The  author  of  these  memoirs  is  a 
Viennese  who  was  active  in  Jewish 
organizations  and  an  editor  of  an 
anti-Nazi  paper.  Arrested  by  the 
Nazis  and  thrown  into  the  Dachau 
Concentration  Camp  where  he 
spent  six  months,  he  was  released 
in  the  early  spring  of  1939.  He  v/ent 
to  England  and  then  on  to  the  U.  S., 
where  he  was  a  frequent  con- 
tributor to  this  magazine. 
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The  Four  Cups  Of  Wine 

"Had  he  remembered  that  it  was  Passover,  he  would  not  have  called. 


by  Morris  Soifer 

"Momma,  this  is  Jack."  As  soon 
as  he  got  the  words  out  of  his 
mouth  he  heard  a  shriek  from  the 
other  end  of  the  wire. 

"Jacob,  where  are  you?" 

"I'm  at  the  airport.  I  have  to  catch 
a  plane  to  South  America." 

"You  come  right  over.  This  is  the 
first  night  of  Passover.  South 
America  can  wait." 

"But,  Momma  ..."  Of  course,  it 
was  Passover.  Had  he  remem- 
bered, he  would  not  havecalled.  He 
was  finished  with  all  of  the  religious 
ritual,  the  holidays.  His  father,  his 
mother,  he  loved  them,  but  he 
would  not  have  anything  to  do  with 
the  primitive  ceremonies. 

His  mother  said  again,  "You  must 
come."  Although  it  sounded 
imperative,  she  was  pleading. 

"All  right,  Momma,  but  I  have  a 
nine  o'clock  plane  to  catch."  He 
hung  up  and  went  out  to  look  for  a 
taxi.  During  the  ride  to  the  house  he 
remembered  the  last  Passover 
Seder  he  attended.  It  was  during 
his  senior  year  in  college. 

In  his  first  year  of  college,  he 
discovered  the  Greek  philoso- 
phers. And  he  became  assimilated. 
He  marched  and  sang  and  stayed 
up  nights  in  bull  sessions,  talking, 
arguing. 

"I'm  thinking  of  joining  the 
Young  Communist  League,"  he 
casually  told  his  father. 

"You're  a  fool." 

"Why?" 

"You'll  have  to  find  out  for 
yourself." 

"Just  because  your  religion 
doesn't  approve  of  the  atheism?" 

"You'll  have  to  find  out." 

As  he  was  about  to  join  the 
League,  he  was  turned  off  by  the 
Hitler-Stalin  pact. 

He  took  courses  in  Speech  and 
Drama.  His  voice  and  speech 
became  crisp  and  authoritative.  He 
went  to  New  York  to  find  a  job  in  the 


theater,  and  found  many  young 
men  with  rich  baritone  voices 
pounding  the  pavement.  But  they 
were  tall  and  handsome;  he  was 
short,  not  handsome.  He  had  his 
nose  fixed. 

A  radio  broadcasting  network 
held  auditions  for  staff  announcers 
and  Jack  tried  out.  His  voice  was  a 
natural  for  radio  and  he  was  hired 
on  the  spot.  For  a  long  time  he  did 
station  breaks  and  commercials. 
There  was  a  major  disaster  one  day 
while  he  was  on  duty,  and  he  read 
the  AP  wire  reports  with  dramatic 
emphasis.  A  vice  president  of  the 
network  heard  him  and  his  rise 
thereafter  was  meteoric. 

He  was  broadcasting  from  all 
over  the  world.  His  name,  Jack 
Green,  shortened  from  Greenberg, 
was  a  household  word.  His 
pronouncements  on  foreign  affairs 
carried  more  weight  than  that  of 
the  Secretary  of  State. 

He  rang  the  doorbell.  His  mother 
cried  as  she  hugged  him.  Hisfather 
pumped  his  hand  and  kissed  him 
on  the  cheek.  Two  brothers,  a 
sister,  sisters-in-law,  a  brother-in- 
law,  nieces  and  nephews  crowded 
around  him.  He  hadn't  been  home 
in  five  years,  and  that  had  only 
been  for  a  couple  of  hours. 

"It's  time  for  the  Seder,"  his 
father  spoke  through  the 
excitement.  His  mother  was  now 
busy  seating  everyone  and 
handing  out  skull  caps  to  men  and 


boys.  Jack  put  his  on.  When  was 
the  last  time  he  had  had  one  on?  At 
the  last  Seder  with  his  family.  Was  it 
fifteen  years  ago? 

All  was  quiet.  His  father  chanted 
the  benediction  over  the  wine,  over 
the  holiday  of  redemption,  and 
finally  the  blessing  for  having  been 
allowed  to  reach  this  day.  They  all 
drank  the  first  cup  of  wine. 

Then  his  father  blessed  the 
unleavened  bread,  the  bitter  herbs, 
and  pronounced  the  invitation  to 
all  who  were  hungry  and  needy  to 
come  and  eat,  to  celebrate  the 
Passover  with  them.  Jack 
remembered  the  many  times  his 
father  had  brought  a  stranger 
home  for  the  Seder. 

The  story  of  the  Passover  began. 
The  youngest  of  the  nephews 
asked  the  four  questions.  "Why  is 
this  night  different  from  all  other 
nights?"  He  remembered  that  this 
used  to  be  his  role.  He  hated  being 
the  youngest  and  the  smallest  in 
the  family.  He  would  ask  the 
questions  in  his  high  soprano  voice 
in  the  traditional  melody,  and  the 
relatives  would  remark,  "How 
beautiful,  how  cute."  His  anger 
returned.  What  was  he  doing  here? 
Why  had  he  allowed  himself  to  be 
trapped  into  this  religious  ritual 
which  he  had  renounced  years 
ago? 

His  father  began  the  answer  to 
the  four  questions,  but  now  it  was 
different.  Everyone  at  the  table 
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participated  in  the  reading  of  the 
service.  Some  read  in  Hebrew, 
5ome  in  English.  Jack  was  amazed 
t  the  beauty  of  the  children's 
Hebrew.  The  story  was  about 
re'edom;  the  symbols  at  the  table 
A/ere  the  demonstrations.  Jack 
istened.  His  father  did  not  ask  him 
:o  read,  perhaps  remembering  his 
Hostility. 

They  finished  the  Psalms  of 
3raise  and  the  final  blessings 
before  the  meal,  and  they  drank  the 
second  cup  of  wine.  His  mother, 
ister,  and  sisters-in-law  went  into 
the  kitchen  to  serve  the  meal.  The 
aromas  from  the  kitchen  had  been 
antalizing  him  all  during  the 
service.  Although  he  used  to  make 
un  of  Jewish  cooking,  he  really 
oved  it;  it  was  part  of  his  self-hate. 

They  began  to  eat.  After  a  while 
they  talked,  and  his  father  asked, 
'What  do  you  think  of  the  removal 
of  Khrushchev?" 

"It  won't  make  any  difference,  or 
t  might  be  worse,"  replied  Jack. 

"You're  absolutely  right.  And 
watch  them  go  after  the  Jews, 
those  bastards."  His  father  used 
the  Yiddish  word  "momzers";  it  had 
many  more  connotations  than  the 
English.  And  he  continued,  "When 
we  threw  out  the  Czar,  we  thought 


we  were  going  to  have  real 
freedom,  but  we  exchanged  one 
set  of  chains  for  another." 

"Poppa,  you  took  part  in  the 
revolution?"  asked  Jack. 

"Yes,  like  a  lot  of  other  Jews,  we 
wanted  freedom  from  our  laws  and 
our  rituals.  We  wanted  to  be  like  the 
others.  We  were  demeaned." 

"Poppa,  you  didn't  tell  us 
anything  about  this,"  Jack  tried  to 
imagine  his  father  a  gun-toting, 
bomb  throwing  revolutionary. 

"You  didn't  ever  ask  about  my 
life.  You  never  even  looked  at  my 
library.  My  Karl  Marx,  and 
Nietzsche,  and  my  copy  of  the 
Talmud,  my  history  and 
philosophy  books." 

"I  never  saw  you  with  any  book 
except  the  prayer  book." 

"That's  because  you  never 
looked;  you  tied  yourself  up  with 
your  fetters." 

Now  he  knew  what  his  father 
meant  when  he  called  him  a  fool 
because  he  spoke  of  joining  the 
Young  Communist  League.  It  was 
right  here  in  the  Hagaddah.  Every 
man  must  enact  the  role  of  coming 
out  of  Egypt,  out  of  bondage  into 
freedom. 

"Was  Momma  a  revolutionary?" 
asked  Jack. 
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"Sure  she  was;  she  was  studying 
medicine  in  Moscow.  She  was 
living  in  Moscow  with  a  prostitute's 
passport  when  the  revolution 
broke  out." 

He  must  have  seen  the  look  on 
Jack's  face.  "Oh,  no,  she  wasn't  a 
prostitute.  Lots  of  Jewish  girls 
registered  as  prostitutes  to  get 
passports  so  they  could  live  in 
Moscow  and  go  to  the  University. 
After  the  revolution,  we  discovered 
that  life  under  the  communists  was 
just  as  bad  as  under  the  Czar.  And 
they  hated  the  Jews  in  the  same 
way.  We  escaped  to  America." 

The  family  brought  Jack  up  to 
date  on  their  affairs.  Finally  his 
father  took  a  spoon  and  hit  the 
glass  for  attention. 

"It's  time  for  the  Birkhot,  the 
aftermeal  Grace." 

This  was  the  part  he  used  to  hate 
with  a  vengeance.  It  went  on  for 
hours.  He  would  fall  asleep,  wake 
up,  fall  asleep  again,  wake  up. 

"Poppa,  may  I  lead  the  Birkhot?" 

His  father  tried  not  to  act 
surprised.  "Of  course." 

Everyone  filled  the  third  cup  of 
wine.  His  mother  was  beaming.  He 
looked  at  her — a  medical  student,  a 
prostitute's  passport— and  he 
grinned. 

"Gentlemen,  let  us  say  grace,"  he 
began.  The  family  joined  in  the 
responses.  This  was  their  son  and 
brother,  Jack,  leading.  No  one  fell 
asleep.  They  drank  the  third  cup  of 
wine. 

His  father  hesitantly  asked, 
"Son,  would  you  like  to  lead  us  in 
the  Hallel,  the  Psalms  of  Praise?" 

Jack  glanced  at  his  watch.  "My 
God,  my  plane  left  for  Buenos  Aires 
an  hour  ago.  What  the  hell,  I'll  get 
another  tomorrow.  Sure,  Poppa,  I 
want  to  do  the  Hallel." 

They  all  filled  their  fourth  cup  of 
wine.  He  led  and  the  family 
responded,  and  then  they  drank 
the  fourth  cup  of  wine. 

Now  it  was  time  to  take  a  glass  of 
wine  to  the  door  for  Elijah  the 
Prophet.  He  remembered  that 
Elijah  was  supposed  to  come  first 
to  announce  the  arrival  of  the 
Messiah  and  lead  the  Jews  again 
into  redemption.  It  didn't  matter 
now,  he  thought;  he  had  found  his. 
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Festive  Occasion 


"It  was  just  his  fate  that  they  would  disrupt  the  Bar  Mitzvah  speech." 


by  Lee  Brian 

"Look,  Grandpa.  Look.  They're 
carrying  banners  and  signs." 
Moses  Gittl,  wrapped  in  an  expen- 
sive white  silky  tallis  with  a  beau- 
tiful blue  fringe,  peered  out  the 
vestibule  window  at  the  men  and 
boys  circled  in  front  of  the  Shule. 

"They're  marching  in  my  honor," 
said  the  boy.  "For  my  Bar  Mitzvah." 

He  was  a  chubby  youngster  who 
looked  not  thirteen  but  ten— small 
like  his  father's  people.  On  his  left 
wrist  he  wore  a  watch  that  had  cost 
Moses  two  thousand  dollars.  A 
special  gift  for  the  occasion.  He 
was,  Moses  knew,  a  spoiled  boy 
who  took  it  all  as  his  due.  He  was 
not  a  ready  one  to  say  thank  you. 
So  what,  Moses  reasoned.  Not 
every  day  a  grandson  had  a  Bar 
Mitzvah. 

"Yes,  in  my  honor,"  said  the  boy 
proudly. 

Moses  had  glimpsed  the  strikers 
before  on  the  mall  outside  the 
Shule.  Their  crudely  made  banners 
and  signs  read,  "Gittl's  unfairto 
workers,  "  "Moses  Gittl,  give  us  a 
chance  too!" 

He  brooded  darkly  over  this 
insult.  His  workers,  his  men  ...  to 
do  this  to  him! 

"So  they  are  marching,"  he  said 
glumly. 

The  bocher's  face  beamed.  "For 
me,"  he  repeated  with  satisfaction. 
He  was  like  his  father's  people, 
always  on  the  lookout  for  honor. 

Moses's  thoughts  were  of  an  evil 
nature.  The  momsers.  The  rats. 
Vermin  was  better.  When  he  looked 
out  the  vestibule  window  again  he 
recognized  Les  Cohn.  An  old  hand. 
He'll  burn  like  a  candle  in  hell 
before  he  gets  a  raise,  he  vowed, 
and  glancing  at  his  grandson,  he 
prayed  silently  that  the  day  would 
not  be  ruined  for  him  or  the  family. 

It  was  going  to  be  a  super  Bar 
Mitzvah,  with  three  solid  days  of 


festivities.  First,  two  massive 
spreads  after  synagogue  services 
on  Friday  night  and  Saturday 
morning— no  flat  sponge  cookies 
and  luke-warm  tea,  with  the  bag  on 
the  cup,  but  cream  puffs  and  petit 
fours  and  rich  chocolate  and  pecan 
squares,  plus  wines  — dry  and 
sweet — and  plenty  of  schnapps. 
Then  dinner  on  Saturday  night  at 
the  Westover  Club  for  eight  of  the 
out-of-town  guests  and  relatives; 
and  then  the  entire  week-end  to  be 
climaxed  by  a  gigantic  brunch  at 
the  Columbian  Hotel  on  Sunday  for 
four  hundred  and  sixty  guests. 
Confidentially,  Moses  couldn't 
resist  telling  a  crony  or  two  that 
with  drinks  it  came  to  twenty-eight 
a  plate.  Kosher,  of  course. 

He  was  footing  the  entire  bill  and 
he  wanted  nothing  cheap.  The 
finest  and  the  best.  His  only 
grandson,  even  if  the  boy  did  not 
bear  his  name.  A  minordisappoint- 
ment  for  him.  But  he  would  have 
thought  that  God  would  have 
granted  this  one  small  favor,  a 
grandson  with  his  name.  As  if  he 
hadn't  done  enough  forcharityand 
considering  how  he  bought  bonds 
for  Israel,  some  of  which  he  would 
never  cash  in.  His  sons— God  bless 
them  — had  only  three  girls 
between  them. 

Moses  Gittl  was  a  big-framed 
man  with  prominent  features.  He 
combed  his  grey  hair  back  and 
wore  it  short.  His  cheeks  were 
clean-shaven;  he  was  a  solid  man. 
He  had  come  to  America  as  a  ten- 
year  old  boy,  an  orphan,  and  taken 
in  by  an  uncle.  At  twelve  he  was 
done  with  school  and  on  the  street 
with  newspapers,  then  picking  up 
bits  of  metal— iron,  copper,  lead- 
taking  them  to  the  local  scrap  metal 
yard  for  a  few  cents.  He  learned  to 
watch  the  scales  closely  and  see 
that  he  wasn't  cheated,  and  in  time 


he  learned  a  few  tricks  of  the  trade 
himself.  By  age  26,  he  had  his  own 
yard;  and  at  30  his  yard  occupied  a 
full  block  on  Dickens  Street.  World 
War  II  made  him  rich.  One  of  the 
largest  smeltering  plants  in  the 
city,  employing  two  hundred  men, 
and  he  prided  himself  that  most  of 
them  were  Jews,  landsmen,  many 
of  them  from  the  old  country. 

He  liked  to  walk  around  the  plant, 
now  thoroughly  modernized,  and 
introduce  himself  to  his  men, 
speaking  a  word  or  two  in  Yiddish, 
and  his  great  pleasure  was  to  see  a 
gleam  of  surprise  in  the  eyes  of  the 
men,  for  Moses,  despite  hisaccent, 
which  was  pronounced,  fancied 
himself  a  one-hundred  percent 
American — perhaps  notaWasp, 
but  he  deferred  to  no  one  in  his 
patriotism. 

When  he  heard  that  outsiders 
were  attempting  to  unionize  the 
plant,  he  came  out  of  the  front 
office  and  walked  among  his  men, 
explaining  how  risky  it  was  to 
entrust  their  well-being  to  these 
unionizers  who  drew  big  salaries 
and  drove  up  to  the  plant  in 
Cadillacs  to  stir  up  trouble. 

He  would  pound  his  forehead 
with  his  fist  and  say,  "As  God  is  my 
witness,  I  mean  only  for  the  good  of 
my  workers.  They  are  like  brothers 
to  me.  Brothers,  I  tell  you,"  and  as 
he  spoke  tears  would  come  into  his 
eyes.  He  knew  how  to  gain  a  point. 

He  always  closed  the  plant  on  the 
Jewish  holidays— two  days  on 
Rosh  Hashanah,  Yom  Kippur,  first 
and  last  day  of  Succoth  and  even 
Shevuoth;  and  the  Jewish  workers 
had  been  given  these  days  off.  In 
exchange,  he  asked  that  on  a 
rotating  basis  they  work  on  the 
regular  American  holidays  when 
the  plant  stayed  open.  The  men 
were  willing,  but  throVgh  their 
representatives  they  demanded 
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time  and  a  half. 

Something  for  nothing,  he  would 
fret.  Did  they  know  what  it  meant  to 
put  in  an  honest  day's  work?  In  his 
time  he  used  to  work  twelve— 
fourteen  hours  a  day;  in  fifteen 
years  he  never  wore  a  white  shirt. 

But  tell  the  workers  that!  So  they 
were  on  strike  now.  For  what?  He 
did  not  know  himself,  and  as  for 
their  picket  line  at  the  plant,  who 
paid  any  attention  to  it.  It  was  a 
nothing. 

His  son,  a  Harvard  Business 
School  man,  a  graduate  with  God 
knows  what  kind  of  modern 
notions,  was  for  compromise,  but 
Moses  was  firm.  Once  you  gave  in, 
when  would  it  stop. 

After  two  weeks  of  being  out,  the 
leaders  asked  to  see  him.  There 
was  Jacob  Erman,  fifty-five,  a 
worker  with  him  since  before  the 
war,  and  young  Mike  Goldstein,  a 
college  drop-out  with  long  hair; 
him  Moses  had  never  liked.  The 
grobber  yung.  And  why  the  men 
elected  him  as  their  spokesman 
showed  how  foolish  it  all  was. 

They  came  with  an  offer,  which 
Moses  rejected  out  of  hand.  "Meet 
us  half  way,"  they  said.  "We  are 
making  concessions." 

Moses  shook  his  head  and 
started  his  chronicle  of  grievances. 
Just  look  what  he  had  done  for  his 
workers,  how  generous  he  had 
been  with  a  bonus  and  sick  leave 
pay  .  .  .  even  in  the  years  when  the 
firm  showed  no  profit.  This  was 
their  gratitude! 

And  now,  this  morning,  they 
were  outside  the  Shule  parading, 
like  a  bunch  of  farblondjet  fools. 

Inside  he  was  restless  and  felt  his 
confinement.  He  kept  bobbing  up 
to  peer  through  the  crack  in  the 
stained  glass  window.  "Sit  and 
enjoy  the  services,"  said  his  wife. 

"Later,  Annie,"  he  said,  "I  will 
enjoy." 

That  line  of  pickets  out  there  was 
like  a  physical  pain.  Constant 
tsoras  for  him.  To  picket  the  plant 
was  one  matter,  but  here  in  front  of 
God's  Sanctuary  it  was  a  living 
disgrace. 

Besides  the  embarrassment. 


How  could  he  explain  to  his  invited 
guests  — the  goyim  — like  Mr. 
Gibson  from  the  bank  (he  made 
two  hundred  fifty  thousand,  if  he 
made  a  dime,  not  counting  the 
bonus)  and  Edwin  Hartslow  from 
Investors  Guarantee  and  Judge 
Bell  from  the  Circuit  Court.  The 
specter  of  the  pickets  would  not 
leave  his  mind.  Yes,  he  thought 
suddenly,  he  mustshoothem 
away,  and  without  removing  his 
tallis  he  ran  outside.  It  was  a 
straggling  line  that  he  found- 
twenty,  perhaps,  at  the  most.  Some 
of  the  men  were  sitting  at  the  base 
of  the  statue  of  Robert  E.  Lee  in  the 
park  across  the  mall,  sipping  soft 
drinks  and  chatting.  Others  lay  on 
the  grass  asleep.  A  few  marched  in 
the  picket  line  before  the  Shule.  He 
glimpsed  a  sign  ortwo:  "Gittle,  play 
fair  with  us!"  "Mr.  Gittl,  give  us  a 
chance  to  enjoy  our  families  too." 

"You  there,"  he  cried  out.  "Stop 
for  a  word." 

The  man  who  carried  a  small 
plaque  stopped.  He  was  a  half 
head  shorter  than  Moses.  A  young 
punk.  Moses  did  not  recognize 
him.  "Do  you  work  at  the  plant?"  he 
asked. 

"Yes." 

"What  department,  if  I  may 
inquire?" 

The  boy  had  freckles  on  his  nose. 
His  T-shirt  was  drenched  with 
sweat  and  the  smell  was  not  that 
pleasant.  He  did  not  respond  to 
Moses. 

"I  see  you  do  not  recognize  me," 
said  Moses. 

The  boy  scratched  a  reddish 
stubble  on  his  cheek.  "If  you  want  a 


sign,"  he  said,  "take  off  that  tallis 
and  grab  one  from  over  there."  He 
pointed  to  the  statue. 

"Aha,"  said  Moses.  "I  see  you  are 
a  Jew  and  yet  you  would  violate 
Shabbos  by  doing  this."  He 
indicated  the  marchers. 

"It's  no  disrespect,  mister.  We're 
all  Jews  ourselves  out  here  and 
we're  not  violating  the  Sabbath." 

"Don't  let  the  Almighty  hear  you 
saying  that."  Moses'  voice  was 
stern  and  he  extended  his  hand  for 
the  wooden  plaque.  The  boy 
resisted  and  they  struggled  briefly, 
but  Moses  retained  the  sign.  The 
boy  called  out,  "Dave,  Dave." 

A  man  with  a  brown  beret 
perched  on  his  head  hurried  up. 
Though  no  bigger  than  Moses,  he 
simply  pulled  the  sign  away  from 
him.  "Mr.  Gittl,"  he  cried,  "what  are 
you  doing  out  here?" 

His  was  a  familiar  face.  Katz  in 
Leads.  A  no-gooderfrom  way 
back.  If  only  Moses  had  fired  him 
ten  years  ago.  And  yet,  in  ten  years 
he  had  been  a  good  worker, 
marked  for  advancement.  "What 
are  you  doing  here?"  he  answered. 

"Ourchildren  are  starving.  That's 
why  we're  here." 

"Not  on  the  wages  I  pay.  The  best 
in  the  city.  Ask  the  Labor  Relations 
Board." 

"Mr.  Gittl,  please!" 

"Please,  nothing!  God—"  Moses 
raised  his  head  upwards—  "God  in 
Heaven,  give  me  the  geduld  to 
stand  here  and  listen  to  this  man  lie 
that  his  children  are  starving." 

"I  am  only  speaking  figuratively," 
said  Katz.  "The  plant  made  a 
colossal  profit  last  year.  We  merel\ 
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want  you  to  pass  on  a  few  crumbs 

to  us." 

"So  it's  something  to  discuss 
here  ...  by  the  entrance  to  the 
Shule!"  Moses  tried  not  to  shout. 
"For  shame,  parading  about  ...  in 
front  of  my  guests.  And  on 
Shabbos  too,"  he  added,  as  if  the 
thought  had  just  come  to  mind.  "A 
double  sin." 

Katz  moved  his  hands  indiffer- 
ently, and  Moses,  seeing  that  he 
was  starting  to  walk  away,  put  a 
hand  on  his  shoulder.  Katz, 
startled,  turned.  "Don't  touch  me," 
he  said. 

"I'm  begging  you  to  call  off  your 
men." 

"I'm  not  in  charge,  Mr.  Gittl." 

"Then  who  is  in  charge?" 

"Nobody  is  in  charge.  This  is  a 
democratic  gathering  of  men — " 

"Don't  hock  mir  a  tcheink.  Find 
me  your  leader." 

"I  tell  you,"  shouted  Katz,  "I  tell 
you—" 

"You  tell  me  nothing,"  cried 
Moses.  He  could  feel  his  heart 
pounding.  That  wasn't  good.  Of  all 
things  he  needed  now  to  have  a 
heart  attack.  He  would  hold  Katz 
responsible.  His  tallis  was  slipping 
from  his  shoulders.  He  pulled  it 
closer  about  him.  "Do  you  want  me 
to  have  a  stroke?"  he  asked  sternly. 

"That's  your  business,"  said 
Katz,  the  hard-hearted. 

Other  pickets  had  stopped 
marching  to  listen  to  the  exchange, 
and  they  had  the  chuzpah  to  hold 
their  signs  up  to  his  face.  One  or 
two  of  the  men  he  knew  by  name. 
He  called  to  them  to  listen.  Perhaps 
he  could  reason  with  them.  He 
noticed  that  his  pulse  went  down, 
and  as  he  tried  to  speak  he  heard  a 


shout.  Then  cheering.  He  felt 
encouraged  and  started  again. 
"Atta  boy,"  a  man  called.  Across 
the  mall  in  the  park,  some  of  the 
men  had  put  down  their  banners 
and  had  formed  a  soft-ball  game  on 
the  grass.  There  had  been  a  good 
play,  it  seemed.  Myron  had  fanned 
out  a  wiry  young  worker  who  had 
his  shirt  pulled  out  of  his  trousers. 
There  was  another  cheer. 

"That  Myron's  a  whiz,"  explained 
a  man.  "He'  II  be  in  big  league  ball 
one  of  these  days." 

Moses,  a  baseball  fan  himself, 
turned  to  watch  Myron  pitch. 
"Beautiful,"  he  said.  "Beautiful." 
The  blossoms  made  the  air  thick 
with  scent.  If  only  he  could  sniff 
with  a  less  heavy  heart,  he  thought. 
"Where  does  Myron  work?"  he 
asked  aloud. 

"In  the  engine  room,"  said  Katz. 

"A  natural,"  said  Moses,  shading 
his  eyes  from  the  sun.  "Monday  I 
would  like  to  meet  this  talented 
young  pitcher." 

The  sturdy  youngster  with  the 
long  hair  fanned  out  another 
batter.  With  the  others,  Moses 
cheered.  But  even  as  they  watched, 
Myron  threw  the  ball  in  the  air,  left 
the  pitcher's  mound  and  walked 
over  to  the  statue;  he  picked  up  his 
cap  and  then  came  across  the  mall 
to  the  Shule.  "Gimme  a  sign,"  he 
said.  Someone  handed  him  a 
plaque.  "Gittl,"  it  said  in  red  paint, 
"be  reasonable." 

"Myron,"  called  Moses.  "Listen  a 
minute.  We  can  organize  a  softball 
team  at  the  plant.  I  have  contacts. 
Scouts  from  the  big  time  will  come 
to  watch  you—"  But  Myron  had 
ambled  past  him,  now  part  of  the 
circle  of  pickets.  Moses  felt  an 


additional  betrayal  and  walked 
slowly  up  to  the  stairway  at  the 
entrance.  He  climbed  to  the  portal 
of  the  doorway  to  the  Shule.  From 
here  he  looked  down  upon  the 
men.  There  were  children  too,  he 
noticed  for  the  first  time,  and  the 
ballgame  was  still  going  on.  Nuts, 
he  sighed.  His  workers  had  gone 
meshugga.  Coming  inside,  he 
peered  at  the  bronze  doors.  He  had 
donated  them  to  the  synagogue 
years  ago. 

Inside,  as  hecamedown  theaisle 
to  his  seat,  Levinson,  the  Shamos 
and  assistant  Gabbi,  hurried  over 
to  him.  "Aha,  Mr.  Gittl—"  his  voice 
was  full  of  respect—  "I  was  looking 
for  you." 

"Yes,"  said  Moses  absently. 

"You  wanted  Jake  Wintergarten 
to  have  an  honor — he  was  on  your 
list  to  be  called  up  to  the  Torah." 

"That's  right." 

"He  phoned  in  to  say  he  sends 
regrets.  He  cannot  make  itto Shule 
this  morning.  So  I  must  ask  you  . . . 
who  do  you  want  in  his  place?" 

It  was  a  great  distinction  to  be 
called  up  to  the  Torah,  and  Moses 
had  carefully  drawn  up  the  list  of 
those  he  wished  to  honor.  Now  his 
eye  traveled  over  the  congregation. 
The  auditorium  was  at  least  three- 
quarters  filled;  after  all,  hundreds 
of  invitations  had  gone  out,  and  the 
place  swarmed  with  relatives  and 
friends,  but  his  eye  could  not  settle 
on  any  particular  man. 

"Let  me  think,"  he  said.  "In  five 
minutes  I'll  give  you  a  name." 

Levinson  started  away,  then  he 
turned.  "It's  a  great  dayforyou,  Mr. 
Gittl.  You  should  be  very  proud." 

"They  have  ruined  itforme,"said 
Moses.  "Outside— the  hoodlums." 

"It's  not  that  big  a  deal,"  said 
Levinson  soothingly.  "In  here  we 
hardly  know  the  pickets  exist." 

"If  it  was  only  me,  I  would  not  say 
a  word,  but  it's  an  insult  to  my 
grandson."  On  the  bima,  like  a  fat 
little  cherub,  the  boy  was  smiling 
and  looking  at  his  watch— the  two 
thousand  dollar  gift.  "And  to  the 
Rabbi,  as  well." 

Levinson's  eyes  were  closed.  "It 
should  be  on  their  heads,"  he  said. 
"That's  all  I  can  say.  On  their  heads. 
Well,  when  convenient,  let  me  have 
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the  name." 

Gittl  pondered.  They  were 
commencing  to  come  down  from 
the  pulpit,  to  march  with  the 
Torahs.  He  watched  the 
procession  snake  down  the  aisle, 
and  the  chanting  filled  the 
synagogue.  As  it  went  past  him,  his 
eye  fell  on  Leo  Ruttman,  the 
lawyer.  Yes,  perhaps  Leo — an  old 
family  friend.  But  he  hesitated  and 
nudged  his  wife  as  he  sat  down. 
"Annie,  do  you  recall  by  chance 
what  the  Ruttmans  gave  fora 
present?" 

Annie  gave  a  wordless  chuckle. 
"A  bottle  of  six-fifty  cologne,"  she 
said.  "What  does  the  boy  need  with 
perfume.  Disgusting." 

"Yes,  disgusting,"  he  repeated. 
"Perhaps  I  should  honor  Abe 
Michaelson." 

"For  what?"  she  demanded. 
"What  kind  of  honor?" 

"To  be  called  to  the  Torah.  That 
momser  Jake  Wintergarten  didn't 
show." 

Annie  made  a  face.  "Fannie 
Michaelson  didn't  invite  us  to  her 
daughter's  marriage  or  the  dinner. 
It  was  only  to  the  reception 
afterwards.  I  was  never  so  hurt  in 
my  life." 

"Aha,  yes,"  said  Moses.  Depend 
on  a  woman  to  have  all  the  facts. 

"And  why  the  Michaelsons  had 
to  be  invited  here  is  something  I  will 
never  understand,"  muttered 
Annie,  her  whisper  still  strident. 

Moses  watched  the  procession 
continue  on  its  course  to  the  bima, 
and  as  the  scrolls  were  being 
prepared  for  the  various  readings 
he  glanced  about  him.  In  that 
moment,  though  the  hubbub  of 
conversational  buzzing  within  the 
Shule  did  not  subside,  he  could 
hear  the  men  outside.  Not  noisy,  to 
be  sure,  but  distracting.  From  the 
window  came  the  smell  of 
blossoms.  A  sweet  smell  for  the 
day,  and  yet  now  it  choked  him  with 
its  fragrance.  If  I  shot  those 
momsers  dead,  God  would  forgive 
me,  he  thought  darkly.  It  was  just 
his  fate  that  they  would  disrupt  the 
Bar  Mitzvah  speech.  His  daughter 
had  whispered  to  him  that  the  boy 
would  pay  him,  the  proud 
grandfather,  a  glowing  tribute,  and 


at  the  prospect  Moses'  eyes 
watered. 

But  nervous,  he  could  not  remain 
seated.  Smiling  here  and  there  as 
he  walked  up  the  aisle,  he  came 
into  the  foyer.  He  could  see  the 
men  marching,  though  some  of 
them  lolled  on  the  grass  or  sat  on 
the  base  of  the  statue  and  talked  in 
low  voices. 

His  eyes  searched  for  Katz  and  it 
took  him  a  few  minutes  to  pick  him 
out.  From  the  top  of  the  staircase 
he  called  down.  "You  Katz— 
Ketzel— " 

It  was  a  moment  of  inspiration, 
thinking  of  that  nickname.  He 
remembered  from  a  moment  in  the 
past  the  men  kidding  Katz  with  the 
name.  Katz  now  looked  up,  hearing 
his  name.  He  was  holding  the 
plaque  as  if  it  were  a  million  dollars. 
The  beret  was  still  on  his  head. 
"Yes,"  he  said  from  below. 

Moses  beckoned  to  him,  waiting 
until  Katz  climbed  the  stairs.  "Can 
you  recite  the  B'roochies?" 

Katz's  expression  changed  from 
hostility.  "What?" 

"The  Blessings  over  the  Torah. 
You  were  Bar  Mitzvah?" 

"Yes." 

"And  you  know  your  Hebrew 
name?" 

"Dovid  ben  Yacob." 

Good.  You'll  be  called  to  the 
Torah.  Just  before  Moftar." 

"Me,  Mr.  Gittl?" 

"Yes.  Come  inside."  Moses  took 
him  by  the  arm.  "I'll  gettheshamos 
to  find  you  a  yomulka  and  a  fine 
tallis." 

But  Katz  still  held  back.  "I  don't 
get  it,  Mr.  Gittl,"  he  said. 

"What  is  there  to  get?  There's 
nothing  to  get.  You  will  be  called  to 
the  Torah." 

And  already  Moses  was  leading 
Katz  inside  to  the  foyer.  Katz  still 
clung  to  the  sign,  which  Moses  now 
took  from  him  and  tossed  into  a 
corner  of  the  room  by  a  pile  of  old 
sidoorim.  Then  he  guided  Katz  to 
his  seat.  Soon  Levinson  covered 
his  shoulders  with  a  new  tallis.  In 
time,  after  various  men  had  been 
called  up,  including  Moses,  it  was 
Katz's  turn. 

Called  to  the  bima,  Katz  gave  his 
Hebrew  name  to  the  Reader,  and 


then  in  a  clear  voice  recited  the 
Blessings  over  the  Torah. 
Concluded,  he  touched  the  Torah 
with  the  corner  of  his  tallis,  shook 
hands  with  the  Reader,  the  Cantor, 
the  Rabbi,  the  elders  and  the  Bar 
Mitzvah  boy,  and  then  walked 
slowly  down  the  aisle  from  the 
pulpit.  As  he  passed  Moses,  he  held 
out  his  hand.  They  shook  hands 
warmly.  "Sit  down,"  said  Moses. 
"Listen  to  my  grandson's  moftar." 

"I  can't,"  whispered  Katz.  "I  must 
return  outside." 

"The  demonstration  can  wait," 
said  Moses. 

"I  can't  desert  them,"  replied 
Katz. 

No,  thought  Moses  gloomily,  the 
men  stick  together,  and  seeing  that 
Katz  would  not  linger,  he  walked  a 
way  up  the  aisle  with  him.  "I'll  tell 
you  what,"  he  exclaimed.  "The  men 
must  be  tired  after  so  much 
marching.  When  the  services  are 
over  and  you  hear  Ain  Kelo 
Haynoo,  bring  the  men  in  for 
Kiddush.  All  of  them." 

"Kiddush?" 

"Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  Bar 
Mitzvah  without  a  Kiddush?"  He 
was  serious.  "No,  I  mean  it.  There 
will  be  plenty  of  food — fish,  challa, 
lots  of  chazaraye,  and  schnapps." 
He  gave  Katz  a  playful  dig  in  the 
chest.  "Extra  good  schnapps  too. 
Eight-fifty  a  bottle." 

"But  Mr.  Gittl,  I  don't—" 

Moses  brushed  aside  the  protest. 
"And  pop  for  the  youngsters."  He 
could  see  that  Katz  was  melting. 
"Now,"  he  said,  "you  be  sure  to 
invite  the  men  in  .  .  .  say  in  about 
thirty— forty  minutes.  It  all  depends 
on  how  long  the  Rabbi  talks.  My 
guess,  it  will  be  no  longer  than 
forty-five  minutes." 

"But,  Mr.  Gittl,  are  you  sure  you 
want  us  in  there forthis celebration 
of  yours?" 

"Why  not?  It's  a  simcha.  A 
simcha,"  he  repeated  reasonably 
enough.  "Why  shouldn't  I  share 
with  my  men."  He  glanced  at  Katz 
out  of  the  corner  of  his  eye.  He 
would  not  refuse— nor  would  the 
men.  It  was  an  open  invitation. 
Even  if  later  on  they  decided  to  cut 
his  throat,  yet,  he  thought,  they 
were  still  fellow  Jews  .... 
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The  Annual  Convention  of  the  N.C.J.M.&W.A. 
will  be  held  on  June  16th  and  17th  at  the  Pinehurst 
Hotel  and  Country  Club.  It  will  be  a  fun  filled 
weekend  for  fellowship  with  your  friends  across 
the  state. 

On  Saturday  evening  there  will  be  a  cocktail  hour, 
a  banquet  and  the  Cadillac  drawing.  Sunday  begins 
with  business  meetings  and  finishes  with  a  delightful 
luncheon.  The  speaker  will  be  Mr.  Al  Mendlovitz, 
the  new  director  of  the  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal 
Home  for  the  Aged. 

If  you  wish  to  arrive  early  on  Saturday  or  remain 
after  the  meeting  on  Sunday  for  golf,  the  arrangements 
can  be  made  with  the  Country  Club. 

Our  tentative  agenda  is  as  follows: 


Saturday,  June  16th 


Sunday,  June  17th 


Arrivals  (after  noon) 
7:00  p.m.  Cocktails 
8:00  p.m.  Banquet 
9:00  p.m.  Cadillac  drawing 

Breakfast 

9:30-12  Noon  Business 


Meetings 

12:30  p.m.  Luncheon 

1:30  p.m.  Departure 
Although  Mr.  I.  D.  will  not  be  with  us  this  year,  we 

are  hoping  to  keep  his  memory  close  to  us  by  building 
this  weekend  around  his  favorite  project,  the  I.  D.  and 
Madolyn  Blumenthal  Home  for  the  Aged.  The  program 
will  feature  displays  and  information  as  well  as  our 
Sunday's  speaker  who  will  bring  us  up  to  date  and 
permit  us  a  peek  into  the  future. 

For  the  ladies,  this  convention  is  most  important 
as  it  is  election  time  for  the  next  group  of  officers. 

24    Times-Outlook    April  1979 


A* 


"To  deepen  the  religious  life,  to  stir 
community  activities,  and  to  admini. 

The  North  Carolina  Association  of  Jewish  Women  spons 

The  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal  Home  for  the  Aged 
The  Administration  of  Loan  &  Scholarship  Funds  to  n 
The  Sponsorship  of  the  North  Carolina  Association 
Membership  in  the  North  Carolina  Council  of  Women' 
Chair  of  Judaic  studies  at  Duke  &  UNC-CH. 

The  North  Carolina  Association  of  Jewish  Men  sponsors: 

The  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal  Home,  sponsored  j 
The  Student  Loan  Fund,  begun  in  1959,  for  deserving 
The  Sponsorship  of  the  North  Carolina  Association  of 
The  Judaica  Library  Project,  established  at  UNC-CH  a 
The  Circuit  Riding  Rabbi  Project,  inaugurated  in  1954 


Ifing 

&  Wcmeri's  fonventicri 


MS 

|  Mi  affairs,  to  increase  Jewish 

i  is,  charitable,  &  educational  purposes.' 

i  >,  N.  C. 
Hess  of  race,  creed,  or  color. 


A.  of  J.  W. 

races  and  creeds. 

operation  with  the  Jewish  Women. 

studies  at  UNC-CH  and  Duke  with  the  Jewish  Women. 

individual  communities  in  the  state. 


CONVENTION  INFORMATION 

*  Registration  form  and  check  for  full  amount  must  be 
returned  to  Eleanor  Schiller  before  May  31  to  insure 
your  room.  (Payable  to  North  Carolina  Association  of 
Jewish  Women.) 

*  Rates:  $106  for  double  occupancy  and  6  meals 

(3  meals  per  person  &  room  charge  for  1  night  per 
couple.)  $79.75  for  single  occupancy  and  3  meals. 
The  above  rates  include  15%  gratuity  charge  and  a 
4%  sales  tax. 

*  Gratuities:  you  are  not  expected  to  tip  for  dining 
room,  maid,  and  bellman  service. 

*  Kosher  meals  are  available — please  indicate  on  the 
form  if  you  would  prefer  a  kosher  meal. 


Clip  &  return  before  May  31st  with  check  to: 

Mrs.  Eleanor  Schiller 
4505  Pine  Lakes  Drive 
Myrtle  Beach,  S.  C.  29577 

Please  make  checks  payable  to  the  North  Carolina 
Association  of  Jewish  Women. 


Rooms  will  be  occupied  by: 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


STATE  &  ZIP 


DOUBLE  OCCUPANCY  $106 


SINGLE  OCCUPANCY  $79.75 


KOSHER  MEALS  (please  check) 


yes 


no 


NUMBER  IN  PARTY  FOR  KOSHER  MEALS 
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toLIFE 

I  (.AVE  SO  THAT  I  MIGHT  TRULY 

LIVE 


Inscribe  your  name  in  the 


Book  of  Life  Membership 

of  the 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

FOR  THE  AGED,  INC.,  CLEMMONS,  N.  C. 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP  CAMPAIGN 


The  Life  Membership  list  is  growing  slowly  but 
steadily,  and  there  are  now  190  LIFE  MEMBERS. 
The  Home  has  some  devoted  friends  who  support 
every  phase  of  its  activity — who  answer  every  call 
for  assistance.  In  addition  to  these  tried  and  true 
friends,  the  Home  needs  YOU,  your  friends,  neigh- 
bors and  relatives  as  Life  Members. 

No  matter  where  you  live,  in  North  Carolina  or 
elsewhere, 


No  matter  who  you  are,  Jew  or  non-Jew, 

You  are  eligible  to  become  a  LIFE  MEMBER  o' 
the  Home.  Send  your  application  now  and  let  us 
add  your  name  to  the  list  below.  The  Home  needs 
$2  million  in  the  Endowment  Fund.  This  func 
should  provide  a  steady  income  and  insure  con- 
tinuous operation  of  the  Home  for  many  years 
Become  a  Life  Member  by  completing  the  appli- 
cation and  mail  it  to  the  Home  with  your  check. 


Agudas  Israel  Congregation — 

Jewish  Ladies  Auxiliary 
Mr.  George  Alper 
Mr.  Seymour  Alper 
Erik  Anders 
Mr.  Saul  Ashkenazie 
Mrs.  Saul  Ashkenazie 
Mr.  Richard  Backer 
Mrs.  Ruth  Baer 
Mr.  Sam  Baer  (obm) 
Mrs.  Sam  Baer 
Mr.  Joseph  Barshay 
Mr.  Irving  Berkelhammer 
Mr.  William  Berkelhammer 
Mrs.  Harry  I.  Berlin 
Mr.  Herman  Bernard 
Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
Mr.  David  Bernstein 
Mrs.  David  Bernstein 
Mr.  Franklin  Block 
Mr.  Joseph  Block 
Mr.  Harry  Blomberg 
Dr.  Harry  Bloom 
Mr.  Abe  Blumenthal 
Mr.  Herman  Blumenthal 
Mrs.  Herman  Blumenthal 
Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal  (obm) 
Mrs.  I.  D.  Blumenthal  (obm) 
Miss  Judith  Blumenthal 
Mr.  Philip  Blumenthal 
Mr.  Joe  Boyarsky 
Mr.  Morris  Brenner 
Mrs.  Morris  Brenner 
Mr.  Sam  Brody 
Mr.  Seymour  Brown 
Mrs.  Seymour  Brown 
Mr.  Harry  Burke 
Mrs.  Harry  Burke 
Mrs.  Marion  W .  Cannon 
Mr.  Max  Chused 


Mrs.  Max  Chused 
Mr.  Harris  Clein 
Mrs.  Rose  S.  Clein 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Cohen 
Dr.  Henry  Cohen 
Mrs.  Henry  Cohen 
Mr.  Hersh  Cohen 
Mr.  Monte  S.  Cohen 
Mrs.  Sadye  J.  Cohen 
Mr.  Benjamin  Cone.  Sr. 
Mrs.  Benjamin  Cone,  Sr. 
Mr.  Caesar  Cone 
Mrs.  Caesar  Cone 
Mr.  Herman  Cone,  Jr. 
Col.  Arthur  R.  Datnoff 
Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Mr.  Herman  L.  Davidson 
Mr.  Alan  Davis 
Mr.  Leonard  Eisenberg 
Dr.  Samuel  Elfmon  (obm) 
Mr.  Melvin  Ellsweig 
Mr.  Herbert  S.  Falks 
Mr.  Ellis  Farber 
Mrs.  Sylvia  Feit 
Mrs.  M.  D.  Foxman 
Mrs.  Esther  S.  Frank 
Mr.  David  Freedman 
Mrs.  David  Freedman 
Mr.  Israel  Freedman 
Mrs.  Mollye  Freedman 
Mr.  Albert  P.  Friedman 
Mr.  Harry  From 
Mrs.  Alice  V.  Fruh 
Mr.  David  Fuchs 
Mr.  A.  Leslie  Fuchs 
Mrs.  Sam  Fuchs 
Geltman  Corp. 
Mrs.  Leo  Ginsberg 
Mr.  Noah  Ginsberg 
Mrs.  David  Ginsburg 


Mr.  Herbert  Girard 
Mrs.  Herbert  Girard 
Mr.  Harry  Goldstein 
Mrs.  Harry  Goldstein 
Mr.  Julius  Goldstein 
Mrs.  Julius  Goldstein 
Mr.  Alfred  Gordon 
Mr.  Ellis  Gordon 
Mr.  Kalman  Gordon 
Mr.  Saul  Gordon 
Mrs.  Israel  Gorelick 
Mr.  Daniel  S.  Green 
Mrs.  Daniel  S.  Green 
Mrs.  Annabelle  Greenbaum 
Mr.  Harry  Greenberg 
Mrs.  Harry  Greenberg 
Miss  Betty  Lou  Guyes 
Mr.  Jerry  Hannes 
Mr.  Hy  Helbein 
Mrs.  Hy  Helbein 
Dr.  Nell  Hirschberg 
Mr.  Leo  Hoffman 
Mr.  Archie  Israel 
Mrs.  Archie  Israel 
Mr.  Cyril  Jacobs 
Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 
Mr.  Albert  J.  Jacobson 
Mrs.  Albert  J.  Jacobson 
Mr.  Ben  Jaffa,  Sr. 
Mrs.  Ben  Jaffa,  Sr. 
Mr.  Ira  Julian 
Mrs.  Ira  Julian 
Mr.  Howard  Kaiser 
Mrs.  Bessie  Kaplan 
Mr.  Melvin  W.  Karesh 
Miss  Pauline  Kartus 
Mrs.  Raymond  B.  Kirsner 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  G.  Klein 
Mr.  Louis  Kornblau 
Mr.  Sidney  Kosch 


Mrs.  Sidney  Kosch 

Mr.  Archie  Kottler 

Mrs.  Archie  Kottler 

Mr.  Herman  Kraft 

Mr.  Leon  J.  Kraft 

Mrs.  Leon  J.  Kraft 

Mr.  Hyman  Kramer 

Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 

Mr.  Isadore  Kramer 

Mrs.  Isadore  Kramer 

Mrs.  Sylvia  S.  Kramer 

Mrs.  Ben  Krieger 

Mr.  Robert  E.  Lavietes 

Mrs.  Paul  Lavitt 

Dr.  Sidney  T.  LeBauer 

Mr.  J.  Herman  Leder 

Mrs.  J.  Herman  Leder 

Mr.  Morris  Leder 

Mr.  Wallace  S.  Leinwand 

Mr.  Edwin  Leipman 

Mrs.  Edwin  Leipman 

Mr.  Jack  Levin 

Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

Mrs.  Robert  J.  Levin  (obm) 

Mr.  Seymour  M.  Levin 

Mrs.  Seymour  M.  Levin 

Mr.  Sidney  Levin 

Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 

Mr.  Sol  I.  Levin 

Mrs.  Sol  I.  Levin 

Mr.  Dave  B.  Levine 

Mrs.  Gladys  B.  Levine 

Mr.  Joe  Levine  (obm) 

Mr.  Joe  L.  Levington 

Mr.  Robert  Liverman 

Mr.  Milton  Lurey 

Mr.  Abraham  Luski 

Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 

Mr.  Jerome  Madans 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
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ilrs.  Benjamin  Marks,  Sr. 
Miss  Fannye  Marks 
Mrs.  Walter  Marx 
Mr.  Ira  Meiselman 
Mr.  Michael  Meiselman 
Mr.  Charles  P.  Meltsner 
Vfrs.  Charles  P.  Meltsner 
Mr.  Harry  F.  Meltsner 
\4rs.  Harry  F.  Meltsner 
Mr.  Philip  Michalove 
Mrs.  Philip  Michalove 
Mr.  Max  I.  Miller 
Mr.  Samuel  H.  Miller 
Mrs.  Ruth  Moff 
Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 
Mr.  Irvin  W.  Oestreicher 
Mrs.  Irvin  IV.  Oestreicher 
Mr.  David  Osterneck 
rs.  David  Osterneck 
u\  Osterneck 
Mrs.  Guy  Osterneck 
Mr.  Myles  Osterneck 
Mr.  Robert  Osterneck 
Mrs.  Robert  Osterneck 
Mr.  Harry  Pasman 
Mr.  Jack  Passman 
Mrs.  Jack  Passman 


Mr.  Charles  Pearl 

Mrs.  Charles  Pearl 

Mr.  Irving  Pinsker 

Mrs.  Irving  Pinsker 

Dr.  Morton  E.  Pizer 

Mrs.  Morton  E.  Pizer 

Mr.  Dan  Retchin 

Mr.  Fred  Retchin 

Dr.  Daniel  Rolett 

Mrs.  Daniel  Rolett 

Mrs.  Max  Rones  ( OBM ) 

Mr.  Martin  Rosenthal  (obm) 

Mr.  Sidney  Rosinsky 

Mrs.  Sidney  Rosinsky 

Mr.  Sam  Ruby 

Dr.  Jerome  Ruskin 

Mr.  M.  D.  Sabbah 

Mr.  Charles  Saltzberg 

Mr.  Jacke  W.  Samet 

Mr.  Norman  G.  Samet 

Mrs.  Norman  G.  Samet 

Mr.  Daniel  Satisky 

Mrs.  Daniel  Satisky 

Mr.  Sig  Schafer 

Mrs.  Sig  Schafer 

Mr.  Sol  Schechter 

Mrs.  Sol  Schechter 


1()LIFE 

I  (JAY  K  SO  THAT  I  MIGHT  THI  l,\ 

LIVE 


Mr.  Hugo  Schiller 

Mrs.  Hugo  Schiller 

Mr.  Ira  Schulman 

Mrs.  Ira  Schulman 

Mr.  J.  Lambert  Schwartz 

Mrs.  J.  Lambert  Schwartz 

Mr.  Lawrence  G.  Schwartz 

Mr.  Albert  G.  Segal 

Mrs.  Mary  Seigel 

Mr.  Samuel  Shavitz 

Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 

Mr.  Jacob  Shrago 

Mr.  Irving  S.  Silver 

Mr.  Norman  H.  Silver 

Mrs.  Norman  H.  Silver 

Mrs.  Philip  A.  Silver 

Mr.  Robert  M.  Silver 

Mrs.  Robert  M.  Silver 

Mr.  E.  I.  Sinkoe 

Mrs.  E.  I.  Sinkoe 

Mrs.  Hattye  Sinkoe 

Sisterhood  of  Temple  Emanuel, 

Weldon,  N.  C. 
Mr.  Samuel  C.  Slosman 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Small 
Mrs.  Evelyn  Small 
Mrs.  Morris  Sosnik 


Mr.  Max  Spear  (obm) 

Mrs.  Max  Spear 

Mr.  Sidney  Spicer 

Mr.  Abe  Stadiem 

Mrs.  Abe  Stadiem 

Mr.  Stanly  Sugar 

Synthetics  Finishing  of  N.C. 

Mr.  Henry  C.  Tager 

Mr.  Milton  Tager 

Mr.  Moe  Tanger 

Mrs.  Moe  Tanger 

Mrs.  Stanley  Tanger 

Dr.  A.  J.  Tannenbaum 

Mrs.  Leah  Louise  B.  Tannenbaum 

Dr.  Benjamin  Vatz 

Mr.  Herbert  Wadopian 

Mr.  Norman  M.  Wainer 

Mrs.  Haryce  Waks 

Mrs.  Idella  H.  Weininger 

Mrs.  Rosa  S.  Williams 

Mr.  Samuel  Williams 

Mrs.  Samuel  Williams 

Mr.  A.  E.  Witten 

Mrs.  Mildred  Yanko 

Dr.  Robert  B.  Yudell 

Mr.  Howard  G.  Zerden 

Mr.  William  R.  Zimmer 


Become  a 
LIFE  MEMBER 
of  the 

BLUMENTHAL 
JEWISH  HOME 
FOR  THE 
AGED,  INC. 


THE  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 

LIFE  MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION 

I  am  pleased  to  become  a  LIFE  MEMBER  of  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged,  Inc.,  and 
pledge  $1,000.00  to  be  paid  over  a  period  of  four  years  at  the  rate  of  $250.00  per  year. 


Enclosed  is  my  check  for 
NAME   


.as  my  first  payment. 


ADDRESS 
CITY   


STATE 


ZIP 


Please  make  checks  payable  to  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged,  Inc.,  Post  Office  Box  38, 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012. 


Times-Outlook    April  1979  27 


NORTH  CAROLINA 
JEWISH  HOME 


"1,000  GRAN 

WHOSE  UNDERSTANDING,  VISION,  AND  GENERC 


ALBEMARLE 

Mrs.  Rebecca  Moscovitz 
Mr.  Simon  Wolf 
Mrs.  Simon  Wolf 

ASHEVILLE 

Mrs.  Sallie  F.  Argintar 
Mr.  Sam  Baer 
Mrs.  Sam  Baer 
Mr.  Harry  Blomberg 
Mrs.  Sarah  J.  Breman 
Mr.  Fred  L.  Cooley 
Mr.  Max  Crohn 
Dr.  Leon  H.  Feldman 
Mrs.  Leon  H.  Feldman 
Mrs.  Morris  Fox 
Mr.  Harry  From 
Mrs.  Gloria  Goldberg 
Mr.  Bernard  Goldstein 
Mr.  Eugene  Goldstein 
Mr.  Nemiah  Goldstein 
Mr.  B.  Paul  Goodman 
Mrs.  Charles  Grand 
Miss  Ida  Grand 
Mrs.  Millie  Grand 
Mr.  Gustav  Lichtenfels 
Mr.  Milton  Lurey 
Mrs.  Milton  Lurey 
Mr.  Lawrence  A.  Mills 
Mr.  Philip  Ness 
Mrs.  Philip  Ness 
Mr.  Fred  Pearlman 
Mrs.  Fred  Pearlman 
Mrs.  F.  B.  Rocamora 
Dr.  Benjamin  Sandler 
Mr.  Aaron  Schandler 
Dr.  Joseph  Schandler 
Dr.  E.  N.  Shapiro 
Mr.  William  Shulimson 
Mr.  Samuel  Slosman 
Mrs.  Samuel  Slosman 
Mrs.  Morris  Small 
Mr.  Max  Spear 
Mrs.  Max  Spear 
Mr.  Karl  Straus 
Mrs.  Karl  Straus 
Mr.  Jacob  Sultan 
Mr.  Norman  Sultan 
Mr.  Herbert  Wadopian 
Mr.  Harry  Winner 
Mrs.  Harry  Winner 
Mr.  Coleman  Zagier 
Mrs.  Coleman  Zagier 

BREVARD 

Mr.  Harry  Kolman  (OBM) 
Mr.  Benjamin  Patterson 
Mrs.  Benjamin  Patterson 

BURLINGTON 

Mrs.  Rebecca  L.  Eisenberg 

Mr.  Sol  Levin 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Mr.  B.  R.  Lilien 

Mr.  Albert  Lindy 

Mrs.  Albert  Lindy 

Mr.  Harry  Lipsky 

Mrs.  Rebecca  Lipsky 

CARTHAGE 

Mr.  David  Ginsburg 
Mr.  Eli  Ginsburg 
Mrs.  Eli  Ginsburg 

CHAPEL  HILL 

Mr.  A.  P.  Altshuller 
Mr.  Sam  Berman 
Mrs.  Sam  Berman 
Dr.  William  T.  Kohn 
Mrs.  William  T.  Kohn 

OBM— Of  Blessed  Memory 


Dr.  Monroe  Wall 
Mrs.  Monroe  Wall 

CHARLOTTE 

Mr.  K.  I.  Abrams 

Mr.  Saul  Ashkenazie 

Mrs.  Saul  Ashkenazie 

Mr.  N.  Baumrind 

Mr.  M.  J.  Bayer 

Mr.  Ellis  Berlin 

Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin 

Mr.  Lewis  Bernstein 

Mrs.  Lewis  Bernstein 

Mr.  Mark  Bernstein 

Mrs.  Mark  Bernstein 

Mr.  Alan  Blumenthal 

Mrs.  Alan  Blumenthal 

Mr.  Herman  Blumenthal 

Mrs.  Herman  Blumenthal 

Mr.  I.  D.  Blumenthal  (OBM) 

Mrs.  I.  D.  Blumenthal  (OBM) 

Miss  Judith  Blumenthal 

Mr.  Philip  Blumenthal 

Mrs.  Julius  Cahn 

Mr.  Alex  Bert  Chasky 

Dr.  David  Citron 

Mrs.  David  Citron 

Mr.  Morris  Citron 

Mr.  Sam  Citron 

Mr.  Harry  S.  Cohen 

Mrs.  Harry  S.  Cohen 

Mr.  Isadore  Deckelbaum 

Mrs.  Isadore  Deckelbaum 

Mr.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Mr.  Harry  B.  Diamond 

Mrs.  Harry  B.  Diamond 

Mr.  Harvey  J.  Diamond 

Mrs.  Harvey  J.  Diamond 

Mr.  Harold  Dresner 

Mrs.  Pearl  Dresner 

Mr.  Manuel  Eisenberg 

Mrs.  Manuel  Eisenberg 

Mrs.  Flora  Eisenstadt 

Mr.  Jacob  Ely 

Mrs.  Ferd  Falk 

Mr.  Joseph  Feller 

Mrs.  Joseph  Feller 

Mr.  Manuel  Fisher 

Mrs.  Manuel  Fisher 

Mr.  Paul  Fligel 

Mrs.  Paul  Fligel 

Mrs.  Sol  S.  Fligel 

Mr.  Arthur  Frank 

Mrs.  Esther  Frank 

Mr.  Hilbert  Fuerstman 

Mr.  Sy  Fuhrman 

Rabbi  Israel  Gerber 

Mrs.  Israel  Gerber 

Mr.  Carl  Goldfarb 

Mrs.  Carl  Goldfarb 

Mr.  Harry  Golden 

Mr.  Harry  Goldstein 

Mrs.  Harry  Goldstein 

Mr.  Julius  Goldstein 

Mrs.  Julius  Goldstein 

Mr.  Al  Goodman 

Mrs.  Al  Goodman 

Mr.  Arthur  Goodman,  Sr. 

Mr.  Israel  Gorelick 

Mrs.  Israel  Gorelick 

Mr.  Louis  A.  Gottlieb 

Mrs.  Louis  A.  Gottlieb 

Mr.  Paul  Gottlieb 

Mrs.  Paul  Gottlieb 

Mr.  Daniel  S.  Green 

Mrs.  Daniel  S.  Green 

Mrs.  Annabelle  Greenbaum 

Mrs.  Joseph  Greenspan 

Mr.  Leroy  Gross 

Miss  Nancy  E.  Gross 


Mr.  Leon  K.  Gutmann 
Mrs.  Leon  K.  Gutmann 
Mrs.  Jerry  Hannes 
Mr.  Hy  Helbein 
Mrs.  Hy  Helbein 
Mr.  Nathan  Jacobs 
Mrs.  Nathan  Jacobs 
Mrs.  Sol  M.  Jacobs 
Mr.  Ben  Jaffa,  Sr. 
Mrs.  Ben  Jaffa,  Sr. 
Mr.  Walter  Klein 
Mrs.  Walter  Klein 
Mr.  Sidney  Kosch 
Mrs.  Sidney  Kosch 
Herman  Kraft 
Mr.  Leon  Kraft 
Mrs.  Leon  Kraft 
Mrs.  Sarah  R.  Kraft 
Mr.  Samuel  Lerner 
Mr.  Sidney  Levin 
Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
Mr.  Alvin  E.  Levine 
Mrs.  Alvin  E.  Levine 
Mr.  Leon  Levine 
Mrs.  Leon  Levine 
Mr.  Sol  Levine 
Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
Mr.  Wilson  Lewith 
Mrs.  Wilson  Lewith 
Mr.  Abraham  Luski 
Mr.  Harold  Mark 
Mrs.  Harold  Mark 
Mr.  Leonard  Madans 
Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
Mr.  H.  B.  Meiselman 
Mrs.  H.  B.  Meiselman 
Mr.  Charles  P.  Meltsner 
Mrs.  Charles  P.  Meltsner 
Mr.  Harry  Meltsner 
Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
Dr.  Philip  Naumoff 
Mrs.  Philip  Naumoff 
Mr.  Harry  J.  Nelson 
Mrs.  Harry  J.  Nelson 
Mr.  Simon  Perlin 
Mrs.  Simon  Perlin 
Mr.  Sam  Pittle 
Mr.  I.  E.  Pittle 
Mrs.  I.  E.  Pittle 
Mr.  Hyman  Polk 
Mrs.  Hyman  Polk 
Mrs.  Mary  Pollock 
Mr.  J.  L.  Pressman 
Mrs.  J.  L.  Pressman 
Mr.  Irving  Richek 
Mrs.  Irving  Richek 
Mr.  Bernard  Richter 
Mrs.  Bernard  Richter 
Mr.  Moses  Richter 
Mrs.  Moses  Richter 
Mr.  Joseph  Rachman 
Rabbi  Richard  Rocklin 
Mr.  Laurence  Rockman 
Mr.  Thomas  flosenberg 
Mr.  Hugo  Rosenberger 
Mrs.  Hugo  Rosenberger 
Mr.  Herbert  G.  Roskind 
Mrs.  Herbert  G.  Roskind 
Mrs.  Joseph  D.  Salem 
Mr.  Frank  Saunders 
Mrs.  Frank  Saunders 
Mr.  S.  A.  Schloss,  Jr. 
Mr.  Ira  H.  Schulman 
Mrs.  Ira  H.  Schulman 
Mr.  Harry  L.  Schwartz 
Mrs.  Harry  L.  Schwartz 
Mr.  Albert  G.  Segal 
Mrs.  Albert  G.  Segal 
Mrs.  Mary  Seigel 
Mr.  Sol  Shapiro 
Mrs.  Sol  Shapiro 


Mr.  Frank  S.  Silber 
Mrs.  Frank  S.  Silber 
Mr.  Isadore  Silverstein 
Mr.  E.  I.  Sinkoe 
Mrs.  E.  I.  Sinkoe 
Mr.  M.  L.  Slesinger 
Mrs.  M.  L.  Slesinger 
Mr.  Israel  Smith 
Mr.  J.  A.  Sosnik 
Mr.  Morris  Speizman 
Mrs.  Morris  Speizman 
Mr.  Sidney  Spicer 
Mr.  Fred  Stern 
Mrs.  Fred  Stern 
Mr.  Paul  Stewart 
Mrs.  Paul  Stewart 
Mr.  J.  Strause 
Mr.  Samuel  L.  Strause 
Mr.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  Milton  Tager 
Mr.  Sol  Tenner 
Mr.  L.  M.  Wallace 
Mrs.  L.  M.  Wallace 
Mr.  Ned  Wallace 
Mrs.  Ned  Wallace 
Mr.  Joe  J.  White 
Mr.  Phillip  Widis 
Mrs.  Phillip  Widis 
Mrs.  Harold  Wile 
Mrs.  Mildred  Yanko 
Dr.  Robert  B.  Yudell 
Mr.  John  J.  Zubrin 

CLINTON 

Mr.  Joseph  Leder 
Mrs.  Joseph  Leder 

DUNN 

Mr.  Louis  Baer 

DURHAM 

Mrs.  Ethel  Z.  Bernson 
Mr.  Richard  Bernson 
Mr.  Ezra  Eisenberg 
Mr.  Ira  Frankel 
Mr.  Israel  Freedman 
Mr.  Sam  Freedman 
Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
Mr.  A.  Greenberg 
Mrs.  A.  Greenberg 
Mr.  Jacob  Katz 
Mrs.  Sophie  Krock 
Mr.  Max  H.  Lieberman 
Mrs.  Max  H.  Lieberman 
Mr.  Nathan  Lieberman 
Mrs.  Nathan  Lieberman 
Mr.  J.  C.  Margolis 
Mr.  Sam  Margolis 
Mrs.  Sam  Margolis 
Mr.  I.  Ornoff 
Mr.  Charles  T.  Zuckermar 
Mrs.  Sophie  Zuckerman 

ELIZABETHTOWN 

Mr.  Isaac  Leinwand 
Mr.  Wallace  Leinwand 
Mr.  Irving  Mann 

FAYETTEVILLE 

Mr.  Joseph  Barr 
Dr.  S.  L.  Elfmon 
Mr.  Monroe  E.  Evans 
Mrs.  Monroe  E.  Evans 
Mr.  A.  M.  Fleishman 
Mr.  John  H.  Green 
Mr.  Harold  E.  Linder 
Mrs.  Harold  E.  Linder 
Mr.  Samuel  D.  Mendelsohr 
Mr.  Arthur  Sabath 
Mr.  Harry  L.  Satisky 


UILDERS  LIST 


>ED  BUILD  THIS  HOME  FOR  OUR  SENIOR  CITIZENS 


Mr.  David  Shavitz 
[vlr.  J.  Bernard  Stein 
Ivir.  Jerry  Union 
Ivlr.  Oscar  Vatz 
|Dr.  Harry  Yanoff 
t;Mrs.  Harry  Yanoff 

FAIRMONT 

[Dr.  Raeford  L.  Weinstein 
IMrs.  Yetta  Weinstein 
[Mr.  David  Levinson 

GASTONIA 

|Mr.  Gerald  B.  Allweiss 
|Mrs.  Gerald  B.  Allweiss 
IMr.  Leonard  Atlas 
[Mrs.  Leonard  Atlas 
'Mr.  Allyn  S.  Atlas 
Ivlr.  Sidney  Cohen 
Ivlr.  Cy  Girard 
Ivlrs.  Cy  Girard 

vlr.  Herbert  Girard 

vlrs.  Herbert  Girard 

Mrs.  Irene  F.  Gurney 

Mrs.  Hortense  Hahn 

vlr.  Maurice  Honigman 

Mr.  Manuel  Kane 

Vlrs.  Manuel  Kane 

vlr.  Maurice  Lazarus  (OBM) 

Mr.  Jack  Lazarus 

vlrs.  Jack  Lazarus 

Mr.  Marshall  Rauch 

Mrs.  Marshall  Rauch 

Mr.  Abe  Slutsky 

Mr.  Herbert  Sosnik 
[Mrs.  Herbert  Sosnik 
[Mr.  Peter  Spencer 
[Mrs.  Peter  Spencer 
[Mr.  Joseph  Van  Praagh 
IMrs.  Joseph  Van  Praagh 
[Mr.  A.  E.  Witten 
[Mr.  J.  H.  Witten 
iMrs.  J.  H.  Witten 

GOLDSBORO 

'Mr.  Jack  Bernstein 

(Mr.  Seymour  Brown 

IMrs.  Emma  R.  Edwards 

[Miss  Ida  Kadis 

[Mr.  Isaac  Kadis 

|Mr.  Berl  M.  Kahn 

[Mr.  C.  S.  Korschun 

IMr.  Morris  Leder 

[Mrs.  Morris  Leder 

{Mrs.  Julia  W.  Rosenfeld 

[Mr.  S.  M.  Rosenfeld 

[Miss  Elizabeth  Rosenthal 

IMr.  Jacob  P.  Shrago 

IMrs.  Jacob  P.  Shrago  (OBM) 

iMiss  Gertrude  Weil 

(GREENSBORO 

IMrs.  Jeanette  S.  Baach 
(Mr.  David  Bernstein 
[Mrs.  David  Bernstein 
[Mr.  Walter  Bernstein 
IMr.  Jac  R.  Biller 
IMrs.  Jac  R.  Biller 
IMr.  Robert  S.  Biller 
[Mr.  Abe  Blumenthal 

Mrs.  Abe  Blumenthal 
[Mr.  Abraham  Brooks  (OBM) 
[Mr.  Lawrence  M.  Cohen 
[Mrs.  Lawrence  M.  Cohen 

Mr.  Ned  Cohen 

Mrs.  Ned  Cohen 


Mrs.  Edith  Hart  Cohen 

Mrs.  Sadye  Cohen 

Mr.  Harvey  Colchamiro 

Mrs.  Harvey  Colchamiro 

Mr.  Alan  W.  Cone 

Mrs.  Alan  W.  Cone 

Mr.  Ben  Cone 

Mrs.  Ben  Cone 

Mr.  Caesar  Cone 

Mrs.  Caesar  Cone 

Mrs.  Caesar  Cone,  Sr.  (OBM) 

Mr.  Clarence  N.  Cone 

Mrs.  Clarence  N.  Cone 

Mr.  Herman  Cone,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Herman  Cone,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Herman  Cone,  Sr.  (OBM) 

Mr.  Sidney  M.  Cone,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Julius  W.  Cone 

Mr.  Herman  Davidson 

Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

Mrs.  Melvin  Ellsweig 

Mr.  Melvin  Ellsweig 

Mr.  Isadore  Epstein 

Mrs.  Isadore  Epstein 

Mr.  Herbert  S.  Falk 

Mrs.  Herbert  S.  Falk 

Mr.  Raymond  Farber 

Mrs.  Raymond  Farber 

Mr.  Maurice  Fishman 

Mrs.  Maurice  Fishman 

Mr.  Richard  C.  Forman 

Mr.  Herman  Frahm 

Mr.  Maitland  Freed 

Mr.  Albert  P.  Friedman 

Mrs.  Albert  P.  Friedman 

Mrs.  Alice  V.  Fruh 

Mrs.  Marilyn  Gibbs 

Mr.  Richard  Gibbs 

Mr.  Sam  Goldman 

Mr.  Herman  Goldstein 

Mr.  Arthur  Goodman 

Mr.  Stanley  Goss 

Mrs.  Helen  Gordon 

Mr.  Harry  Greenberg 

Mrs.  Harry  Greenberg 

Mr.  Sol  Greenberg 

Mr.  Edward  I.  Greene 

Mrs.  Edward  I.  Greene 

Mr.  Seymour  Greene 

Mr.  Adolph  Guyes 

Mrs.  Adolph  Guyes 

Mr.  Jack  H.  Hart 

Mrs.  Rae  H.  Hart 

Mr.  Emanuel  Heimberg 

Mrs.  Emanuel  Heimberg 

Mr.  Al  Herman 

Mrs.  Al  Herman 

Mrs.  Gertrude  V.  Hyman 

Mr.  Archie  Israel 

Mrs.  Archie  G.  Israel 

Mr.  Albert  Jacobson 

Mrs.  Albert  Jacobson 

Mr.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mr.  Howard  Kaiser 

Mr.  Stuart  Kaplan 

Miss  Jeanette  Karesh 

Mr.  Melvin  W.  Karesh 

Mr.  Herman  Klauber 

Mr.  Morton  L.  Klauber 

Mrs.  Morton  L.  Klauber 

Mr.  Max  Klein 

Mr.  Archie  Kottler 

Mr.  Harold  Kotzen 

Mrs.  Harold  Kotzen 

Mr.  Ben  Kreiger 


Mrs.  Ben  Kreiger 

Mr.  Henry  Lavietes 

Mr.  E.  Howard  Lavine 

Mrs.  E.  Howard  Lavine 

Dr.  Sidney  F.  LeBauer 

Mr.  Jack  Levin 

Mrs.  Jack  Levin 

Mr.  Seymour  M.  Levin 

Mrs.  Seymour  M.  Levin 

Mr.  Philip  Levine 

Mrs.  Roxie  Levine  (OBM) 

Mr.  Abe  Leavitt 

Mrs.  Abe  Leavitt 

Mr.  Bert  Levy 

Mrs.  Bert  Levy 

Mr.  Ralph  M.  Levy 

Mr.  Edward  Loewenstein 

Mrs.  Edward  Loewenstein 

Mr.  Julius  E.  Love 

Mr.  Sam  Lyon 

Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 

Mr.  Louis  Nelson 

Mr.  Jack  Passman 

Mrs.  Jack  Passman 

Mr.  Charles  Pearl 

Mrs.  Charles  Pearl 

Mr.  Elliot  Pearlman 

Mr.  Alvin  Pekarne 

Mrs.  Alvin  Pekarne 

Mr.  Irving  Pinsker 

Mrs.  Irving  Pinsker 

Mr.  David  Politis  (OBM) 

Mrs.  David  Politis 

Mr.  Sam  Prago 

Mr.  Herbert  Rancer 

Dr.  Seymour  S.  Rogers 

Mr.  Albert  Rose 

Mrs.  Adele  F.  Rosenberg 

Mrs.  Runa  Rosinsky 

Mr.  Sidney  Rosinsky 

Mr.  Murray  Saxon 

Mr.  Arnold  Schiffman 

Mr.  Morris  Schiffman 

Mr.  Kenneth  Schneiderman 

Mrs.  Kenneth  Schneiderman 

Mrs.  Hilda  L.  Schonzeit 

Mr.  Philip  Segal,  Sr.  (OBM) 

Mrs.  Philip  Segal,  Jr. 

Mr.  Wilbert  Selman 

Mr.  Ben  Senie 

Mrs.  Ben  Senie 

Dr.  Martin  Shulmam 

Mrs.  Martin  Shulmam 

Mr.  Seymour  Sierachik 

Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 

Mrs.  Louis  Silverstein 

Mr.  Harry  B.  Sloan 

Mrs.  Harry  B.  Sloan 

Mrs.  Morris  Stadiem 

Mr.  Richard  Steele 

Mrs.  Richard  Steele 

Mrs.  Meyer  Sternberger 

Mr.  William  A.  Stern 

Mr.  Henry  Tager 

Mr.  Moe  Tanger 

Mrs.  Moe  Tanger 

Mr.  Stanley  Tanger 

Mrs.  Stanley  Tanger 

Dr.  A.  J.  Tannenbaum 

Mrs.  A.  J.  Tannenbaum 

Dr.  Raymond  Tannenbaum 

Mrs.  Raymond  Tannenbaum 

Rabbi  Arnold  Task 

Dr.  Howard  Wainer 

Mr.  Murray  Weinberg 

Mrs.  Murray  Weinberg 


Mrs.  Maurice  Weinstein 

Dr.  Eugene  Weisberger 

Mrs.  Rosa  S.  Williams 

Mr.  Max  Zager 

Mrs.  Max  Zager 

Mr.  M.  H.  Zauber 

Mr.  William  Zuckerman 

GREENVILLE 

Mr.  Morris  Brody 
Mrs.  Morris  Brody 

HENDERSONVILLE 

Mr.  Walter  N.  Gaeser 
Mr.  Morris  Kalin 
Mrs.  Sam  Kalin 
Mr.  Joseph  Kaplan 
Mr.  Morris  Kaplan 
Mr.  Felix  Kolodkin 
Mrs.  Felix  Kolodkin 
Mrs.  Sophia  Michalove 
Mr.  Edward  Patterson 
Mr.  M.  M.  Provda 
Mr.  Jack  Schulman 
Mrs.  Jack  Schulman 
Mr.  Louis  Sherman 
Mr.  Kalman  Sherman 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Weinkle 
Mr.  Saul  Weinstein 
Mr.  M.  Weisberg 
Mr.  Louis  Williams 
Mrs.  Louis  Williams 
Mr.  Samuel  Williams 
Mrs.  Samuel  Williams 

HICKORY 

Mr.  Hersh  G.  Cohen 
Mrs.  Hersh  G.  Cohen 
Mr.  Philip  Datnoff 
Mrs.  Philip  Datnoff 
Mr.  A.  L.  Harrison 
Mr.  Theodore  Samet 
Mrs.  Theodore  Samet 
Mr.  David  I.  Witten 
Mr.  Howard  G.  Zerden 
Mrs.  Sadye  Zerden 
Mr.  Marvin  S.  Zerden 
Mrs.  Marvin  S.  Zerden 

HIGH  POINT 

Mr.  Murray  J.  Abeles 

Mrs.  Murray  J.  Abeles 

Mr.  Daniel  Ballow 

Mr.  Herman  Bernard 

Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 

Mr.  Arthur  Cassell 

Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

Mr.  Morris  Cohen 

Mrs.  Morris  Cohen 

Mr.  Harry  Doctor  (OBM) 

Mrs.  Harry  Doctor 

Mr.  Paul  Fine 

Mrs.  Paul  Fine 

Mrs.  Louis  Greenberg 

Mr.  Harold  M.  Gutterman 

Mrs.  Harold  M.  Gutterman 

Mr.  Jake  Harris 

Mrs.  Ben  Lever  Herman 

Mr.  Arthur  Hirst 

Mrs.  Arthur  Hirst 

Mr.  Carl  Hirst 

Mr.  Harry  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Harry  Jacobs 

Mr.  H.  L.  Kanter 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Kanter 


Names  of  "Thousand  Grand  Builders"  will  be  placed  on  a  plaque  to  be  erected  so  that  future  generations  will  know 
who  stood  up  to  be  counted  when  the  Home  was  built.  Get  a  friend,  whose  name  does  not  appear  to  become  a  GRAND 
BUILDER  and  "over  the  top"  we  go. 
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1000  GRAND  BUILDERS  LIST 


Mr.  Harvey  L  Kanter 
Mr.  Leon  A.  Kress 
Mrs.  Leon  A.  Kress 
Mr.  Lewis  C.  Kress 
Mrs.  Lewis  C.  Kress 
Mr.  Edwin  Leipman 
Mrs.  Edwin  Leipman 
Mr.  David  Levine 
Mr.  Raymond  Levine 
Mr.  Allan  Mackover 
Mrs.  Morris  Mackover 
Mrs.  Rose  Pliskin 
Miss  Ida  Robinowitz 
Mr.  Jacob  Robinowitz 
Mr.  B.  L.  Robinson 
Mr.  Julian  L.  Robinson 
Dr.  Max  Rones 
Mrs.  Max  Rones 
Mr.  Harry  Samet 
Mr.  Jacke  W.  Samet 
Mrs.  Jacke  W.  Samet 
Mr.  Mose  Samet 
Mrs.  Mose  Samet 
Mr.  Norman  Samet 
Mrs.  Norman  Samet 
Mr.  Aaron  C.  Schultz 
Mr.  Norman  Schwartz 
Mr.  Henry  Shavitz 
Mr.  Samuel  Shavitz 
Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 
Mr.  Stanley  Shavitz 
Mr.  Donald  Silver 
Mrs.  Donald  Silver 
Mr.  Edward  Silver 
Mrs.  Edward  Silver 
Mr.  Irving  Silver 
Mrs.  Irving  Silver 
Mr.  Milton  Silver  (OBM) 
Mrs.  Milton  Silver 
Mr.  Norman  Silver 
Mrs.  Norman  Silver 
Mr.  Philip  A.  Silver  (OBM) 
Mrs.  Philip  A.  Silver 
Mr.  Robert  Silver 
Mrs.  Robert  Silver 
Mr.  Moses  Stadiem 
Mrs.  Moses  Stadiem 
Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
Mr.  Stanley  Taylor 
Mrs.  Stanley  Taylor 
Mr.  Irving  Tilles 
Mrs.  Irving  Tilles 
Mr.  Norman  N.  Wainer 
Mr.  Edwin  Weininger 

JACKSONVILLE 

Mr.  Bernard  Davis 
Mr.  Herman  Gross 
Mrs.  Herman  Gross 
Dr.  Mordecai  Katzin 
Mr.  Samuel  Leder 
Mrs.  Samuel  Leder 
Mr.  Leon  Margolis 
Mr.  Alfred  Popkin 
Mrs.  Alfred  Popkin 
Miss  Francine  Popkin 
Mr.  Ivins  Popkin 
Mrs.  Ivins  Popkin 
Mr.  Jerry  Popkin 
Mrs.  Jerry  Popkin 
Mr.  Sidney  Popkin 
Mrs.  Sidney  Popkin 
Mr.  Stuart  Popkin 
Mr.  Arnold  M.  Schechter 
Mr.  Leonard  Stein 
Mrs.  Leonard  Stein 
Mr.  Jules  Segerman 
Mrs.  Jules  Segerman 

JAMESTOWN 

Dr.  C.  J.  Lange 

OBM — of  Blessed  Memory 


KINSTON 

Mr.  Leo  Brody 

Mrs.  Leo  Brody 

Mr.  Sam  Brody 

Mr.  Max  Chused 

Mrs.  Max  Chused 

Dr.  Benjamin  Foxman 

Mr.  M.  D.  Foxman 

Mrs.  M.  D.  Foxman 

Mr.  David  Fuchs 

Mrs.  David  Fuchs 

Mr.  A.  Leslie  Fuchs 

Mr.  Sam  Fuchs 

Mrs.  Sam  Fuchs 

Mr.  Gerald  Kaufman 

Mrs.  Gerald  Kaufman 

Mr.  Henry  Pearson 

Mr.  Stanley  Pearson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Pearson 

Miss  Josephine  Rappaport 

Mr.  Arnold  Schechter 

Mr.  Sol  Schechter 

Mrs.  Sol  Schechter 

Rabbi  Max  Selinger 

Mrs.  Max  Selinger 

LINCOLNTON 

Mr.  Harry  Bloom 

Mr.  Dave  Lerner 

Mrs.  Dave  Lerner  (OBM) 

LUMBERTON 

Mr.  Ernest  Fleishman 
Mrs.  Ernest  Fleishman 
Mr.  Lionel  B.  Gordon 
Mr.  David  Osterneck 
Mrs.  David  Osterneck 
Mr.  Guy  Osterneck 
Mrs.  Guy  Osterneck 
Mr.  Myles  Osterneck 
Mr.  Robert  Osterneck 
Mr.  Stephen  Schaeman 
Mr.  Arthur  Shain 
Mrs.  Arthur  Shain 
Mr.  Alan  Sugar 
Mr.  Dennis  Sugar 
Mr.  Emanuel  Sugar 
Dr.  George  Silverton 
Mrs.  George  Silverton 
Mr.  Robert  Weinstein 
Mrs.  Robert  Weinstein 
Mr.  I.  E.  Weinstein 
Mrs.  I.  E.  Weinstein 

MATTHEWS 

Mrs.  Diana  Meunier 
Mrs.  Jean  Oppenheimer 
Mr.  Harold  Weinstein 
Mrs.  Harold  Weinstein 

MT.  GILEAD 

Mrs.  Winnie  I.  Richter 

MURPHY 

Mr.  Leon  Frasch 

NEW  BERN 

Mrs.  Abe  Coplon 
Mr.  Murray  R.  Fitterman 
Mr.  Raymond  Goldman 
Mrs.  Raymond  Goldman 
Mr.  Louis  N.  Howard 
Mrs.  Louis  N.  Howard 
Mr.  Harry  L.  Vatz 
Mrs.  Harry  L.  Vatz 

RAEFORD 

Mr.  Israel  Mann 

RALEIGH 

Mr.  Sam  Adler 

Mrs.  Sam  Adler 

Mr.  Arnold  L.  Aronson 

Mrs.  Arnold  L.  Aronson 


Mr.  Max  Bane 
Mrs.  Max  Bane 
Mr.  Benjamin  Bosse 
Mr.  Ferd  Breslau 
Mr.  Melville  Cohen 
Mr.  Asher  L.  Edelstein 
Mrs.  Asher  L.  Edelstein 
Mr.  E.  J.  Ellisberg 
Mr.  I.  Allen  From 
Mr.  William  Glass 
Mr.  Ben  Goldberg 
Mr.  Isadore  Golden 
Mr.  Morris  Golden 
Mr.  I.  J.  Green 
Mrs.  I.  J.  Green 
Mr.  Nat  Green 
Mrs.  Nat  Green 
Mr.  Louis  Greenspon 
Mrs.  Louis  Greenspon 
Mr.  W.  A.  Heilig 
Mrs.  W.  A.  Heilig 
Dr.  Nell  Hirschberg 
Mr.  Abraham  Holtzman 
Mrs.  Reba  J.  Horowitz 
Mr.  Mac  Josephs 
Mrs.  Mac  Josephs 
Mr.  Stanley  Kahn 
Mrs.  Helen  Kohn 
Mr.  Oscar  Legum 
Mrs.  Oscar  Legum 
Mr.  Albert  Levine 
Mrs.  Albert  Levine 
Mr.  Ronald  Levine 
Mr.  Joe  Murnick 
Mrs.  Joe  Murnick 
Mr.  Ernest  Neiman 
Mrs.  Ernest  Neiman 
Dr.  Leslie  Pensler 
Mrs.  Leslie  Pizer  Pensler 
Mr.  Edward  P.  Pizer 
Mrs.  Edward  P.  Pizer 
Mr.  William  M.  Pizer 
Mrs.  William  M.  Pizer 
Dr.  Morton  E.  Pizer 
Mrs.  Morton  E.  Pizer 
Mr.  Ben  Rose 
Mrs.  Ben  Rose 
Mr.  Lester  W.  Rose 
Mr.  Jerome  Rosenthal 
Mr.  Richard  Ruby 
Mr.  Sam  Ruby 
Mrs.  Bertha  Ruby 
Andrew  Sandman 
Mr.  H.  Arthur  Sandman 
Mrs.  H.  Arthur  Sandman 
Barry  Sandman 
Dana  Sandman 
Mr.  David  Sandman 
Michael  Sandman 
Mr.  Daniel  Satisky 
Mrs.  Daniel  Satisky 
Mr.  Sig  Schafer 
Mrs.  Sig  Schafer 
Mr.  Harry  Shearer 
Mrs.  Harry  Shearer 
Mrs.  Davetta  L.  Steed 
Mr.  Sidney  J.  Wollman 
Mrs.  Sidney  J.  Wollman 
Mr.  William  E.  Wollman 
Mrs.  William  E.  Wollman 

REIDSVILLE 

Mrs.  Sam  Eisenberg 
Mr.  M.  Leinwand 
Mrs.  M.  Leinwand 
Mr.  Dave  B.  Levine 
Mrs.  Dave  B.  Levine 

ROANOKE  RAPIDS 

Mr.  Robert  G.  Liverman 
Mrs.  Robert  G.  Liverman 
Miss  Fannye  Marks 
Mr.  Seymour  Roth 
Mrs.  Seymour  Roth 


ROCKY  MOUNT 

Mr.  Leon  N.  Epstein 
Mrs.  Leon  N.  Epstein 
Mr.  Julius  Klitzner 
Mrs.  Julius  Klitzner 
Rabbi  I.  J.  Sarasohn 
Mr.  Isadore  C.  Weller 

RUTHERFORDTON 

Mr.  Ike  Goodman 

SALISBURY 

Mr.  Harry  Bernstein 

Mrs.  Sylvia  G.  Feit 
Mr.  Charles  Goldman 
Mr.  Edward  Goldman 
Mr.  Eric  Goodman 
Miss  Betty  Lou  Guyes 
Mr.  S.  W.  Guyes 
Mrs.  S.  W.  Guyes 
Mr.  Sidney  Hartnig 
Mr.  Morton  Lerner 
Mr.  P.  A.  Levenson  (OBM) 
Mr.  Jerome  Madans 
Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
Mr.  Irvin  Oestreicher 
Mrs.  Irvin  Oestreicher 
Mr.  Ben  W.  Shapiro 
Mrs.  Ben  W.  Shapiro 
Mr.  Irving  Weisler,  (OBM) 
Mrs.  Rita  Weisler 

SANFORD 

Mr.  Harry  Isaacson 
Mrs.  Harry  Isaacson 

SHELBY 

Mr.  Martin  Rosenthal 
Mrs.  Martin  Rosenthal 

SMITHFIELD 

Mr.  Meyer  Mackler 
Mr.  Irving  Poliakoff 

STATESVILLE 

Mr.  Howard  Adler 
Mr.  Julius  Aronson 
Mrs.  Julius  Aronson 
Mr.  Louis  Gordon 
Mrs.  Louis  Gordon 
Dr.  S.  Wallace  Hoffman 
Mr.  Sol  Ludwig 
Mr.  Leonard  Polk 
Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
Mr.  Albert  Schneider 
Mrs.  Albert  Schneider 

SYLVA 

Mr.  Ben  Lessing 
Mrs.  Ben  Lessing 
Mr.  Sol  Schulman 

TABOR  CITY 

Mr.  Albert  Schild 

TARBORO 

Mr.  Leonard  Schiff 

TAYLORSVILLE 

Mr.  Max  Lerner 

VALDESE 

Mr.  Edwin  M.  Kaplan 
Mrs.  Edwin  M.  Kaplan 

WADESBORO 

Dr.  Jack  Kress 

WALLACE 

Mr.  Arthur  Apple 
Mr.  Noah  Ginsberg 
Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
Mr.  Ben  Kramer 
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Mrs.  Ben  Kramer 
Mr.  Harry  E.  Kramer 
Mrs.  Harry  E.  Kramer 

WELDON 

Mr.  Howard  R.  Bloom 
Mr.  Ellis  Farber 
Mr.  Morton  Farber 
Mr.  Harry  Freid 
Mrs.  Harry  Freid 
Mr.  M.  Josephson 
Mr.  L.  Kittner 

WHITEVILLE 

Mr.  Hyman  Kramer 
Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 
Mr.  Isadore  Kramer 
Mrs.  Isadore  Kramer 
Mr.  J.  Herman  Leder 
Mrs.  J.  Herman  Leder 
Mr.  Arthur  Leinwand 
Mr.  J.  S.  Mann 
Mrs.  J.  S.  Mann 
Mr.  Sol  Mann 
Mr.  H.  Moskow 
Mr.  Simon  H.  Steinberg 

WILLIAMSTON 

Mr.  Irving  M.  Margolis 
Mrs.  Irving  M.  Margolis 

WILMINGTON 

Mr.  George  E.  Alper 
Mrs.  George  E.  Alper 
Mr.  Seymour  L.  Alper 
Mrs.  Seymour  L.  Alper 
Mr.  Sam  Berger 
Mrs.  Sam  Berger 
Mr.  Leon  Blaustein 
Mr.  Charles  M.  Block 
Mrs.  Charles  M.  Block 
Mr.  Franklin  Block 
Mr.  Joseph  M.  Block 
Mr.  Nathan  Block 
Mrs.  Nathan  Block 
Mr.  Herbert  Bluethenthal 


Mrs.  Herbert  Bluethenthal 

Mr.  Harry  Burke 

Mr.  George  Caplan 

Mr.  Charles  Cohen 

Mr.  Milton  A.  Finkelstein 

Mrs.  Milton  A.  Finkelstein 

Mr.  Joseph  Freedland 

Mr.  Marcus  Goldstein 

Mr.  Robert  Kallman 

Mrs.  Robert  Kallman 

Mr.  Ben  Kingoff 

Mrs.  Ben  Kingoff 

Mr.  William  N.  Kingoff 

Mr.  Moe  Kotler 

Mr.  Irving  Lieberman 

Mr.  Ben  May 

Mr.  Arnold  Neuwirth 

Mr.  Eugene  Neuwirth 

Mr.  Marx  Neuwirth 

Mr.  N.  Plisco 

Mr.  Raymond  Retchin 

Mr.  A.  Rubin 

Mr.  B.  D.  Schwartz 

Mr.  Joseph  M.  Schwartz 

Mrs.  Joseph  M.  Schwartz 

Mr.  William  Schwartz 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Mr.  Lewis  W.  Shrier 

Mr.  William  R.  Zimmer 

Mrs.  William  R.  Zimmer 

WILSON 

Mr.  Alfred  Barker 
Mr.  Joseph  Barshay 
Mr.  Leon  Leder 
Mr.  Julius  Switzer 
Mr.  Sidney  Switzer 

WINDSOR 

Miss  Doris  Goldstein 
Mr.  Jack  Goldstein 
Mr.  Meyer  Goldstein 

WINSTON-SALEM 

Dr.  Bernard  Agress 
Mrs.  Bernard  Agress 


Mr.  Louis  Backer 
Mrs.  Louis  Backer 
Mr.  Richard  I.  Backer 
Mrs.  Richard  I.  Backer 
Mr.  Franklin  Block 
Mr.  Abe  Brenner 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner 
Mr.  Herbert  Brenner 
Mrs.  Herbert  Brenner 
Mrs.  Jennie  C.  Brenner 
Mr.  Morris  Brenner 
Mrs.  Morris  Brenner 
Mr.  Adolph  Burk  (OBM) 
Mr.  Leon  Burk 
Mr.  Henry  Carlton 
Mrs.  Henry  Carlton 
Mr.  Louis  Carlton 
Mr.  Ben  B.  Clein 
Mrs.  Ben  B.  Clein 
Mr.  Harris  F.  Clein 
Mrs.  Harris  F.  Clein 
Mr.  Leonard  Clein 
Mr.  Isadore  I.  Cohen 
Mrs.  Isadore  I.  Cohen 
Mr.  Monte  S.  Cohen 
Mr.  Harry  Coplon 
Mrs.  Harry  Coplon 
Mr.  Alan  Davis 
Mrs.  Alan  Davis 
Mrs.  I.  Eisenberg 
Mr.  Leonard  Eisenberg 
Dr.  George  Frankl 
Mrs.  George  Frankl 
Mr.  Milton  Goldberg 
Mrs.  Milton  Goldberg 
Mr.  Andrew  Lichtenfels 

Green  (OBM) 
Mr.  Mac  Herman  (OBM) 
Mrs.  Mac  Herman 
Mr.  M.  Horowitz 
Mrs.  M.  Horowitz 
Mr.  Ira  Julian 
Mrs.  Ira  Julian 
Dr.  Bert  M.  Kalet 
Mrs.  Samuel  L.  Katzin 
Mrs.  Gussie  H.  Levine 


Dr.  Hyman  H.  Levine 

Mrs.  Fritz  Mahler 

Mr.  Philip  Michalove 

Mrs.  Philip  Michalove 

Mr.  Robert  Miller 

Mr.  Julius  Morgan 

Mr.  Harry  Pasman 

Mr.  Louis  Reznick 

Mrs.  Louis  Reznick 

Mr.  W.  Phil  Robin 

Mrs.  W.  Phil  Robin 

Mr.  Sam  Robin 

Mr.  Isadore  A.  Schafer 

Mrs.  Isadore  A.  Schafer 

Mr.  Nat  Silverman 

Mrs.  B.  Silverstein 

Mr.  J.  Solomon 

Mr.  Seymour  Solomon 

Miss  Marian  Sosnik 

Mr.  Morris  Sosnik 

Mrs.  Morris  Sosnik 

Mr.  Nestor  Sosnik 

Mr.  Robert  Sosnik 

Mr.  Hy  Temin 

Mrs.  Hy  Temin 

Mr.  Charles  Trachtenberg 

Mr.  Samuel  Trachtenberg 

Mrs.  Samuel  Trachtenberg 

Mrs.  Paul  Troberman 

Mr.  Stanley  Tulman 

Mrs.  Stanley  Tulman 


SOUTH  CAROLINA 

GREENVILLE 

Mr.  William  Rosenfeld 
Mrs.  Ralph  Sarlin 
Mr.  Sol  S.  Shimlock 
Mrs.  Sol  S.  Shimlock 


ROCK  HILL 

Rock  Hill  Hebrew 
Congregation 


Whafs  in  a  number? 


Israel  Airlines  introduces  "Holiday  Class"  for  reduced  fare  passengers.  Our  service 
to  Israel  is  the  most  frequent  in  the  industry. 

For  further  information  and  conditions  on  this  New  York  -  Tel  Aviv  fare,  and  other 

Holiday  Class  Fares  call  your  travel  agent  or  800-223  6280.  toll  free. 

The  Airline  of  Israel,  1225  Connecticut  Ave..  N.W.,  Washington.  D.C.  20006 
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The  Bar  Mitzvah  Letter  That 
Became  A  Chai-Age  Letter 


— 


by  Rahel  Mitchell  (pseudonym) 
Dear  Son, 

Just  a  few  days  ago  you  reached 
your  twelfth  birthday.  For  your 
thirteenth  birthday  I  want  to  give 
you  this  letter— hopefully  in  print; 
otherwise,  as  a  manuscript  seeking 
publication— because  the  story  of 
how  you  came  to  be,  of  what  you 
did  for  me  and  what  I  did  for  you, 
and  of  the  person  you  are,  is  a 
beautiful  and  interesting  history 
which  will  touch  the  hearts  of  many 
people.  Why?  Because  it  will 
remind  them  of  their  own  lives: 
their  joys,  their  sorrows,  their 
insurmountable  problems  which 
they  somehow  overcame,  their 
moments  of  defeat,  their  times  of 
heroism. 

So,  to  start  at  the  beginning:  how 
did  you  come  to  be?  You  summed  it 
up  a:  your  seventh  birthday  party 
when  you  said  to  one  of  your 
friends:  "My  parents  were  in  love 
and  they  borned  me." 

But,  though  very  much  in  love, 
father  and  I  couldn't  live  together; 
nor  could  father  contribute  to  your 
support.  So,  while  I  was  pregnant 


with  you,  I  was  thinking  about  how 
I  could  manage  to  be  at  home  to 
raise  you  myself,  and  at  the  same 
time,  to  earn  the  money  we  needed. 
Finally,  while  you  were  growing 
inside  my  body,  the  idea  of 
establishing  a  typing  service  at 
home  grew  within  my  mind. 

Spring  came;  you  were  three 
months  old.  The  doctor  now 
okayed  your  being  outdoors,  even 
though  you  had  been  an  incubator 
baby  since  you  were  born  three 
weeks  prematurely. 

I  established  the  pattern  of 
taking  you  out  for  the  whole  day.  In 
addition  to  taking  along  food  and 
diapers,  I  used  to  put  my  portable 
typewriter  and  an  envelope  of 
typing  supplies  at  the  foot  of  your 
carriage.  To  one  side  of  the 
carriage,  with  skate  straps,  I 
attached  a  wooden  folding  stool. 
To  the  other  side,  with  a  long  belt,  I 
attached  a  metal  folding  table.  We 
looked  like  gypsies.  But  this  way, 
while  you  slept  and  got  fresh  air 
and  sunshine,  I  was  able  to  work. 

One  day,  when  you  were  at  the 
crawling  and  not-yet-talking  stage, 
for  some  reason  I  was  unable  to 
take  you  out-of-doors.  You 
couldn't  understand  what  was 
going  on,  but  you  did  know  that 
you  wanted  to  go  out.  So,  since  I 
walk  barefoot  indoors,  you  were 
bright  enough  to  find  one  of  my 
sandals  and  crawl  over  to  me  with 
it,  showing  methatitwastimetogo 
outside! 

Toward  year's  end,  the  weather 
did  not  permit  setting  up  shop  out- 
of-doors.  Also,  you  were  now  at  the 
age  when  you  wanted  continual 
attention.  So  the  program 
changed.  After  you  went  to  sleep 
forthenightat  approximately  6 
p.m.,  I  gave  myself  an  hour  to  relax 
before  going  to  bed  at  about  7 
o'clock. 

From  7  p.m.  'til  midnight  I  slept; 
from  midnight  'till  6  a.m.  (your 


waking  time)  I  typed. 

Most  of  the  time,  I  was  able  to 
mail  the  finished  job.  Sometimes, 
however,  it  had  to  be  delivered.  So, 
I  had  two  shoulder  bags— one  over 
each  shoulder— one  with  my  things 
and  the  other  with  yours.  I  put  a  pin 
through  the  slit  in  the  center  of  a 
subway  token  and  attached  it  to  my 
coat.  Then,  with  you  in  my  arms,  we 
were  on  our  way.  At  the  subway,  I'd 
ask  someone  who  looked  unhur- 
ried to  please  detach  the  token  and 
insert  it  in  the  turnstile  for  us. 

You  were  with  me  on  all  my 
business  excursions.  I  believe  you 
got  diapered  in  more  professional 
offices,  including  the  United 
Nations,  than  any  baby  in  creation. 

There  were  times,  when  no 
matter  how  hard  I  tried,  I  couldn't 
get  enough  work  to  net  us  the 
money  for  basic  necessities.  I 
remember,  for  example,  when  you 
were  about  a  year  and  a  half  old, 
that  I  pawned  several  valuable 
things,  which  I  had  inherited  from 
my  mother,  in  order  to  pay  the  $65 
for  one  month's  rent.  One  Passover 
we  were  helped  by  the  local 
synagogue.  Also,  we  were 
indebted  to  the  neighborhood 
butcher  and  grocer  for  extending 
us  credit. 

I've  been  avoiding  one  story:  the 
story  of  your  feet.  You  were,  as  you 
know,  born  with  malformed  feet. 
There  were  three  ways  out. 

Two  orthopedic  specialists,  in 
conjunction  with  the  obstetrician 
who  delivered  you  and  the 
pediatricians  at  the  hospital  where 
you  were  born,  all  agreed  that 
you'd  be  a  wheelchair  case  for  life. 

I  can't  try  to  describe  to  you  how 
father  and  I  felt . .  .  how  we  suffered 
for  you  and  ourselves  .  .  .  our 
sleepless  nights,  trying  to  figure 
out  how  we  could  possibly  get  help 
for  you  .  . .  how  we  ached  when  we 
looked  at  your  misshapen  feet. 

I  was  in  touch  with  several 
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lospitals  and  made  an  appoint- 
nent  with  one  of  them  to  bring  you 
o  their  orthopedic  clinic.  The 
experience  was  ghastly.  The  head 
Joctor  brought  in  a  slew  of  student 
Joctors.  They  all  stared  at  your  feet 
vhile  he  explained  in  medical 
erms,  which  I  didn't  understand, 
tow  serious  and  apparently 
lopeless  your  case  was.  I  was  so 
peechlessly  depressed  that  I 
wouldn't  even  cry. 

Finally,  we  came  to  an  ortho- 
pedic hospital  where  the  doctor 
hought  there  might  be  hope.  He 
;ould  make  no  promises.  Casts, 
traces,  special  shoes,  maybe 
ijurgery  would  be  involved.  But  he 
/vas  reasonably  confident  that  you 
iad  a  chance  of  walking.  Well,  he 
was  right. 

You've  now  been  a  "Little 
Leaguer."  You're  able  to  partici- 
pate energetically  in  the  Boy  Scout 
hiking  programs.  And,  in  general, 
l/our  feet  are  able  to  do  for  you 
liA/hat  a  normal  pair  of  feet  is 
(isupposed  to  do. 

When  you  were  a  little  past  two, 
[We  set  up  housekeeping  with 
grandpa,  who  had  a  nice  little 
apartment  in  back  of  histailorshop 
jin  New  Jersey.  Like  everything  in 
llife,  in  some  ways  it  was  good  and 
In  others  it  was  bad.  On  the  good 
:side  was  the  fact  that  you  and 
igrandpa  got  to  know  and  enjoy 
teach  other.  You  loved  to  play  with 
ithe  spools  of  thread  on  the  nails  in 
it  he  wall  beside  his  sewing 
[machine.  And  he  loved  you  so 
much  that  he  didn't  fuss  about  the 
entangled  mess. 

However,  there  was  a  dark  cloud 
brewing  in  our  lives.  The  physical 
and  mental  strain  of  being  mother, 
housekeeper  and  breadwinner  all 
this  time  had  undermined  my 
emotional  health  and  I  became 
very  depressed.  We  had  to  move 
back  to  Manhattan,  but  the  move 
jwas  made  when  I  was  already  sick 
'  and  I  kept  getting  worse  until  I  had 
■to  go  to  a  hospital. 

I  After  my  discharge  from  the 
J  hospital,  I  got  the  idea  that  you  and 

II  should  relocate  to  Connecticut. 
We  would  be  farenough  away  from 


New  York  City  so  that  you  couldn't 
every  day,  all  day  long,  be  looking 
for  a  visit  from  father.  Yet  we  would 
be  close  enough  to  make  regular 
monthly  trips  for  you  to  see  him. 

Well,  I  had  you  enrolled  in  a  nice 
nursery.  I  got  a  good  job  and  found 
us  a  decent  place  to  live.  And  ...  I 
got  sick  again! 

Father  rushed  up  to  Connecticut. 
He  got  me  to  the  hospital  and  he 
took  you  back  to  New  York.  I  was 
hospitalized  for  nine  months.  Then 
I,  too,  went  back  to  New  York  City.  I 
found  a  good  apartment  for  you 
and  me. 

Forfouryears,  things  went  along 
quite  smoothly.  I  changed  my  work 
pattern  according  to  your  needs. 
While  you  were  in  nursery  school,  I 
was  able  to  work  in  an  office  full- 
time.  When  you  entered  public 
school  I  changed  to  a  part-time  job 
in  order  to  be  able  to  call  for  you 
at  3  o'clock;  and,  I  did  some  work 
from  home.  But,  eventually,  trying 
to  be  three  people  in  one  caught  up 
with  me  again.  I  started  getting  sick 
again.  I  was  in  and  out  of  the 
hospital  every  few  months,  and 
each  time  you  were  shuttled  back 
and  forth  from  our  home  to  father's. 

Then  I  had  a  very  serious 
nervous  breakdown  and  was 
hospitalized  for  almost  a  year. 
When  I  came  out  of  the  hospital,  I 
went  back  to  work  and  found  us  a 
lovely  place  to  live. 

But,  because  I  had  to  work  a  full 
business  day  and  couldn't  be  there 
when  you  came  home  from  school, 
it  was  decided  against  my  will  and 
judgment  that  you  should  remain 
with  father.  I  was  so  heartbroken 
that  I  was  angry  atthe  whole  world; 
I  was  constantly  on  the  verge  of 
tears.  With  time,  I  came  to  accept 
the  fact  that  maybe  it  was  "for  the 
best." 

No  situation  is  ideal.  But,  under 
the  circumstances,  you  have  two 
households  where  everything 
possible  is  being  done  to  make  life 
meaningful  and  good  for  you.  And 
you  are  making  life  meaningful  and 
good  for  the  adults  involved. 

May  God  and  Life  grant  that  you 
are,  ten  years  from  now,  the  fine 


man  you  give  promise  of  being. 
Love, 
Mom 

P.S.  Time  passes  both  quickly  and 
slowly.  I  am  now  remarried  and 
living  far  away  from  you.  You  are 
now  eighteen  and  a  freshman  at  the 
college  of  your  choice. 

I  loved  yourfatherferociously 
and  hated  him  fiercely.  This  is  in 
the  past.  Now,  in  the  present,  we 
must  look  to  the  future. 

Each  generation  is  saddled 
with  the  knowledge,  that  according 
to  the  laws  of  nature,  it  will 
probably  have  to  face  the  passing 
away  of  its  parents.  When  I  go,  I 
know  you  will  be  greatly  saddened 
for  a  reasonable  period  of  time. 

When  your  father  departs 
from  this  life,  it  will  be  earth- 
shattering  for  you.  If  I  am  still  alive 
and  if  I  can  be  of  silent  comfort  to 
you,  let  me  know  ...  I'll  rush  to  you. 

Lovingly, 

Your  Mother  -  Your  Friend 


Budget 
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Park  and  Save  20% 
|24  Hour  Shuttle  *  Full  Security! 
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•    Present  this  coupon 
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I    Discount  Card 

i  i 

i  Dufflfiof* 4509  New  Dlxie  Rd  I 

I  D&llflJOl      Charlotte.  NIC  . 

I  rentacar  ** 

|   Name   I 

I  Address 

|  City  St   - 

.    Budget  Delivers  the  Kind  of  Service 
the  Competition  only  Talks  About 
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The  Receiving  Center 


by  Laura  P.  Zakin 

The  departed  whom  we  now  re- 
member have  entered  into  the 
peace  of  life  eternal.  They  still  live 
on  earth  in  the  acts  of  goodness 
they  performed  and  in  the  hearts 
of  those  who  cherish  their  memory. 

Union  Prayer  Book 

The  elevator  ascended  for  an 
eternity.  When  it  stopped,  the 
doors  dissolved  and  Isaac  Klein 
looked  around  the  crowded  ether. 
Two  men,  speaking  earnestly, 
brushed  by  him  as  if  he  were  in- 
visible. 

"You  heard  today,  Reb  Sam- 
uel?" 

"No,  you,  Reb  Jesse?" 

"Not  since  the  yahrzeit — nine 
months  ago.  I  wait." 

"The  same  here.  Imagine,  not 
even  on  Adam's  fifth  birthday  and 
he  is  named  after  me." 

"Maybe  there  has  been  a  mis- 
take. Maybe  we  have  overlooked 
something  in  the  ledger.  We 
should  check  again." 

Isaac's  gaze  followed  the  men 
as  they  hurried  toward  what  ap- 
peared to  be  a  huge  bank  of  com- 
puters. They  exchanged  greetings 
with  a  short  man  in  a  white  caftan 
who  was  rushing  forward,  one 
hand  outstretched. 

"Sorry  I'm  late.  I  am  Joseph  ben 
Saul  from  the  Welcoming  Commit- 
tee, available  to  answer  questions 
and  to  help  you  adjust.  Here  in 
the  Receiving  Center  you  will  be 


called  Isaac  ben  Mordecai." 

The  son  of  Mordecai  stood  awk- 
wardly. He  felt  foolish  in  his  white 
gown,  and  the  thin  gold  halo  made 
his  scalp  itch. 

"This,"  Joseph  said,  "is  only  the 
first  stage.  To  reach  gan  eden, 
your  gold  halo  must  thicken  to  an 
inch  in  circumference  and  your 
transparency  must  be  complete." 

"And  how  is  that  done?"  asked 
the  dazed  Isaac. 

"Come,  we  will  look  around  and 
I  will  tell  you.  It  is  always  a  shock 
for  the  newcomers  to  discover  that 
there  is  life  after  death,  after  all. 
Our  ties  to  earth  are  not  broken. 
All  that  is  done  and  said  down  be- 
low is  known  to  us.  But  the  com- 
munication is  one  way.  We  no 
longer  have  the  power  to  influence 
those  below." 

"I  am  still  confused,"  Isaac 
mumbled.  "What  will  I  do  with 
myself  here?  Will  I  ever  leave?" 

"Here,"  Joseph  answered,  "you 
will  spend  your  time  monitoring 
the  thoughts  and  actions  of  friends 
and  relatives  on  earth.  Here,  class 
and  wealth  count  for  nothing  and 
the  divisions  within  Judaism  are 
cancelled — by  the  Almighty,  Him- 
self, some  say.  Yes,  you  will  leave 
— when  your  halo  thickens  suf- 
ficiently so  that  you  can  join  the 
blessed  assemblage  of  prophets 
and  leaders  who  live  above." 

"Tell  me  what  I  must  do;  I'll  do 
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CAMP 
RAMAH 


Adds  a  New  Dimension  to  Your  Child's 
Growth  as  a  Jew 

Ask  your  Rabbi  or  Educational  Director,  or  contact: 
Camp  Ramah  in  New  England 

1330  Beacon  Street,  Brookline,  Mass.  02146  (617)  232-7400 


it." 

"You  can  only  hope  that  you  are 
thought  of,  remembered.  Not  only 
on  holy  days  or  on  the  anniversary 
of  your  passing,  but  spontaneous- 
ly— when  a  conversation  brings 
you  to  mind,  when  a  story  you  have 
told  is  re-told  to  a  grandchild. 
With  each  such  thought,  your  halo 
will  thicken  slightly." 

"And  are  there  any  who  are  nev- 
er thought  of,  who  stay  here  for- 
ever?" Isaac  shuddered  for  those 
unfortunates. 

"I  worry  about  Reb  Jesse  and 
Reb  Samuel,  you  overheard  their 
conversation?  But  we  exist 
hope.  Do  you  known  that  even 
negative  thoughts  are  acceptable? 
Some  of  our  most  transient  resi- 
dents had  children  in  psychoan 
alysis;  you  would  not  believe  how 
quickly  the  halo  solidified.  One 
thing  more  before  I  leave — check 
and  re-check  the  computer  fre 
quently  for  messages.  Good  luck.' 

Isaac  walked  slowly  towards  the 
giant  computer,  his  right  hand 
caressing  the  halo.  It  seemed  very 
thin.  He  sighed.  No  influence  from 
above?  He  refused  to  believe  this 
If  he  could  find  some  quiet  corner 
and  pray,  would  it  not  be  possible 
to   break   through,    perhaps  in 
dreams?  He  must  reach  his  chi 
dren;  he  must  stress  that  stones 
on   his  grave,   kaddish  prayers 
mumbled    in    haste,    were  not 
enough,   that   he   needed  thei 
spontaneous  thoughts  if  he  were 
ever  to  leave  the  Receiving  Cen 
ter. 

His  fingers  touched  the  gold 
wire.  Was  it  illusory,  or  had  it  al 
ready  thickened  slightly? 

Isaac  ben  Mordecai  smiled. 

m 
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OFFICIAL  ISRAEL  MEDALS  FOR  BAR/BAT  MITZVAH  AND  WEDDING 


Commemorate  the  most  significant  occasions  in  the  life  of  a 
Jewish  family,  with  specially  minted  Israel  State  Medals  for  Bar 
Mitzvahs,  Bat  Mitzvahs  and  Weddings. 

These  official  State  Medals  are  minted  by  the  Israel  Government 
Coins  and  Medals  Corporation,  and  are  offered  in  a  choice  of 
Gold,  Silver  and  Bronze,  handsomely  crafted  by  skilled  ar- 
tisans. An  illustrated  brochure  accompanies  each  medal,  depict- 
ing the  history,  tradition  and  importance  of  the  commemorated 
event. 

The  Gold  Medal  is  of  1 8K  Gold  weighing  I  5  grams,  and  is  30mm 
diameter.  It  is  supplied  in  a  deluxe  velvet-lined  display  box.  The 


Silver  Medal,  in  Silver  934  metal,  weighs  26  grams  and  mea- 
sures 37mm  diameter.  The  Bronze  Medal  weighs  100  grams, 
and  is  59mm  diameter. 

For  an  unusually  impressive  gift,  complete  sets  of  each  com- 
memorative medal  are  available  in  Gold,  Silver  and  Bronze, 
beautifully  displayed  in  their  presentation  case. 

Official  Medals  of  Israel  are  meaningful  gifts  that  will  be  trea- 
sured forever,  for  they  provide  an  important  link  between  con- 
tinuous Jewish  family  tradition  and  the  reborn  Israel.  Puzzle  no 
more  for  the  unusual,  memorable  gift.  Israel  has  provided  them 
for  you,  at  last. 


'.  To:  Israel  Government  Coins  Medals  Corporation,  Liaison  Office*  For  North  America,  350  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York.  N  Y.  10001 
;  □  I  enclose  my  check  or  money  order  covering  the  orders  indicated  for  Israel  State  Medals. 

;  □  At  this  time  I  do  not  wish  to  place  an  order  but  would  like  to  receive  more  information  on  Israel  State  Medals. 
!  Please  send  the  Medals  checked  below. 


NS-2  • 


Each 


Quantity 


Bar  Mitzvah       Bat  Mitzvah  Wedding 


Bronze 

Silver 

Gold 


$7.00 
$  1  5.00 
$  1  70.00 


Set  of  3  $192.00 


Name  

Address. 

City  

State  


Zip 


Total  enclosed  $ 


(All  payments  to  be  in  U  S  Funds  drawn  on 
U  S  banks.) 


This  order  will  be  forwarded  for  processing  to  IGCAMC.  Jerusalem.  Please  allow  5-6  weeks  for  delivery.  Handling  charges  included. 


Times-Outlook    April  1979  35 


Phone  Call  To  Zelda 


o»r 


Hey,  Writer!  Where's  My  Supper 


MUUUMUUL 

by  Birdie  Stallman 

Listen,  dolly,  I'm  feeling  all  right, 
but  I'm  angry  at  Harry  forachange. 
Zelda,  do  you  think  this  is  right? 
I've  got  a  terrific  idea  for  a  story, 
and  I  was  busy  writing  in  my  room. 
Then  my  dear  husband  interrupts 
me. 

"Hey,  writer!  What's  to  eat?  It's 
six  o'clock  already." 

This  is  how  Harry  talks  to  me. 
Men!  Would  it  hurt  Harry  to  make 
dinner  for  a  change?  I'm  asking 
you,  Zelda  .  .  . 

Listen,  he  was  home  all  day.  But 
no,  according  to  him,  the  wife  has 
to  cook.  Well,  I'm  changing  the 
pattern.  On  account  of  Harry 
disturbing  me,  I  forgot  what  I 
wanted  to  write.  I  can't  turn  my 
thoughts  on  and  off.  Would  it  hurt 
Harry  to  eat  a  little  later?  Maybe  his 
pot  belly  would  shrink  a  little  .  .  . 
You're  laughing? 

Anyhow,  I  cooked  supper  forty 
years  already.  It'senough.  I'm  on  to 
better  things.  I  want  to  write 
stories.  Better  I  should  go  to  the 
stationery  store  for  supplies  than 
buy  groceries  all  the  time. 

Zelda,  at  least  my  brain  is 
working  and  if  I  sell  a  story  it  will 
give  me  great  satisfaction  and 
happiness.  But  no  — cooking 
supper  comes  first  to  Harry.  I'm 
angry.  Holy  mackeral,  I  got  rights 
too.  Yes?  .  .  . 

So  anyhow,  every  time  Harry  and 
I  have  an  argument  he  ends  it  by 
saying,  "I  didn't  promise  you  a  rose 
garden." 

Well,  dolly,  my  life  isn't  a  bed  of 
roses  when  I  quarrel  with  Harry. 
And  so  help  me,  if  he  says  it  once 
more,  I'll  throw  something  at  him. 

Honest-to-goodness,  I  want  a 
change  in  my  life.  Harry  says,  "poo 


Tr.e 
qy 


poo,"  against  everything.  And 
Zelda,  he  teases  me,  calls  me  "hey 
writer!"  .  .  .  Hmmm.  I  know.  I  know 
he's  joking,  but  I  don't  want  any 
jokes  when  I'm  serious.  Zelda,  I'm 
changing  for  the  better  and  I  think 
Harry  is  jealous.  He  still  wants  me 
in  my  corner  .  .  . 

What  corner?  You  don't  know? 
The  kitchen  sink!  That's  my  corner. 
Every  evening  when  Harry  comes 
home  I'm  standing  inthesamespot. 
Washing  dishes,  cleaning  fresh 
vegetables  to  cook — it  should  be 
healthy  for  Harry  —  or  peeling 
apples  for  fresh  cooked  apple- 
sauce, or  some  other  darn  thing. 

You  know  what,  Zelda?  Harry 
should  eat  TV  dinners.  Then  he 
would  appreciate  me.  Every  day  I 
have  a  hot  meal  for  him.  You  don't 
know  what  that  is  because  Barney 
isn't  so  fussy.  So  now,  if  I  get  a 
good  idea  for  a  story  in  my  head,  I 
don't  feel  like  interrupting  my 
writing  to  cook  supper. 

What's  so  terrible?  Listen,  ask 
your  husband  Barney,  would  he 
mind  helping  himself?  .  .  .  Darn 
right  he  wouldn't.  Well,  Harry  has  a 
pot  belly  and  Barney  is  nice  and 
flat.  Eating  is  very  important  to 
Harry,  and  that's  the  nitty-gritty 
truth. 

. . .  Uh-huh,  I  did,  I  spoiled  Harry. 
He  has  it  too  good  with  me,  that's 
what.  Migosh,  Jeez,  I'm  cheap 
labor.  And  what  do  I  get  for  my 
work?  Food,  and  a  roof  over  my 
head.  Zelda,  I'm  earning  my  keep. 
Anyhow,  listen,  I  have  the 
housewife  role  and  now  Harry 
doesn't  let  me  change  it.  With  him, 
once  a  housewife,  always  a  house 
wife.  Well,  I  want  to  live  a  little.  A 
career— that's  what.  God  helps 
those  who  help  themselves,  and  I'm 
trying.  Right? 


1 1  igrn 
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Oh,  dolly,  tell  me,  please— am 
meshuga?  .  .  .  NO?  You  mean  it? 

Listen,  Harry  wants  a  wife  who  is'febc 
great  in  the  bedroom  and  in  the: 
kitchen.  These  days  it's  in  that iroac 
order,  i  told  you  the  same  thingjsica 
many  times.  Well,  times  have 
changed.  If  he  wants  a  sex  partner 
and  a  cook,  he  will  have  to  acceptflimic 
me  as  a  writer  too,  because  so  help 
me,  I'll  be  a  real  writer  yet.  I'll  keep 
working  on  my  book  and  somedayfcer 
sell  it.  My  words  aren't  big,  butthey 
come  from  the  heart. 

Zelda,  you  only  go  around  once 
in  this  world.  You  do  volunteer 
work  at  the  hospital.  That's 
important  too.  Some  men  are  afraid 
their  wives  will  outshine  them. 
They  want  to  be  top-dog  forever.  I 
want  Harry  should  respect  me,  and 
not  for  household  duties. 

Pressures  in  my  head  are 
building  up,  from  all  the  good  ideas 
I  have. 

Sure.  Sure  Zel,  I  know  Harry 
laughs  and  calls  me  "hey-writer 
just  for  fun,  but  I'm  a  sensitive 
person.  Harry  is  making  a  joke,  but 
I  don't  want  any  jokes.  I'm  serious, 
and  trying  to  accomplish  some 
thing. 

...  So  what  do  you  think  .  . .  Uh 
huh.  I  shouldn't  be  angry  with 
Harry. 

Zelda,  sweetheart,  good  thing 
you're  my  crying  towel.  I  feel  much 
better  now,  and  I'll  take  the  bad 
with  the  good.  So  anyhow,  call  me 
tomorrow,  yes?  G'bye.  m, 

* 
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Jews  In  Sports 


OXING  IN  THE  WRONG  RING 


by  Haskell  Cohen 
(JTA) 

The  Israeli  Sports  Federation,  in 
quest  to   accommodate  all 
hgments  of  the  country,  some- 

Imes  permits  itself  to  be  suckered. 
he  boxing  team  does  not  get  very 
»)any  opportunities  to  travel 
Droad  for  the  simple  reason  that, 
asically,  it's  unfit  for  international 
ompetition  at  this  stage.  Perhaps 
i  a  few  years,  with  the  continuous 
nmigration  of  Russian  trained 
ghters,  Israel  may  develop  a 
ompetitive  boxing  squad, 
ecently,  however,  its  boxing  team 
invaded"  these  shores  to  fight 
gainst  a  "selected"  group  of 
.merican  boxers.  There  was  a  tacit 
nderstanding  in  the  promotion  of 
lis  international  fight  scheduled 
etween  U.S.  and  Israeli  teams  that 
ie  U.S.  would  put  up  second  and 
lird  string  opponents.  Despitethis 
nderstanding,  and  before  a  black 
e  crowd  in  a  prominent  New  York 
otel,  the  supposedly  poorer 
American  sluggers  managed  to 
chlump  the  Israelis,  6-2. 
If  somebody  had  to  be  the 
acrificial  lamb  for  the  $100  a  plate 
linner,  why  did  it  have  to  be  Israel? 
his  particular  time  is  not 
iropitious  for  offering  the  Israelis 
s  fodder  for  competent  pugilists, 
tfter  all,  the  sponsors  were  advised 
>y  the  American  boxing  solons  in 
harge  of  the  program  that  the 
veakest  available  competitors 
vould  be  offered  against  the 
nvaders.  This  tip-off  should  have 
ndicated  to  the  well  meaning 
iponsors  that  the  boys  from  Tel 
\viv  would  be  clobbered.  Wouldn't 
i  more  experienced,  more  skilled 
earn  from,  say,  Ireland,  France,  or 
England  have  sufficed? 

In  addition  to  permitting  this 
notley  array  of  talent  to  visit 
\merican  shores,  the  Boxing 
:ederation,  itself,  agreed  to  let  the 
ighters  perform  for  a  youth  group 


in  Harlem  known  as  the  Gauchos. 
There  is  nothing  wrong  with  the 
Gauchos  and  nothing  wrong  with 
the  fact  that  the  Bronfman  family  is 
interested  in  aiding  and  abetting 
this  Harlem  group  of  youngsters. 
The  mistake  made  was  that  the 
Israel  group  was  allowed  to 
perform  in  the  States  for  an 
organization  which  has  no  bearing 
on  Israel. 

In  the  past  when  an  Israeli  sports 
contingency  visited  our  shores,  it 
was  for  the  purpose  of  raising 
money  which  would  go  back  to 
Israel.  Thus,  the  National  Basket- 
ball Team  visited  here  several 
times,  and  whenever  money  was 
made  from  their  appearances, 
sponsored  by  the  United  States 
Committee  Sports  for  Israel,  it  was 
dispatched  back  to  Israel  for  the 
betterment  of  its  court  sport.  In  the 
past,  soccer  teams,  tennis  players, 
and  a  handicapped  volleyball  team 
comprised  of  army  veterans  have 
visited  here  from  the  Holy  Land.  In 
theeventthattherewas  nota  profit, 


at  least  a  team  gained  savvy  and 
was  hosted  by  the  Jewish  com- 
munity. 

I  feel  that  Israel  can  ill  afford  to 
send  sports  groups  here  to  benefit 
foreign  causes.  Regardless  of  who 
foots  the  bills,  the  fact  remains  that 
any  team  coming  out  of  Israel 
should  perform  for  the  benefit  of 
the  country's  sports  program.  This 
little  land  is  not  that  rich  that  it  can 
afford  to  waste  good  time  and 
energy  on  charitable  affairs  that  do 
not  have  direct  bearing  on  its  own 
welfare. 

To  permit  the  boxing  team  to 
come  here,  under  these  circum- 
stances, was  a  shame.  The  boys 
tried  hard,  but  they  were  simply 
outclassed.  So  much  so  that  chief 
referee  Rollie  Schwartz,  a  veteran 
AAU  arbiter,  was  aghast  at  the 
dismal  showing  of  the  visitors. 
Perhaps  the  only  good  that 
resulted  from  the  boxing  tourna- 
ment is  the  fact  that  Schwartz 
volunteered  to  go  to  Israel,  at  his 
own  expense,  to  work  with  boxers 
at  the  Wingate  School  of  Education 
in  orderto  improve theirtechnique. 
Schwartz  will  work  with  the  boxing 
instructors  in  trying  to  refine  the 
archaic  teaching  methods  now 
employed  in  the  Holy  Land. 


'm«tbig  teeth 
liauhaME  SranQnna! 
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Cinema 


by  Herbert  G.  Luft 

(JTA) 

GABRIEL  KAPLAN,  who  made 
his  first  television  appearance 
with  Johnny  Carson  on  the  Tonight 
Show  in  1 972  and  who  was  a  stand- 
out on  one  of  the  final  TV  specials 
hosted  by  the  late  Ed  Sullivan, 
zoomed  to  stardom  as  one  of  the 
most  popular  comics  on  the  night 
club  circuit  during  the  last  six 
years.  He  has  now  reached  the 
ultimate  goal  of  all  aspiring  enter- 
tainers—to portray  a  leading  role 
in  a  major  motion  picture. 

In  Stephen  Friedman's  pro- 
duction for  Columbia  Pictures, 
entitled  Fast  Break,  Kaplan  starts 
out  as  a  delicatessen  clerk  with  a 
bright  future  ahead  of  him  in  cold 
cuts  and  potato  salad.  A  nut  on  the 
subject  of  basketball,  his  dreams 
come  true,  when  by  sheer  chance, 
he's  named  coach  at  an  obscure 
southwestern  university.  The 
madcap  story,  written  by  Sandor 
Stern,  takes  the  brash  young  man 
from  Manhattan  to  a  far  corner  of 
Nevada,  away  from  his  young  wife 
who  thinks  that  he  is  crazy  to 
consider  the  task  of  recruiting  a 
basketball  team.  At  the  moment  of 
truth,  our  aspiring  coach  springs  a 
surprise  when  shooting  the  ball 
himself — from  an  almost  impos- 
sible angle.  By  some  sort  of  blind 
luck,  Kaplan  took  the  shot  (on 
camera)  and  it  actually  went  in  (on 
the  first  take)! 


Kaplan,  portraying  coach  David 
Greene,  admits  that  his  initial  goal 
in  life  was  to  become  a  major 
league  outfielder.  "But  fortu- 
nately," he  says,  "I  was  a  good 
hitter  and  a  slow  fielder.  I  didn't 
want  to  spend  my  life  sitting  on  the 
bench,  waiting  to  pinch-hit,  so 
there  went  that  dream." 

Kaplan's  next  ambition  seemed 
even  more  unlikely.  A  shy, 
introverted  youngster  born  in 
Brooklyn  and  educated  at  Erasmus 
High  School,  he  went  to  work  as  a 
bellboy  at  a  resort  in  Lakewood, 
New  Jersey.  Night  after  night,  he 
would  watch  the  comics  who 
performed  on  the  hotel's  supper 
club  stage;  finally  he  decided  that 
he  could  do  equally  well. 

"So  I  sat  down  and  wrote  myself 
a  routine,"  he  recalls.  "I  told  a  few 
jokes,  did  a  few  impressions, 
sketched  some  of  the  'characters'  I 
grew  up  with  in  Brooklyn.  The  first 
time  out,  I  bombed  and  almost  quit. 
But  the  next  time  when  I  went  on 
stage  I  felt  perfectly  natural." 

He  soon  progressed  from 
amateur  nights  at  small  New  York 
clubs  to  paying  performances.  At 
one  point,  his  mother  wrote  to 
Woody  Allen  asking  him  foradvice. 

Allen,  whom  Kaplan  has  not  yet 
met,  wrote  back  suggesting  that  if 
the  youngster  lacked  talent,  he, 
himself,  would  quit  within  a  year. 
"But  I  didn't,"  says  Kaplan.  "And  in 
a  way,  I'm  grateful  that  it  was  a 
long,  tough  climb  to  where  I  am 
now.  I  had  a  chance  to  polish  and 
develop  my  act.  I  started  in  1965, 
and  itwasn'tuntil  1972th at  I 
appeared  on  Tonight  Show."  His 
favorite  routine,  centered  on  his 
zanier  high  school  classmates, 
became  the  inspirational  seed  for 
the  television  series,  Welcome 
Back,  Kotter. 

"It  was  producer  Alan  Sacks  who 
caught  my  act,"  continues  Kaplan, 
"and  felt  it  should  be  developed 
into  a  TV  pilot.  As  we  worked  on  the 
project,  the  conflict  between 


s 


Kotter— the  likeable,  dedicatee 
teacher— and  the  rambunctious 
Sweathogs  evolved  naturally.' 
Within  weeks  after  Welcome  Back 
Kotter  premiered  on  ABC-TV, 
was  one  of  America's  top-ratec 
shows.  Guest  shots  on  series 
including  Police  Story  and  Lov( 
Boat ,  followed,  butdespit< 
numerous  offers,  Kaplan  wa 
tentative  about  making  his  motior 
picture  debut,  searching  for  thu 
right  vehicle.  Fast  Break  and  th< 
role  of  the  clerk  who  dreamed  o 
being  a  basketball  coach  answerec 
that  dilemma. 

"I  can  identify  with  David,"  h< 
tells  us,  "but  I'm  not  like  him.  I'm 
bachelor,  but  if  I  was  married, 
couldn't  leave  my  wife  stranded  ir 
New  York  and  run  off  to  Nevad; 
trying  to  live  out  a  fantasy.  Mayb< 
that's  what  makes  the  role  sucf 
fun." 


HAL  LINDEN,  who  won  nations 
recognition  and  critical  acclaim  I 
the  stage  musical,  The  Roths 
childs,  is  another  entertaine 
making  his  debut  in  a  starring  rol 
in  a  feature  motion  picture  thi 
year.  He  is  portraying  th 
husband/manager  of  violinist  Le 
Grant  in  the  powerful  dram 
written  for  the  screen  by  Mik 
Medoff  from  his  own  play,  Whe 
You  Comin'  Back,  Red  Ryder. 

A  Tony  Award  winner,  Linde 
also  won  an  Emmy  nomination  i 
his  first  year  as  star  of  his  televisioi 
series,  ABC's  Barney  Miller.  He  i 
alsothestarand  host  of  theSunda 
morning  TV  show,  An/ma/1 
Animals,  Animals,  which  receive 
the  coveted  Peabody  Award  i 
1977. 

The  only  one  of  his  family  t> 
enter  show  business,  the  Ne\ 
York  City-born  Linden  majored  i 
music  at  Queens  College  an 
started  his  career  as  a  saxophon 
player  and  singer  with  Samm 
Kaye. 


■ 
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BOO  

. . .  they'd  taken  away  his  wife  and  friends  and  community  and  even  his  dog, 
)Ut  they'd  not  ruin  him!" 


iy  Gregory  R.  Glau 
i  Old  Leonard  Stammitz  sat  in  his 
reen  folding  chair  and  surveyed 
lis  world:  a  forty  by  eighty  plot  of 
lorida  marked  by  a  sixteen-foot 
talm  (three  leaves)  and  a  twenty- 
idd  year-old  mobile  home,  eight 
t>y  thirty-two. 

i  In  his  hand,  the  old  man  held  his 
ie  to  the  world:  a  red  paperback 
100k  with  well-worn  pages.  He 
glanced  down  at  it  now  and  then 
is  he  looked  around.  Once,  of 
:ourse,  others  had  lived  here — it'd 
|>een  a  retirement  community,  but 
!hat  big  phosphate  company — 
iexaphos,  Inc. — moved  in,  bought 
>ut  everyone  but  Leonard,  and 
hat's  why  he  now  sat  all  alone  in 
i  field  of  grey  earth. 

"This  is  important,"  the  lawyer 
lad  said  to  Leonard,  "the  world 
leeds  phosphate  and  we  aim  to 
jet  it  out  of  the  ground."  They 
!;>ffered  Leonard  the  same  deal 
liven  to  the  other  residents  of 
J)oral  Park,  but  he  held  out  and 
juatched    his   neighbors  —  some 
friends — move  out,  head  to  Miami 


or  Twin  Palms  Resort  or  Pearl 
City.  Once  the  company  saw  that 
Leonard  was  staying,  it  seemed 
to  shrug  its  shoulders  and  built  a 
fench  around  his  property. 

When  they  put  a  foot  of  rolled 
barbed  wire  on  top  of  the  fence, 
he  joked  with  the  Mexican  work- 
man, the  one  who  seemed  to  be 
the  foreman.  "I  wonder  if  now  I'm 
in  prison,"  Leonard  said  with  a 
trace  of  a  grin.  But  the  Mexican 
just  spat  and  shook  his  head  and 
kept  working. 

Now  Leonard  cleared  his  throat, 
ran  a  hand  through  a  thick  head  of 
white  hair,  grabbed  tightly  to  his 
paperback  book,  and  looked 
around.  To  his  right,  rose  the  huge 
slag  heap,  a  constantly  shifting 
mass  of  grey  that  filled  the  sky  to 
the  south.  A  railroad  track  ran 
along  its  top  half,  and  the  spur 
curved  gracefully  to  the  ground 
and  headed  north  over  a  ridge. 
The  rest  of  his  view  through  the 
fence  was  a  flat  grey  wasteland. 

During  April,  when  there  was  a 
lot  of  wind,  the  slag  would  fill  the 
air  with  dust,  gritting  between 
Leonard's  false  teeth  and  coating 
his  glasses  when  he  went  outside. 
The  rest  of  the  time  the  situation 
was  tolerable:  he  couldn't  hear 
most  of  the  machinery,  and  he 
spent  much  of  his  day  inside  in 
front  of  his  television,  reading  the 
Bible  and  Sports  Illustrated. 

They  didn't  understand  why 
Leonard  wouldn't  leave,  didn't 
know  that  Molly's  ashes  were 
buried  just  over  there,  next  to  the 
palm  tree.  Once — when  they  first 
asked  him  to  move — he  tried  on  a 
moonlit  night  to  see  if  he  could  dig 
them  up,  but  their  container  had 
broken  and  now  she  was  as  one 
with  the  ground,  and  he  couldn't 
leave;  it  was  impossible.  So  he 
determined  to  stay,  whatever  was 


said  or  done,  and  with  their  little 
dog  made  a  home. 

"Del,"  Leonard  would  call  her, 
for  he  couldn't  bring  himself  to 
call  a  dog  "Delmora,"  which  was 
what  Molly  named  the  poodle  as  a 
puppy.  "Del,  you  come  here  now, 
get  away  from  the  fence,"  but  the 
dog  would  ignore  him  and  con- 
tinue to  dig  and  play. 

One  day  she  got  out — dug  a 
trench  under  the  fence  and  Leon- 
ard called  and  called  and  walked 
partway  up  the  slag  heap,  but 
never  found  her. 

Three  days  later,  the  Mexican 
foreman  came  to  Leonard's  mobile 
with  a  paper  bag.  "The  dog,  she 
got  run  over,"  the  man  said.  "She 
run  under  one  of  the  big  trucks 
just  as  she  dropped  her  blade  and 
she  was  cut  in  half.  Here  she  is," 
he  finished,  holding  out  the  bag. 

Leonard  thanked  the  man — it 
wasn't  his  fault,  after  all — but 
couldn't  get  up  the  courage  to  look 
inside  the  bag.  For  some  time  after 
he'd  buried  the  bag  and  its  con- 
tents, under  the  palm  tree  next  to 
Molly,  Leonard  berated  himself  for 
not  making  sure  it  hadn't  been  an 
awful  joke,  or  a  mistake,  or  that 
she  was  alive. 

He  took  much  solace  in  his  tele- 
vision then,  for — he  told  himself 
this — they'd  taken  away  his  wife 
and  friends  and  community  and 
even  his  dog,  but  they'd  not  ruin 
him!  He  still  had  his  outlet  on  the 
world,  could  hear  the  news  when 
he  turned  the  volume  up  loud 
enough,  and  he  had  his  phone,  so 
he  could  still  call  the  cable  tele- 
vision company  and  complain 
when  reception  was  bad.  He  still 
was  a  modern  man,  living  in  a 
modern  society  and  surviving. 

He  was  proud  that  at  sixty-nine 
he  could  do  so,  for  many  couldn't, 
and  once,  just  for  the  heck  of  it, 
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for  the  joy  of  living,  he  called  a 
phone  number  that  just  popped  in- 
to his  head,  and  when  the  party 
answered,  Leonard  said,  "Go  jump 
in  the  lake,"  and  hung  up,  very 
satisfied  with  himself. 

Shortly  after — before  he'd  got- 
ten up  the  courage  to  make 
another  call — Leonard  received  a 
note  from  the  cable  television 
company  saying  they  were  sorry, 
but  with  only  four  subscribers  in 
his  market  area  they  just  couldn't 
afford  to  keep  the  cable  there  in 
operation,  and  so  on  the  first  of 
next  month  they'd  shut  it  off. 
Leonard  wrote  to  the  state  sena- 
tors and  congressmen  and  the 
mayor,  and  to  the  White  House, 
but  he  didn't  receive  any  replies. 

That's  why  the  book  was  so  ap- 
pealing to  him:  he  saw  in  it  a  way 
to  escape,  just  as  the  television — 
when  it'd  been  on — had  given  him, 
a  road  to  take  him  away  from  his 
grey  existence  and  return  him 
back  to  the  world.  The  book — he 
found  it  on  his  weekly  trip  to  the 
market — was  called  the  "Toll  Free 
Directory,"  and  listed  thousands 
of  places  one  could  call,  at  no 
charge.  Here  was  the  world 
opened  to  Leonard's  fingertips.  He 
spent  his  bread  money  for  the 
book  and  returned  home  in  a  great 
state  of  excitement. 

Leonard  spent  hours  going  over 
the  thing;  most  of  its  listings  were 
for  hotels  and  motels.  But  no  mat- 
ter— there  were  lots  of  places  to 
call:  mail-order  companies  and 
brokerages,  jewelry  dealers  and 
newsletter  peddlers,  rare  coin  ex- 
changes and  boiler  renters,  air- 
lines and  restaurants,  clubs,  travel 
agencies,  photographic  supplies 
dealers,  television  set  distributors, 
etc.,  etc.,  etc.  They — many  of  them 
— had  brochures  one  could  ask  for 
(under  his  assumed  name,  so  they 
wouldn't  call  and  hard-sell  some- 
thing) and  for  a  month  or  so  Leon- 
ard was  deluged  with  colorful 
printed  brochures  showing  pic- 
tures of  beautiful  women  in  bikinis 
and  Arizona  Tourist  Ranches  and 
beaches  and  National  Parks  and 


motels  and  motorhomes. 

But  the  day  quickly  came  when 
Leonard  was  out  of  space,  had  no 
place  to  call  but  airlines,  buslines, 
motels,  and  the  like.  He  didn't 
want  to  make  false  reservations, 
but  what  option  did  he  have? 

So  Leonard  was  soon  spending 
three  or  four  hours  a  day  on  the 
phone,  calling  around  making  res- 
ervations on  American  Airlines  to 
Las  Vegas,  saying,  "Yes,  I'll  pay 
extra  for  the  Seville,"  and  booking 
himself  (the  false  name)  into  mo- 
tels by  the  dozen  with,  "I'll  guaran- 
tee that  reservation,  of  course." 

Leonard  could  picture  (and 
rightfully  so)  airline  terminals 
around  the  country  pleading  for 
Mr.  L.  Stanadar  to  come  to  their 
reservation  booth,  asking  for  Mr. 
L.  Stanadar  to  report  to  the  infor- 
mation desk,  begging  for  Mr.  L. 
Stanadar  to  answer  a  white  paging 
phone.  He  could  see  harried  motel 
owners  examining  a  reservation 
card,  saying  to  themselves,  "Well, 
it's  guaranteed,  so  we'll  have  to 
hold  it  until  nine.  Sorry,  folks."  He 
could  visualize  car  rental  com- 
panies bringing  a  freshly-washed 
Cadillac  out  front,  the  attendant 
tossing  the  keys  up  and  down  in 
his  hand  as  he  waited  for  Mr.  Sta- 
nadar to  arrive.  He  could  imagine 
a  colored  attendant  at  Greyhound 
checking  the  dingy  restroom, 
knocking  on  a  stall  door,  asking, 
"Is  that  you,  Mr.  L.  Stanadar?"  He 
could  see  the  white-coated  host 
checking  his  sheet  as  the  cruise 
ship  slowly  left  harbor,  loads  of 
streamers  hanging  down  her 
sides.  "Nope,  we're  short  a  Mr. 
Stanadar,  Fred.  I  wonder  what 
happened  to  him." 

Molly  Preston  was  the  first  to 
catch  on  to  Leonard's  game.  He 
used  his  real  name,  blurted  it  out, 
in  fact,  when  she  answered, 
"Trans  World  Airlines,  this  is  Molly 
Preston,  may  I  help  you?"  The 
name  "Molly"  shook  Leonard  up, 
but  while  he  quickly  recovered 
his  composure,  Molly  suspected 
something  and  checked  "Stana- 
dar, L."  on  her  blue  sheet.  "I  can 


help  you,"  she  said  kindly,  "bu- 
you'll  have  to  stop  making  al 
those  phony  reservations.  You  car 
call  me  at  home,  I'll  help — "  bu 
Leonard  had  slammed  the  receivei! 
down,  scared  to  death  that  he'c 
be  caught. 

He  was  sorry  he  did,  for  hi 
might  have  broken  this,  his  las 
link  with  humanity.  He  checked  hi: 
phone — it  still  worked. 

For  a  week  or  more,  Leonarc 
didn't  make  any  calls;  he  wa: 
working  on  his  courage  to  call  he 
back,  to  see  what  she  might  do  td 
help  him. 

On  a  Saturday  night,  Leonarc 
finally  made  the  return  call  fo: 
Molly,  and  as  luck  would  have  it' 
she  answered  the  phone. 

"Uh,  this  is  me,"  Leonard  said. 

"What?  Who  is  this?"  Moi 
asked. 

"It's  me,  Leonard,  ah,  Stana 
dar." 

"Oh.  Well,  I'm  not  too  happ; 
that  you  hung  up  on  me  last  time 
Leonard.  And  Stanadar  isn't  you 
real  name.  I  know  that  becausi 
you  told  me  last  time,  and  I've  go 
it  written  down  here  in  my  des 
drawer.  Leonard,  why  are  yoi 
making  all  these  phony  calls? 
can  help  you  if  you'll  tell  me. 
Molly  smiled  over  the  line. 

"I'm  lonely,  I  suppose,"  Leonar 
said  slowly,  his  voice  falling  at  th 
end.  "I  don't  have  anyone  to  tal 
to." 

"No  family  or  anything?"  Sh 
pushed  the  red  TRACE  key. 

"They  even  took  away  the  tele 
vision  cable." 

"Where  are  you?" 

"A  ways  north  of  Miami.  Wher 
are  you?" 

"Kansas  City." 

Leonard  quickly  launched  into 
thumbnail  life  history,  without  an 
regard  as  to  whether  Molly  migr 
be  busy  or  not.  He  told — in  a  sir! 
gle  sentence — of  his  small  bus 
ness  in  Ohio,  the  cold  winter;1 
starting  a  new  life  of  retirement  i 
Florida,  the  Phosphate  company 
the  real  estate  deals,  everyon 
leaving,  his  wife's  death  and  buria 
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jeir  little  dog,  his  bus  rides  to  the 
i?neral  store  every  Saturday,  the 
ck  of  rain,  the  heat,  and  the  grey 
/erywhere:  a  grey  life. 

"I'm  sorry,  Leonard,"  Molly  said. 
How  can  I  help?" 

"Oh,  just  by  letting  me  talk  to 
du,  by  talking  to  me,"  Leonard 
lid  happily. 

They  exchanged  ages  and  high 
:hools  and  careers  to  date;  they 
Doke  of  grandchildren  (three  for 
oily,  none  for  Leonard)  and  va- 
ations  and  friends  and  streets 
here  they  used  to  live.  They 
ame  to  current  addresses. 

"Molly,"  Leonard  said,  "hang  on 
second.  There's  someone  at  the 
oor." 

Molly  could  hear  the  voices, 
3ry  weak,  over  the  receiver. 

"You  don't  understand,"  Leon- 
rd  was  saying. 

"We've  traced  it  to  you,"  a 
nan's  voice  said. 

'But  I'm  not  going  to  do  it  any- 
lore,"  Leonard  said.  There  was 
;ar  in  his  voice. 

"Then  you  admit  it?"  the  man's 
oice  said.  "I'm  sorry,  we  have  no 
hoice." 

"But  I  won't  have  anyone  to  talk 
),  don't  you  see?  I  won't  have 
nyone  to  talk  to." 
Molly  heard  hands  on  Leonard's 
hone,  and  sounds  of  scuffling 
nd  grunts. 
Leonard  came  on  the  line.  "Mol- 
',  Molly,  for  God's  sake  help  me, 
ou've  got  to  help  me,  they're  tak- 
ig  out — " 
But  then  the  phone  line  was 
ead.  J} 
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The  Warsaw  Diary  of  Adam 
Czerniakow:  Prelude  to  Doom 

edited  by  Raul  Hilberg,  Stanislaw 
Staron,  and  Joseph  Kermisz.  New 
York:  Stein  and  Day,  1979,  480  pp., 
$16.95 

The  Warsaw  Diary  of  Adam 
Czerniakow:  Prelude  to  Doom, 

edited  by  Raul  Hilberg,  Stanislaw 
Staron,  and  Joseph  Kermisz,  is  the 
secret  journal  of  the  Jew  who  pre- 
sided over  the  Warsaw  Ghetto 
underthe  Nazis.  It  is  now  published 
in  English  for  the  first  time.  Called 
"one  of  the  most  important  diaries 
of  the  Holocaust"  by  Publishers 
Weekly  in  its  advance  review,  the 
work  contains  daily  entries  from 
September,  1939  to  July,  1942, 
when  Adam  Czerniakow  com- 
mitted suicide  rather  than  supply 
Jews  for  deportation  to  the  death 
camps.  Missing  for  22  years,  the 
document  turned  up  in  Canada  in 
1964  in  the  possession  of  a  woman 
who  had  known  Czerniakow,  and  it 
was  later  acquired  by  the  State  of 
Israel. 

Isaiah  Trunk,  winnerof  the 
National  Book  Award  for  his  work, 
Judenrat,  says  Czerniakow's 
journal  is  "an  indispensable  book 
on  the  nature  of  the  tricky  and 
tortuous  relations  between  the 
Chairman  of  the  Judenrat  of  the 
largest  Ghetto  in  occupied  Europe, 
and  the  German  supervisory 
authorities." 
October  4,  1939:  "I  was  driven  to 
[the  Security  Police]  and  was 
ordered  to  co-opt  24  men  for  the 
Community  Council  and  to  as- 
sume its  leadership." 
May  21 ,  1941:  "Governor 
Fischer  contended  that  starving 
the  Jews  was  not  his  objective 
[and]  pointed  out  that  the 
corpses  lying  in  the  streets 
create  a  very  bad  impression  .... 
The  corpses,  he  said,  must  be 
cleared  away  quickly." 
February  20,  1942:  "At  this  very 
moment  the  chief  of  the  Order 
Service  has  reported  a  case  of 


cannibalism  in  the  Jewish 
Quarter.  Mother-child.  Here  is 
the  report:  ..." 

July  22,  1942:  "We  were  told  that 
all  Jews  irrespective  of  sex  and 
age  ...  will  be  deported  . . .  Today 
a  contingent  of  6000  people  must 
be  provided.  And  this  (at  a  mini- 
mum) will  be  the  daily  quota." 
On  July  23,  1942,  Czerniakow 
committed  suicide. 

The  Warsaw  Diary  of  Adam 
Czerniakow  has  been  edited  by 
leading  Holocaust  scholars  Raul 
Hilberg,  Stanislaw  Staron,  and 
Joseph  Kermisz;  it  was  translated 
by  Staron  and  the  Staff  of  Yad 
Vashem  in  Jerusalem.  In  a  recent 
New  York  Times  interview,  Dr. 
Hilberg  pointed  out  that  because 
Czerniakow  dealt  directly  with 
German  officials,  "there  are 
insights  and  information  that  is 
new  and  important  in  the  diary  that 
nobody  else  could  have  known." 
For  example,  a  diary  entry  as  early 
as  October  4,  1941 ,  shows  that  the 
Germans  had  already  decided  on 
the  final  solution  to  the  Jewish 
question.  Dr.  Hilberg  also  believes 
this  diary  to  be  more  important 
than  the  Emmanuel  Ringleblum 
papers  because  Ringleblum  lived 
inside  the  Warsaw  ghetto  and 
could  only  record  events  that  took 
place  behind  the  wall.  Ringleblum 
is  the  historian  on  whose  secret  file 
John  Hersey  based  his  1950  novel, 
The  Wall. 

Czerniakow  brings  to  this  day- 
to-day  record  of  events  a  depth  of 
knowledge,  accuracy  of  detail,  and 
panorama  of  view  that  was  possible 
to  no  other  participant  in  the  epic 
prelude  to  the  final  doom  of  the 
largest  captive  Jewish  community 
of  Eastern  Europe,  one  half-million 
people  who  were  deported  to  the 
death  camps  at  Treblinka.  The 
importance  of  the  work,  which  has 
been  long  awaited  by  the  Jewish 
community,  is  further  confirmed 
from  another  quarter.  Albert  Speer, 
the  second  most  powerful  man  in 
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Nazi  Germany,  has  written  that 
Czerniakow's  diary  "reveals  the 
horror  in  a  new  perspective.  A 
horror  which  surpasses  all 
imagination  . . .  depicted  here  by  an 
honest  Jew  whose  heart  was 
broken  by  it." 

About  the  Editors:  Raul  Hilberg  is 
John  G.  McCullough  Professor  of 
Political  Science  at  the  University 
of  Vermont.  A  noted  Holocaust 
scholar  for  years,  he  is  the  author 
of  The  Destruction  of  the  European 
Jews  and  editor  of  Documents  of 
Destruction.  Hilberg  has  also  had 
articles  published  in  Society, 
Midstream,  Present  Tense, 
Societas,  and  other  magazines. 

Stanislaw  Staron  is  Chairman  of 
the  Department  of  Political 
Science  at  the  University  of 
Vermont.  He  has  been  published  in 
East  Europe,  Orbis,  and  World 
Politics  magazines  and  in  Cana- 
dian Slavonic  Papers. 

Dr.  Joseph  Kermisz  is  Director  of 
Archives  at  Yad  Vashem  in 
Jerusalem. 

Just  Because  They're  Jewish  by 

M.  Hirsch  Goldberg.  New  York: 
Stein  and  Day,  1 979,  264  pp.,  $9.95. 

Just  Because  They're  Jewish  by 

M.  Hirsch  Goldberg  isa  lively,  often 
surprising  survey  of  little-known  or 
consistently  ignored  facts  that 
shatters  old  myths  and  continues 
to  set  the  record  straight  for  the 
Jewish  people.  According  to 
Goldberg's  Law,  "If  anything  can 
be  misconstrued  about  the  Jews,  it 
will  be  .  .  .  and  has  been.  Author  of 
the  highly  applauded  The  Jewish 
Connection,  Goldberg,  whom 
Publishers  Weekly  calls  "a  battler 
for  truth,"  examines  the  extent  to 
which  Jews  have  been  subject  to 
misunderstandings  by  revealing  a 
gallery  of  Jews  where  you'd  least 
expect  them. 
For  example: 

•  a  Jew  was  co-inventor  of  the 
Russian  MIG  airplane 

•  "Two-Gun"  Cohen  helped  build 
the  Chinese  army  under  Chiang 
Kai-shek 
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•  a  Jew  was  known  as  the  "father 
of  ballet" 

•  the  "S"  on  Superman's  uniform 
stands  for  the  last  names  of  his 
Jewish  inventors 

•  a  Brooklyn-born  Jew  became 
a  world-renowned  bullfighter 
These  are  just  a  sampling  of  the 

myriad  facts  that  Just  Because 
They're  Jewish  uncovers.  Gold- 
berg also  reveals — contrary  to 
popular  stereotype— that  Jews  are 
not  exclusively  thinkers  as 
opposed  to  doers,  citing  their 
unusual  involvement  in  sports  and 
in  the  military  (the  oldest  active 
veterans  organization  in  America  is 
the  Jewish  War  Veterans).  He  takes 
on  misconceptions  about  the 
Jewish  religion  and  erroneous 
portrayals  of  Jews  in  literature  and 
the  media— including  the  Jewish 
Mother.  Just  Because  They're 
Jewish  discusses  what  led  to  anti- 
Semitism,  the  real  meaning  of  such 
Biblical  phrases  as  "an  eye  for  an 
eye,"  the  concept  of  the  Jews  as  the 
Chosen  People,  and  it  takes  a  new 
look  at  whether  the  Jews  fought 
back  during  the  Holocaust  and 
their  role  in  the  German  army 
during  World  War  I. 


About  the  Author:  M.  Hirsch 
Goldberg,  who  has  been  collecting 
unusual  facts  since  elementary 
school,  wrote  a  "Goldberg's 
Fabulous  Facts"  column  for  his 
high  school  newspaper.  Twenty 
years  later  and  still  collecting,  he's 
written  nearly  500  columns  and 
articles  for  newspapers  and 
magazines,  contributed  a  weekly 
column  to  the  Baltimore  Jewish 
Times,  and  edited  such  magazines 
as  the  Times  of  Israel  and  World 
Jewish  Review.  Goldberg's 
previous  book  was  The  Jewish 
Connection. 


Record 
Review 


ANDY  MENDELSON 

Andy  Mendelson  describes  h 
music   as   progressive,  meloc! 
rock,  song-oriented,  influenced  I 
Steely    Dan,    David    Bowie,  tl 
Beach   Boys,   the   Beatles,  ai 
"anyone  else  I  can  steal  frorr 
"Steal"  is  perhaps  a  disingenuo 
choice  of  word:  on  his  debut  , 
bum,   Maybe    The   Good  Guy 
Gonna  Win,  Mendelson  takes  \ 
sources,  throws  in  a  flurry  of  sejfcis 
termed  "left  hand  punches,"  cha:  be 
nels  them  through  his  own  sens  t\ 
bility,  and  the  result  is  pop  mus 
filled  with  delightful  surprises,  t 
official  emergence  of  a  matuifsc 
original  talent.  Besides  compcs 
ing  and  singing  all  the  songs 
the  LP,  Mendelson  plays  guitaf* 
piano,  bass  and  synthesizer  (\ 
brother   Richard   does  most 
the  drumming),  co-arranges  ho 
string  and  vocal  parts,  does  a 
tie  hand  percussion  .    Among  u 
themes  are  "trying  to  feel  yci 
own  freedom,  not  being  afraid  ; 
be  yourself,  relating  small  thin 
to  bigger,  universal  levels."  Mu 
cally,  you  can  hear  not  only  M« 
delson's  pop  roots,  but  his  je 
training  as  well,  in  unexpect 
chord  changes  ("borrowed  frc 
Bill  Evans;  the  piano  is  the  f 
crum  of  my  music")  and  progn 
sions.  "I  like  to  set  up  the  listen 
then  take  a  quick  turn,  go  from  1 
conventional  to  something  diff 
ent.  The  Beatles  were  experts 
that." 

So  maybe  this  good  guy 
gonna  win.  On  second  thoug 
scratch  that  "maybe." 

tat 
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IBLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 

(formerly  North  Carolina  Jewish 


Home) 

Clemmons,  North  Carolina 


Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 


i  LIVING  HOME 
JOR  THE  AUTUMN  YEARS 

"Life  is  real!  Life  is  earnest; 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal; 
Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  returnest, 

Was  not  spoken  of  the  soul. " 
Longfellow— A  Psalm  of  Life 

And  so  it  is  at  the  Blumenthal 
ewish  Home!  A  Home  in  which  to 
ome  to  live,  not  a  place  to  go  to 
njock  away  the  time  left. 

Our   Residents   come   to  the 
tfewish   Home  for  a  variety  of 
reasons.  Overriding  all  isagenuine 
pilesire  to  live  their  autumn  years 
jitmong    peers    in    the  secure 
atmosphere  provided  for  that 
purpose  by  the  Jewry  of  North 
Carolina,   who  consistently 
>ractice  the  Fifth  Command- 
nent — "Honor  thy  Father  and  thy 
pother"  and  Psalm  71 :9  "O,  cast  us 
lot  off  in  our  old  age;  Forsake  us 
lot  when  our  strength  faileth  us." 

There  is  no  general  agreement  as 
o  the  exact  time  of  life  in  humans 
fvhen  old  age  begins.  It  is 
ecognized,  however,  that  certain 
changes  in  the  tissues  and 
unctions  of  the  body — often 
collectively  designated  as  a 
process  called  "aging"— occur  at 
/arious  chronological  ages, 
ictually  from  birth. 

We,  here  at  the  North  Carolina 
Jewish  Home,  with  Federation 
illocationsand  contributions,  have 
pought  to  anticipate  this  process 
njnd  have  wisely  analyzed  finances 
JSf*nd  family  circumstances  in 
'elation  to  the  future  needs  of  the 
Residents. 
The  Admissions  Committee  of 


the  Jewish  Home,  in  its  function  of 
reviewing  applications  for 
admission,  finds  that  the  predomi- 
nant reasonsgiven  byapplicantsto 
the  N.C.  Jewish  Home  is  a  sincere 
desire  for  security  in  a  Jewish 
environment  and  the  availability  of 
"total  care  for  their  needs,  the 
spiritual,  physiological,  social  and 
psychological." 

Stability  is  afforded  our  Resi- 
dents starting  with  the  24-hour 
security  measures  that  are  taken. 
Strength  is  found  in  our  stately 
Mansion  overlooking  our  two 
wings,  and  a  majestic  view  of  the 
Yadkin  River  Valley. 

Reliability  is  demonstrated  by 
regular,  nutritious  and  appealing 
Kosher  food,  prepared  profes- 
sionally and  served  individually  to 
fully  ambulatory  and  wheel  chair 
Residents  in  the  main  dining  hall, 
to  the  personal  care  Residents  in  a 
smaller  dining  room,  and  to  our 
non-ambulatory  and  more  debili- 
tated Residents  who  may  be 
confined  to  their  rooms. 

The  reason  for  confidence  in  the 
care  of  unanticipated  illnesses  is 
readily  seen  by  dropping  in  on  our 
134-bed  facility  with  our  43-bed 
Skilled  Nursing  section,  under  the 
able  direction  of  our  nursing  staff. 
The  Medico-Nursing  problems  of 
the  Home  are  well  covered  by  our 
Medical  Director,  Dr.  William  C. 
Sugg;  attending  physician  Dr. 
William  J.  Spencer,  and  Mrs. 
Gladys  Holcomb,  R.N.,  Director  of 
Nursing  with  her  staff.  Each  family 
is  invited  to  visit  our  Residents  and 
view  the  loving  care  and  attention 
given  by  our  dedicated  and 


capable  staff.  The  atmosphere  of 
the  Home,  the  open  and  friendly 
attitude  of  the  staff,  the  cheerful 
rooms  and  the  general  attitude  of 
our  Residents  can  not  be  conveyed 
in  an  article  or  letter. 

Our  Home  has  come  under  the 
closest  scrutiny  by  the  State 
Department  of  Health,  as  have  all 
facilities  providing  Nursing 
Services.  Nursing  facilities, 
especially  in  the  profit  making 
sector,  have  come  under  increas- 
ing pressure  on  both  a  state  and 
national  level,  primarily  due  to  the 
fact  that,  regrettably,  there  are 
those  who  have  preyed  upon  the 
weak  and  helpless. 

Our  Home  at  Clemmons  has 
been  inspected  on  a  regular  basis 
in  past  years  and  has  always  been 
given  a  "clean  bill  of  health"  by  the 
governmental  authorities  as  well  as 
the  accrediting  agencies.  In  fact, 
we  have  received  reports  of  "no 
deficiencies",  by  the  government 
inspectors  and  other  surveyors. 

It  is  the  obvious  goal  of  our  Home 
to  comply  with  the  law  in  every 
respect,  and  we  are  in  full 
compliance  and  have  been  through 
continual  foresight  and  pre- 
knowledge  of  changes  that  are 
expected  to  take  place. 

Our  Home  is  now  considered 
one  of  the  most  outstanding 
Homes  in  the  Southeast  and  does 
not  have  the  flavor  or  atmosphere 
of  the  Homes  our  venerable  fathers 
remembered. 

The  scientific  study  of  old  age, 
generally  called  "gerontology", 
and  a  special  branch  of  medicine 
known  as  "geriatrics"  have  become 
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increasingly  important.  This  social 
and  scientific  enrichment  has 
accordingly  called  for  an  expan- 
sion in  the  quality  of  care  provided 
by  our  Home. 

Our  Board  of  Governors  is 
represented  by  every  section  of 
North  Carolina.  They  are  charged 
to  provide  the  finest  care  possible 
for  our  aging. 

FEBRUARY  REPORT 

Even  though  February  was  the 
shortest  month  of  the  year,  it  was 
packed  with  lots  of  things  to  do. 
Besides  all  the  regular  activities 
(shopping,  poker,  exercise  class, 
movies,  rhythm  band,  classical 
music  hour,  bingo,  bridge  club, 
billiards  club,  social  hour,  birthday 
party  and  cocktail  party),  there 
were  several  special  events.  Tues- 
day, February  6,  found  Residents 
in  the  Craft  Shop  for  a  day — a 
Valentine  Workshop.  Residents 
made  paper  and  stuffed  hearts 
trimmed  with  lace.  A  new  program 
starting  this  month  is  one  by  the 
N.  C.  School  of  the  Arts.  Every 
second  Sunday  of  the  month  there 
will  be  a  musical  or  dramatic  show 
presented  by  the  students  at  the 
N.  C.  School  of  the  Arts.  This 
month's  program  was  Portuguese 
singing.  Monday  evening,  Febru- 
ary 12,  several  Residents  attended 
the  performance  of  the  U.  S.  Army 
Chorus  at  the  N.  C.  School  of  the 
Arts.  Valentine's  Day  found  the 
majority  of  Residents  in  the  audi- 
torium for  a  big  Sweetheart's  Bash. 
They  were  served  cocktails  and 
treats  that  were  made  by  the 
Residents.  The  snow  and  other 
inclement  weather  caused  many 
evening  cancellations,  but  after 
the  weather  cleared  up  a  bit,  the 
Residents  were  back  on  the  road 
again.  Tuesday  evening,  February 
27,  several  Residents  attended  a 
performance  of  the  Winston- 
Salem  Symphony.  Afterwards  they 
were  treated  to  hot  chocolate  and 
a  warm  doughnut.  We  are  now 
looking  forward  to  spring  and 
many,  many  more  things  to  parti- 
cipate in! 


MARCH  CRAFT  SHOP  REPORT 

Occupational  Therapy  started 
making  several  new  items  in 
sewing.  In  the  past  few  months 
there  have  been  several  requests 
for  more  children's  clothes, 
therefore,  we  are  now  making  a 
larger  selection  of  clothing  for 
children  from  size  one  to  size  two. 
One  of  our  best  sellers  is  the  little 
dress  with  matching  shorts.  Mrs. 
Myrtle  Sink  and  Mrs.  Anna  Gruber 
are  two  of  the  ladies  who  do  much 
of  our  sewing.  These  ladies  do  a 
beautiful  job  and  are  very  faithful  to 
the  shop. 

The  Occupational  Therapy  shop 
also  has  come  up  with  a  couple  of 
new  toy  ideas.  These  toys  sell  at 
reasonable  prices.  Toys  sold  in  the 
shop  are  safe  for  small  children  to 
play  with.  We  also  have  a  number  of 
beautiful  ceramic  plaques  painted 
by  Mr.  Sam  Cohen.  They  are  great 
to  hang  in  a  child's  room! 

Welcome  to  Mrs.  Anna  White,  a 
new  Resident,  who  is  now  coming 
to  the  shop  daily  to  work.  She  is 
working  on  her  second  yarn  dog. 
Mrs.  White  is  a  very  pleasant  lady 
and  is  very  easy  to  work  with. 
Another  active  participant,  Mrs. 
Emma  Pearson  also  works 
faithfully  in  the  shop.  She  is  also 
working  on  a  yarn  dog  and  does 
beautifully  with  the  use  of  only  one 
hand.  We  have  come  up  with  a 
device  that  is  attached  to  the  table 
that  helps  her  make  her  bows. 

We  are  very  proud  of  their 
accomplishments. 

Ann  Mumford 
Craft  Shop  Manager 

"DISCO  FEVER!" 

Thirty  Residents,  family  mem- 
bers, and  staff  put  on  their  dancing 
shoes  in  February  for  a  lively 
Disco  Dance.  The  auditorium  was 
transformed  into  a  dance  studio, 
complete  with  posters  of  modern 
recording  artists,  and  a  mini- 
bandstand. 

We  were  treated  with  a  disco 
dance  exhibition  by  Jane  Gerritt 
and  her  partner,  Jeff,  before  the 
Residents  got  up  to  dance 


themselves.  Music  from  "Saturd< 
Night  Fever"  set  the  tempo  fi  ;  te» 
everyone  to  try  the  new  danc 
steps.  Many  who  have  not  had  tt 
"fever"  for  perhaps,  several  yea 
were  active  participants.  Ju, 
Spach,  Administrator-in-Trainin 
Bonnie  Athan,  Activities  Coorc 
nator;  and  Karen  Batemai 
Recreation  Therapy  Intern,  we  — 
on  hand  as  dance  partners  for  \\ 
Residents. 

Toes  tapped  and  hands  clappe  * 
while  even  the  spectators  enjoys  *,f 
the  beat  of  the  music.  To  add  to  \\  % 
excitement,  Mr.  Smith,  Patie  ™J 
Services  Director,  video-taped  tf  days: 
event  for  later  viewing  by  tH 
Residents.  The  Residents  real  "» 
enjoyed  watching  themselves  c  * 
the  taped  program.  \  " 

Karen  BatemE 
Recreation  Therapy  Intei 

JEWISH  HOLIDAY  PROGRAM 

The  Administration  is  pleased  ' 
announce  thatthe  Home  isofferir 
a  Passover  Holiday  Program.  Th 
program  is  perfect  for  old< 
observant  persons  who  enjoy  , 
Jewish  envi ronment  and  want  1  i 
worship  in  our  Chapel;  to  share  j 
kosher  meals  for  Passover;  an 
share  the  spirit  of  the  Holidays  wi'  ; 
our  Residents.  At  the  end  of  tr 
Holiday,  the  guests  will  return  ' 
their  own  homes,  enriched  by  the 
experience. 

Anyone  who  might  be  interests 
in  joining  all  of  usforthis  Holiday 
invited  to  contact  the  Home  f( 
more  details.  We  have  limit* 
space  so  please  make  your  plai 
early. 

We  all  hope  that  many  of  you  w 
be  able  to  join  us  for  our  prograr 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  ir 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  anc 
Happiness: 

Florence  Coblenz 

Susannah  Jones 

Rebecca  Lipsky 

Robert  Rogers 

Sarah  Shapiro 

Esther  Solomon 

Leon  Teichman 
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Mrs.  Mary  Berman 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
PHILIP  BROMFMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Riesa  Glassman 
MOTHER  OF  MRS.  ELI  COHEN 
By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

Mrs.  Bessie  Mandel 
FLORENCE  CHAMBERS 
By:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
BERTHA  DREBIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  Kramer 
DAUGHTER  OF  MRS.  ELMA 
DREYSER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 

MRS.  DORA  FLEISHMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
Mrs.  Sara  Rothstein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

MRS.  ROSA  LEE  FINE 

By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

Mrs.  Betsy  Dean  LeBrun 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 
Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

MRS.  MAXWELL  GILLIS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

MAX  GETZLER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
SISTER  OF  MR.  &  MRS.  ALFRED 
HERMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
MRS.  MYRTLE  HORWITZ 
By:  Edith  &  Hilde  Joseph 

Mrs.  Adele  Horwitz 
MRS.  JULIA  KAHN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
SON  OF  MR.  &  MRS.  MELVIN  KARP 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  Dean  LeBrun 
RELLA  KORT 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 

MARCIA  LEIDER 

By:  Charles  Barker 

DR.  LOUIS  LEVY 

By:  Mrs.  Rose  Oberman 

HARRY  LICHTENSTEIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Cole 

SISTER  OF  BEN  LUKEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Kramer 

REBECCA  MILLER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jules  Squires 
Mrs.  L.  H.  East 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Smyre 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  D.  E.  Gillespie 

FATHER  OF  MR.  &  MRS.  STANLEY 

NOVICKI 

By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Salvin 
FRANCES  PRESSMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 

Mrs.  Rose  Oberman 
FATHER  OF  MR.  ROBERT  RUDEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  Shavitz 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
MOTHER  OF  MRS.  WALLFORD 
SADOVSKY 

By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

DR.  J.  E.  SLATE 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

WILLIAM  SLAVIT 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 

Dr.  &  &Mrs.  Leslie  Pensler 

MRS.  ELSIE  SOLOMON 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
Mrs.  Sara  Rothstein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  Bloom 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  Kramer 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alvin  Rabhan 


MRS.  STERNBERGER 

By:  Mr.  &  SMrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

MR.  DAVID  S.  WAINER,  BROTHER 

OF  MISS  JUDITH  WAINER 

By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Ginsburg 

Mrs.  Dora  Leyton 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  Sinclair 
PEARL  WILLARD 
By:  W.  A.  Aldridge 

Sally  H.  McKibbin 
MRS.  BESSIE  HYMAN  ZAGLIN 
By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

Mrs.  Betsy  Dean  LeBrun 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MRS.  TILLIE  BALLOW 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

MRS.  A.  C.  BERMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

MR.  ISRAEL  BLOOM 

By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 
MANNIE  BERNSTEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
MRS.  HEDA  HAHN 
By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 
BEN  KRAUSS 
By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 
DAVE  LEVIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
MR.  RAYMOND  LEVINE 
By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 
BEN  RASKIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MR.  ROBERT  SCHNEIDER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
IKE  STERN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

MRS.  SADIE  TANNER 

By:  Mrs.  Gloria  Cohen 

BEN  WEINSTEIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MRS.  ARTHUR  CASSELL 

By:  Mrs.  Dora  Leyton 

DR.  PHILLIP  NAUMOFF 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 

MR.  HYMAN  SPECTOR— 80th 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR.  &  MRS.  RAYMOND  FARBER 
By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Karesh 

Beatrice  A.  Brown 
MR.  &  MRS.  AARON  GALLAWAY 
By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 
MR.  &  MRS.  LOUIS  GREENBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 
MR.  &  MRS.  HARRY  JACOBS 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
MR.  &  MRS.  MILTON  LUREY 
By:  Mrs.  Sara  Rothstein 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ralph  Lurey 
MR.  &  MRS.  PAUL  SAPERSTEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 
MR.  &  MRS.  HARRY  SCHWARTZ 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  &  MRS.  SAM  SHAVITZ 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Silver 
MR.  &  MRS.  STANLEY  TAYLOR 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

MR.  &  MRS  BUDDY  IRBY 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ralph  Lurey 

Mrs.  Leon  Iseman 
DR.  JACK  TANNENBAUM 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

ABRAM  WHITE 

By:  Mr.  Leonard  Arenson 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 


Complete  line  of  imported 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

Miscellaneous  Sundries 
Mail  orders  solicited 


Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38. 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner.  919-998-5211  or 
Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 


CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR     

Skirts.  Nightgowns.  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors   

In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib.  cobblers! 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS.  DECOUPAGE    ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET  _ 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afglians,  yalmakas} 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties.  iion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS.  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES   

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


S2.50  up 
S2.50  up 

S3. 50  up 

$5.00  up 
S5.00  up 


Please  forwarc  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

Tne  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  S60.000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $  25.00. 
Patron:     $  50.00 
Founder:  $  100. 00 


Name. 


_  Address_ 
_  City  


State. 


(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.C. 27012 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMEN 

CHAPEL  HILL 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmer. 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherrv 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
!  WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  &■ 
contribution  to  the  Blumentha 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  ir 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  II 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  youi 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
w  wrench  J*  all  purpose 

Liquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  know  s  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
t)n  lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
>arts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
mly  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
nit  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  bouse. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  282  57 
Toll  f  ree  1  (800)-4  $8-45  *2 


LIQUID 
MRENCH 


MlHC 

US 

* 

STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 
LOOSENS  RUSTED  PART! 
DRIES  WET  ENGINES 

DANCCI  HAHMIUl  0KIA1&1  II  SWAUOWt 
-KUU  CAUIIUNAH^  0IKIC1I0NS  CAM  I  UU' 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  moving  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house.   


IS 


LIQUID 
WRENCH 


NUMDBI 

E3  2ii 


4  FL.  OZ. 


0.118  LITE 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 

PROTECTS  METAL 

LOOSENS 
RUSTED  PARTS 

DRIES 
WET  ENGINES 

DANGER:  EXTRFMEIY  RAMUM 

KEEP  FROM  MEAT  OR  FLAME 
harmful  or  fatal  if  swallowed 
danger:  read  cautionarv 

directions  carefully 
contents  under  pressure 

NET  WT.  11  OZ.  AV. 


CI    J****.  PART  NO. 

LIOUID 
WRENCH 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTECTS  METAL 

LOOSENS 
RUSTED  PARTS 

DRIES 
WET  ENGINES 

DANGER:  EXTREMELY  FLAMMAfltE 

KEEP  FROM  HEAT  OR  FLAMK 
HARMFUL  OR  FATAL  IF  SWALLOWED 
DANGER:  READ  CAUTIONARY 

DIRECTIONS  CAREFULLY. 
CONTENTS  UNDER  PRBS9UH* 


From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor  ft 


The  land  shall  not  be  sold  for  ever, 
for  the  land  is  mine. 

(Leviticus,  XXV,  23) 

This  month  as  we  celebrate  the 
thirty-first  anniversary  of  Israel  i 
statehood,  we  are  provided  with 
time  to  reflect  upon  the  past,  and 
look  forward  to  the  future.  The  First 
Zionist  Congress,  under  the 
leadership  of  Theodor  Herzl, 
proclaimed  the  right  of  Jewish 
people  everywhere  to  the  national 
rebirth  in  their  own  country.  That 
right  was  recognized  by  the 
Balfour  Declaration  on  November 
2,  1917,  and  the  right  was 
reaffirmed  on  July  24,  1922,  by  the 
Mandate  of  the  League  of  Nations. 
But,  still,  there  was  no  Jewish 
Homeland  in  Eretz  Yisrael.  It  took 
the  savage  atrocities  of  Adolf  Hitler 
to  serve  as  a  catalyst  in  paving  the 
way  for  the  mass  exodus  from  war- 
torn  Europe  to  the  "Old-New 
Land":  Israel.  On  November  29, 
1947,  the  United  Nations  General 
Assembly  passed  a  resolution 
calling  for  the  establishment  of  a 
Jewish  State  in  Israel.  And  so 


began  the  thirty-one  year  struggle 
for  freedom  and  independence  in 
our  own  country. 

This  struggle  bears  signs  of 
ending  with  the  recent  promise  of 
the  signing  of  the  Peace  Treaty 
between  Israel  and  Egypt.  This  is  a 
major  step  forward  in  resolving  the 
problems  of  the  Middle  East.  Just 
as  Prime  Minister  Begin  and 
President  Sadat  have  stepped 
across  the  boundaries  of  prejudice 
and  hatred,  let  us  pray  that  all  of 
Egypt's  and  Israel's  neighbors  will 
strive  toward  this  end.  The  fighting 
and  hatred  that  has  plagued  this 
part  of  the  world  for  these  thirty- 
one  years  effects  not  only  the  Jews 
and  Arabs  of  the  world;  it  effects  all 
of  us.  The  problems  of  the  Middle 
East  are  the  problems  of  the  world. 

As  part  of  the  first  step  under  this 
treaty,  on  the  27th  of  this  month, 
the  Israeli  troops  will  evacuate  the 
Sinai  city  of  El  Arish.  It  is  the 
beginning  of  the  three-year 
withdrawal  from  the  Sinai 
Peninsula.  Immediately  following, 
Begin  and  Sadat  will  declare  the 
Israeli-Egyptian  border  open,  and 


will  then  open  an  air  corridor  from 
Cairo  to  Tel  Aviv's  Ben-Gurion 
Airport. 

Peace,  that  elusive  word,  has 
finally  come  within  the  grasp  of 
both  countries. 

Despite  the  hardships  of  the  past 
thirty-one  years,  Israel  has 
prospered.  The  population  has 
grown  from  just  over  half  a  million, 
to  almost  four  million.  Israel  now 
produces  80%  of  her  own  food;  is  a 
large  exporter  of  diamonds;  leads 
the  world  in  irrigation  systems  and 
enjoys  an  almost  zero  unemploy- 
ment rate.  Israel  has  grown  these 
past  thirty-one  years,  and  will 
continue  to  grow.  Our  prayers,  our 
aid,  and  our  undying  devotion  will 
help  to  strengthen  this  bond  of 
peace. 
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Ron  Unger, 
Editor 
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ABOUT  THE  COVER 

This  month's  wrap-around 
cover,  The  Exodus  by  Tito 
Salomoni,  is  an  original  24  x  36 
inch  oil  painting.  It  depicts  the  ship 
Exodus,  which  has  arrived  in  the 
Promised  Land;  the  "gang-plank" 
has  been  transformed  into  the 
Torah. 


The  painting  shows  that  the  true 
path  to  Israel  has  been  built  upon 
the  laws  of  the  Jewish  faith. 

The  man  on  the  right  has  already 
begun  the  task  of  unearthing  the 
rich  heritage,  buried  for  so  long,  so 
that  the  people  may  build  a  new 
land  based  on  the  past. 

The  man  on  the  left  is  the  old 


Jewish  patriarch,  watching  over 
the  new  generation  of  children  and 
guiding  them  with  his  knowledge 
and  wisdom.  In  the  hands  of  the 
child,  the  terrible  memory  of  the 
barbed  wire  is  changed  into  a  rose 
of  life  and  growth. 

A  limited  edition  full  color 
graphic  of  this  beautiful  oil  is 
a  va  i  I  a  b  I  e  f  ro  m  PrestigeArt 
Galleries,  3909  West  Howard 
Street,  Skokie,  III.  60076. 
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INTERNATIONAL  NEWS 


LEADERS  JOIN  HANDS  AS 
MOMENT  OF  PEACE 
ARRIVES 


WASHINGTON  —  Egyptian  Presi- 
dent Anwar  Sadat,  President 
Carter  and  Israeli  Prime  Minister 


Menachem  Begin  are  all  smiles  a 
they  clasp  hands  after  signing  th( 
peace  treaty  between  Egypt  anc 
Israel  at  March  26  ceremonies  ir 
Washington. 

Mr.  Carter  guoted  from  both  th( 
Koran  and  the  Old  Testament  if 
his  speech  saying,  "In  the  Koran 
we  read:  'But  if  the  enemy  incline 
towards  peace,  do  thou  also  in 
cline  towards  peace.  And  trust  ir 
God,  for  He  is  the  One  that  hear 
eth  and  knoweth  all  things'." 

From  the  Bible,  the  presiden 
recalled  the  words  of  the  Prophe 
Isaiah,  "Nations  shall  beat  theii 
swords  into  plowshares  and  theii 
spears  into  pruning  hooks.  Natior 
shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  na 
tion.  Neither  shall  they  learn  wai 
any  more." 

RELIGIOUS  NEWS  SERVICE  PHOTC 


ISRAELI  PRIME  MINISTER 
ON  HISTORIC  VISIT  TO  CAIRO 

CAIRO— Prime  Minister  Menac- 
hem Begin  and  his  daughter,  Assia, 
right,  tour  site  of  the  sphinx  and 
pyramids  on  April  2,  during  the 
historic  two-day  visit  of  the  Israeli 
leader  to  Cairo,  following  three 
decades  of  war  with  Egypt. 

Later,  after  talks  with  President 
Anwar  Sadat,  Mr.  Beg  i  n  an- 
nounced that  the  opening  of  the 
Egyptian-Israeli  frontier  would  be 
accelerated  by  seven  months.  He 
said  that  the  two  leaders  would 
meet  in  the  Sinai  town  of  El  Arish 
on  May  27,  the  day  after  it  reverts  to 
Egyptian  sovereignty,  and  "then 
we  will  declare  open  borders  from 
El  Arish." 


RELIGIOUS  NEWS  SERVICE  PHOTO 
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The  Middle  East  Peace  

"By  some  curious  dispensation  of  fate,  the  Jews,  from  the  beginning,  have  been 
peculiarly  connected  with  America." 


by  Samuel  Newman,  M.D. 

Jewish  history  has  been  involved 
with  the  histories  of  many  nations. 
The  great  French  philosopher  and 
orientalist,  Ernest  Renan  (1823- 
1892),  stated:  "For  a  philosophic 
mind,  there  are  not  morethan  three 
histories  of  real  interest  in  the  past 
ofHumanity:  Greek  history,  the 
history  of  Israel,  and  Roman 
history." 

Our  Western  Civilization  is  based 
on  the  concepts  of  Greece,  Israel, 
and  Rome. 
Leo  Tolstoy  (1828-1910)  stated: 
"The  Jew  is  that  sacred  being 
who  has  brought  down  from 
Heaven  the  everlasting  fire  and 
has  illuminated  with  it  the  entire 
world  ..." 

The  locus  of  Jew  hatred— made 
more  decorative  by  terming  it  Anti- 
Semitism— was  Germany.  Hitler 
believed  that  he  could  eliminate  the 
Jewish  factor  from  Western 
Civilization  by  making  Europe 
Judenrein  (clean  of  Jews).  Among 
the  six  million  Jews  he  destroyed 
(among  whom  were  my  own  blood 
brothers  and  sisters),  there  were 
more  than  one  and  a  half  million 
children.  In  spite  of  the  greatest 
tragedy  that  has  befallen  the 
Jewish  people,  sufficient  energy 
and  means  were  mobilized,  mainly 
with  the  help  of  Americans,  (Jews 
and  non-Jews  alike),  to  undertake 
the  reconstruction  and  the 
rejuvenation  of  a  Jewish  homeland 
on  their  ancestral  soil  of  Palestine. 

I  deem  it  proper— nay,  man- 
datory—to record  briefly,  within 
the  limits  of  the  space  allotted  to 
me,  the  support  given  to  the  cause 
of  Zionism  by  the  people  and 
government  of  the  United  States. 
Were  it  not  for  the  faithful  backing 
of  this  great  democracy,  the  Jewish 
State  — on  its  ancestral  soi I  of 
Palestine  — would  have  never 
materialized. 


By  some  curious  dispensation  of 
fate  (why  not  call  it  "Providence"?), 
the  Jews,  from  the  beginning,  have 
been  peculiarly  connected  with 
America.  When  Harvard  College 
was  founded  in  1636,  Hebrew  was 
one  of  the  compulsory  subjects. 
Yale  College,  organized  in  1 701 , 
took  as  its  insignia  on  its  shield  the 
Hebrew  words  "Urim  V'thummim", 
which  still  adorn  its  portals. 
Concerning  Jewish  participation  in 
the  War  of  Independence,  former 
President  Calvin  Coolidge  said: 
"The  Jews,  of  whom  a  consider- 
able  number  were  already 
scattered  throughout  the 
colonies,  were  true  to  the 
teachings  of  their  own  prophets. 
The  Jewish  faith  is  predomi- 
nantly faith  of  liberty.  From  the 
beginning  of  the  conflict 
between  the  colonies  and  the 
Mother  Country,  they  were 
overwhelmingly  on  the  side  of 
the  rising  Revolution." 
Even  as  the  first  President  of  the 
United  States  voiced  his  reverent 
admiration  for  Israel,  so  every 
president  of  the  United  States 
manifested  his  interest,  not  only  in 
the  Jewish  people,  but  in  their 
abiding  hope  for  the  restoration  as 
a  Nation  in  their  historic  Home- 
land. 

Another  manifestation  of 
American  interest  in  Zionism, 
antedating  the  founding  of  the 
modern  Zionist  Movement,  was  the 
presentation  of  a  Memorial  to 
President  Benjamin  Harrison  and 
Secretary  of  State  James  G.  Blaine, 
petitioning  that  they  usetheirgood 
office  and  the  influence  of  the 
United  States  for  the  holding  of  an 
International  Conference  "to 
consider  the  Israelite  claim  to 
Palestine  as  their  ancient  home, 
and  to  promote  in  all  other  just  and 
proper  ways  the  alleviation  of  their 
suffering  condition. "The  Memorial 
read  in  part  as  follows: 


"...  Why  not  give  Palestine  back 
to  them  (the  Jews)  again? 
According  to  God's  distribution 
of  nations,  it  is  their  home — an 
inalienable  possession  from 
which  they  were  expelled  by 
force.  Under  their  cultivation,  it 
was  a  remarkably  fruitful  land, 
sustaining  millions  of  Israelites, 
who  industriously  tilled  its 
hillsides  and  valleys.  They  were 
agriculturalists  and  producers  as 
well  as  a  nation  of  great 
commercial  importance— the 
center  of  civilization  and  religion 

The  success  of  President 
Carter's  mission  to  the  Middle  East 
insures  for  him  an  important  niche 
in  world  history.  The  1980  Nobel 
Peace  Prize  surely  will  go  to  him. 
In  my  mind  wells  up  an  association 
of  President  Carter  with  two  world 
figures  involved  with  the  destiny  of 
the  Jewish  people:  Cyrus  the  Great 
and  Napoleon  Bonaparte. 

Cyrus  the  Great,  the  founder  of 
the  Persian  empire,  dates  his  years 
as  "King  of  Babylon  and  King  of  the 
Countries  of  the  World"  from  the 
beginning  of  538  B.C.  Cyrus 
granted  to  the  Jews,  whom 
Nebuchadnezzar  had  transported 
to  Babylonia,  the  return  to 
Palestine  and  the  rebuilding  of 
Jerusalem  and  its  temple.  Cyrus 
issued  the  following  declaration, 
which  may  be  read  in  the  very  last 
sentence  of  the  Old  Testament: 
"Thus  hath  said  Cyrus,  King  of 
Persia:  All  the  kingdoms  of  the 
earth  had  the  Lord,  the  God  of 
Heaven,  given  me;  and  He  hath 
charged  me  to  build  him  a  house 
in  Jerusalem,  which  is  in  Judah. 
Whoever  there  is  among  you  of 
all  His  people,  may  the  Lord  His 
God  be  with  him,  and  let  him  go 
up." 

Napoleon  Bonaparte,  at  the  time 
of  his  expedition  to  Egypt  (1798), 
issued  a  proclamation  urging  the 
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restoration  of  the  kingdom  of 
Jerusalem.  Healso  encouraged  the 
enlistment  of  Jews  in  the  French 
Army  of  Egypt. 

It  will  take  some  time  to 
appreciate  the  magnitude  and 
significance  of  the  American 
involvement  in  the  Middle  East.  It 
was  Winston  Churchill  who  said 
that  the  smallest  points  on  the  face 
of  the  earth  have  the  greatest 
influence  in  shaping  our  Western 
civilization:  Athens  and  Jeru- 
salem. 

The  Middle  East  gave  birth  to  the 
three  great  monotheistic  religions 
of  the  West:  Judaism,  Christianity 
and  Islam.  If  the  United  States  can 
effectuate  peace  and  stability  in  the 
Middle  East,  it  may  claim  credit  for 
making  possible  the  efflorescence 
of  a  great  culture  by  the  symbiosis 


of  Arab  and  Jew. 

Besides  the  vital  political  and 
strategic  dimensions  of  our 
involvement  in  the  Middle  East, 
there  is  also  a  religious  dimension. 
Cardinal  Cushing  of  Boston  stated 
publicly  on  October  1,  1969: 
"I  think  it  is  true  that  many 
Christians  have  not  even  come  to 
the  comprehension  of  the  way  in 
which  Jews  in  all  parts  of  the 
world  look  upon  the  State  of 
Israel.  It  is  not  just  a  homeland 
for  the  persecuted  and  the 
oppressed,  it  is  not  just  a  refuge 
for  a  people  the  world  has 
abused— it  is  for  the  Jews  and 
the  fulfillment  of  prophecy,  the 
return  to  the  Promised  Land,  the 
realization  of  the  divine  cove- 
nant, the  answerto  the  prayers  of 
generations  of  the  Chosen 


People.  When  it  is  seen  in  this 
light,  so  much  that  is  otherwise 
hidden  becomes  clear,  so  much 
that  is  incomprehensible 
becomes  full  of  meaning  .  .  . 
"Christians  in  our  country,  and 
Christians  everywhere,  must 
learn  of  the  relationship  of  these 
people  with  their  land.  They  must 
come  to  see  it  not  just  in  terms  of 
politics  and  foreign  policy,  not 
just  in  terms  of  geography  and 
development,  not  just  in  terms  of 
humanity  and  humanitari- 
anism — they  must  see  it  in  terms 
of  the  covenant,  the  prophets, 
and  the  total  history  of  the 
Jewish  people  .  .  . 
"Israel  is  a  part  of  world  history,  it 
is  a  state  that  here  and  now 
exists:  we  must  insure  its 
permanent  place  among  the 
family  of  nations.  To  do  this — to 
insist  upon  this — is  not  to  deny 
the  legitimate  rights  of  any  other 
people:  it  is  not  to  take  sides,  it  is 
merely  elementary  justice."  "3 
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The  First  World  Zionism  Quiz 
For  Jewish  Youth  

7 . .  an  educational  and  informational  means  of  strengthening  ties  between 
Jewish  youth  of  the  Diaspora  and  Israel ..." 

tan  ran 


The  31  finalists  of  the  First  World  which  was  recently  held  in 
Zionism  Quiz  for  Jewish  Youth,  Jerusalem. 


by  I  Ian  Chaim 

BPS) 

Do  you  know  how  Tel  Aviv  was 
named?  Can  you  identify  some 
export  products,  other  than  golden 
apples,  grown  in  the  Southern 
Negev  area  near  Eilat?  If  you 
answered  that  Tel  Aviv  was 
originally  used  as  the  title  to 
Nahum  Sokolow's  Hebrew  trans- 
lation of  Herzl's  Old-New  Land, 
and  that  flowers,  cotton,  avocados, 
and  eggplants  grow  near  Eilat,  you 
might  have  a  chance  in  next  year's 
second  World  Zionism  Quiz. 

These  are  two  of  the  hundreds  of 


questions  faced  by  thousands  of 
hopeful  experts  in  Zionist  history 
from  all  over  the  world  during  a 
year-long  process  of  competitive 
elimination  which  recently  ended 
in  Jerusalem  at  the  finals  of  the 
First  World  Zionism  Quiz  for 
Jewish  Youth.  Patterned  after  the 
well  known  World  Bible  Quiz, 
which  is  held  annually  in  Jeru- 
salem on  Independence  Day,  the 
World  Zionism  Quiz  was  spon- 
sored by  the  World  Zionist 
Organization  and  is  designed  to  be 
both  an  educational  and  infor- 
mational means  of  strengthening 


the  ties  between  Jewish  youth  of 
the  Diaspora  and  Israel,  through 
intensive  study  of  the  history  of  the 
State  of  Israel  and  Zionism. 
The  Zionist  Revolution 

As  one  of  the  chief  sponsors  of 
the  quiz,  World  Zionist  Executive 
Chairman  Mr.  Aryeh  Dulzin  told  the 
contestants  that  the  Zionist 
Movement  is  the  true  revolution  in 
the  history  of  the  Jewish  people. 
"The  goal  is  not  fulfilled,"  he 
stressed,  "so  long  as  the  majority 
of  the  Jewish  people  is  not  concen- 
trated in  its  land  and  millions  of  our 
brothers  in  the  Diaspora  are 
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exposed  to  the  dangers  of 
assimilation." 

The  contestants,  themselves,  are 
living  examplesoftheZionist 
struggle  against  assimilation,  by 
virtue  of  their  own  individual  efforts 
to  reach  the  finals.  Spending  their 
free  time  for  over  a  year  mastering 
a  subject  considered  by  most  of 
their  peers  to  be  irrelevant  or 
obsolete,  many  of  these  dedicated 
teenagers  already  plan  to  realize 
their  Zionist  ideals  by  making 
aliyah.  As  a  number  of  them  admit, 
a  major  motivation  for  reaching  the 
finals  was  the  free  trip  to  Israel 
awarded  to  each  national  repre- 


sentative. 

Seven  Languages, 

Forty  Thousand  Hopefuls 

Preparations  for  the  World 
Zionism  Quiz  began  overayear 
aqo  in  thirtv-one  countries, 
preliminary  quizzes  were  prepared 
in  Jerusalem  in  seven  languages: 
Hebrew,  English,  French,  Spanish, 
German,  Portuguese,  and  Dutch. 
These  were  then  distributed  to 
Jewish  educational  and  cultural 
institutions  throughout  the  world, 
beginning  the  almost  year-long 
round  of  elimination  competitions 
which  culminated  in  the  world 
finals. 
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Starting  with  40,000  participants 
in  Jewish  communities  throughout 
Israel  and  the  Diaspora,  the  field 
narrowed  down  to  thirty-one 
finalists  from  eighteen  countries. 
In  the  United  States,  this  process 
meant  reducing  the  starting  field  of 
20,000  to  the  five  national 
representatives  who  made  it  to 
Israel. 

Second  Place  for  Uruguay 

As  was  expected,  the  first  place 
winner  was  a  native  Israeli, 
seventeen-year-old  Yoav  Reizman, 
from  Ramat  Gan.  Most  had  little 
doubt  that  the  Israeli-born 
contingent  would  have  the  natural 
advantage  of  living  and  breathing 
Zionism  all  their  lives.  However, 
there  was  something  of  an  upset  in 
the  tie  for  second  place  between 
Yoav's  fellow  student  at  the  Herzlia 
Gymnasium,  A vi  Ashkenazy,  1 7, 
and  Hanna  Jeruzalimsky,  17,  from 
the  Jewish  High  School  in 
Montevideo,  Uruguay.  Such  an 
achievement  wasn't  her  sole 
motivation  in  competing,  for,  as 
Hanna  stated,  "The  main  thing  is 
the  visit  here  and  meeting  young 
Israelis  and  Jewish  youth  from 
around  the  world." 
The  Main  Aim-Aliya 

The  important  social  aspect  of 
the  competition  was  served  by  the 
Zionist  Study  Camp  held  during 
the  last  week  before  the  finals  in 
Jerusalem's  Kiryat  Moriah,  an 
educational  center  for  youth  study 
programs  run  by  the  World  Zionist 
Organization.  In  a  modern  campus 
overlooking  the  Old  City,  the 
contestants  spent  a  week  in 
individual  and  group  study,  testing 
each  other  in  practice  quizzes, 
meeting  Zionist  leaders,  including 
President  Yitzhak  Navon  and  Prime 
Minister  Menachem  Begin,  and 
even  taking  time  out  to  tour 
settlements  around  the  country. 
The  week-long  camp  gave  the 
youngsters  a  microcosmic  view  of 
what  Zionist  endeavor  has  meant  in 
its  most  basic  human  terms:  aliya 
from  all  over  the  world  and  the 
construction  of  a  new  and  viable 
Jewish  society. 
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A  New  Face  Of  Jerusalem  

I . .  she  can  pride  herself  equally  on  these  simple  artisans  doing  an  honest  day's 
labor..." 


by  Josef  Goldschmidt 

I'll  never  know  what  made  me  go 
off  Mea  Shearim  Street,  the  haunt 
of  all  souvenir  hunters,  and 
downhill  to  the  equally  old  Bet 
Israel  Quarter.  But  I  sure  don't 
regret  it,  for  without  buying  or 
selling  anything,  I  came  home  a 
richer  man  by  far — having  seen  a 
new  face  of  beloved  Jerusalem  and 
having  formed  a  new  bond  with  it.  It 
might  all  seem  very  trivial,  for  it 
could  be  summed  up  as  a  few  rows 
of  workshops  and  small  trades- 
men making  a  living  on  the  edge  of 
the  economy  of  modern  Jeru- 
salem. However,  the  human  touch, 
the  quaintness  of  the  setting,  and 
the  discovery  of  unsuspected  traits 
in  the  life  of  the  city  made  their 
impression  upon  me. 

Take  Mr.  G.,  a  man  in  his  fifties, 
bearded  and  skull-capped, 
working  alone  with  a  hand 
operated  printing  press.  His  scope 
is  quite  limited;  he  can  print 
business  cards,  bills  and  receipts. 
No  sign  directs  one  to  his  shop,  no 
advertisement  appears  anywhere, 
and  yet  .  .  . 

"How  come  you  have  any  work," 
I  asked  him.  He  explained  that  he 
has  been  in  this  trade  for  decades 
and  has  a  clientele  built  up  byword 
of  mouth,  by  recommendation.  His 
deep  blue  eyes  light  up  with 
wonder  that  anyone  from  outside 
his  circle  should  come  and  chat 
with  him  and  be  interested  in  his 
type  of  existence.  For  him,  it  is  a 
fantastic  event  that  he'll  ponder 
over  long  after  we  have  parted  as 
friends. 

Peeping  into  the  next  shop,  a 
very  different  picture  reveals  itself. 
Another  printing  shop,  but  how 
different!  Every  available  square 
yard  has  another  modern  offset 
printing  machine  whirring  away. 
And  here  comes  the  boss:  barely 
forty,  zitzit-adorned,  sharp, 
bespectacled  and  full  of  pep.  His 


Mr.  R.  and  an  assistant  operating  a 
complex  printing  machine  in  the 

is  one  of  three  or  four  printing 
companies  in  the  country  that  can 
produce  glossy,  multi-colored 
labels  and  wrappers  for  choco- 
lates, tins,  bottles  and  posters.  Had 
I  met  Mr.  R.  in  the  street,  I'd  have 
taken  him  for  a  Torah  scholar— not 
a  budding  industrialist.  Indeed,  he 
does  devote  every  afternoon  and 
evening  to  study.  Mr.  R.  tells  the 
following  anecdote:  Arriving  at 
one  of  Israel's  largest  factories  to 
negotiate  an  order,  the  secretary, 
with  one  glance,  asked  him,  "What 
yeshiva  are  you  collecting  for?" 

Just  around  the  corner,  another 
row  of  small  enterprises — one 
makes  iron  bedsteads,  another 
produces  home  furniture  for 
private  customers;  here  you  can 
order  wrought-iron  work  to  secure 
your  windows,  and  there  is  a  little 
plant  making  aluminum  window 
and  door  frames  and  ladders.  Like 
Mr.  G.,  they  are  all  surprised  to  be 
spoken  to  on  anything  but  prices, 
costs,   materials,  deliveries— and 


Bet  Israel  Quarter  of  Jerusalem. 

they  willingly  open  up  to  me.  None 
of  them  goes  for  publicity,  none 
complains  about  lack  of  work.  Says 
Mr.  C.,  "G-d  provides  for  us  all.  I'm 
the  seventh  generation  in  Jeru- 
salem and  I  remember  times  far 
worse.  I  makeafewthousand  lirota 
month,  and  here's  my  son  who  is 
taking  over  from  me.  So  why 
complain,  why  worry?" 

I  left  that  little  area— Bet  Israel's 
small  industrial  center— with  a 
feeling  of  confidence.  Jerusalem 
can  pride  herself  on  science-based 
industries,  but  she  can  pride 
herself  equally  on  these  simple 
artisans  doing  an  honest  day's 
labor  and  serving  a  population  that 
still  likes  to  see  just  what  the  new 
cupboard  is  made  of,  how  the  iron 
fence  is  welded — to  know  the 
workmen,  to  touch  the  new 
materials,  and  to  go  along  with  the 
simple  production  process.  No 
mail  orders  for  them. 

Again,  I  was  proud  of  Jerusalem. 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

Many  good  wishes  to  Ed  and 
Ruth  Goldstein  in  their  new 
home — we  wish  them  many  years 
of  health  and  happiness!  Also,  we 
are  pleased  to  note  that  Florence 
Lerner  is  home  from  the  hospital,  in 
good  spirits,  and  ready  to  plan  her 
return  to  her  regular  activities. 

The  Ladies  Auxiliary  held  their 
regular  monthly  meeting  at  the  City 
Club  with  Rona  Gordon  as  hostess; 
presiding  was  Ruth  Goldstein,  co- 
president,  who  covered  the 
minutes,  +he  treasurer's  report  and 
the  needs forthe  coming  Business- 
men's luncheon,  in  addition  to 
hearing  reports  about  the  Reli- 
gious School  from  principal 
Joanne  Rosenfeld,  preparation  for 
the  Spring  Rummage  from 
chairman  Judy  Ram  and  other 
related  activities. 

Home  on  spring  break  were: 
Rhonda  Lerner,  Richard  Gordon, 
Lauren  Adler,  and  Mark  Katz. 

Going  places  were:  Saul,  Gene 
and  Susan  Gordon  who  were 
visiting  campuses;  Joyce  and  Nat 
Lipshitz,  first  to  New  York  for  a 
family  wedding,  and  then  on  to 
Boston  to  spend  a  few  days  with 
daughter  Martha;  Jacquie  Home- 
sley  to  visit  with  her  parents  and 
sister;  Irene  and  Milton  Steinberger 
for  a  few  months  of  rest  and 
sunshine;  Barry  Goldstein  to 
California  for  business  and  father 
Ed  Goldstein  to  New  York  for  the 
same  reason;  and  Wendy  Gordon, 
as  a  member  of  the  Gifted  and 
Talented  English  Class,  spent  a 
week-end  in  Boston  visiting 
Boston's  various  historical  sites. 

Our  condolences  to  Max  Lerner, 
who  lost  his  brother. 

Rabbi  Israel  Gerber  and  Syd 
were  in  town  for  their  regular  visit. 
He  conducted  Friday  evening 
services,  during  which  hesaid  a 
special  prayer  for  the  grandson  of 
Jacquie  Homesley  and  Albert 


Schneider— Matthew  McPherson, 
a  son  of  daughter  Cissie;  the  Oneg 
Shabbat  was  hosted  jointly  by  the 
Homesley  and  Schneider  families; 
Saturday  morning  there  were 
services  and  class  for  Bar  Mitzvah. 
Saturday  evening,  following  the 
Covered  Dish  Supper,  the  subject 
of  the  Adult  Education  was 
"Conversion,  Its  History  and 
Background,  Its  Meaning  for 
Today." 

The  B'nai  B'rith  Kadima  Chapter 
of  St  a tes v i  1 1 e- H i c ko ry  and 
Salisbury  celebrated  Purim  with  a 
Carnival  in  Salisbury  at  Temple 
Israel. 

Seen  in  the  local  newspaper: 
Lauri  Ram  who  helped  Statesville 
Senior  High  sponsorthe  Red  Cross 
Bloodmobile  visit;  attending  the 
Newcomers  Luncheon  were 
Brenda  Becker  and  Selma  Suss- 
man;  seen  in  a  photo  listing  the  top 
ten  percent  of  the  Senior  Class  at 
SHS  was  Paul  Posner;  on  Honor 
Rolls  were  Sammy  Winthrop,  Louis 
Gordon,  Wendy  Gordon,  Paul 
Posner,  and  Lauri  Ram.  Also  heard 
was  that  Louis  won  his  Spelling 
Bee  at  Oakwood. 


BOONE 

by  Sheldon  Hanft 

The  Boone  Jewish  Community 
continues  to  grow  and  to  increase 
our  activities  during  our  first  year 
as  an  organized  community. 
Recently,  David  Kraus,  our  Circuit 
Riding  Rabbi,  came  to  town  to 
supervise  the  first  Briss  and  to 
lead  services.  The  birth  of 
Benjamin  Blumberg  was  cele- 
brated by  his  parents,  John  and 
Patricia,  and  their  family  and 
friends  at  a  luncheon  reception  at 
the  Appalachian  Center  for 
Continuing  Education. 

We  also  celebrated  Purim  with  a 
very  colorful  and  enjoyable 
costume  party  and  pot-luck 


supper.  More  than  two  dozen 
people  attended  the  celebration 
which  included  a  charming  skit 
performed  by  the  children  and 
mouth-watering  hamantaschen 
baked  by  Diane  Posteau. 

The  Boone  Jewish  Community 
would  like  to  invite  all  of  the  people 
who  have  summer  homes  in  the 
Boone-Blowing  Rock-Banner  Elk 
area  to  join  us  for  services  and  for 
fellowship.  Please  call  either 
Sheldon  Hanft  (264-4576),  Alain 
Posteau  (264-1  1  39),  or  Gil 
Zuckerman  (264-7221)  when  you 
are  in  the  area.  We  would  enjoy 
meeting  and  welcoming  you  to  our 
area  and  to  our  Jewish  Com- 
munity. 


THE  NORTH  CAROLINA 
HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

On  Monday,  March  26th,  the 
Academy  students  and  teachers 
were  watching  television  as  the 
Israeli-Egyptian  Peace  Treaty  was 
being  signed  in  Washington,  D.C. 
It  was  a  historical  day  to  be  re- 
membered by  all,  and  to  have 
taken  place  only  two  weeks  before 
Passover  made  it  even  more 
special. 

Originality  was  the  key  word  for 
describing  the  Academy's  Pass- 
over Sedar  this  year.  It  took  place 
at  the  Jewish  Community  Center 
on  Sunday,  April  8th,  and  was  led 
by  the  students.  Although  the  tra- 
ditional Sedar  with  the  Haggadah 
reading  itself  was  the  main  event, 
there  were  also  some  surprises. 
These  included  a  rare  manuscript 
from  the  time  of  Moses  and  a  trip 
into  the  Jewish  past.  Arlene 
Shapiro  and  Mel  Berzack  were 
co-chairpersons  for  the  occasion. 

Tzedoko  (charity)  has  been 
very  much  on  the  minds  of  the 
students  at  the  Academy  lately. 
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'An  accumulation  of  funds  from 
Jtedoko  boxes,  plus  the  proceeds 
of  a  recent  Purim  carnival  has 
orought  the  total  so  far  to  $28.00. 
Thev  have  decided  to  continue 
working  hard  to  bring  the  total  to 
$36.00,  giving  half  to  Unicef  and 
ihalf  to  an  orphanage  in  Israel. 
They  chose  the  $18.00  figure  to 
symbolize  "life,"  as  that  is  the 
meaning  of  the  18th  letter  in  the 
Hebrew  alphabet,  "chai."  Con- 
gratulations to  the  students  for 
thinking  of  others. 
'  Applications  for  registration  to 
kindergarten  through  sixth  grade 
for  1979-80  continue  to  be  accept- 
ed by  the  Academy.  They  are 
available  at  the  school  (366-6390), 
or  from  Robert  Brodsky  (364- 
5609).  Children  who  will  be  five 
-years  old  by  February  12,  1980, 
may  attend  the  kindergarten  this 
coming  fall. 


^RICHMOND  NEWS 

The  Rimmon  Dominion  Lodgeof 
i B'nai  B'rith,  the  world's  largest 
IJewish  service  organization,  has 
finstalled  Bill  Heller  as  president; 
IB  ox  Flax,  Marty  Bandas  and 
..■George  Sheer,  vice  presidents; 
JjGary  Silverman,  treasurer;  Jerry 
JSmall,  financial  secretary;  Henry 
■Stahl,  assistant  financial  secretary; 
lEd  Katz,  secretary  and  Harry 
Hirsch,  monitor. 

The  board  of  directors  are: 
Tommy  Baer,  Dan  Canaan,  Joey 
Clayman,  Ted  Elkin,  David 
Fayman,  Stan  Feuer,  Aaron 
iGoldstein,  David  Handshuh,  Izzie 
Ipson,  Leo  Kellerman,  Stuart 
Kleiman,  Ben  Kutner,  Sy  Mand- 
lawitz,  Neal  Menkes,  Sherry  Rose, 
jRod  Sager,  Mendel  Schiff,  Bud 
Shuman,  Joe  Schriebeader,  John 
;Schwartz,  Floyd  Sherman,  Bob 
;Seigal,  Larry  Taff el,  Ed  Tannen, 
|John  Tebrich,  Harold  Weiss,  Lou 
.Weissbecker  and  Eric  Zitron. 

The  Israel  Carton  Ben  Brith 
Award  for  outstanding  service  to 
| the  lodge  was  given  to  Marty 
Bandas  and  Ed  Katz. 


CHAPEL  HILL 

by  Minerva  F.  Levin 

The  Birth  of  the  "Friendship  Circle" 

In  the  late  '60's,  Dorothy  Blum 
was  driving  down  Highway  15-501 
and  noticed  a  fruit  and  vegetable 
stand.  Desiring  some  "home- 
grown" produce,  she  parked  her 
car  and  walked  over  to  the  stand. 
She  noticed  a  young  couple  who 
were  also  shopping.  Listening  to 
their  conversation  with  the  people 
around,  Dorothy  detected  a  for- 
eign accent  that  sounded  familiar. 
"Are  you  Arabs"?  Dorothy  asked. 
The  young  woman  looked  at  her 
and  answered,  quite  vehemently, 
"No,  we're  Israelis."  During  the 
ensuing  conversation,  Dorothy 
learned  that  the  couple  had  only 
been  in  Chapel  Hill  since  the  day 
before,  so  she  cordially  invited 
them  to  visit  her.  The  young 
woman  thanked  her  and  remarked 
"I'm  sure  my  mother  would  love  to 
visit  you  and  meet  some  women 
her  own  age." 

Dorothy  promised  to  get  in  touch 
with  them  and  immediately  upon 
returning  to  her  home,  she  phoned 
her  good  friend,  Vera  David,  to  tell 
her  of  her  experience.  They 
discussed  forming  a  group  of 
women  who  are  alone  and  anxious 
to  be  with  people  their  own  age. 
They  decided  to  invite  several 
women  on  the  following  Sunday 
for  tea  and  "goodies"  at  Dorothy's 
home. 

The  first  meeting  was  quite 
interesting.  Everyone  present  gave 
a  short  resume  of  their  former 
home  and  experiences.  Some  of 


the  stories  were  very  sad, 
especially  those  of  people  who  had 
fled  Germany.  All  those  present 
had  two  things  in  common — they 
were  from  other  countries,  such  as 
Poland,  Germany  and  Israel  and 
theywere  lonely. A  fewcouldn't 
speak  English,  but  most  of  them 
spoke  German.  Despite  this 
language  barrier,  the  afternoon 
was  quite  pleasant.  Everyone  was 
most  eager  to  meet  once  a  month 
and  continue  these  pleasant 
discussions  and  the  social  aspects 
of  a  group  of  this  kind. 

All  of  the  ladies  at  the  first 
meeting  agreed  that  there  was  a 
very  definite  need  for  older  people 
to  gather  and  socialize.  Vera  and 
Dorothy  continued  this  group  until 
Vera  moved  to  another  part  of  the 
country. 

At  this  time,  some  of  the  younger 
women  of  this  community,  headed 
by  Rishie  Baroff,  assumed  the 
responsibility  of  bringing  those 
without  transportation  to  the 
monthly  meetings.  These  were 
eagerly  anticipated  by  everyone;  in 
fact,  some  women  admitted,  quite 
frankly,  that  it  was  their  only  social 
contact  all  month.  These  meetings 
are  hosted  and  co-hosted  by  one  or 
two  women.  When  there  is  no  one 
available,  for  many  reasons,  Rishie 
graciously  offers  her  lovely  home, 
time  and  time  again. 

Refreshments  vary — from  simple 
to  gourmet.  As  one  lady  over  80 
remarked,  "Who  needs  this  food!" 
But  her  plate,  nevertheless,  was 
overflowing. 

The  Friendship  Circle  can  also 
be  called  "An  Extended  Family." 
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We  are  now  being  called  "The  New 
Generation."  Many  so  called 
"Oldsters"  feel  that  deteriorating 
health  is  inevitable.  This  frightens 
them.  They  take  pills  to  keep 
healthy,  pills  to  stay  alive,  but  is 
there  a  pill  that  would  give  one  the 
sense  of  belonging  to  a  group  of 
people  in  the  same  social  and  age 
bracket?  "The  Friendship  Circle"  is 
the  answer. 

Rishie's  "Ladies" — as  she  so 
fondly  calls  them — look  forward  to 
this  meeting  with  eagerness  and 
anticipation. 

Let  us  all  remember  that  our 
religion  should  mean  much  more 
to  us  than  just  Friday  night  and 
holiday  services.  There  is  a  very 
definite  need  for  older  people  to 
become  aware  of  the  newer 
methods  of  dealing  with  old  age 
and  its  infirmities.  Those  of  us  who 
have  time  to  spare — no  matter  how 
little — can  possibly  give  some 
thought  to  this  sad  situation.  They 
might  offer  to  take  people  to  hear 
experts  on  many  aspects  of 
physical  and  mental  health. 
Reading  to  someone  whose 
eyesight  is  impaired,  instead  of 
watching  that  favorite  TV  program, 
can  be  a  Mitzvah.  Let  us  remember 
that  the  smallest  good  deed  is  far 
greater  than  the  grandest  intention. 

It  was  the  Israeli  lady  who 
suggested  the  name,  "Friendship 
Circle." 

MAY  IT  LIVE  ON  AND  ON— 
INDEFINITELY. 

—SHALOM 


CHARLOTTE 

B'NAI  B'RITH  WOMEN 

by  Estelle  Goozner 

BBW  had  their  annual  paid-up 
membership  luncheon  on  Wednes- 
day, March  7,  in  Temple  Israel.  On 
the  program  we  had  "The  Rites  of 
Spring"  Fashion  Show  by  Coplans. 

The  election  of  officers  for  1979- 
1980  was  also  held.  The  nomi- 
nating committee  announced  the 
following  new  slate  of  officers: 
President,  Loretta  Barman;  Ad- 
ministrative V.  P.,  Terri  Cathcart; 
Program  V.  P.,  Beverley  Green- 
wald;  Membership  V.  P. ,  Vicki 
Hopkins;  Communications  V.  P., 
Wendy  Cohen;  Co-Fundraising 
V.  P.,  Barbie  Weiner  and  Joyce 
Levenstein;  Treasurer,  Jane  Mac- 
Entee;  Recording  Secretary,  Ruth 
Luben;  Financial  Secretary ,  still 
open;  Correspondence  Secretary, 
Elaine  Schefflin;  Counselor,  Arlene 
Shapiro;  Avodah  Council  Dele- 
gates, Susan  Bruck,  Ann  Langman, 
Arlene  Shapiro,  Terri  Cathcart, 
Helen  Fligel. 

B.  B.  Girls  celebrated  their  50th 
anniversary  on  March  23  at  the 
Jewish  Community  Center  with 
"A  Creative  Shabbot  Service." 
Also,  on  March  25th  a  luncheon 
ceremony  in  commemoration  of 
the  anniversary  was  held  at  the 
J.C.C. 

Charlotte  B.  B.  lecture  series 
was  held  on  Sunday,  March  18,  at 
the  J.  C.  C.  The  speaker  was  Max 
Dimont  whose  topic  was  "Ameri- 
canJudaism:  Wastelandor 
Renaissance." 
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On  March  22,  Jonnie  McLeod,  a 
most  outstanding  woman,  received 
the  1978  Human  Relations  Award. 
This  coveted  award  is  presented 
annually  by  the  Charlotte  Chapter 
of  BBW  to  a  person  in  North 
Carolina  who  has  given  of  himself 
in  the  area  of  human  relations. 

Dr.  McLeod,  who  got  her  M.D.  at 
Tulane  Medical  School,  is  a  former 
pediatrician  who  gave  up  her 
practice  to  become  a  full-time 
volunteer  in  the  areas  of  sex 
education  and  drug  abuse.  She  is 
the  founder  of  and  medical  advisor 
to  Open  House  Drug  Counseling, 
Inc.,  and  did  work  in  the  field  of 
sex  education  for  school  children. 

Now  an  Associate  Professor  at 
UNCC,  her  husband,  Dr.  Leslie 
McLeod,  is  an  obstetrician. 

Beverley  Greenwald  was  the 
chairperson  at  this  special  Human 
Relations  Award  luncheon. 
President  Loretta  Barman  gave  her 
Welcoming  Address  and  Rabbi 
Sanford  Tucker  gave  the  Invo- 
cation and  blessing  for  the  bread. 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL, 
CHARLOTTE 

by  Estelle  Hoffman 

Newly  elected  officers  and 
board  members  for  Temple  Israel 
Sisterhood  are:  Presidium,  Debbie 
Hirsch,  Sandra  Levine,  Sandra 
Schwartz,  and  Eleanor  Weinglass; 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Lisa  Ett; 
Treasurer,  Lois  Schneider;  Finan- 
cial Secretary,  Rhoda  Gleiberman; 
Board  Members,  Lois  Benjamin, 
Lillian  Bienstock,  Minnie  Birn- 
baum,  Horty  Fogelson,  Helen 
Friedman,  Susan  Greenman,  Es- 
telle Goozner,  Estelle  Hoffman, 
Blanche  Jaffa,  Helene  Jankowitz, 
Sonya  Kraus,  Ellie  Katz,  Rose 
Luski,  Rosaline  Mann,  Baila  Prans- 
ky,  Diane  Rocklin,  Pat  Somer- 
stein,  Marilyn  Tuckman,  Rose 
Weisman,  Doris  Widis,  Florence 
Widis,  and  Paula  Klein. 

In  memory  of  our  beloved  I.D. 
Blumenthal,  Temple  Israel's  Social 
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Hall  has  been  named  THE  I.  D. 
BLUMENTHAL  SOCIAL  HALL.  He 
was  the  first  elected  lifetime  presi- 
dent of  Temple  Israel,  intensely 
concerned  with  Jewish  life.  There 
will  be  a  formal  dedication  of  this 
memorial  to  be  announced  in  the 
future. 

Rabbi  Richard  Rocklin  and  a 
group  of  twenty-nine  experienced 
an  eventful  visit  to  Eretz  Israel, 
during  the  time  when  President 
Carter  and  his  party  were  in  Isra- 
el, negotiating  the  basis  for  the 
signing    of    the  Israeli-Egyptian 


Peace  Treaty.  They  have  returned 
to  Charlotte  enriched  and  in- 
spired. 

A  Second  Seder  was  celebrated 
on  Thursday,  April  12,  at  Temple 
Israel.  Now  a  yearly  tradition,  the 
Pressman  Passover  Second  Seder 
was  again  conducted  by  Rabbi 
Rocklin,  and  all  participants  shar- 
ed in  the  Community  Festival. 

The  Adult  Education  Program 
of  Temple  Israel  presented  Dr. 
Saul  Brenner,  Professor  at  UNCC, 
on  the  topic  of  Capital  Punishment 
in  Judaism,  followed  by  a  ques- 


tion period  and  discussion  and  re- 
freshments. 

The  families,  guests  and  mem- 
bers of  the  Congregation  of  Tem- 
ple Israel  celebrated  the  Bar  Mitz- 
vah  of  Dror  Kis,  and  the  Bat  Mitz- 
vahs  of  Roni  Waga  and  Robyn 
Benjamin  on  successive  weeks. 

The  City  of  Charlotte  has  ap- 
proved the  dedication  of  Holo- 
caust Square.  The  dedication 
ceremony  will  be  held  in  June  with 
representatives  of  the  entire  com- 
munity participating.  ^ 


Kosher 
Korner 


ORANGE  GLAZED 
CHICKEN 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

2  3-4  lb.  fryers  (whole) 
1/2  tsp.  salt 
Va  tsp.  pepper 
Va  cup  fresh  orange  juice 
1 1/2  tsps.  orange  rind 
2  oranges  (medium)  cut  in 

segments 
Va  cup  honey 

Place  chickens,  seasoned  with 
salt  and  pepper,  in  a  shallow  pan. 
Roast  at  375  degrees  for  about  one 
hour.  Bring  orange  juice,  rind  and 
honey  to  a  boil  in  a  small  pot.  Place 
orange  segments  around  chicken. 
Brush  chicken  and  orange 
segments  with  orange-honey 
mixture.  Roast  for  30-45  minutes  or 
longer,  basting  as  necessary  until 
chicken  is  tender.  Serves  6  -  8. 


EASY  PEANUT  BUTTER 
COOKIES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

The  Ratner  Day  School,  3300 
Mayfield  Road,  Cleveland  Heights, 
Ohio  441 18,  has  put  out  a  new  cook 
book  called  Lesson  Plans  for  the 
Eclectic  Book ,  which  sells  for 
$5.75.  This  easy  cookie  recipe  is 
from  that  book. 

1 1A  cups  sugar 
%  cup  chunk  style  peanut 
butter 

3  egg  whites,  unbeaten 
1  cup  chocolate  chips 
Preheat  oven  to  350  degrees.  Mix 
sugar,  peanut  butter  and  egg 
whites  until  just  blended.  Add 
chocolate  chips.  Drop  by  spoonful 
on  greased  cookie  sheet.  Bake  for 
10  to  12  minutes.  Yields  three 
dozen. 


CABBAGE  AND  MEAT 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

The  Women's  Organization  of 
Yeshiva  High  School  of  Queens, 
N.Y.,  has  put  out  a  new  cookbook 
called  Tastefully  Yours.  The 
section  on  meat  and  poultry  for  a 
kosher  homemaker  is  especially 
helpful.  I  found  something  there 
that  caught  my  eye,  since  my 
children  like  the  flavor  of  stuffed 
cabbage— but  not  the  cabbage 
itself:  they  unroll  the  cabbage  to 
get  to  the  meat.  This  recipe  offers  a 
way  to  separate  the  cabbage  and 
the  meat,  and  yet  still  retain  the 
flavor  of  stuffed  cabbage.  To  order 
this  book,  send  $6.50  to  The 
Women's  Organization,  Yeshiva 
High  School  of  Queens,  86-86  Palo 
Alto  St.,  Holliswood,  N.Y.  11423. 

I  large  head  of  cabbage 
11/2  lbs.  chopped  meat 

seasoning  to  taste 

1  1-lb.  can  jellied  cranberry 
sauce 

1  8-oz.  can  tomato  sauce 
8  ozs.  water 
Season  meat  to  taste.  Form  into 
small  balls.  Shred  cabbage  and  put 
it  on  bottom  of  large  saucepan. 
Place  meatballs  on  top.  Add 
cranberry  sauce,  tomato  sauce  and 
water.  Cover  and  simmer  one  hour 
(or  longer)  until  cabbage  and  meat 
are  done.  Serve  on  a  bed  of  cooked 
rice. 
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Inside  Israel 


Israel's  Smallest  But  Most  Successful  Ambassadors 


by  Carl  Alpert 


HAIFA — Tourists  to  Israel  have 
long  noted  that  the  picture 
postcards  available  here  are  of 
wide  variety  and  among  the  most 
beautiful  in  the  world.  Behind  these 
postcards  is  an  unusual  story — and 
a  surprise  ending. 

The  story  began  in  1933,  in 
Germany,  when  young  Yehuda 
Dorfzaun  was  traveling  from  one 
German  town  to  another  selling 
furniture.  Hitler  had  just  come  to 
power,  and  Yehudafound  much 
more  militant  anti-Semitism  in  the 
small  towns  than  was  yet  visible  in 
the  big  cities.  He  went  on  a  visit  to 
Palestine  to  see  what  it  was  like 
there;  what  he  saw  convinced  him, 
and  he  went  back  to  Germany  to 
make  preparations. This meanttwo 
things.  First,  since  Palestine 
obviously  did  not  need  furniture 
salesmen,  he  spent  some  time  with 
relatives  learning  all  he  could 
about  their  postcard  business.  And 
secondly,  he  got  married.  The  trip 
to  Palestine  was  their  honeymoon. 

He  brought  with  him  the  very 
latest  and  most  sophisticated 
German  equipment  then  avail- 
able—a rotary  photographic  press, 
an  innovation  in  those  days.  He  set 
up  a  little  company  called  the 
Palestine  Photo  Rotation  Insti- 
tution, later  shortened  to  Palphot. 
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Soon  after  Dorfzaun's  arrival,  the 
Hebrew  poet  laureate,  Chaim 
Nachman  Bialik,  died,  and  so  a 
portrait  of  Bialik  became  his  first 
postcard.  It  sold  well.  Then  he 
produced  kibbutz  scenes  with  the 
halutzim,  the  pioneers.  Next  were 
scenic  views.  Dorfzaun  was  the 
photographer,  printer,  salesman 
and  delivery  boy.  It  was  a  one-man 
company. 

Palphot  grew  slowly.  He  quickly 
realized  that  his  magnificent 
German  equipment  could  print 
more  in  one  hour  than  the  market 
in  the  whole  country  could  buy  in  a 
month.  It  was  incentive  to  produce 
better  cards  and  to  sell  harder. 

The  first  color  was  painted  in  by 
hand  through  stencils.  In  the  1950's 
he  switched  over  to  color  photo- 
graphy. 

During  World  War  II,  the  military 
authorities  forbade  all  use  of 
picture  postcards.  Experience  had 
shown  that  espionage  agents 
found  it  easy  to  insert  secret 
messages  between  the  picture 
veneer  and  the  basic  stock.  Since  it 
would  have  been  too  difficult  to 
examine  each  card,  they  were 
simply  banned.  Dorfzaun  had  to 
make  a  living,  so  he  went  to  work  as 
a  farm  laborer. 

The  British  military  made  it  up  to 
him  later.  During  peacetime  they 
wanted  to  encourage  the  soldiers 
to  send  pictures  home,  and  so  they 
enabled  Palphot  to  resume 
business  and  to  import  necessary 
materials. 

How  many  different  pictures  has 
he  produced?  He  cannot  even 
estimate  from  the  black  and  white 
days,  but  in  color,  something  over 
10,000  different  subjects.  A  great 
many  of  them  are  still  in  stock.  It  is 
interesting  to  note  that  there  are 
lines  of  special  interest  to  Christian 
tourists  and  even  a  line  of  interest 
for  Moslems. 

Today,  Palphot  also  produces  a 


wide  variety  of  other  items:  sou- 
venirs, picture  novelties,  slides 
stationery.  Its  line  oforigina 
greeting  cards  has  led  some  peopU 
in  the  trade  to  refer  to  it  as  Israel's 
"Hallmark."  But  it  is  best  known  fo 
its  attractive  and  well  printec 
picture  postcards.  It  is  still  a  family 
business,  run  by  Abba  Dorfzaur 
and  three  sons  (a  fourth  fell  at  the 
Canal  in  defense  of  the  country) 
but  there  are,  of  course,  many  more 
employees  by  now. 

What  is  the  surprise  ending' 
Wherever  you  go,  in  all  majoi 
countries,  you  will  also  fine 
excellent  picture  postcards 
showing  local  scenes  and  attrac 
tions.  If  the  cards  are  well  printec 
and  reasonable  in  price— look 
carefully.  In  tiny  letters,  hidder 
away  in  a  corner,  you  may  find  the 
words:  "Printed  in  Israel."  Palphol 
today  supplies  millions  of  cards  tc 
all  the  important  tourist  centers  01 
the  world.  ^ 
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First  Annual 

YIDDISH  INSTITUTE  AT  WILDACRES 

Dedicated  to  the  Memory  of  I.  D.  Blumenthal 

May  3-6,  1979  Little  Switzerland,  N.  C. 

Sponsored  by  the  Jewish  Community  Center  of  Charlotte 

i  the  words  of  Issac  Bashevis  Singer,  "Yiddish  was  the  tongue  of  martyrs  and  saints,  of  dreamers  and 
abalists — rich  in  humor  and  in  memories  that  mankind  may  never  forget,  for  Yiddish  is  the  wise  and  humble 
anguage  of  us  all;  the  idiom  of  a  hopeful  humanity." 
A  unique  happening  will  take  place  from  May  3  to  6,  1979  at  Wildacres,  a  picturesque  mountaintop  retreat 
i  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains  of  Western  North  Carolina,  when  the  first  Yiddish  Institute  at  Wildacres  presents 
full  program  of  Yiddish  culture. 

The  Yiddish  Institute  is  open  to  women  and  men  interested  in  increasing  their  knowledge  of  Yiddish  and 
i  enriching  their  cultural  ties  with  a  language  that  carries  within  it  the  spirit  of  human  individuality. 
The  guest  speaker-in-residence  for  the  Institute  will  be  Mr.  Abraham  Shulman,  novelist,  poet,  essayist 
nd  musical  playwright.  Mr.  Shulman  has  edited  Yiddish  publications  both  in  Australia  and  Paris  and  writes 
3r  many  Yiddish  and  English  magazines.  Currently  he  is  on  the  editorial  staff  of  the  Jewish  Daily  Forward. 
\e  conducts  frequent  lectures  throughout  the  country  and  is  eagerly  awaiting  publication  of  his  next  book 
doming  Home  to  Zion. 

A  daily  schedule  will  be  presented,  with  lectures  and  workshops  in  language,  poetry,  music  and  literature 
nd  programs  of  folksinging  and  theatre. 

A  gift  shop  will  be  open,  featuring  books  of  Yiddish  and  Jewish  content  and  gifts  for  every  Yiddish  "simcha" 
nd  every  Yiddish  home. 
Opening  Schedule:  Thursday,  May  3,  1979 
2-5  p.m. — Registration  and  Room  Assignment 

7  p.m. — Dinner 

8  p.m.— Welcome,  Introductions,  Guest  Speaker,  Singing 
Institute  will  be  in  session  from  Thursday  evening  dinner,  May  3,  until  Sunday  morning  breakfast,  May  6. 

ees  for  the  Yiddish  Institute— covering  tuition,  room  and  meals 

OLD  LODGE  (unheated)*  NEW  LODGE  (heated) 

$45  per  person  double  occupancy  $65  per  person  double  occupancy 

The  month  of  fAay  is  usually  mild,  however,  in  the  event  of  lower  temperatures  bring  electric  blankets  or  extra  blankets. 

A  deposit  of  $30  per  person  must  accompany  each  reservation.  Reservations  will  be  accepted  and  room 
issigned  in  order  received.  No  refund  unless  cancellation  is  made  at  least  two  weeks  before  the  date  of  the 
nstitute.  Limited  space  available,  early  reservations  essential. 

For  further  information  contact:  Baila  Pransky        —  704/366-5564 

Leo  Hoffman       —  704/365-1037 


RESERVATION  APPLICATION 

1979  Yiddish  Institute  at  Wildacres 

lease  enter  my  reservations  for       persons  listed  below  for  the  1979  Yiddish  Institute  at  Wildacres,  Little 

Switzerland,  N.  O,  May  3-6,  1979. 

Aake  checks  payable  to:  Charlotte,  N.C.  Jewish  Community  Center— Yiddish  Institute 

enclose  DEPOSIT  of  $   ($30  per  person)  Old  Lodge   New  Lodge 

enclose  FULL  PAYMENT  of  $   ($45  per  person  Old  Lodge) 

($65  per  person  New  Lodge)* 

Mames  in  Yiddish  and  English  Addresses 


If  New  Lodge  filled,  is  Old  Lodge  acceptable?   YES   NO 

Mail  checks  and  reservations  to:  Yiddish  Institute— Jewish  Community  Center 

Box  #220188         Charlotte,  N.C.  28222 
"The  month  of  May  is  usually  mild;  however,  in  the  event  of  lower  temperatures,  bring  electric  blankets  or  extra  blankets. 


A  Yank  Heeds  His  Soul 


"/  do  not  know  where  Doug  is  now— Israel  or  America.  Both  countries  need 
his  kind. " 


©by  Michael  A.  Zimmerman 

Unusual  men  and  women 
volunteer  to  Israel  from  America. 
Some  stay  for  a  lifetime.  Some  do 
what  they  perceive  as  their  duty,  or 
pass  as  an  adventure,  and  then  go 
on,  back  to  America.  Foreach,  with 
whatever  inner  motive,  the  bell 
tolls.  The  story  of  Doug,  from  a 
small  town  in  New  England, 
exemplifies  the  mystical  mag- 
netism of  Israel.  Doug  was  an  un- 
likely subject — on  the  surface. 

The  last  time  I  spoke  with  Doug 
was  in  mid-1975  when  he  tele- 
phoned to  say  hello.  He  had  a  day's 
leave  in  Jerusalem  following  a 
grueling  long,  uphill  rapid  march 
with  his  parachute  unit.  Each 
squad  had  a  stretcher  and  carried 
its  heaviest  fighter— simulating  the 
wounded  —  on  a  crosscountry 
route  over  the  rugged  desert 
terrain  from  the  Dead  Sea  shore  to 
Israel's  capital. 

In  an  exhilarated  butweary 
voice,  Doug  related  that  he  had 
recently  completed  the  jump 
course  following  basic  infantry 
training.  "The  low  combat-level 
jumps  aren't  as  exciting  as  scuba- 
diving;  they  seem  routine  after  the 
first  couple  of  times."  He  added, 
"What  does  get  me  is  this  deep 
comradeship  we're  getting  in  the 
unit." 

I  do  not  know  where  Doug  is 
now  — Israel  or  America.  Both 
countries  need  his  kind. 

On  a  Sabbath  morning  history 
walk  in  Jerusalem,  our  party  stood 
on  a  rocky  slope,  looked  across  to 
Mount  Zion,  and  discussed  the 
vulnerability  of  the  Old  City's  wall 
at  that  point.  I  was  the  guide.  Doug 
asked  good  questions.  He  looked 
the  Yank  he  was:  lean  and  tall, 
dark-haired  and  bearded,  wearing 
neat  chinos  loose  over  mocassin 
boots,  a  worn  tweed  sport  jacket. 


Two  young  Israeli  soldiers  man  a 
temporary  radio  position  in  the 
ancient  stone  ruins  atop  a  Judean 
desert  hill.  They  are  armed  with 
American-made  M-16  rifles.  Israel 
has  never  called  for  American 

Fresh  to  Israel  in  January  1975, 
Doug  studied  Hebrew  consci- 
entiously at  Ulpan  Etzion.  He  had 
come  not  speaking  a  word  of 
Hebrew,  except  that  one  for  hello, 
goodbye  and  peace.  He  seemed  a 
regular  guy,  like  a  high  school 
senior  jock,  or  a  college  guy  of  the 


soldiers  to  help  defend  this 
"frontier  of  freedom";  men  like  the 
Yank  named  Doug,  who  make 
aliyah  to  Israel,  are  deeply 
appreciated. 


1950's.  One  of  the  boys,  albeit 
serious.  He  did  not  volunteermuch 
conversation;  his  short  questions 
were  always  to  a  central  vein,  his 
comments  to  the  point.  There  was 
the  slight  sense  of  inner  tension  in 
his  near  calm.  He  manifested  a 
deference,  against  a  quiet 
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curiosity,  a  listening  so  complete, 
an  obscure  sort  of  determination. 

It  was  his  quality  of  listening  and 
concentrated  attention  that  others 
noticed  and  appreciated.  It  was 
exceptional.  One  morning  I 
happened  to  notice  him  jogging; 
even  then  it  seemed  his  tousled 
head  responded  to  passing  sounds 
of  nature. 

Nothing  elseappeared  particular 
about  Doug,  a  Yank  with  a  poetic 
New  England  twang,  except,  as  I 
learned,  that  he  was  a  volunteer  in 
Israel,  taking  out  citizenship  right 
off,  here  to  fight.  That  was  of 
interest  to  me,  as  I  had  first  come 
with  the  same  motivation  in  1967. 
Doug  seemed  more  the  kind  who 
would  enter  his  father's  business, 
to  follow  an  accepted  current.  The 
volunteers  I  have  met  never  seem 
very  different  in  this  regard,  on  the 
surface. 

Doug  was  born  in  1951  in 
Connecticut;  later  the  fam  ily 
moved  further  north.  He  attended  a 
New  England  state  university, 
studying  economics  and  history, 
and  received  a  BA  cum  laude  in 
1972.  He  played  a  lot  of  sports, 
always  intramural,  never  varsity: 
Softball,  touch  football,  basketball, 
volleyball.  He  swam,  wrestled  and 
boxed  a  bit.  Summers  the  family 
spent  at  Cape  Cod.  And  so  he 
passed  an  uneventful  youth  in  New 
England. 

Religiously,  Doug  had  a  Reform 
Jewish  upbringing:  bar  mitzvah, 
Sunday  School.  He  said  he 
resented  the  extra  hours  in  class- 
there  was  enough  regular  school 
each  week,  and  afternoons  he 
wanted  to  play  ball.  After  confir- 
mation he  was  not  pressed  to 
continue  the  classes,  and  he  did 
not.  All  so  typical.  "From  then  till 
finishing  high  school,"  he  related, 
"on  Jewish  holidays  I  went  to 
synagogue  when  I  could  miss 
school;  since  autumn  '68  I  haven't 
gone.  The  good  thing  from  it  all 
was  history— but  that  I  would  have 
read  anyway." 

His  father  was  a  radio  operator 
during  World  War  II  aboard 
apparently  the  only  American 


submarine  to  knock  out  a  Japanese 
counterpart.  He  was  also  the  only 
Jew  on  his  vessel.  He  related,  Doug 
said,  that  guys  would  say  to  him, 
"You  Jews  got  something  special 
to  fight  for."  Doug's  grandfather 
was  also  a  sailor  in  the  US  Navy — 
vintage  World  War  I.  "A  little  prayer 
book  he  had  carried,  he  gave  to  his 
son,  my  Dad,  and  so  it  went 
through  the  Pacific  too."  Doug 
added  with  a  quiet  pride,  "The 
family  gave  it  to  me  when  I  left  for 
Israel." 

During  college  vacations  and  the 
two  years  after  graduation,  Doug 
played  and  worked  in  Cape  Cod 
and  Florida.  Down  south  his 
favorite  sport  became  scuba- 
diving,  and  he  worked  as  a  car  hop 
and  a  security  guard.  Hot  sum- 
mers, and  it  was  back  north  to  the 
Cape  where  he  worked  at  a  camp. 
"I'd  teach  scuba  four  hours  a  day.  I 
got  a  salary,  room  and  board.  I  had 
a  car.  Friends  were  nearby.  There 
was  the  sun,  girls.  I  read  a  bit.  It 
was  an  easy-going  good  life." 

After  a  year  of  what  Doug 
described  as  "kind  of  goofing 
around  and  thinking,"  he  started  to 
contemplate  a  career.  About  that 
time  the  Yom  Kippur  War  broke 
out;  this  jarred  him. 

It  was  the  first  time  Doug 
considered  coming  to  Israel. 
However,  the  Israel  Consulate  in 
Boston  discouraged  him  along 
with  virtually  all  others  who 
presented  themselves  as  volun- 
teers  to  help.  Immediately 
following  the  war,  with  Kissinger 
riding  herd  and  high,  Doug  said  he 
stopped  worrying  about  Israel. 
That  winter  Doug  applied  to  law 
school. 

A  few  months  later,  in  March 
1974,  Doug  made  his  first  trip 
outside  the  USA:  a  walk  about 
Ireland  with  two  friends.  Doug 
recalled,  "It  was  the  land  of  their 
ancestors  and  neither  of  my 
buddies  found  any  special 
emotional  contact  with  it.  One 
described  what  he  saw  as,  They're 
filthy,  my  people,  and  they  write 
great  books  now  and  then,  and 
mostly  they  drink!'  All  in  all,  it  was  a 


nice  trip,  we  drank  a  lot  too!" 

That  trip  to  the  torn  island  of 
Ireland  was  a  treat  on  some  levels, 
but  it  disquieted  Doug.  His  two 
Irish-American  friends  were  not 
especially  touched  by  the  politics 
and  conflict  even  as  they  read  the 
Irish  press  with  details  of  the 
trauma  in  Ulster,  which  was 
spreading  all  over  Great  Britain. 
Meantime,  Doug  had  begun 
following  with  some  care  the  news 
of  Israel's  grueling  attrition 
campaigns  on  its  war  and  diplo- 
matic fronts.  (Fighting  continued 
fitfully  on  Israel's  Egyptian  and 
Syrian  fronts  for  months  after  the 
late  October  1973  "ceasefire.") 
When  he  got  back  to  the  States, 
Doug  began  reading  history  deeply 
again.  And  thinking.  He  had  lost 
any  easy  optimism  about  the 
situation  in  the  Middle  East.  In  late 
spring  he  was  accepted  to  law 
school. 

Doug  was  readying  himself  for 
major  decisions.  There  was  the 
obvious  practical  option  of  a  law 


FANCY  SMOKED 


NOVA  SCOTIA  SALMON  SIDES 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

The  very  best'  select  filets  cold 
smoked,  cured  with  age  and  pa- 
tience The  color,  the  texture  and 
more  important  the  flavor  Smoked 
fresh  for  your  individual  order1  You'll 
never  taste  any  better  Delivered  to 
you  anywhere  in  the  U  S  by  air  ex- 
press in  styrofoam  containers  Your 
smoked  salmon  sides  can  be  refrig- 
erated or  frozen  Each  side  weighs 
over  2  1  2  lbs  It's  an  ideal  gift  an 
enjoyable  experience 

Please  send  me.. 
A-1  side  smoked  salmon  $26  50  ea 
B-2  sides  smoked  salmon       $50  00 
C-7  or  more  sides  smoked  salmon 
^_  $23  00  ea 

The  SMOKE  HOUSE 

80  N.E.  73rd  STREET,  MIAMI,  FL.  331 38 

NOTE!  Add  $2  00  zones  east  ol  Miss  &  North  of  N 
Carolina  All  prices  include  shipping  &  delivery  U  S  A 

|  A|    ]  CHECK  |Bj    I    ONE  |Cl  \ 

Name  .   

Address  .  .  

City/State  . . .  


Zip  Enclosed  is  my  check,  or 
money  order  in  the  amount  ol  S  
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degree.  Israel  was  far  from  the 
consciousness  of  his  close  friends, 
some  Jewish  and  some  not,  but  it 
was  nagging  him.  "I  knew  no  one 
else  who  thought  of  coming.  It  was 
me  alone." 

Throughout  the  summer,  Doug 
was  back  at  the  old  play-work 
routine,  but  he  recalled  his 
restlessness.  In  September  1974  he 
began  law  school.  "It  was 
intellectually  stimulating.  I  liked 
the  studying;  at  the  same  time  it 
seemed  such  games.  One  day  in 
mid-autumn,  suddenly  everything 
clarified  There  was  this  to  be  done 
now:  to  come  to  Israel.  I  realized  if 
I  wouldn't  do  it,  I  couldn't  look  in 
the  mirror  and  face  myself." 

A  few  months  later,  Doug  was  in 
Israel  His  short-range  objectives 
wereclear:  to  become  an  Israeli 
citizen  under  the  Law  of  Return 
three  months  after  arrival,  and  to 
enter  the  army.  A  new  immigrant 
can  easily  arrange  to  put  the  army 
off  and  postpone  a  call-up,  but 
Doug  decided  to  begin  his  military 
service  as  soon  as  possible.  "I  want 
to  be  of  maximum  help.  Ideally  it 
would  be  the  navy— the  family 
tradition.  My  next  choice  is  a 
parachute  unit,"  he  explained  once 
during  his  Ulpan  days.  He 
shrugged,  "I'm  strong  and 
healthy — I'd  like  to  be  in  a  combat 
unit." 

At  the  Hebrew  ulpan,  Doug 
shared  a  room  with  two  other 
single  new  immigrants:  one  was  a 
Russian  mathematician  and  the 
other  an  Iranian  doctor.  It  was  not 
clear  to  Dougwhetherhe  would 
stay  in  Israel  permanently.  He 


explained,  "I  have  this  thing  I  must 
do:  to  help  out  with  my  whole 
being  on  the  line.  Whether  to  stay 
for  all  my  life— I  don't  know.  I  like 
America  and  Americans.  The 
people  are  good  people;  most  have 
the  American  dream  pretty  deep, 
and  it's  a  good  dream.  I  feel  close  to 
the  original  thoughts  and  con- 
ception; the  original  essence  of 
America  was  democracy  and  a 
deep  Old  Testament  morality.  The 
U.S.  has  lost  something  in  defining 
itself  mainly  in  economic  terms; 
now  it's  mainly  just  business, 
money's  the  game.  America's  best 
essence  is  democracy  and 
decency;  capitalism  is  an  element 
of  that,  but  not  more." 

Howdid  Doug'sfamilytaketohis 
decision? 

Doug's  father  strongly  sup- 
ported the  coming  to  Israel.  "When 
I  left  he  said  to  me  that  if  he  were 
my  age,  he'd  do  the  same  thing." 

With  his  mother,  his  leaving  was 
difficult.  Doug  explained  that  it  was 
everything  together:  dropping  out 
of  law  school,  going  farfrom  home, 
serving  in  an  army.  One  saving 
grace  was  that  an  older  cousin  had 
come  to  Israel  six  years  earlier  with 
his  young  family.  Doug  found  in 
him  a  family  tie  and  an  immediate 
friend  in  Israel,  reinforcement 
regarding  the  family  in  America, 
and  a  place  to  go  on  free  Friday 
evenings. 

Toughest  was  leaving  his 
grandparents.  Doug  said  pen- 
sively, "They  are  in  their  eighties 
and  I  am  very  close  to  them.  Their 
kids' and  grandkids' educations 
were  everything  to  them — it  is  like 


religion.  I  wanted  to  tell  them  the 
truth,  that  I'd  be  serving  in  the 
Israeli  army;  but  my  Dad  said  no, 
they'd  worry  enough.  Not  telling 
them  was  his  decision.  So  they 
were  led  to  understand  that  I'm 
here  on  an  exchange  program  in 
international  law."  Doug  smiled 
and  said,  "I'm  going  to  send  them 
only  postcards,  and  even  then  I'll 
have  to  really  use  my  imagination." 

A  paternal  uncle  did  not  say 
much,  "He  just  hugged  me  and  said 
to  take  care." 

Against  Doug's  decision  to  come 
was  his  mother's  family,  that  of  the 
cousin  already  in  Israel.  "One 
relative  argued  that  I  could  help 
Israel  best  as  a  lawyer  raising 
money  or  lobbying.  They  also 
played  the  guilt  game:  how  can 
you  do  this  to  your  family?  And  so 
forth.  Strong  cards,  too." 

Doug  related  that  one  Jewish 
friend  declared  he  was  crazy,  that 
he  should  not  go  to  fight  for: 
nationalism — a  thing  of  the  past, 
that  he  might  lose  his  life  for 
something  that  does  noteven 
matter.  On  the  other  hand,  Doug 
recalled  that  his  Irish-American 
friends  wondered  why  he  had  such 
strong  feelings  about  Israel,  "but 
they  were  understanding  in  that  if  it 
was  okay  by  me,  then  it  must  be 
okay." 

Why  Doug  and  not  another  guy? 
I  asked  him. 

"My  Dad  filled  me  with  sympathy 
toward  Judaism,"  Doug  explained, 
"and  all  the  reading  I  did— the 
history  books.  Charles  Radek  on 
Jewish  history.  And  The  Pledge 
made  a  big  impression:  a  distant 
relative  was  involved  in  the  gun 
running.  Maybe  those  guys  of  '48 
did  their  job  then,  and  I'm  doing  my  i 
bit.  There  weren't  many  involved 
then,  and  we're  only  a  few  now.t 
That's  the  way  it  is." 


The  author,  Michael  A.  Zimmer- 
man, is  an  American-born  writer 
and  photo-journalist  who  lives  in 
Jerusalem. 


If  you  don't  buy  from  me  you  will 

probably  pay  too  much.  So  see  the 

Super  Star  when  it  comes  to  your 

car. 

f  \ 

TOWN  &  COUNTRY  FORD 
4120  E.  independence  Blvd. 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28205 
Telephone  (704)  536-5600 

CLAYTON  PERRY  Salesman 
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N.C.  Association  of  Jewish  Men 


SHORT  CIRCUITS 

"MEMORABLE  MOMENTS" 

by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

The  days  and  weeks  march  on 
and  the  circuit  activities  try  to 
keep  pace.  Much  has  transpired 
since  our  last  report. 

Tu  Bishvat  was  enjoyed  replete 
with  sedorim  in  all  five  Southeast 
communities  —  Goldsboro,  Lum- 
berton,  Myrtle  Beach,  Wallace  and 
Whiteville.  Trees  will  be  growing 
more  abundantly  in  Israel  be- 
cause of  the  concern  and  gener- 
osity of  our  children. 

Brotherhood  events  were  ex- 
perienced formally  in  Lumberton 
and  Goldsboro  with  Catholics, 
Missionary  Baptists  and  Method- 
ists uniting  in  worship  at  the  res- 
pective synagogues,  Temple  Beth 
El  and  Oheb  Sholom. 

Our  adult  groups  have  viewed 
i  n  f  o  r  m  a  t  i  v  e  and  entertain- 
ing Jewish  films,  the  most  amus- 
ing of  which  has  been  Chicken 
Soup.  In  it,  an  elderly  Jewish  im- 
migrant does  a  Julia  Childs  imita- 
tion as  she  prepares  to  make 
Kosher  chicken  soup.  The  total 
effect  is  hilarious,  tender  and  af- 
fectionate. It's  a  good  film  to  show 
at  the  beginning  of  a  discussion 
of  traditional  customs.  It's  beau- 
tifully funny! 

Learning  trop,  the  musical  set- 
tings for  the  prophets,  has  its  dif- 
ficulties, but  it  can  be  achieved. 
Our  goal  is  to  have  post-Bar  Mitz- 
vah  students  participate  in  that 
area  during  the  High  Holy  Days 
and  rise  for  maftir  at  any  Shabbos 
morning  service. 

Purim  brought  a  carnival  spirit 
to  the  circus.  We  had  noise  and 
laughter  and  hamentaschen  and 
costumes.  Prizes  went  to  Jeremy 
and  Jesse  Casher,  Ethan  and  Adar 
Berghoff,  Todd  Sugar,  Aaron 
Leder  and  Larry  Leder. 

All  of  these  poignant  moments 


Rev.  James  Bailey,  Methodist 
Minister  of  Greenville,  N.  C,  ex- 
were  most  satisfying  to  the  circuit 
riding  rabbi.  One  student,  how- 
ever, stands  out  as  we  recall  the 
past  months.  Joseph  Osterneck  of 
Lumberton  gets  involved  in  a  posi- 
tive fashion  in  all  that  a  rabbi 
holds  dear.  At  the  Lumberton 
Brotherhood  Service,  he  perform- 
ed with  dignity  and  know-how  that 
pleased  the  wide-eyed  assem- 
blage. When  Yom  Kippur  arrives, 
Joseph  will  chant  the  haftorah  at 
the  morning  service.  The  Megillah 
reading  is  always  a  fun  scene.  The 
children  love  to  make  noise,  and 
the  thought  of  shaking  the  syna- 
gogue's rafters  has  great  appeal. 
Joseph's  creativity  has  no  end. 
This  Purim;,  he  thought  seriously 
of  the  Jewish  survival  story  told 
in  the  Book  of  Esther.  He  remem- 
bered that  we  rejoice  in  the  syna- 
gogue by  blotting  out  the  sound 


tends  a  brotherhood  handshake  to 
Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner. 


The  Joseph  S.  Mann  chapter  offi- 
cers: Seated  front,  Michele  Jones, 
President.  In  rear,  Jay  Cohen, 
Vice  President  and  Jeni  Rosen, 
Secretary-Treasurer. 
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of  Haman's  name.  When  I  stepped 
onto  the  pulpit  and  looked  out 
upon  the  congregation,  there  sat 
Joseph  in  the  front  pew  with  a 
drum  in  front  of  him  and  his  drum- 
sticks poised  for  noise — and  it 
happened! 

When  Jewish  circuit  youth  try 
to  extend  their  Jewish  contacts  by 
their  own  efforts,  it  is  a  testimony 
to  their  home  and  synagogue  in- 
fluences. Three  teenagers  of  the 
Myrtle  Beach  congregation  are 
working  hard  to  reach  out  into 
other  communities  of  the  South 
for  friendships.  They  have  involv- 
ed themselves  in  endeavors  to 
effect  a  more  wholesome  Jewish 
way  of  life  for  themselves  and  for 
their  peers.  The  three  are  Michele 
Jones,  President;  Jay  Cohen,  Vice- 
President;  and  Jeni  Rosen,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer of  the  Joseph  S. 
Mann  Chapter  of  BBYO.  A  hand- 
ful of  teenagers  hold  this  chapter 
together.  If  they  approach  you  to 
purchase  holiday  products  or  to 
participate  in  a  service,  it  would 
be  a  mitzvah  to  respond  affirma- 
tively. 

An  addition  to  the  Myrtle  Beach 
community  is  Matthew  Emil 
Wunsch,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Stephen  Wunsch.  As  the  first  born 
son  of  an  Israelite  family,  on  his 
thirty-first  day  of  life  he  entered 
into  the  ritual  of  Pidyan  Haben. 
Members  of  Temple  Emanu  El  and 
the  community  crowded  into  his 
parents'  apartment  to  witness  this 
unique  ceremony.  Hy  Levine  was 
the  Kohen,  who  was  vital  to  effect 
the  special  service.  In  excellent 
Hebrew,  the  protagonists  entered 
into  the  performance.  The  cere- 
mony of  redeeming  the  first  born 
son,  on  the  31st  day  after  birth, 
has  its  origin  in  the  Books  of 
Exodus  and  Numbers.  The  first 
born  sons  in  Israel  originally  be- 
longed to  the  service  of  God. 
Later,  the  Levites  were  chosen  to 
replace  the  first  born  of  all  the 
other  tribes  for  service  in  connec- 
tion with  the  sanctuary.  In  return 
for  this,  every  first  born  Israelite 


Stephanie  Wunsch,  mother  of 
newly  born  son  Matthew  Emil,  sips 
from  the  cup  of  joy  as  Myrtle 


Beach  friends  and  neighbors  join 
the  celebration. 


II 

Dr.  Ronald  MuKamal,  Mohel,  and 
Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner  officiate  at 

was  to  be  redeemed  by  paying 
five  shekels  to  a  Kohen,  descend- 
ant of  the  priestly  family  belong- 
ing to  the  tribe  of  Levi. 

Another  simcha  in  the  Myrtle 
Beach  community  was  the  naming 
of  the  twin  daughters  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Steven  Cohen,  and  grand- 
daughters of  Mr.  Sam  Schild. 

The  Southeast  circuit  has  lost 
three  ardent  Jewish  citizens — 
Elsie  Solomon  of  Myrtle  Beach, 


Bris  of  Matthew  Emil  Wunsch. 

S.C.,  Leonard  Suls  of  Jackson- 
ville, N.C.,  and  Isaac  Kadis  of 
Goldsboro,  N.C.  All  shared  the 
Jewish  concepts  of  kindness, 
charity,  and  honesty;  all  were  in- 
strumental in  helping  to  unite  their 
respective  Jewish  communities; 
all  were  actively  involved  in  the 
perpetuation  of  Jewish  life  and 
lore.  To  their  families  we  extend 
sincerest  condolences. 
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The  Catacombs  Of  Rome 


| . .  the  inscriptions  on  the  Venosa  tombstones 
lesser  degree  of  assimilation  of  these  Jews 


.  show  the  different  origins  and 


by  Lisa  Palmieri-Billig 

(JTA) 

ROME— Italian  Jews  are  once 
more  hoping  to  save  the  numerous 
decaying  artistic  and  archaeo- 
logical treasures  in  this  country  of 
Jewish  historic  interest.  Though 
there  were  once  at  least  ten 
catacomb  networks  scattered 
throughout  Rome,  Sardinia,  Sicily 
and  the  Puglia  region,  only  three 
are  considered  salvageable  today. 
Two  are  in  Rome — Villa  Torlonia 
and  Villa  Randanini,  the  former 
"temporarily"  closed  down  for  lack 
of  supervision  two  years  ago. 

Others,  in  the  southern  town  of 
Venosa,  are  considered  of 
extraordinary  historical  impor- 
tance. The  Venosa  catacombs— 
not  only  the  Jewish,  but  also  the 
Christian — lie  abandoned  on  a 
hillside  in  open  country.  Sheep 
graze  nearby  and  people  can  easily 
enter  to  search  for  archaeological 
"treasures"  to  carry  away. 
Recently,  the  Union  of  Italian 
Jewish  Communities  lodged  a 
protest  with  the  local  government 
agency  for  the  supervision  of 
historical  sites  in  Potenza  after 
Mrs.  Doris  Brickner  and  her 
guides— Dr.  Fritz  Becker,  Rome 
representative  of  the  World  Jewish 
Congress;  Tulia  Zevi,  vice 
president  of  the  Union  of  Jewish 
Communities;  Dr.  Elio  Toaff,  Chief 
Rabbi  of  Rome;  and  Father  Cesare 
Colafemmina,  professor  at  the 
University  of  Bari  and  an  archae- 
ologist—discovered swastika 
graffiti  on  the  catacomb  walls  and 
several  more  tombs  broken. 

Vandalism  dates  back  through 
the  centuries,  ever  since  Jewish 
tombstones  were  discovered 
walled  into  an  incomplete  basilica 
in  Venosa  that  stands  roofless 
under  the  sky.  Asked  by  the  Jewish 
Telegraphic  Agency  to  explain  the 
particular  significance  of  the 
Venosa  catacombs,  Rabbi  Toaff 


said,  "Venosa  is  of  literary, 
historical,  artistic  and  archae- 
ological interest  not  only  to  Jews, 
but  to  the  world  in  general, 
because  of  the  invaluable  infor- 
mation they  contain  on  the  period 
between  the  fall  of  the  Roman 
Empire  and  the  onset  of  the  Middle 
Ages  — an  epoch  in  which  the 
activities  of  Jewish  communities 
on  the  Italian  peninsula,  as  well  as 
those  of  the  early  Christians,  are 
still  comparatively  shrouded  in 
mystery." 

According  to  Dr.  Toaff,  the 
inscriptions  on  the  Venosa 
tombstones,  in  Hebrew,  Greek, 
Latin,  and  in  Hebrew  transcriptions 
of  Greek  words,  show  the  different 
origins  and  lesser  degree  of 
assimilation  of  these  Jews  as 
compared  to  those  who  settled  in 
Rome,  where  catacomb  inscrip- 
tions are  almost  exclusively  in 
Latin  and  Greek.  The  Venosa 
inscriptions  also  reveal  that  this 
southern  community  was  well 
integrated  in  local  society, 
producing  a  high  percentage  of 
doctors,  writers,  prominent 
landowners  and  members  of  the 
city  administration.  Further  proof 
of  their  having  lived  on  excellent 
terms  with  their  Christian  and 
pagan  neighbors  is  given  by  the 
fact  that  the  main  entrances  of  the 
Jewish  and  Christian  catacombs 
are  only  a  few  feet  apart. 

In  reply  to  our  query  regarding 
responsibility  forthe  disheartening 
condition  of  these  catacombs 
today,  Rabbi  Toaff  noted  that, 
under  the  terms  of  the  Church- 
State  Concordat  of  1929  (incorpo- 
rated into  the  Italian  Constitution 
in  1947  and  now  being  revised  by 
the  Italian  Parliament),  the  Vatican 
Commission  for  Christian  Archae- 
ology was  formally  in  charge  of  all 
catacombs  in  Italy.  However,  in 


effect,  they  managed  to  supervise 
only  those  in  Rome.  Both  the 
Jewish  and  Christian  catacombs  in 
Venosa  thus  passed  over  to  the 
Italian  government.  But  Italy  just 
has  too  many  historical  monu- 
ments to  effectively  cope  with, 
either  financially  or  organi- 
zationally. 

As  for  Italian  Jewry,  lack  of  funds 
for  competent  archaeologists  and 
lack  of  a  legal  green  light  have 
impeded  the  community  from 
assuming  the  responsibility  of  self- 
management.  Sympathetic  to  the 
concern  of  Italian  Jews  for  saving 
these  treasures,  Don  Cesare 
Colafemmina  has  been  conducting 
a  one-man  campaign  for  them  for 
years.  Due  to  his  meticulous 
excavations,  some  magnificent, 
colorful  Jewish  frescoes,  con- 
taining varied  Jewish  symbols, 
were  unearthed.  He  projected 
slides  of  his  findings  at  the  cultural 
center  of  the  Jewish  community  in 
Rome  last  year  and  later  published 
his  research  material.  However,  he 
refuses  to  disclose  the  exact 
location  of  his  discoveries  until 
protection  for  the  catacombs  is 
guaranteed. 

The  World  Jewish  Congress 
chose  the  Venosa  catacombs  as  a 
pilot  project.  "An  international 
organization  such  as  The  Heritage 
Committee  could  supply  the 
expertise  and,  hopefully,  come  up 
with  funds,"  Mrs.  Brickner  told  the 
JTA  before  leaving  Rome.  "I  don't 
think  I'm  being  overly  optimistic," 
Mrs.  Brickner  said.  "With  a  new- 
found interest  in  the  roots  of  our 
cultural  past,  this  is  the  right 
moment  for  action." 
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What's  The  Use? 
(VosTeig  Es  Mir?) 


". . .  /  would  spend  whole  chunks  of  time  in  the  library,  swallowing  words 
voraciously,  feeling  as  if  I  were  devouring  bacon ..." 


by  Zev  Raskin 

My  father  never  forgave  me  for 
going  to  college.  How  many 
sleepless  hours  we  strove 
repeating  interminable  arguments. 
As  some  fathers  harangue  a  son  for 
dropping  out  of  college,  so  my 
father  harangued  me  for  yearning 
to  go. 

My  father  had  been  a  rabbi  in  the 
Old  Country.  Unable  to  adjust  to 
the  demands  of  the  American 
rabbinate — he  would  joke  that  he 
didn't  want  to  work  on  Shabbos— 
he  had  opened  a  Hebrew  book 
store.  His  heart  more  in  the 
contents  of  his  books  than  in  their 
disposal,  at  times  grieving  the  sale 
of  afavored  text,  he  barelyeked  out 
a  living.  If  he  considered  a  book 
worthless — quoting  Ecclesiastes, 
"Of  making  many  books  there  is  no 
end,"  —  he  wouldn't  stock  it,  no 
matter  how  many  customers 
inquired.  In  time,  he  developed  a 
small  following  who  valued  his 
judgment  and  gave  him  enough 
sales  to  survive. 

At  four  I  was  sent  to  yeshiva,  a 
stripling  with  dangling  long 
sideburns,  struggling  with  a  book 
bag  half  my  height;  it  was  laden 
with  food  and  supplementary 
garments  in  addition  to  books 
("Tell  the  Rebbi  to  put  on  your 
galoshes  if  it  rains,"  or,  "Put  on 
your  scarf  if  it's  windy").  Long,  long 
hours  over  the  sacred  texts,  a  day 
commencing  with  the  rising  sun 
and  stretching  into  the  star-pocked 
night,  in  the  dark  the  small  boy  with 
the  big  book  bag  alighting  from  the 
school  bus,  the  book  bag  invariably 
open  and  only  by  a  miracle 
retaining  its  contents,  and  an 
anxious  mother  waiting  at  the 
curbside  to  lead  him  home. 

When  I  was  six  I  started  English 


classes,  two  hours  wedged 
unnaturally  into  the  afternoon  like 
a  Christmas  tree  in  a  synagogue.  I 
remember  the  first  time  I,  eight 
years  old  and  in  the  third  grade, 
brought  home  an  English  news- 
paper, a  copy  of  the  Daily  News 
given  to  me  by  the  opgegolter  goy 
(our  English  teacher,  a  non- 
observant  Jew  whom  we  called  the 
"clean-shaven  Gentile").  It  was  the 
first  time  that  I  had  actually  held  an 
English  periodical,  let  alone 
brought  one  home. 

My  father  lifted  up  the  news- 
paper, waved  it  like  a  battle  flag, 
and  grunted  in  Yiddish,  "What  is 
this?" 

"I  have  to  read  an  article  for 
homework,"  I  responded  in 
Yiddish. 

"You  have  to  bring  this  into  the 
house.  You  have  to.  Who  said  so?" 

"My  English  teacher  said  I  have 
to  read—" 

"For  this  I  send  you  to  yeshiva? 
For  Apikorsim  to  teach  you 
Apikorsis?"  My  father  saw 
Apikorsis  everywhere.  It  was  the 
demon  he  feared  most  of  all,  the 
adversary  that  might  wrest  his  sons 
from  him,  from  their  family's 
unbroken  chain  of  learning  (a  fear 
that  was  not  groundless  as  far  as  I 
was  concerned,  as  it  later  turned 
out). 

My  father  took  the  newspaper, 
crushed  it  into  a  small  little  bundle, 
and  threw  it  into  the  garbage. 
"Garbage  you  throw  out.  Garbage 
you  don't  bring  into  the  house." 

The  English  newspaper  had 
upset  him  considerably,  an  inner 
rage  at  the  bitter  hand  of  fate  that 
compelled  him  to  raise  hischildren 
in  a  God-forsaken  land  where  even 
the  yeshivas  were  not  immune  to 
the  pulse  and  beat  of  the  shekel. 

This  golden  land  of  opportunity 


had  not  been  kind  to  him.  By  the 
community  accorded  sparse 
recognition  for  his  scholarship,  his 
chief  source  of  pride  in  himself,  a 
marginal  businessman  almost 
always  on  the  verge  of  failure  and 
therefore  of  little  consequence  in 
the  eyes  of  outsiders,  my  father 
turned  increasingly  bitter  with  the 
passing  years.  From  hisdaily 
condemnations  of  America's  gross 
materialism  as  contrasted  to  the 
compassionate  warm-hearted 
simplicity  of  the  Old  Country,  I 
often  wondered  why  we  didn't  just 
pack  up  and  return  to  the  shtetl. 

My  father  did  not  have  nachas 
from  me,  not  after  my  Bar  Mitzvah 
when  it  became  apparent  that  I  had 
set  my  steps  in  a  direction  not  to  his 
liking.  "Why  can't  you  be  like 
Yaakov?  Learn  from  Yaakov." 
Yaakov,  my  older  brother,  was  the 
apple  of  my  father's  eye — an  elui 
who  had  mastered  four  Talmudic 
tractates  by  the  time  he  was 
thirteen,  who  at  his  Bar  Mitzvah, 
short,  near-sighted,  and  stooped 
with  red-rimmed  eyes  and  a  high- 
pitched  voice,  had  delivered  a 
pilpul  of  more  than  a  half-hour 
duration  without  notes;  my  father's 
revenge:  "Let  them  suffer.  Let 
those  ignoramuses  suffer.  They 
have  caused  me  enough  pain." 
Yaakov  was  a  sickly  boy,  and  next 
to  father's  fear  of  Apikorsis,  his 
chief  concern  was  Yaakov's  health. 

I  was  not  like  Yaakov.  I  preferred 
reading  literature,  novels,  history, 
philosophy— the  forbidden  English 
books.  Such  things  in  my  house 
carried  the  additional  enticement 
of  being  "stolen  waters."  At  times  I 
would  spend  whole  chunks  of  time 
in  the  library,  swallowing  words 
voraciously,  feeling  as  if  I  were 
devouring  bacon,  one  small  part  of 
my  mind  fearful  that  father  would 
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soon  stride  in  and  carry  me  off. 
Regarding  the  secular  department 
of  the  yeshiva  as  "the  treifah  the 
government  makes  you  eat," 
father's  attitude  was  that  we  should 
i  not  do  the  least  amount  extra,  only 
what  the  government  demanded. 
And  Yaakov  was  his  ally. 

But  it  availed  naught.  My  mind 
was  trapped  in  thesecularworld.  In 
Talmud  class  I  slept,  myeyesopen, 
at  times  mouthing  phrases  I  neither 
I  cared  about  nor  understood.  "Why 
can't  you  be  like  your  brother 
Yaakov,"  was  my  name  as  I  shifted 
from  rebbi  to  rebbi.  In  the  secular 
department  I  blossomed.  There  I 
was  best.  A  dichotomy,  my  brother 
land  myself — Yaakov  and  Esau. 

I  graduated  valedictorian,  but 
father  did  not  come  to  hear  me 
speak.  He  did  not  want  to  honor 
nonsense.  Nothing  I  did  ever 
seemed  to  please  him.  Standing  on 
the  dais,  waiting  to  make  my 
speech,  I  had  a  sense  of  being  all 
alone  in  the  world  in  spite  of 
mother's  bright  face  strewn  with 
tears  in  one  of  the  front  rows.  I  was 
an  uprooted  tree.  Father,  who  was 
thoughtful  and  considerate  of  all 
strangers,  was  thoughtless  of  me. 

A  week  after  my  high  school 
graduation,  I  told  father  I  had 
japplied  to  college. 

"Vas  teig  es  mir,  dein  college," 
father  said. 

"Aba,  I'm  going.  I  applied.  I  have 
good  marks.  I'm  going." 

"If  you  don't  want  to  learn, 
better  go  to  work."  Father 
considered  only  Torah  study  as 
learning. 

I  started  to  leave  the  room. 
Father  looked  at  me  sadly  as  if  he 
were  about  to  cry.  "If  you  go  to 
college,"  he  spoke  almost  in  a 
whisper,  "you  support  yourself." 

Mother  started  to  cry.  "Why  are 
you  so  hard  on  the  child?" 

"Apikorsis!  He  will  forget  God 
completely.  I  do  not wanta godless 
son." 

"He  is  such  a  good  boy.  He  won 
first  prize  and  spoke  to  all  the 
t  parents — " 

js  "Vas  teig  es  mir?"  Father  was  not 
re  angry,  sad  but  not  angry.  A 
-/  pathetic  figure,  trying  to  forestall 

Id 


the  inevitable.  "Better  he  should 
leave  the  house  and  support 
himself." 

"Nothing  I  ever  do  makes  you 
happy."  I  was  sobbing.  "You  don't 
love  me.  You  don't  care  at  all  for 
me.  Only  Yaakov.  Everything 
Yaakov." 

Father  was  not  the  type  to  yell  or 
scream.  He  argued  in  whispers.  For 
weeks  thereafter  in  his  soft  voice  he 
kept  talking,  persuading,  arguing, 
late  into  the  night.  But  I  was 
adamant.  College  it  had  to  be.  I 
would  leave  home  if  need  be,  but 
college  it  had  to  be. 

Father  swallowed  his  embar- 
rassment and  went  to  his  rabbi.  He 
told  him  about  his  son  who  had 
strayed  from  the  path  and  might 
now  go  further  afield.  Should  he 


support  him  through  college  or  let 
him  go  his  own  way?  The  rabbi 
counseled  compromise. 

And  so  it  was.  I  would  have  to 
attend  morning  services  every  day, 
put  on  tefilin,  observe  Shabbos, 
and  spend  seven  hours  a  week 
learning. 

I  started  college  and  remained  a 
good  Jew  at  home.  Perhaps  it  was 
false,  moving  perfunctorily 
through  what  were  to  me  meaning- 
less rituals,  but  how  much  could  I 
hurt  father?  I  had  destroyed  his 
nachas.  I  did  not  want  to  cause  him 
anguish,  to  fight  him  openly.  I  did 
not  hate  father.  I  loved  his 
gentleness. 

But  he  did  not  love  me,  only 
Yaakov.  At  the  Shabbos  table  he 
spoke  volubly  to  Yaakov  while  only 
Continued  on  page  26 
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1979 Jlntvual  Jewish  J 


The  Annual  Convention  of  the  N.C.J.M.&W.A. 
will  be  held  on  June  16th  and  17th  at  the  Pinehurst 
Hotel  and  Country  Club.  It  will  be  a  fun  filled 
weekend  for  fellowship  with  your  friends  across 
the  state. 

On  Saturday  evening  there  will  be  a  cocktail  hour, 
a  banquet  and  the  Cadillac  drawing.  Sunday  begins 
with  business  meetings  and  finishes  with  a  delightful 
luncheon.  The  speaker  will  be  Mr.  Al  Mendlovitz, 
the  new  director  of  the  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal 
Home  for  the  Aged. 

If  you  wish  to  arrive  early  on  Saturday  or  remain 
after  the  meeting  on  Sunday  for  golf,  the  arrangements 
can  be  made  with  the  Country  Club. 

Our  tentative  agenda  is  as  follows: 

Saturday,  June  16th      Arrivals  (after  noon) 

7:00  p.m.  Cocktails 
8:00  p.m.  Banquet 
9:00  p.m.  Cadillac  drawing 

Sunday,  June  17th  Breakfast 

9:30-12  Noon  Business 
Meetings 

12:30  p.m.  Luncheon 

1:30  p.m.  Departure 
Although  Mr.  I.  D.  will  not  be  with  us  this  year,  we 

are  hoping  to  keep  his  memory  close  to  us  by  building 
this  weekend  around  his  favorite  project,  the  I.  D.  and 
Madolyn  Blumenthal  Home  for  the  Aged.  The  program 
will  feature  displays  and  information  as  well  as  our 
Sunday's  speaker  who  will  bring  us  up  to  date  and 
permit  us  a  peek  into  the  future. 

For  the  ladies,  this  convention  is  most  important 
as  it  is  election  time  for  the  next  group  of  officers. 


"To  deepen  the  religious  life,  to  s\ 
community  activities,  and  to  admik^ 


The  North  Carolina  Association  of  Jewish  Women  spot 

The  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal  Home  for  the  Age 
The  Administration  of  Loan  &  Scholarship  Funds  toX 
The  Sponsorship  of  the  North  Carolina  Association* 
Membership  in  the  North  Carolina  Council  of  Worn* 
Chair  of  Judaic  studies  at  Duke  &  UNC-CH. 

The  North  Carolina  Association  of  Jewish  Men  sponsors 

The  I.  D.  and  Madolyn  Blumenthal  Home,  sponsored 
The  Student  Loan  Fund,  begun  in  1959,  for  deservir 
The  Sponsorship  of  the  North  Carolina  Association 
The  Judaica  Library  Project,  established  at  UNC-CH! 
The  Circuit  Riding  Rabbi  Project,  inaugurated  in  191  ^ 
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s  Convention 


CONVENTION  INFORMATION 

*  Registration  form  and  check  for  full  amount  must  be 
returned  to  Eleanor  Schiller  before  May  31  to  insure 
your  room.  (Payable  to  North  Carolina  Association  of 
Jewish  Women.) 

*  Rates:  $106  for  double  occupancy  and  6  meals 

(3  meals  per  person  &  room  charge  for  1  night  per 
couple.)  $79.75  for  single  occupancy  and  3  meals. 
The  above  rates  include  15%  gratuity  charge  and  a 
4%  sales  tax. 

*  Gratuities:  you  are  not  expected  to  tip  for  dining 
room,  maid,  and  bellman  service. 

*  Kosher  meals  are  available — please  indicate  on  the 
form  if  you  would  prefer  a  kosher  meal. 


Clip  &  return  before  May  31st  with  check  to: 

Mrs.  Eleanor  Schiller 
4505  Pine  Lakes  Drive 
Myrtle  Beach,  S.  C.  29577 

Please  make  checks  payable  to  the  North  Carolina 
Association  of  Jewish  Women. 


Rooms  will  be  occupied  by: 


NAME 


ADDRESS  

CITY  

STATE  &  ZIP  

DOUBLE  OCCUPANCY  $106  

SINGLE  OCCUPANCY  $79.75  

KOSHER  MEALS  (please  check)   yes   no 

NUMBER  IN  PARTY  FOR  KOSHER  MEALS  
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Continued  from  page  23 
mincing  words  with  me.  I  was  the 
stranger.  Of  my  studies  in  college 
he  never  inquired;  the  major  part  of 
my  life  was  naught  in  his  eyes. 

All  that  was  long  ago.  The  years 
have  rolled  by.  I  finished  my 
baccalaureate  and  went  on  to  a 
doctorate.  I  am  now  a  university 
professor  of  literature  and 
philosophy.  Yaakov  became  a  rosh 
yeshiva  and  recently  moved  to 
Israel.  I  write  him  every  now  and 
then  and  he  responds.  The  last  time 
he  wrote  me  was  five  months  ago. 

I  married  ten  years  ago  and  we 
have  three  sons.  We  live  in  a  small 
house  near  the  university.  My  wife 
is  a  decent  person  and  my  sons  are 
good  boys.  It  has  been  a  good 
marriage. 

Two  years  ago  father  died.  I  and 
Yaakov  were  at  his  bedside. 

Father  turned  to  Yaakov  and 
smiled  feebly.  "How  are  the 
children?"  he  asked.  "They  must 
stay  with  learning.  They  must  stay 
with  learning." 

At  me  he  looked  and  whispered, 
"Ai,  vos  teig  es  mir?" 


Last  December,  on  father's 
second  Yahrzeit,  I  got  up  early  and 
went  to  shul  to  say  Kaddish.  It  had 
been  a  year  since  I  had  put  on 
tefillin,  and  the  strangeness  of  the 
ritual  brought  back  my  childhood. 
Again  I  was  a  little  boy  standing  at 
father's  side.  I  kept  shaking  back 
and  forth  in  thetranceof  prayer.  An 
unreal  presence  kept  shaking  with 
me.  The  services  moved  faster  than 
my  mind.  I  forgot  to  say  Kaddish. 
Father  was  standing  at  my  side,  let 
the  orphans  say. 

I  didn't  go  to  work  that  day. 
Instead,  I  called  in  sick  to  the 
university  and  cancelled  my 
classes.  Then  I  drove  down  to  the 
cemetery,  a  long  drive  on  a  dismal 
day. 

How  lonely  it  was  at  the  grave 
side.  An  icy  December  wind  cut 
across  the  open  fields  and  edged 
bitingly  up  my  legs.  No  one  else 
was  there.  A  dreary  place,  rows  of 
monuments  stretching  into  the 
distance,  trees  in  a  circle  waving 
their  branches  like  spectators  at  an 
amphitheatre,  huge  cumulo- 
nimbus clouds  hovering  above — 


what  was  I,  a  living  being,  doing 
there  in  the  domain  of  the  dead? 

I  could  see  father's  face  on  his 
deathbed,  the  full  white  beard, 
trembling  lips  softly  mouthing 
Yiddish  words,  the  pale  skin  that 
had  never  reddened  in  anger,  the 
beatific  smile  when  he  gazed  at 
Yaakov  and  the  sigh  when  his  eye 
caught  mine. 

I  stood  there  near  his  monument. 
The  rain  began  to  fall,  weakly  at 
first,  then  gathering  strength  and 
gushing  in  torrents.  I  did  not  move 
away.  I  was  a  monument  being 
washed  and  could  not  be  shaken 
loose.  Then  the  thunder  and 
lightning  came.  That,  too,  could 
not  push  me  from  father's  side. 
Nature  or  God  was  rejecting  me, 
chasing  me;  father  did  not  want  me 
to  stand  near  him.  I  did  not  want  to 
leave.  "Aba,  Aba,  vos  teig  es  mir?"  I 
opened  my  mouth  to  say  the 
Kaddish  but  only  sobs  escaped. 
The  rain  mixed  with  my  tears  as 
they  fell  to  the  ground. 


Book  Reviews  iO 


Children  of  the  Holocaust- 
Conversations  With  Sons  and 
Daughters  of  Survivors  by  Helen 
Epstein.  New  York:  G.P.  Putnams 
Sons,  1979,  $10.95. 

To  those  who  survived  the 
concentration  camps  of  Hitler's 
Europe,  children  were  miracles, 
signs  of  life  growing  from  the  ashes 
of  the  past,  signals  of  a  future 
without  suffering.  But  despite  the 
parents'  attempts  to  protect  them, 
the  children  could  not  ignore  the 
nightmare  of  their  parents'  past. 

In  Children  of  the  Holocaust, 

Helen  Epstein,  through  conver- 
sations with  sons  and  daughters  of 


survivors,  examines  how  the 
trauma  of  severe  persecution  can 
affect  an  entire  second  generation. 
"I  do  not  see  my  book  as  of 
exclusive  interest  to  Jews,"  she 
says.  "It's  about  kids  and  their 
parents,  and  the  effect  of  history  on 
two  successive  generations.  It  is 
directly  applicable  to  non-Jewish 
children  of  Holocaust  victims,  to 
the  children  of  other  immigrant 
groups,  of  blacks,  Hiroshima 
survivors,  the  kids  of  POWs,  to  all 
children  whose  parents  have 
survived  a  disaster — and  to  the 
parents  themselves." 

Helen  Epstein,  a  journalist  for 
major  newspapers  and  magazines, 


is  tne  daughter  of  survivors  of 
Auschwitz  and  Terezin.  Children  of 
the  Holocaust  is  the  result  of  her 
own  quest  to  come  to  terms  with 
her  parents'  suffering,  the 
awareness  of  which,  she  writes, 
"lay  like  an  iron  box  buried  so  deep 
inside  me  that  I  was  never  sure  just 
what  it  was.  I  knew  I  carried 
slippery  combustible  things  more 
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secret  than  sex  and  more 
dangerous  than  any  shadow  or 
ghost." 

Talking  with  hundreds  of 
children  of  survivors,  Ms.  Epstein 
found  that  their  lives  had  an  eerie 
similarity:  they  were  almost 
always  named  after  relatives  who 
died  in  the  Holocaust;  their  parents 
associated  almost  exclusively  with 
other  survivors;  they  often  married 
into  families  with  histories  similar 
to  their  own;  and  while  their 
parents'  agony  was  constantly  in 
their  thoughts,  it  was  rarely  openly 
discussed  with  anyone.  This 
claustrophobic  psychic  atmos- 
phere wrought  emotional  damage 
that  was  both  subtle  and  devas- 
tating. Some  children  lived  as  if 
they  were  doing  penance  for  the 
injustices  of  history,  while  others 
felt  an  internal  resentment  and 
anxiety  that  they  could  neither 
understand  norescape.  Oneyoung 
woman  explained  the  unspoken 
tension  by  saying,  "Certain  things 
were  not  allowed  to  be  touched  and 
if  you  touched  them  it  would  be  like 
a  grenade  that  would  explode." 

Children  of  the  Holocaust  is 
filled  with  the  voices  of  young  men 
and  women  who  tell  their  intimate 
and  personal  stories.  An  Israeli  girl 
ran  away  from  a  joyless  home 
y  where  laughter  was  unknown  and 
conversation  with  her  parents  was 
impossible.  An  embattled  young 
Jl  man  from  New  York  was  driven  to 
fight  in  Vietnam  to  prove  that  he, 
too,  could  survive.  A  wealthy  South 
American  girl  disguised  her 
Jewishness  and  befriended  the 
children  of  escaped  Nazis  who 
attended  her  school— children 
whose  homes  were  filled  with  the 
relics  of  the  Hitler  regime.  A  good- 
natured  scientisttook  a  nonchalant 
attitude  towards  his  parents'  past 
until  he  felt  compelled  to  go  to 
Israel  during  the  Six  Day  War. 

Children  of  the  Holocaust  is  also 
the  record  of  the  author's  personal 
odyssey.  She  tells  of  her  parents' 
journey  through  the  concentration 
camps,  back  to  their  homes  after 
the  war,  and,  finally,  to  the  United 
States.  Ms.  Epstein's  mother,  who 


was  in  Bergen  Belsen  at  the  end  of 
the  war,  nearly  died  of  typhus  after 
her  release.  Despite  the  pain, 
physical  and  emotional,  that 
haunted  her  for  decades,  she  went 
on  to  establish  herself  as  a  dress 
designer.  It  is  also  the  story  of  her 
father,  a  proud  man,  once  an 
Olympic  athlete,  who  was  forced  to 
look  for  menial  work  in  New  York's 
garment  center.  Ms.  Epstein's 
search  for  her  historical  roots  took 
her  to  Israel,  where  she  studied  for 
three  years  and  had  a  painful  and 
intense  relationship  with  a  man 
severely  damaged  by  his  losses  in 
the  Holocaust. 

Ultimately,  Children  of  the 
Holocaust  is  a  story  of  hope.  It  tells 
of  endurance  in  the  face  of 
persecution  so  intense  that  it 
produced  a  legacy  of  suffering  that 
lasted  for  generations.  Helen 
Epstein  has  examined  that  legacy 
and  come  to  understand  it.  From 
this  understanding  emergesa  work 
that  not  only  contributes  to  the 
history  of  the  Jewish  people,  but 
also  tells  a  universal  story  of 
human  survival. 


REVIEW  OF: 

THE  JEWS  OF  CHARLOTTE 

by  Marcy  Rubenstein 

The  Jews  of  Charlotte  by  Morris 
Speizman.  Charlotte:  McNallyand 
Loftin,  1978,  246  pp.,  $10.95. 

As  anyone  who  lives  in  Charlotte 
can  attest  to,  it  is  essential  for  the 
newcomer  to  constantly  refer  to  a 
road  map.  In  much  the  same  way, 
The  Jews  of  Charlotte  is  a 
necessary  guide  for  those  who 
want  to  find  theirwayaround 
Charlotte  religiously,  historically, 
and  culturally.  Its  pages  plot  the 
course  of  Southern  Judaism  from 
its  origins  in  1740,  continuing  to 
the  present,  and  progressing 
onward  toward  the  future. 

Although  The  Jews  of  Charlotte 
is  like  a  map  that  gives  one  a  sense 
of  direction,  perspective,  conti- 
nuity, and  balance,  it,  additionally, 


manages  to  go  a  step  further. 
Somehow,  while  performing  the 
difficult  task  of  combining  the 
many  divergent  elements  which 
comprise  his  book,  Morris 
Speizman  also  succeeds  in  being 
highly  entertaining,  revealing, 
personal,  and— at  times— moving. 

An  additional  asset  of  Speiz- 
man's  book  is  that  it  smoothly 
blends  two  disparate  ideas  which 
should  be  combined  in  a  work  of 
this  type:  1)  the  concept  of  the 
Jews  as  a  separate  people,  distinct 
in  certain  ways  from  other  groups 
and  2)  the  notion  of  the  Jews  as  an 
integral  and  integrated  part  of  the 
Southern  lifestyle,  showing  how 
and  where  Jews  have,  do,  and  will 
fit  into  the  mainstream  of  Charlotte 
society. 

The  book's  subtitle,  "A  Chronicle 
with  Commentary  and  Conjec- 
tures, "  is  an  accurate  description  of 
its  contents.  Included  in  the 
beautifully  illustrated  volume  are, 
among  others,  sections  on 
Charlotte's  Orthodox  and  Reform 
groups,  Jewish  organizations,  and 
business  and  professional 
communities.  Interspersed 
throughout  are  amusing,  enlight- 
ening anecdotes  that  breathe  life 
into  this  rich  mosaic  of  Southern 
Jewry. 

Speizman,  however,  does  not 
confine  himself  to  facts  and 
anecdotes.  His  personal  opinions 
on  such  vitally  important  topics  as 
orthodoxy,  intermarriage,  social 
prejudice,  and  the  future  of  Jews  in 
Charlotte  create  an  added 
dimension — that  of  controversy. 

For  all  students  of  Judaism  — 
particularly  those  in  the  South— 
The  Jews  of  Charlotte  is  a  must.  It 
is  one  of  those  books  to  which  you 
will  find  yourself  continually 
referring— to  describe,  quote, 
inform,  or  debate.  But,  most  of  all, 
you  will  enjoy  it. 
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by  Herbert  G.  Luft 

(JTA) 

RUTH  GORDON,  the  almost 
legendary  82-year-old  veteran  of 
stage  and  screen,  is  now  starring  in 
the  independently-made  movie, 
Boardwalk,  opposite  Lee  Stras- 
berg. 

BOARD  WA  LK  is  about  an 
elderly  couple,  Becky  and  David 
Rosen  of  Brooklyn,  who  are 
preparing  for  their  50th  wedding 
anniversary  in  the  rituals  and 
traditions  of  love — with  youth 
gang  warfare  around  them,  houses 
burglarized,  public  buildings 
defaced  and  temples  vandalized. 

Becky  Rosen  is  ill;  the  change  in 
her  physical  condition  serves  as 
counterpoint  to  what  is  happening 
in  the  deteriorating  neighborhood. 
While  David  can  do  nothing  about 
his  wife's  sickness,  perhaps  he  can 
do  something  about  the  neighbor- 
hood. The  boardwalks  of  Brighton 
Beach  and  Coney  Island  are 
symbolic  of  a  walk  through  life — 
away  from  the  innocence  of 
yesteryear  into  an  utterly  disturbed 
world. 

While  Ruth  Gordon  and  Mr. 
Strasberg  portray  a  set  of 
grandparents,  Janet  Leigh  appears 
as  mother;  Michael  Ayr  is  her  son, 


with  Forbesy  Russell  as  his 
girlfriend — both  are  making  their 
screen  debut.  They  are  surrounded 
by  such  seasoned  performers  as 
Lillian  Roth  (the  once  famed 
singer),  Rashel  Novikoff,  JoeSilver 
and  Eli  Mintz,  with  Sammy  Cahn 
bowing  as  a  dramatic  actor. 

The  picture  was  co-authored  and 
directed  by  Stephen  Verona,  who 
made  a  name  for  himself  a  few 
years  ago  with  Lords  of  Flatbush,  a 
low-budget  film  grossing  millions 
of  dollars.  It  introduced  to  the  big 
screen  such  stars  as  Henry  Winkler 
and  Sylvester  Stallone. 

Boardwalk  was  shot  entirely  on 
location  in  Brooklyn  and  Man- 
hattan at  such  places  as  the 
Brighton  Beach  Baths,  Sharei 
Zedek  Temple,  the  62nd  Precinct, 
the  Bottom  Line  nightclub,  and  the 
Appellate  Court  at  Madison  and 
25th  Street. 

SALLY  FIELD  stars  in  the  title 
role  of  20th  Century-Fox's  Norma 
Rae,  directed  by  Martin  Ritt  on 
location  in  a  small  Southern  mill 
town,  with  Ron  Leibman  as  the 
catalyst  in  the  young  woman's 
transformation.  Ms.  Field  portrays 
a  factory  worker,  a  G.I.  widow,  who 
has  been  through  a  great  deal  of 


hardship  and  is  looking  for  a  good 
time  with  men.  Ron  Leibman, 
identified  on  the  screen  as  a  Polish 
Jew,  is  a  labororganizerfora  large, 
non-violent,  textile  workers'  union; 
he  comes  to  the  mill  from  New  York 
to  guide  the  laborers  into  an 
awakening  sense  of  dignity  and  to 
show  Norma  Rae  a  more  meaning- 
ful way  of  life  as  a  loving  human 
being.  Produced  by  Tamara 
Asseyev  and  Alex  Rose,  the  picture 
co-stars  Beau  Bridges  and  Barbara 
Baxley.  . 

******* 

JERRY  LEWIS,  after  devoting  his 
talents  for  a  number  of  years 
exclusively  to  television,  night  club 
appearances  and  charity  drives, 
returns  to  the  screen  as  the  star  of 
Hardly  Working,  a  comedy-drama 
written  and  directed  by  him.  The 
picture  has  been  before  the 
cameras  on  location  in  southern 
Florida,  where  it  is  being  com- 
pleted. 

******* 

BOB  HOPE  received  the  Gold 
Medal  of  the  National  Conference 
of  Christians  and  Jews  at  a 
Waldorf-Astoria  banquet.  On  hand 
were  Terence  Cardinal  Cooke  of 
New  York,  Paramount's  financier 
Charles  Bludhorn,  Columbia 
Pictures  head  Leon  Jaffe,  NBC's 
Fred  Silverman,  Pearl  Bailey  (who 
has  served  on  the  UN  Human 
Rights  Commission),  and  veteran 
theater  director  Lee  Strasberg. 

******* 

PAUL  MAZURSKY,  writer- 
director  of  the  much  honored,  An 
Unmarried  Woman,  commences  in 
May  another  romantic  screen 
comedy,  which  he  has  also  written, 
directed  and  co-produced. 

******* 

MASADA  is  the  title  of  an  eight 
hour  mini-series  from  Universal 
television  dealing  with  the  uprising 
against  the  Romans  1900  years 
ago,  a  tragic  episode  in  the  history 
of  the  Jews  and  a  lesson  to  the 
world  of  today  that  our  people 
would  rather  die  than  give  up  the 
existence  of  the  State  of  Israel. 
Richard  Irving  is  producing  the 
series  for  ABC-TV.  <C9 


•  LOWEST  PRICES 

•  DEPENDABLE  SERVICE 

•  SUPERIOR  BODY  REPAIR 

•  COMPETITIVE  GMAC  FINANCING 


CHEVROLET  •  HONDA 

531  E.  TRADE  ST.  •  332-3131  •  charlotte,  n.c. 
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Anne  Frank: 

Her  Story  Must  Be  Remembered 


'Whosoever  contributes  to  oblivion  finishes  the  killers'  work. 
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CONSULATE  GENERAL  OF  THE  NETHERLANDS 


by  Gloria  L.  Charnes 

Had  she  been  allowed  to  live,  in  a 
deranged  society  where  the  evils  of 
genocide  torched  an  inferno  of 
diabolical  dimensions  hitherto 
unknown  to  man,  she  would  have 


been  fifty  years  old  on  June  12. 

Anne  Frank  did  not  survive.  She 
died  in  the  notorious  camp  of 
Bergen  Bel  sen,  where  there  was 
neither  food  nor  water  nor  hope, 
only  thirst,  hunger,  and  the  dead, 


when  she  was  not  quite  16. 
Although  her  life  was  consumed  by 
the  Holocaust,  the  diary  she  kept — 
the  journal  of  this  precocious 
child-woman — has  served  to  make 
her  goals  a  reality.  "I  want  to  go  on 
living  even  after  my  death,"  she 
wrote. 

She  has  succeeded.  Her  book 
has  been  translated  into  fifty 
languages,  published  in  dozens  of 
countries.  The  play,  based  on  her 
diary,  won  major  theatre  awards, 
including  the  Pulitzer  Prize. 
Shelley  Winters  received  an  Oscar 
for  her  role  in  the  movie  version.  On 
Anne  Frank's  birthday,  Juliana, 
Queen  of  the  Netherlands,  will 
preside  at  the  official  opening  of 
a  new  exhibit  at  the  Anne  Frank 
House  in  Amsterdam 

A  victim  of  the  inhuman, 
perverted  doctrines  of  the  Third 
Reich,  Anne  Frank  has  become  the 
symbol  of  Nazi  barbarism,  a 
reminder  of  the  extremes  to  which 
pathological  hatred  leads,  a 
warning  of  the  monstrous, 
methodical  insanity  which  can 
curse  a  depraved  leadership,  and  a 
testament  to  the  overwhelming 
grief  that  constitutes  our  inheri- 
tance— for  all  those  annihilated 
hopes,  lost  expectations,  and 
aborted  accomplishments — for  all 
the  Anne  Franks  whose  talents 
were  so  brutally  extinguished. 

Her  chronicle  of  deprivation  and 
valor  has  been  read  by  millions  and 
continues  to  impart  to  the  world  a 
message  that  always  must  be 
remembered.  To  forget  the  anguish 
and  torment  of  those  who  were 
exterminated  is  to  become  the 
enemy's  accomplice,  perpetuating 
the  demonical  wish  of  the 
executioner.  "Whosoever  contri- 
butes to  oblivion,"  said  Elie  Wiesel, 
"finishes  the  killers'  work." 
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In  killings  engineered  by  a 
hierarchy  from  hell,  the  largest 
systematic  slaughter  that  has  ever 
befallen  mankind,  six  million  were 
wiped  off  the  face  of  the  earth. 
Those  who  perished  cannot  be 
brought  back  to  life,  but  the  tale  of 
their  deaths  must  be  told  and  re- 
told. Let  their  departure  from  the 
world  — not  because  they  had 
disobeyed  the  God  of  their  fathers, 
but  rather  because  their  ancestors 
had  obeyed  him— not  have  been  in 
vain. 

The  figure  of  six  million — over  a 
million  were  children  — mass 
murder  by  means  of  modern 
machinery  and  elaborate  bureau- 
cratic procedures  of  a  scope 
unparalleled  in  history,  has 
emerged  a  numbing  statistic.  To 
understand  fully  this  deliberate, 
insane,  ruthless  destruction,  so 
that  evil  may  not  again  prevail  in  so 
terrifying  a  way,  one  must  begin 
with  one  family,  one  person. 

Anne  Frank.  She  was  born 
Annelies  Marie  Frank  on  June  12, 
1929,  in  a  Frankfurt  hospital,  and 
spent  the  first  year  of  her  life  at 
Marbachweg  30,  a  pleasanttwo- 
story  stucco.  The  house  where 
they  moved,  Ganhoferstrasse  24,  is 
marked  with  a  memorial  plaque 
from  the  youth  of  Frankfurt — "Her 
life  and  death— our  responsibility." 

Her  father,  Otto  Heinrich  Frank, 
a  native  of  Frankfurt  am  Main,  was 
from  an  old,  established  German 
Jewish  family,  whose  ancestors 
can  be  traced  to  the  17th  century, 
in  the  archives  of  Frankfurt.  During 
World  War  I,  he  was  a  member  of  an 
artillery  reconnaissance  group, 
and  on  the  basis  of  field  achieve- 
ments, was  promoted  to  the  rank  of 
lieutenant. 

Otto  Frank  was  a  successful 
banker  when  Hitler  came  to  power 
in  1933.  Latent  anti-Semitism, 
deeply  rooted  in  German  society, 
was  forged  into  a  potent  political 
weapon,  erupting  in  threatening, 
humiliating  decrees.  When  the  first 
anti-Jewish  measures  were 
passed,  the  Franks  fled  to 
Amsterdam,  where  he  set  up  a 
business  and  acquired  a  partner, 


Van  Daan,  a  fellow  refugee. 

But  the  country  in  which  they 
sought  asylum  was  too  close.  On 
May  10, 1940,  the  Germans  invaded 
Holland,  with  surrender  five  days 
later.  Anti-Jewish  laws  went  into 
effect  almost  immediately:  Jews 
were  dismissed  from  all  govern- 
ment and  public  offices,  Jews  were 
forbidden  to  visit  public  parks  and 
swimming  pools,  have  phones  or 
use  public  telephone  booths.  They 
were  to  observe  a  curfew, 
remaining  in  their  homes  from  8 
p.m.  to  6  a.m.,  with  windows  kept 
shut. 

Starting  in  July,  1942,  about 
1 1 5,000  Dutch  Jews  were  deported 
to  the  East,  mainly  to  the  death 
camps  of  Auschwitz  and  Sobibor, 
where  the  Nazis,  advanced 
specialists  in  the  technology  of 
destruction,  ran  their  murder 
machine  with  inhuman  efficiency. 
Of  the  estimated  25,000  Dutch 
Jews  who  went  into  hiding,  half 
were  caught,  with  the  complicity  of 
informers;  the  others  survived 
through  the  heroic  co-operation  of 
the  Dutch  people. 

The  Frank  family  went  into 
hiding  in  a  few  empty  rooms  they 
had  prepared  on  the  upperfloors  of 
Otto's  office  building.  To  the 
Franks,  it  was  clear  that  there  was 
no  other  way  out,  especially  when 
the  call-up  came  for  their  16  year- 
old  daughter,  Margot,  to  report  to  a 
work  camp.  On  Monday,  July  6, 
1942,  they  moved  into  the  annex,  to 
be  joined  shortly  by  the  Van  Daans 
and  their  son,  Peter,  and  a  few 
months  later  by  Dr.  Dussel,  a 
dentist. 

Anne's  first  entry  describes  her 
thirteenth  birthday  party,  with 
home  movies,  flowers,  many 
gifts — among  them,  a  small,  plaid, 
clothbound  diary,  "possibly  the 
nicest  of  all"  presents.  A  week  later, 
she  confides,  with  disarming 
insight:  "It's  an  odd  idea  for 
someone  like  me  to  keep  a  diary. 
Who  will  be  interested  in  the 
unbosomings  of  a  thirteen  year  old 
schoolgirl?" 

One  day,  as  they  walk  across 
their  little  square  together,  her 


father  mentions  going  into  hiding 
He  tells  her,  "We  shall  disappear  ol 
our  own  accord  and  not  wait  unti 
they  come  and  fetch  us." 

"The  hiding  place,"  she  writes 
"would  be  in  the  building  where 
daddy  has  his  office.  Daddy  didn' 
have  many  people  working  for 
him:  Mr.  Kraler,  Koophuis,  Miep 
and  Elli,  who  knew  of  our  arrival 
Elli's  father  built  a  movable 
bookcase  which  would  conceal  the 
entrance  to  the  hiding  place.  Twc 
boys  who  worked  in  the  warehouse 
had  not  been  told.  (Both  Miep  anc; 
Kraler  were  Austrians  by  birth.) 

And  so  Anne's  legacy,  a  persona 
record  to  an  imaginary  frienc 
named  Kitty,  begins.  While  she 
occasionally  outlines  a  typica 
morning  in  the  annex,  she  is  more 
frequently  profound,  and  infinitely 
perceptive,  revealing  remarkable 
depths  as  she  struggles  witl 
problems  of  suffering  and  divine 
justice.  "What  about  all  Jews?"  she 
inquires.  "What  purpose  was  there 
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n  their  common  agony?  Who  has 
nflicted  this  upon  us?  What  had 
nade  us  different  from  other 
Depple?" 

They  fashion  a  new  existence  in 
he  annex,  mindful  of  their  previous 
;tandards.  Peter  is  sent  to  bed 
without  supper  for  defiantly 
'eading  a  book  his  parents 
disapproved  of.  Anne  works  hard  at 
rrench  lessons,  adding  five 
rregular  verbs  for  study  each  day. 
They  often  discuss  postwar 
Droblems  —  how  one  should 
address  servants. 

She  explores  their  condition  with 
sensitivity:  "I  simply  can't  imagine 
that  the  world  will  ever  be  normal 
for  us  again.  The  clouds  gather 
nore  closely  about  us  and  the 
circle  which  separates  us  from  the 
approaching  danger  closes  more 
and  more  tightly." 

Just  a  fortnight  before  they  were 
discovered,  she  ponders  matters 
5hi that  fill  her  heart  and  soul,  her 
/earnings  to  be  understood,  and 
the  dilemmas  they  face,  with  an 
ntuitive,  mature  probing,  rare  even 
for  an  adult:  "In  spite  of  every- 
thing, I  still  believe  that  people  are 
really  good  at  heart.  I  simply  can't 
build  up  my  hopes  on  a  foundation 
consisting  of  confusion,  misery, 
and  death.  I  seetheworldgradually 
being  turned  into  a  wilderness.  I 
hear  the  ever  approaching  thunder, 
which  will  destroy  us  too.  I  can  feel 
the  sufferings  of  millions,  and  yet,  if 
I  look  up  into  the  heavens,  I  think 
that  it  will  all  come  right,  that  this 
cruelty,  too,  will  end,  and  that 
peace  and  tranquility  will  return 
again." 

Two  more  entries  are  recorded. 
Then,  on  August  4,  1944,  on  a 
Friday  morning,  a  bright,  clear, 
incredibly  sunny  day,  after  25 
months  in  the  secret  annex— the 
final  descent  of  darkness.  While 
Mr.  Frank  was  giving  Peter  English 
dictation  and  scolding  him  for 
spelling  "double"  incorrectly,  the 
police,  one  German  and  four  Dutch 
Nazis,  stormed  the  annex.  They 
pushed  aside  the  cupboard  that 
camouflaged  the  doorway  and 
charged  up  the  stairs. 


The  Franks,  in  the  last  shipment 
of  Jews  to  leave  Holland,  were  sent 
by  train  to  Westerbork,  despite 
Miep's  efforts  to  bribe  the  police. 
From  there,  on  September  2,  they 
went  by  cattle  car  to  Auschwitz,  in 
southern  Poland. 

A  fellow  inmate  recalls:  "Anne 
was  the  one  who  saw  to  the  last 
what  was  going  on  all  around  us. 
We  had  long  since  stopped  seeing. 
Who  bothered  to  look  when  the 
flames  shot  up  into  the  sky  from  the 
crematories  at  night  or  when  we 
knew  people  in  neighboring 
barracks  were  being  'selected'  and 
gassed? 

"On  October  30,  there  was 
another  'selection.'  We  had  to  file 
singly  into  the  barracks,  and  inside 
a  searchlight  was  set  up.  There 
stood  the  doctor  (allegedly  the 
infamous  Mengele)  and  we  had  to 
step  into  the  light.  Then  it  was  the 
turn  of  the  two  girls,  Anne  and 
Margot.  There  they  stood  for  a 
moment,  naked  and  shaven- 
headed,  and  Anne  looked  over  at 
us  with  her  unclouded  face,  looked 
straight  and  then  went  on.  We 
could  not  see  what  was  on  the 
other  side  of  the  searchlight.  Mrs. 
Frank  screamed,  The  children!  Oh 
God!'" 

In  the  selections,  the  doctor  sent 
some  to  the  left  and  some  to  the 
right.  An  instant  determination  of 
who  shall  live  and  who  shall  die.  To 
the  right  usually  indicated  slave 
labor.  To  the  left,  the  gas 
chambers.  Conveyor-belt  cruci- 
fixions. 

Anne  and  Margot  were  selected 
for  Bergen  Belsen,  near  Hamburg. 
There  was  virtually  no  food  or 
shelter,  yet  during  the  last  months 
of  the  war,  trainloads  arrived  each 
day.  Anne  died  some  time  in 
March,  1  945,  of  malnutrition, 
typhus,  and  despair,  a  few  days 
after  Margot.  Both  are  buried  in  an 
unmarked,  mass  grave.  Of  the 
eight,  only  Otto  Frank  managed  to 
survive. 

A  number  of  citizens,  prominent 
in  Amsterdam,  launched  a 
campaign  to  preserve  the  annex, 
which  had  attained  worldwide 


renown.  On  May  3,  1957,  a 
foundation,  the  Anne  Frank 
Stichting,  was  set  up  with  the 
enthusiastic  support  of  the  mayor. 
Each  year,  there  are  almost  300,000 
visitors,  representing  more  than 
fifty  countries. 

From  the  guest  book  atthe  Anne 
Frank  House:  "We  cannot  and  we 
must  not  forget  what  has  happened 
....  We  cannot  bring  back  to  life 
those  who  have  died  for  the 
sanctification  of  the  Name  of  God. 
We  are  here  to  do  everything  in  our 
powerto  maintain  theexistence 
and  the  honor  of  the  Jewish 
people."  February  27, 1964— Golda 
Meir. 

Another  comment  in  the  visitors' 
book,  from  Ireland:  "It  wasn't  done 
by  savages— it  was  done  by  people 
with  two  thousand  years  of 
Christianity  and  'civilization' 
behind  them!  It  can  happen 
again— unless  we  hand  the  story  of 
Anne  Frank  to  every  generation." 

Letters  to  Otto  Frank  have 
arrived  by  the  hundreds.  The  head 
of  a  Dutch  school  wrote:  "I  was 
appointed  to  set  up  a  Roman 
Catholic  School  in  Dordrecht. 
Most  Catholic  schools  are  named 
for  a  saint  but  since  we  were  not 
bound  by  this  tradition,  I  suggested 
we  call  it  the  Anne  Frank  School. 
We  hope  you  will  give  your 
approval." 

A  West  German  girl,  age 
18:  "Always  the  questions  assail 
me.  Why  did  God  permit  it?  Why 
did  He  let  hersufferso?  Did  she  not 
belong  to  His  chosen  people?  Why 
is  God  so  far  from  us?  Why  was  He 
so  far  from  His  chosen  people? 
Where  was  His  power  in  Ausch- 
witz? Did  He  not  hear  the  cries  of 
His  children?" 

It  is  still  another  German,  an 
eminent  20th  century  philosopher, 
Karl  Jaspers,  who  cautions:  "That 
which  has  happened  is  a  warning. 
To  forget  is  guilt.  It  must  be 
continually  remembered.  It  was 
possible  for  this  to  happen,  and  it 
remains  possible  for  it  to  happen 
again  at  any  minute.  Only  in 
knowledge  can  it  be  prevented  " 

^3 
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The  Conference 


"It  was  bad  enough  to  wait  endlessly  for  a  bus  that  didn't  come,  without  ha  vine 
this  twosome  caterwauling  in  my  ears.'3 


©by  Mordechai  Beck 

So  as  not  to  appear  that  I  had 
come  just  for  the  party,  I  set  myself 
the  task  of  arriving  at  the 
Conference  by  8:30.  I  arrived  early 
at  the  bus  stop  near  the  inter- 
section of  Jaffa  Road  and  King 
George  Street.  If  I  had  been  certain 
what  number  I  wanted,  I  could  have 
boarded  a  bus  immediately,  since, 
as  I  came  down  Jaffa  Road,  a 
number  eight  was  standing  at 
the  lights. 

At  once  I  went  over  to  the 
policewoman  and  asked:  "Is  this 
the  right  bus  for  the  Conference 
Centre?" 

"Yes,"  she  shouted,  taking  the 
whistle  out  of  her  mouth. 

But,  by  the  time  the  message  had 
been  relayed  over  all  the  ensuing 
noise,  it  was  too  late.  The  lights  had 
changed  and  my  number  eight  was 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 


thrusting  its  way  down  King 
George  and  away  from  my 
despairing  eyes.  I  trudged  back  to 
the  bus  stop  to  await  the  next 
number  eight. 

The  eight  did  not  come.  The 
seven  and  the  nine  arrived  and 
went  off  full.  The  twenty  and  forty 
passed  as  did  the  seventy-two.  But 
no  eight.  Large  crowds  of  Saturday 
night  revellers  pushed  their  way  up 
or  down  the  streets,  shouting  and 
laughing.  Some  of  them  paused  at 
the  bus  stop  only  to  be  grabbed  up 
by  one  of  the  constant  flow  of 
buses. 

Still  no  number  8  came  and  I 
began  to  berate  myself  for  having 
been  so  slow  at  the  lights.  On  the 
other  hand,  I  knew  the  way  of  these 
bus  drivers;  they  would  obnox- 
iously refuse  to  open  their  auto- 
matic doors.  I  remembered  the 
rabbi  who  was  asked  by  his 
students  the  spiritual  meaning  of 
the  train  and  replied:  "If  you  are 
late,  even  by  one  second,  you  miss 
the  whole  journey."  It  seemed  to 
me  that  these  bus  drivers  had  also 
heard  this  story  and  were  out  to 
prove  the  old  rabbi  right.  These 
thoughts  strangely  gave  me 
comfort. 

I  had  been  waiting  for  over  a  half 
hour  when  a  woman  in  a  red 
blouse,  whom  I  had  only  recently 
noticed,  turned  to  me  and 
asked:  "Have  you  been  waiting 
long?" 

"Half  an  hour,"  I  replied 
disconcertedly. 

I  noticed  now  a  small  residue  of 
people  gathered  under  the  bus 
stop.  Buses  came  and  went, 
depositing  one  large  crowd  and 
gathering  up  another,  but 
somehow  this  small,  tightly- knit 
group  stayed,  shifting,  as  one  man, 
from  foot  to  disconsolate  foot. 

The  woman  in  the  red  blouse 
suddenly  wailed:  "Number  10!" 

"Number  10?"  I  asked,  amazed, 


since  I  had  been  thinking  o 
number  8  the  whole  time. 

"Have  you  seen  number  10  stoi 
here?"  she  asked. 

"I'm  waiting  for  a  number  8," 
informed  her. 

"But  have  you  seen  a  number  1 
pass  by?"  she  persisted. 

I  could  see  that  she  was  ver 
vexed;  nevertheless,  I  could  hardl 
comfort  her.  "I've  been  waitin 
here  an  hour,"  I  declared,  "and — b 
the  life  of . . .  of  your  pretty  child,  n 
number  10  has  passed  by."  I  looke 
at  the  rest  of  the  small  crowd  fc 
some  sign  of  reinforcement,  bu 
none  came.  However,  as  if  the  new 
had  transmitted  itself  to  the  ye; 
untutored,  the  woman's  small  chil 
began  to  cry.  The  mother  kne 
down  to  soothe  the  child:  "Don 
cry,"  she  said,  though  her  ow 
voice  sounded  as  if  it,  too,  wer 
about  to  crack. 

My  annoyance  now  turne 
against  the  mother  and  child.  It  wa 
bad  enough  to  wait  endlessly  for 
bus  that  didn't  come,  withOL 
having  this  twosome  caterwaulin 
in  my  ears.  The  crowds  still  pushe 
and  laughed  their  way  into  th 
passing  buses  while  I  remaine 
stuck  in  my  place.  And  now  I  ha 
to  be  reminded  that  I  was  n 
further  on  than  an  hour  and  a  ha 
beforehand  when  I  had  set  out  o 
my  journey. 

The  small  crowd  of  redoubtable 
still  remained  and  soon  they,  tot 
began  staring  at  the  woman  in  th 
red  blouse  and  at  her  child  who  ha 
now  regained  its  composur 
sufficiently  to  begin  launchin 
itself  in  front  of  the  oncomin 
buses.  The  mother,  more  dis 
traught  than  ever,  tried  to  pull  he 
offspring  away  from  the  road.  Th 
other  would-be  passengers  als 
lunged  forward  in  an  effort  to  hel 
her.  By  this  time,  buses  wer 
streaming  past.filledtoove 
flowing.  Hasidim  returning  fro 
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seeing  their  rebbes  in  Mea 
Shearim,  young  soldiers  on  leave, 
young  girls  clasped  in  their  finery 
and  smelling  of  the  Garden  of 
IjEden.  All  these  passed  by,  while, 
above  our  heads,  a  dark  sky 
pulsated  blackness  with  no  pity. 

i  looked  at  my  watch.  I  would 
now  have  certainly  missed  the  key 
,  address  on  Communications  in  the 
^Modern  Age.  Perhaps  I  would  just 
be  in  time  for  the  party.  All  I  felt, 
however,  was  an  angeratthe  buses 
that  came  and  at  the  bus  that  didn't 
come,  and  at  the  seemingly 
arbitrary  and  hidden  force  behind 
both.  I  was  still  engrossed  in  my 
Jstubborn  thoughts  when  the 
woman  in  the  red  blouse  again 
cried  out:  "Where  is  number  10!?" 
But  her  scream  was  different,  at 
'least  inasmuch  as  I  felt  her  anger 
rise  in  my  own  throat.  But  so  thickly 
had  my  emotions  collected  that  I 
Could  do  no  more  than  open  my 
mouth  and  declare  myself  by 
crying  with  her. 
"What  are  you  crying  about?" 


asked  one  of  the  more  permanent 
crowd  pointedly.  "You  said  you 
wanted  number  eight!?" 

I  managed  to  clear  my  throat:  "I 
am  late  for  the  party,"  I  announced. 
My  would-be  fellow  passengers 
stared  at  me  and  some  of  them 
began  to  shift  uneasily.  One  or  two 
even  began  to  signal  to  the  passing 
taxis. 

"Crying  or  running  away  will 
certainly  not  get  our  buses  on  the 
road,"  snapped  the  pointed  voice. 

The  woman  and  child,  however, 
seemed  assured  by  my  thoughtless 
confession,  and  not  at  all  discon- 
certed by  my  blushing  face.  They 
drew  nearer  to  me,  as  though  to 
compensate  for  the  hostility  that 
separated  me  from  the  rest  of  the 
crowd.  We  began  to  talk  quite 
freely.  She  told  me  of  her 
husband's  long  hours  of  tiring, 
unrelenting  work  and  of  his  army 
duty  and  also  of  her  child's 
emotional  disposition.  In  return  I 
told  her  about  the  Conference  and 
how  this  was  the  only  reason  that  I 


had  come  to  Jerusalem. 

Meantime,  many  buses  passed 
by  and  there  may  well  have  been 
some  eights  and  some  tens  among 
them.  But  by  now  I  was  not  so  full  of 
anxiety.  I  was  less  and  less 
convinced  that  what  I  was  missing 
was  worth  the  wait  or  the  worry. 

In  the  middle  of  our  conver- 
sation, the  woman's  child  again 
launched  into  the  busy  road,  and 
this  time  it  was  I  who  had  to  stretch 
out  fully  to  retrieve  her.  "Don't 
despair,"  I  whispered  in  the  child's 
ear  as  I  pulled  her  close.  I  smelled 
her  warm  body,  and  it,  too,— as  if 
quite  natu ral ly  — gave  off  the 
redolence  of  Paradise. 

The  traffic,  meanwhile,  con- 
tinued to  roar  up  and  down  Jaffa 
Road  as  if  out  of  control.  The 
woman  in  the  red  blouse  and  I  sat 
down  beneath  the  bus  stop,  with 
her  comforted  child  between  us, 
and  resumed  our  conversation.  In 
this  way  I  could  have  continued 
many  days,  or  maybe  years. 


Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

The  Cottage 


by  Birdie  Stallman 


Zelda?  We're  back  . . .  Harry  and  I 
had  such  a  good  time  this  week— 
chonest.  No,  not  in  a  hotel.  My 
daughter  Judy  insisted,  she  made 
'room  for  us  at  their  summer 
cottage,  and  my  son-in-law  Benny 
didn't  seem  to  mind  .  .  .  Crowded? 
Sure,  it  was  a  little  crowded;  with 
ny  two  grandchildren  and  their 
friends,  and  the  dog  and  cat.  Plenty 
Df  wet  bathing  suits  and  sand  all 
over  .  .  . 

Oh,  I  did.  I  tried  to  help  Judy  in 
:he  kitchen,  but  you  know,  it's  the 


old  story.  A  couple  of  women  in  the 
kitchen  is  one  too  many.  And  by 
Judy,  she  doesn't  keep  a  kitchen 
like  you  and  I  do.  It's  not  important 
to  Judy.  Listen,  do  we  soak  pots 
and  pans  for  two  days?  One,  two, 
three,  we  give  a  scrub,  and  it's  done 
.  .  .  Zelda,  I  didn't  put  in  my  two 
cents.  You  know,  I'm  only  the 
mother.  Not  my  business  in  my 
daughter's  house. 

Anyhow,  Judy  is  veryclean  in 
some  ways,  and  other  ways,  not  so 
. . .  Oh,  I  have  to  laugh.  Onedayshe 
opened  the  cabinet  under  the  sink 
and  gave  a  yell.  "Benny!  The  mouse 
was  here  again." 

Zelda,  do  you  think  she  rushed 
out  to  buy  a  mouse  trap  or  poison? 


Not  Judy,  and  Benny  didn't  care, 
either.  Ten  times  I  reminded  Judy. 
She  likes  animals  so  much,  I  think 
even  a  mouse  she  likes. 

.  .  .  Harry?  He  should  live  and  be 
well.  Harry  enjoyed  the  whole 
vacation,  although  some  things  he 
does— I  have  to  be  made  from  iron 
to  stand  it . . .  Why?  Listen,  dolly,  all 
week  long  I'm  putting  down  the 
toilet  seat.  Wouldn't  that  make  you 
angry?  .  . .  What  do  you  mean,  why 
didn't  I  tell  him.  Hmmm.  100  times  I 
told  him.  You  think  he  cares?  And 
the  cigar  smoke,  a  person  could 
choke  from  it.  And  what  about  my 
washing  the  tub  every  day  after 
Harry  took  a  shower.  For  cry-eye, 
Zelda,  Harry  thinks  because  no 
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ring  of  dirt  is  in  the  tub,  it's  clean  . . . 
Uh-huh.  I  couldn't  leave  it  like  that, 
with  sand  all  overfrom  the  beach.  A 
regular  clean-up  lady  I  was. 

Anyhow,  I  told  Harry,  "enough  is 
enough.  At  least,  PLEASE,  put 
down  the  toilet  seat."  A  person  can 
only  stand  so  much,  right  Zelda? 

Harryenjoyed  himself.  Listen, 
why  not.  Three  good  meals  a  day 
served  to  him  likea  king  . . .  Hmmm. 
The  best  of  everything.  And  when 
Harry  played  cards  with  Benny, 
they  both  enjoyed. 

.  .  .  Did  we  eat  out?  You  mean  in 
restaurants?  Very  little.  You  know 
Harry.  A  ten  course  dinner  by  him 
is  the  greatest  pleasure.  To  stop 
him  from  overeating,  my  Judy 
cooked  nice  dinners,  but  not  too 
much  food.  Broiled  hamburgers  on 
the  barbeque — delicious. 

I  must  tell  you  this,  Zel.  One 
evening  Judy  brought  the  ham- 
burgers into  the  cottage,  brown 
and  juicy,  and  I  fixed  the  sand- 
wiches. When  I  put  two  patties  in 
the  bun  for  Judy,  she  became 
hysterical  with  laughter  .  .  .  Why? 


Honest,  I  didn't  mean  anything.  I 
just  wanted  her  to  eat  plenty  I 
suppose.  Like  in  the  old  days,  Judy 
reminded  me,  I'm  still  pushing 
food.  Zel,  my  grandchildren  love 
food.  Believe  me,  Judy  has  the 
right  idea.  She  doesn't  care  if  they 
eat  or  not.  Remember  how  it  was 
with  us,  years  ago?  Our  children 
were  such  poor  eaters  . .  .  How  can 
we  forget? 

Judy  and  I  laughed  so  much,  and 
she  says  when  I'm  95  years  old,  and 
she  is  70,  I'll  still  tell  her  to  put  the 
rubbers  on  when  it's  raining.  From 
her  mouth  to  God's  ears  —  we 
should  only  live  that  long. 

So  anyhow,  dolly,  one  evening 
Harry  and  I  had  a  lot  of  fun.  Wait,  I'll 
tell  you. 

It  was  late,  and  Harry  decided  to 
go  to  bed,  took  his  pants  off,  and  I 
happened  to  notice  his  underwear. 
What  do  you  think?  There  was  no 
opening  in  front  of  his  undershorts! 
Honest.  I  said,  "Harry — whatare 
you  wearing?  Where  is  the 
opening?" 

Zelda,  such  an  answer  he  gave 


me,  you  wouldn't  believe.  "Ethel 
Stern,"  he  said,  "you  don't 
appreciate  how  good  I  am  to  you." 
Stop  chuckling,  Zel,  I'll  tell  you  the 
rest. 

That  morning  Harry  got  up  early 
and  it  was  still  dark  out.  He  didn't 
want  to  turn  on  the  electric  light, 
maybe  he  would  wake  me  up,  so  in 
the  dark,  without  paying  attention, 
he  put  on  the  shorts,  back  in  front.  I 
said,  "Harry,  how  could  you 
make?"  Well,  dolly,  I  guess  Harry 
was  smart  enough  to  figure  that 
out.  We  had  so  much  fun  over  the 
incident.  My  daughter  knocked  on 
the  bedroom  door  to  find  out 
what's  going  on. 

Well,  laughing  is  good  medicine. 
Right?  And  my  Harry,  I  thank  God 
for  every  day  we  are  together. 
Listen,  we  can't  live  with  them,  and 
we  can't  live  without  them.  That's 
how  the  world  turns— Zelda,  you 
better  believe  it. 

Anyhow,  don't  tell  Barney,  cause 
he  will  tease  Harry.  Well,  pussycat, 
the  truth  is— it's  good  to  be  home 
again.  Nice  to  go  away,  and  nice  to 
come  back  .  .  .  why  didn't  we  stay 
longer?  Zelda,  it's  better  to  go 
home  while  you're  still  welcome  to 
stay.  And  my  two  little  grand- 
daughters are  like  dolls,  so  good, 
but  now  Harry  and  I  will  have  peace 
and  quiet  once  again.  There  is  no 
place  like  home.  And  as  for  Harry, 
he  should  live  and  be  well,  Harry 
has  time  for  romance  when  he's  on 
a  vacation  ...  Oh  my  God  . . .  Shhh 
...  No  bad  words,  please.  Even  in 
fun.  The  operator  could  hear. 

Listen,  Zelda,  do  I  have  to  admit 
that  sex  is  here  to  stay,  with  Harry? 
Gevalt! 

Anyhow,  I'll  confess— I  love  my 
husband,  fat  belly  and  all.  How's 
that  for  a  confession!  Don't  tell 
Harry,  I  don't  want  he  should  get  a 
swelled  head. 

Anyhow,  buzz  me  tomorrow. 
Okay?  So  bye. 
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Ark  Alights 


"But  Mama  Noah!  Believe  me,  never  go  on  a  long  voyage  with  your 
mother-in-law!" 


by  Cleo  Fellers  Kocol 

Mount  Ararat  News 

Several  hundred  survivors  of  the 
flood  gathered  at  Mount  Ararat 
today  when  the  Noah  family 
alighted.  Noah  and  the  others 
looked  fit,  if  not  a  little  bleary-eyed, 
as  they  unloaded  their  cargo.  In  a 
prepared  statement  given  to  the 
press,  Noah  said,  "I  am  happy  to 
announce  that  the  goals  of  the 
voyage  have  been  accomplished 
and  the  passengers  are  all  in 
laccord." 
Paradise  Lost  Patter 

All  might  not  have  been  as  cozy 
in  Arkville  as  appearances  would 
indicate.  One  querulous  parrot 
complained  bitterly  about  the 
cabin  assignments,  but  a  look  from 
Noah  was  enough  to  send  her  into 
a  paroxysm  of  speech,  wherein  she 
was  able  to  utter  only,  "Polly  wants 
a  cracker."  Truly  a  curse  of 
magnificent  proportions.  Noah 
bears  watching. 
Babel  Brouhaha 

When  the  intrepid  travelers  set 
foot  on  firm  ground  again,  the 
Brouhaha  was  there  to  welcome 
them.  Ensconced  in agratuitysuite 
at  the  Babel  Hilton,  Noah  told  the 
story  of  their  stormy  crossing,  the 
wind-tossed  days  when  the  waters 
abated,  and  finally  how  he  sent 
forth  a  dove  to  see  if  there  was  dry 
land.  Although  a  rehash  of  earlier 
reports,  it  was  most  impressive 
and  Mrs.  Noah  was  refreshingly 
andid. 

"Funny  you  should  ask,"shesaid 
/vhen  asked  about  relationships 
aboard  the  Ark. 

Why,  two  by  two,"  Noah 
asserted,  but  Mrs.  Noah  overrode 
him  with  a  wave  of  the  hand.  "One 
oy  one  in  some  cases,"  she 
muttered. 

"How  do  you  mean  that,  Mrs. 
Moah?" 


"It's  plain  as  the  nose  on  your 
face,"  she  replied.  "You  just  can't 
mix  up  ducks  and  chickens  and 
camels  and  donkeys  and  expect 
tranquility.  I  told  Noah  that  from 
the  start.  First  there  was  that  mix- 
up  at  the  dock.  While  we  waited  for 
the  cockatoos  from  Canaan,  the 
other  animals  got  restless.  They 
slammed  around.  A  few  got  drunk 
on  arrack.  Two  or  three  tried  to 
back  out,  and  a  bison  and  a  buffalo 
got  into  a  heated  argument  over 
lineage.  It  was  all  Noah  could  do  to 
control  them.  Of  course,  half  the 
time  he  was  off  talking  to  Him.  Left 
the  rest  of  us  to  ride  herd  on  that 
menagerie." 

She  paused  long  enough  to 
shrug.  "It  was  no  easy  task  getting 
them  all  aboard.  There  was  the 
matter  of  bills  of  lading  and  all  that. 
Most  of  the  time  Noah  was  off 
getting  the  message,  and  me  and 
the  boys  had  to  handle  matters. 

"That's  another  thing.  I'm  not 
sure  the  boys  really  wanted  to  go. 
Japheth  kept  talking  about  his  own 
boat,  and  it  might  not  have  been  a 
bad  idea." 

Noah  nodded  (a  little  sadly  in  this 
reporter's  estimation).  "Kids  of  a 
hundred  or  so  have  this  urge  to  get 
out  on  their  own.  They  settle  down 
in  time." 

Mrs.  Noah  agreed,  and  whatever 
their  previous  differences,  Noah 
and  his  wife  seemed  in  accord 
when  we  left. 

Canaan  Courier  Fashion  Notes 

Looking  stunning  in  a  white 
tunic,  Mrs.  Noah  followed  her 
husband  from  the  Ark.  A  stately 
woman  of  six  hundred  some  years, 
her  regal  bearing  brought  hurrahs 
from  the  crowd  of  curiosity 
seekers.  Her  iron  gray  hair  was 
simply  dressed,  and  her  neck  and 
ears  free  of  ornamentation. 


Dazzling  in  quite  a  different  way 
was  Shem's  wife.  She  was 
resplendent  in  a  gown  of  archangel 
avocado  with  gathered  bodice  and 
trailing  skirt.  Like  true  royalty,  she 
seemed  oblivious  to  the  cow  dung 
and  horse  manure  which  covered 
the  deck. 

Ham's  wife's  pixie  charm  was 
enhanced  by  an  off-the-shoulder 
gown  of  watered  silk. 

Far  and  away  the  most  engaging, 
however,  was  Japheth's  wife.  She 
was  a  crowd-pleaser  from  the 
moment  she  appeared  on  the 
gangplank  with  a  lamb  clasped  in 
her  arms  and  two  doves  perched  in 
her  hair.  Her  gown  carried  out  this 
theme  of  rural  simplicity  in  colors 
of  heavenly  hue. 

We  wondered  how  she  could 
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survive  that  long  voyage  in  such 
good  spirits.  "It  wasn't  easy,"  she 
said  soto  voce. 
Special  to  the  Courier 

An  interview  with  Japheth's  wife 
at  the  Sheraton  Baoel. 

"There's  some  talk  that  initially 
your  husband  and  his  brothers  had 
wanted  to  construct  their  own 
ship." 

"Exactly,"  she  said,  offering  us  a 
little  mead.  While  we  sipped,  she 
filled  us  in. 

"Actually,  wewereforced  into 
the  Ark.  Jaf  wanted  to  build  our 
own  vessel.  You  know,  something 
with  snappy  sails,  sleek  lines,  but 
he  was  done  in  by  mathematics. 
None  of  the  fellas  could  figure  out 
all  those  cubits.  Now,  if  they  had 
just  stuck  to  feet  and  inches  ..." 
She  shrugged.  "So  we  had  to  rely 
on  Papa  Noah." 

"It  must  have  been  a  rough  trip— 
over  a  year  —  and  all  those 
animals." 

"The  animals  I  could  take. 
Shem's  wife  I  learned  to  tolerate, 
and  the  others  had  their  chores  to 
keep  them  occupied.  But  Mama 
Noah!  Believe  me,  never  go  on  a 
long  voyage  with  your  mother-in- 
law!" 

"That  bad?" 


"You  should  have  been  there.  Of 
course,  you  can't  blame  her 
entirely.  Papa  Noah  was  always 
with  the  animals.  You  know  we  all 
wondered  when  he  sent  out  that 
raven.  Just  naming  it  Poe  was  a  bad 
omen  in  my  opinion.  Personally,  I 
found  the  doves  much  more 
congenial." 

Euphrates  Valley  Religious  News 

Sabbath  ceremonies  will  be 
conducted  docksidewith  Noah, 
assisted  by  his  sons,  officiating.  In 
keeping  with  the  ecumenical  spirit 
of  the  day.  this  Thanksgiving 
service  of  burnt  offerings  will  be 
open  to  the  public.  A  special 
service  for  women  will  take  place  at 
a  later  date. 

Babel  Brouhaha 
Sunday  Supplement 

Consumer  advocates  are  asking 
whether  the  current  rate  of 
exchange  of  two  turtle  doves  and  a 
partridge  in  a  pear  tree  isn't  an 
exorbitant  fee  for  Mrs.  Noah's  Ark- 
Made  Chicken  Soup.  Although  the 
broth  is  a  welcome  change  to  this 
flood-ravaged  land,  several  tribes 
are  challenging  her  claim  to  its 
medicinal  benefits. 

On  display  at  the  Babylon 
Cultural  Center  istheGolden 


ENERGY  CONSERVATION 
VENTURE  IN  ISRAEL 
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P.O.  Box  482 
Glenn  Dale,  Md.  20769 
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307  N.Caswell  Road 
Charlotte 


Apple  carried  onto  the  Ark  by  the 
wife  of  Shem,  eldest  of  Noah's 
sons.  It  is  a  family  heirloom  handed 
down  through  several  generations. 
A  fascinating  geneology  chart  can 
be  found  in  the  underground  vault 
where  it  was  free  from  damage  by 
the  flood.  Other  things  of  interest  at 
the  museum  are  the  original  fig 
leaves  from  the  Garden  of  Eden 
and  a  replica  of  the  Tree  of 
Knowledge. 
Mount  Ararat  News 

Stocks  are  up  on  the  Methuselah 
Board  with  heavy  bidding  for  both 
categories  of  animals  from  the  Ark. 

Clean  up  16V2 

Unclean  up  lOM? 

Babel  Brouhaha  Classified 

For  Sale:  Hand  written  copies  of 
the  Ark  Log.  Also  selected  scrolls 
suitable  for  framing.  Condensa- 
tions and  excerpts  available  at 
reduced  rates.  Lmtd.  qty.  only. 
Mount  Ararat  News 

The  government,  in  an  effort  to 
keep  the  people  informed,  has 
appointed  a  committee  to  look  into 
the  matter  of  the  flood.  Although 
denials  have  been  issued,  an 
insider  told  this  reporter  that  a 
partial  list  of  passengers  for  Ark 
Number  Two  has  been  prepared. 
Representatives  from  Tent  City  are 
picketing  the  Head  Tent  in  an 
attempt  to  get  minority  represen- 
tation on  the  manifest. 
Euphrates  Valley  Handout 

Get  your  own,  genuine,  blue- 
prints here.  Copies  of  Noah's  Ark 
Number  One.  Fully  authenticated. 
Easy-to-follow  directions.  Take  the 
guesswork  out  of  survival. 

Guaranteed  to  float  for  forty  days 
or  your  money  back. 

a 
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iecord  Review 


AN  INTERVIEW  WITH 
(PETER  ALLEN 

(by  Jason  McCloskey 

"In  the  past  couple  of  years,  I've 
been  on  the  road  almost  semi- 
permanently, so  I  haven't  had  time 
to  sit  down  and  write  or  collaborate 
with  other  people  a  lot.  I've  just 
been  writing  when  it  strikes  me — 
about  where  I  am,  usually.  A  lot  of 
the  songs  were  written  in  different 
places  in  the  world  .  .  . 

This  album  sounds  to  me  like 
when  I  started  off  writing  songs. 
They  were  done  with  a  kind  of  fresh 
innocence;  I  was  really  happy 
about  the  songs,  I'd  just  written 
them  and  went  right  on  and  did 
them.  This  one  had  a  kind  of 
spontaneity  because  we  didn't 
really  do  anything  much  to  them 
except  try  to  make  them  sound  as 
good  as  you  could.  I  think  the 
songs  are  very  strong  .  .  . 

Half  the  album  was  produced  by 
Marvin  Hamlisch  in  New  York  and 
the  other  half  by  Mike  Post  in  LA." 
Q:  How  did  that  come  about? 

"Marvin  heard  the  title  song,  "I 
Could  Have  Been  A  Sailor,"  and  he 
just  fell  in  love  with  it  and  kept 
saying  'I  wish  I  could  produce  that.' 
So  finally  I  said,  'Whydon't  you  just 
go  into  the  studio  and  we'll  make  a 
couple  of  sides.'  He  didn't  want  to 
do  a  whole  album,  he  wanted  to  do 
half  an  album." 

Q:  When  did  you  write  "I  Could 
Have  Been  A  Sailor"? 

"It  was  written  on  a  boat  in  the 
Grenadine  Islands  last  year.  It's  a 
song  that  says  even  though  we're 
relatively  happy  with  what  we've 
got — and  that  means  possession- 
wise  and  as  far  as  possession 
goes— there's  always  that  thought 
that  if  you  had  just  taken  another 
tack  and  followed  another  way,  you 
would  have  done  something  else. 
That's  why  "I  Could  Have  Been  A 
Sailor."  I  think  this  is  the  best  song 
I've  written  for  a  couple  of  years. 
Q:  Do  you  find  New  York  sad  when 
you  go  back? 


"No,  I  find  New  York  fabulous 
now  when  I  go  back  there.  I  think 
you  become  more  of  a  champion  of 
New  York  when  you  don't  live 
there. 

"The  first  side  ends  with  "Don't 
Cry  Out  Loud,"  which  I  wrote  with 
Carole  (Bayer  Sager)  and  now  is  a 
hit  for  Melissa  Manchester. 

"Marvin  produced  the  opening 
track  on  the  second  side;  it's  hard 
to  explain  the  song.  It's  called  "If 
You  Were  Wondering  Who  I  Am." 

"Everyone  in  the  past  couple  of 
years  has  been  tending  to  lump 
people  together  —  for  their 
jobs, sexual  preferences  or 
whatever — and  I  felt  people  were 
losing  a  bit  of  their  individuality. 
What  I  was  saying  in  this  song  is 
what  we're  fundamentally  dealing 
with:  each  person  is  a  person  and 
what  we're  talking  about  are  not 
statistics.  I  start  off  with  the  piano 
and  then  a  thousand  strings  come 
in.  Marvin  arranged  it  in  a  quasi- 
Bernstein  style." 

Q:  When  did  you  write  the  song? 

"In  a  car  coming  home  from 
the  airport  from  someplace." 
Q:  Is  that  the  way  it  happens? 
Songs  just  come  out  of  the  air  at 
you  at  any  given  moment? 

"I  remember  when  I  wrote  it; 
I'd  been  reading  about  Anita 
Bryant  or  something  and  I  just 
thought  this  is  ridiculous,  so  I 
wrote  the  song  .  .  . 

"Then  it  goes  into  a  very  dancy, 
simple,  upbeat  song  called  "Don't 
Leave  Me  Now." 

"The  third  track  is  "I'd  Rather 
Leave  While  I'm  In  Love,"  a  song 
Carole  and  I  wrote  last  year.  It's 
a  good  song,  a  lot  of  people  have 
recorded  it — Dusty  Springfield, 
Debbie  Boone,  Joey  Travolta,  all 
the  greats.  It's  one  of  those  songs 
that  everyone  loves,  but  no  one's 
quite  done  it  right.  I  think  this  is 
right.  Carole  and  I  got  together 
and  really  wrote  a  song. 

"The  last  song's  called  "Paris 
At  21,"  which  I  wrote  when  I  was 
in  Europe.  I  guess  I  was  in  Paris 


when  I  was  21,  I've  forgotten  But 
I  was  thinking  about  what  it  would 
have  been  like  to  have  been  there 
a  long  time  ago.  When  you  go  to 
Europe,  you  always  get  the  feel- 
ing you're  there  a  little  late. 
Everyone  probably  felt  like  that, 
no  matter  when  you  went  there. 
The  song  is  just  like  a  movie.  It 
lasts  all  of  seven  minutes  and  just 
goes  on  forever  ..." 
Q:  Is  there  anything  else  you'd 
like  to  say  about  "I  Could  Have 
Been  A  Sailor"? 

"The  songs  really  say  it  all." 

FIRST  JEWISH  ALBUM 

PRODUCED  IN  THE  SOUTH 

The  Memphis  Jewish  Sound,  the 
first  Jewish  album  produced 
entirely  in  the  South,  has  been 
recorded  by  Cantor  Israel  Mellerof 
Anshei  Sphard-Beth  El  Emeth 
Congregation,  together  with  the 
Memphis  Choir  Boys. 

The  record,  which  is  subtitled 
"The  Return  of  the  Noam  Singer," 
recalls  the  Cantor's  role  as  lead 
singer  with  the  popular  performing 
and  recording  group  of  a  few  years 
back — the  Noam  Singers,  with 
whom  he  recorded  three  milestone 
albums. 

The  Choir  Boys,  a  group  formed 
by  Cantor  Meller  especially  for  this 
recording,  is  comprised  of  six 
talented  boys  who  have  had 
previous  singing  and  performing 
experience  as  members  of  their 
synagogue  and  school  choirs. 
They  are  David  Brown,  Shmuel 
Cheruff,  Ira  Lit,  Ronald  Lebovits, 
Victor  Shine,  and  Moshe  Silver- 
man. All  six  are  students  at  the 
Memphis  Hebrew  Academy. 

Gary  Topper,  a  Memphis  band 
leader  and  staff  arranger  for  the 
renowned  William  B.  Tanner 
Studios,  contributed  the  tasteful 
and  varied  orchestral  arrange- 
ments. 

According  to  Cantor  Meller,  this 
will  serve  to  focus  a  different  kind 
of  attention  to  an  area  of  the  world 
already  famous  as  a  center  of  the 
American  Recording  Industry. 

The  record  is  being  distributed 
internationally  by  the  House  of 
Menorah,  Inc.,  of  New  York  City.T? 
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Dear  Reader, 

Our  Jewish  New  Year 
is  approaching. 

"You" 

are  one  of  the  10,000 

who  read 
The 

American  Jewish  Times-Outlook. 
You  can  reach  all  of  the 
Jewish  community 
at  low,  discount  rates. 
Act  today! 
Submit  your  greeting  message. 

In  order  to  solicit 
your  participation, 

we  now  have  3  ad  sizes 

available. 
See  the  next  page  for 
sizes  and  application.  I 


Picture  your  greeting  here! 


LEVY  &  SONS  INC 

Makers  o'  Fine  China 
1611   Park  Rti 
Richmond,  Va. 

NEW  YEARS  GREETINGS 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH  TIKATEYVU 

JOHN  AND  MARY  LEVY 
AND  FAM I Lv 


LEVINE  &  SONS  INC 

161 1  Park  Rc. 
Richmond.  Va 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAh 
TIKATEYVU 

MR    &  MPS    FRANK  LEVINE 
AND  FAMILV 


SAMPLE  "A"— ONLY  $25.00 


SAMPLE  "B  — ONLY  $18.00 


HAPPY  ROSH  HASHANA 

LEON  LEVINE  &  FAMILY 
1611   Central  Ave. 
Far  Rockaway,  N  Y. 

L'SHANNAH  TOVAH 
TIk  ATKYVl 


SAMPLE  "C  "— ONLY  $10.00 


Fill  in  the  below  information  and  mail  to: 

The  American  Jewish  Times-Outlook 
P.  O.  Box  33218 

Charlotte,  North  Carolina  28233 


Business  name  (if  desired) 
Business  address  


DEADLINE  IS  JULY  15,  1979. 
ACT  TODAY! 


Family  name 
Address  


Additional  copy  desired 


Size  ad:  (circle  one)    A— $25.00    B— $18.00    C— $10.00 

Check  enclosed  for  $  

Bill  me  later  


if 

flin 

Jllpl 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC, 


(formerly  North  Carolina  Jewish 
Home) 

Clemmons,  North  Carolina 

Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 


PASSOVER  -  (Pesach) 

To  find  the  beginnings  of  the 
story  of  Passover  (Pesach  in 
Hebrew),  we  must  travel  back 
thousands  of  years  to  the  land  of 
Egypt.  There,  the  Book  of  Exodus 
tells  us,  the  Jews  were  enslaved  by 
a  heartless  Pharoah.  Taking  pity  on 
His  people,  G-d  chose  Moses  to 
lead  the  Jews  out  of  slavery.  Moses 
implored  Pharoah  to  let  the  Jews 
worship  G-d  in  freedom.  But 
Pharoah  refused. 

The  Eternal  One  then  sent  one 
plague  after  another  upon  the 
Egyptians,  until  he  reluctantly 
allowed  the  Hebrews  to  leave.  He 
then  commanded  the  Red  Sea  to 
open  so  that  the  Hebrew  slaves 
might  escape  the  pursuing 
Egyptians  and  go  on  to  a  new  life. 


Once  safely  encamped  on  dry  land, 
the  thankful  Jews  offered  up  praise 
to  G-d  fortheirdeliverance.  Having 
tasted  the  bitterness  of  slavery, 
they  thrilled  at  the  challenge  of 
liberty.  So  important  is  the 
emancipation  story  that  the  whole 
Passover  ceremony  is  built  around 
it.  Among  Orthodox  and  Conser- 
vative Jews,  the  Seder  (which 
means  "order"  in  Hebrew)  is  held 
on  both  the  first  and  second  nights 
of  the  eight-day  holiday.  Reform 
Jews,  who  observe  a  seven-day 
Passover,  hold  their  one  Seder  on 
the  first  evening.  Many  syna- 
gogues now  also  conduct  a  Seder 
for  the  entire  congregation. 

PASSOVER  -  The  Seder 

At  the  Home,  the  Seder  regu- 


ne 
tag 

lations  require  considerable 
preparations.  Orders  have  to  be 
placed  for  equipment,  dishes  and 
tableware,  as  well  as  foodstuffs.  In 
the  dining  room,  a  leader  conducts 
the  Seder  (the  ritualistic  story  of 
Passover).  At  the  place  where  the 
person  conducts  the  Seder,  there 
shall  be  a  Seder  or  Haroset  plate. 
Haggadahs  are  available  for  those 
who  want  to  follow  the  services. 

In  the  Haggadah  is  recited  the  ^ 
story  of  the  religious  holiday,  and4 
in  the  narration  certain  procedures 
are  called  for.  Oneof  these  calls  for 
several  handwashings.  To  simplify 
this  project,  a  table  covered  with 
cloths  is  placed  conveniently  near 
the  leader.  It  contains  two  vessels, 
one  %  full  of  water  and  the  other 
empty.  A  towel  fordrying  is  nearby. 


ties 
)« 
lose 


■r}. 


:ii: 
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The  Haroset  or  Seder  plate  shall 
jntain  the  following: 

BETZAH  -  a  baked  egg, 
sminder  of  sacrifices  in  the 
3rmple. 

S'AROAH  -  a  bone  that  has  been 
brnt,  reminder  of  Paschal  lamb. 

MAROR  -  some  bitter  herb,  as 
-ound  horseradish. 

KARPAS  -  a  sprig  of  parsley. 

HOROSET  -  a  scoop  of  mixture 
:  apple,  nuts  and  wine. 


Sufficient  matzoth  and  bottles  of 
'ine  are  distributed  about  the 
ibles.  Provisions  have  been  made 
)  use  sacramental  grape  juice  for 
lose  unable  to  drink  wine.  Each 
stting  shall  consist  of  a  wine  glass, 
ater  glass,  napkin,  tableware, 
uit  dish  or  saucer,  salt  water,  hard 
oiled  egg  and  small  version  of  the 
aroset  Plate.  In  addition,  near  the 
eder  plate,  there  shall  bean 
rrangement  of  three  matzoths 
eparated  by  folds  of  a  napkin, 
ince  it  is  symbolic  to  expect  a  visit 
y  the  Prophet  Elijah,  an  appro- 
hate  glass  will  be  placed  near  the 
ieder  plate  at  the  Leader's  table. 


KIDDISH  OR  SANTIFICA  TION  - 
5  recited  by  the  person  who 
onducts  the  Seder  or  some  Elder 
esignated  by  him.  It  is  the  holiday 
rayer  over  wine. 

I  UREKHATZ  OR  LAVE  -  the  first 
land  washing  follows  immediately, 
o  blessing. 

<  KARPAS  OR  GREENS  -  each 
erson  takes  a  sprig  of  parsley, 
ips  it  into  the  salt  water  (reciting 
lessings  over  vegetables.) 

YAKHATZ  OR  DIVIDE  -  Leader 
freaks  half  of  the  middle  matzo 
rom  the  stack  before  him,  and 
[ides  it.  The  hidden  piece  — 
\\fikoman — (Greek  word  meaning 
lessert)  should  be  eaten  after  the 
leal. 

<  MAGID  -  start  retelling  the  story 
f  Exodus.  During  this  narration  a 
igh  point  comes  when  four 
uestions  are  asked,  usually  by  the 

loungest  at  the  tables. 


The  traditional  feeling  istouched 
off  with  a  deceptively  simple 
request:  Why  is  this  night  different 
from  other  nights?  The  response  to 
these  questions  tells  the  story  of 
Passover.  Further  along,  in  telling 
about  the  ten  plagues,  the  Leader 
tilts  the  cup  or  glass  spilling  a  drop 
of  wine  into  a  dish  as  each  plague  is 
mentioned:  blood,  frogs,  lice, 
beasts,  pestilence,  boils,  hail, 
locusts,  darkness  striking  the  first 
born;  the  Leader  also  gives  an 
explanation  about  the  articles  on 
the  Seder  plate. 


THE  MAROR  -  which  means 
bitterness,  is  displayed  with  the 
comment  that  it  symbolized  the 
embittered  life  in  those  days. 

ROCHTZO  -  all  then  go  to  wash 
hands,  a  second  time. 

MOTZI-MARZOH  -  the  Leader 
breaks  the  upper  matzo  and 
distributes  pieces  to  all  atthe  table, 
who  join  in  making  the  blessing 
upon  the  bread. 

MAROR  -  the  Leader  makes  the 
blessing,  all  join  in  eating  of  the 
bitter  herb. 

KOREKH,  OR  COMBINE  -  a 
sandwich  made  up  of  the  bitter 
herb  and  haroset  placed  between 
pieces  of  Matzoh,  to  symbolize  a 
little  of  good  and  a  little  of  evil,  as 
did  Rabbi  Hillel. 

SHULKHAN  ARUKH  or  set  the 
table — complete  meal. 

TZAFON  OR  HIDDEN  PIECE  - 
after  the  meal  is  eaten  the 
Afikoman  is  broken  in  pieces  and 
distributed  to  all.  Children  in  group 
usually  have  found  where  it  is 
hidden,  so  that  at  this  point  the 
Leader  has  to  offer  the  lucky  finder 
something  to  ransom  it  back.  The 
meal  cannot  be  finished  without 
sharing  the  Afikoman.  When  it  is 
distributed,  that  marks  the  end  of 
the  meal. 

BARAYKH  -  Grace  after  the 
meal.  The  third  cup  of  wine  is 
drunk;  the  door  is  opened  for  Elijah 
to  enter. 

HALLEL  -  of  the  psalms  of 
praises  are  recited,  when  the  door 


is  closed.  The  fourth  and  final  cup 
of  wine  is  drunk  and  THENIRTZAH 
or  ACCEPTED — meaning  the 
conclusion  of  the  Seder  according 
to  the  letter  and  the  spirit  of  the  law. 

The  second  Seder  is  conducted 
on  the  following  evening,  in  the 
same  way,  except  that  Counting  of 
the  Omer  is  started.  Omer  means  a 
measure  of  barley.  The  Counting  of 
the  Omer  is  continued  daily  to  span 
the  time  between  the  first  day  of 
Passover  and  the  barley  harvest, 
celebrated  on  Shevouth,  50  days 
later. 

The  preparations  leading  up  to 
Passover  are  arduous  and 
extensive. 

After  Passover,  several  days 
have  to  elapse  before  routine  is 
established  again.  The  Passover 
articles  have  to  be  gathered  to- 
gether, cleaned  and  stored. 
Substitution  of  the  Chometz,  or 
regular  articles,  has  to  take  place 
as  time  and  convenience  permit,  so 
that  sometimes  the  Passover  meal 
arrangements  may  continue  for  an 
extra  day  or  two. 

Many  relatives  will  join  the 
Residents,  making  thisa  real  family 
Seder. 

MARCH  ACTIVITIES 

The  month  of  March  came  in  like 
a  lion  (activity  wise)  and  is  going 
out  the  same.  The  first  day  of 
March,  the  Residents  were  visited 
by  Brownie  Troop  #115  from 
Winston-Salem.  They  visited  with 
several  Residents  and  gave  each 
one  of  them  a  beautiful,  white 
narcissus  that  the  girls  had  planted 
and  grown  themselves.  Later  in  the 
month,  each  Resident  who  had 
been  visited,  received  a  note  from 
the  girls  in  the  troop.  Later  in  the 
evening,  five  Residents  attended  a 
lecture  at  the  Museum  of  Man  in 
Reynolda  Village.  Residents 
toured  the  museum  and  then 
viewed  a  movie  dealing  with  the 
early  beginnings  of  man.  Those 
Residents  attending  were:  Sol 
Levin,  Jacob  Sultan,  Alice  Fruh, 
Marie  Witten  and  Irene  Blake. 

Sunday,    March    4,  found 
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Residents  gathered  in  the 
auditorium  for  a  "foot-stomping" 
good  time!  They  were  entertained 
by  the  "Salem  Squares"  Square 
Dancing  Group.  In  between  some 
of  the  dances,  the  Residents  got  to 
show  their  stuff.  They  danced 
some  disco  and  some  square 
dances.  Afterwards,  everyone 
enjoyed  delicious  refreshments! 

A  new  event  starting  this  month 
is  the  In-Home  lecture  series.  The 
first  Monday  of  each  month,  the 
Home  will  sponsor  a  person  to 
come  in  and  speak  to  our 
Residents.  This  month,  Mr. 
Sherman  Harris  spoke  on  Israeli 


events.  Approximately  25 
Residents  attended,  and  seemed  to 
gain  knowledge. 

Tuesday  night,  March  6,  found 
Residents  out  for  an  adventure  at 
the  N.  C.  School  of  the  Arts.  Seven 
Residents  attended  the  perfor- 
mance of  "Patches,"  a  mime  and 
clown  act.  The  following  night  they 
attended  another  performance  at 
the  N.  C.  School  of  the  Arts 
entitled,  "The  Three  Sisters." 

Sunday,  March  11,  found 
Residents  beginning  their  Purim 
celebration  with  a  visit  from  Joseph 
Groner  and  Canter  Baumgarter. 
They  are  from  the  Lubavitch  Youth 


Organization  in  Brooklyn,  Nev 
York.  Cantor  Baumgarter  sane 
some  songs,  and  afterward 
presented  the  Residents  witf 
Purim  kits. 

Monday,  March  12,  founc 
Residents  attending  a  performance 
of  the  Charlotte  Symphony.  It  wa; 
held  at  Winston-Salem  State 
University  Andre  Watts  was  the 
feature  pianist.  Purim  service; 
were  held  Tuesday  morning 
March  13,  and  were  followed  tha 
afternoon  by  a  Purim  party.  The 
children  from  the  N.  C.  Hebrev 
Academy  in  Charlotte  came  anc 
presented  a  program  of  song  anc 


Youth  Group  from  N.C.  Hebrew 
Academy. 


Blue  Grass  Band,  from  the  Pioneer 
Club  of  Western  Electric. 


Salem  Squares  Square  Dancing 
Group. 


Salem  Squares  Square  Dancing 
Group. 
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Mrs.  Ann  Spear  and  Mrs.  Mary 
phizik  enjoying  the  Welcoming 
\'ea  for  Mr.  Mendlovitz. 


Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner,  President 
of  Residents'  Council. 


dance.  Residents  were  treated  with 
cocktails  and  refreshments  from 
the  kitchen. 

Wednesday  afternoon,  the 
Residents  were  invited  to  a  tea  for 
Mr.  Al  A.  Mendlovitz,  our  new 
Executive  Director.  The  tea  was 
sponsored  by  the  Resident's 
Council  and  was  held  in  order  to 
welcome  Mr.  Mendlovitz  to  the 
Home. 

St.  Patrick's  Day  was  celebrated 
here  with  a  special  luncheon. 
Residents  were  served  Irish  stew, 
steamed  rice,  scones,  Cream  or 
Dry  Sherry,  Rhubarb  pie,  and  Irish 
coffee.  The  dining  room  was 
decorated  accordingly,  and  Irish 
music  was  also  played.  The  luck  of 
the  Irish  was  wished  for  everyone. 

Sunday,  March  18,  Residents 
were  doubly  treated!  First,  girls 
from  the  Greensboro  BBG  came  to 
visit  with  Residents  and  brought 
them  yellow  daffodils.  Secondly,  a 
Bluegrass  Band  from  the  Pioneer 
Club  of  Western  Electric  came  out 
to  share  some  "good  ole'  toe- 
tappin'  music"  with  us. 

Tuesday,  March  20,  was  the  day 
for  birthday  celebrations.  After 
munching  on  a  beautifully 
decorated  birthday  cake,  the 
Residents  were  entertained  by  the 
Anchor  Club  from  Reynolds  High 
School  in  Winston-Salem. Thegirls 
presented  slides  from  Japan,  read 
stories,  danced  a  disco  dance  and 
sang  some  songs  for  all  the  party 
people.  Wednesday  evening, 
March  21 ,  found  Residents  out  for 
another  outing.  This  time  they  were 
on  their  way  to  the  Hanes 
Community  Center  to  view  a  play 
entitled  "I  Never  Sang  for  My 
Father." 

Many  childhood  memories  were 
relived  Monday,  March  26,  as 
Residents  came  to  the  Craft  Shop 
to  make  kites.  This  venture  was  to 
be  in  honor  of  Air  Day,  a 
celebration  held  at  the  Nature 
Science  Center  on  Sunday,  March 
25.  That  trip  was  postponed  due  to 
inclement  weather.  Anyway,  the 
kites  were  constructed.  We  are  all 
waiting  for  a  nice  windy  day  to  "go 
fly  a  kite!" 
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Tuesday  afternoon,  March  27, 
the  residents  put  on  their  Boogie 
shoes  and  came  to  the  auditorium 
for  a  disco  dance  and  cocktail 
party.  Lox,  pickled  herring,  and 
gefilte  fish  were  among  the  dietary 
delights  provided  by  the  kitchen. 
After  eating,  some  Residents  got 
up  and  danced  to  the  sounds  of 
"Saturday  Night  Fever"  and  Barry 
Manilow.  March  went  out  in  a 
continental  flare  as  Residents  were 
treated  to  a  traditional  Hawaiian 
lunch.  The  staff  dressed  up  in 
Hawaiian  garb,  as  all  staff  and 
Residents  received  a  lai  in  honor  of 
this  celebration.  The  dining  room 
was  dressed  up  for  the  affair  and 
Residents  dined  with  the  sounds  of 
Paradise  music.  The  menu,  which 
was  enjoyed  by  all  and  prepared  so 
authentically  by  the  kitchen,  was  as 
follows:  Hawaiian  Baked  Meat 
Balls,  South  Seas  Fish  Chowder, 
Golden  Glow  Salad,  Sweet  and 
Sour  Short  Ribs,  Baked  Sweet 
Potatoes,  Oriental  Vegetables, 
Fried  Eggplant,  Biscuits,  Coconut 
Cake,  Hawaiian  Fruit  Punch, 
Coffee,  and  Tea. 

A  great  time  was  enjoyed  by  all. 
We  are  looking  forward  to  April's 
festivities! 

CRAFT  SHOP  REPORT 

Our  yarn  dogs  have  become 
extremely  demanding,  along  with 
the  newly  created  pom-pom  dogs. 
Mrs.  Jean  Tager  and  Mrs.  Emma 
Pearson  are  working  very  hard, 
trying  to  fill  the  orders. 

Mr.  Sam  Cohen  has  painted  a 
large  selection  of  beautiful 
plaques.  Visit  our  Occupational 
Therapy  shop  and  see  the  large 
variety  of  plaques  that  we  have  to 
choose  from.  We  havezooanimals, 
zodiacs,  flowers  and  many  more! 

Mrs.  Polashuk  is  now  crocheting 
some  gorgeous  velour  pillows. 
These  pillows  are  also  in  great 
demand. 

The  shop  is  taking  orders  for  any 
item  you  wish  to  purchase  at  a 
reasonable  price. 

Ann  Mumford, 
Craft  Shop  Manager 

★★★★★★ 


We  have  come  to  an  unfortunate 
situation  here  at  the  Home,  where 
we  have  actually  lost  some 
volunteer  performances  for  our 
Residents,  due  to  the  fact  of  not 
being  able  to  furnish  a  basic 
necessity  for  these  perfor- 
mances—a piano.  In  order  to  avail 
ourselves  of  the  services  of  these 
willing  performers  for  the  benefit  of 
our  Residents,  we  are  asking  for 
help  in  locating  a  piano.  This 
entertainment  means  very  much  to 
our  Residents,  who  are  currently 
being  deprived  of  these  programs 
because  of  this  short-coming.  If 
you  would  like  to  make  a  donation 
for  this  purpose  or  know  someone 
who  may  like  to  donate  a  piano, 
please  contact  Al  A.  Mendlovitz, 
P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.  C. 
27012,  (919)  766-6401. 

★★★★★★ 


HELP  WANTED: 

The  Home  is  searching  for 
someone  who  is  interested  in 
assuming  responsibility  for 
editing,  developing  and  writing 
monthly  material  that  is  published 
in  the  Times-Outlook  concerning 
the  Home.  The  staff  of  the  Home 
would  work  with  this  person  to 
furnish  pertinent  information  on 
events  taking  place  each  month.  It 
is  our  thought  that  this  would 
probably  require  an  occasional 
visit  to  the  Home  to  gather  material 
and/or  ideas  for  the  articles.  If  you 
would  like  to  volunteer,  please  call 
or  write  to  Al  A.  Mendlovitz,  P.  O. 
Box  38,  Clemmons,  N.C.  27012, 
(919)  766-6401. 

★  ★★★■*•* 


This  year,  the  Board  of 
Governors  and  theirfamilies  joined 
the  Residents  for  the  second  night 
of  Seder  on  April  12.  The  service 
was  conducted  by  Cyril  Jacobs, 
President  of  the  Board  of 
Governors. 

★★★★★★★★★★★ 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  March  5,  1979,  to 
April  5,  1979. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MR.  I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 

By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Daniel  Rolett 

Mrs.  Mildred  King 

Charles  M.  Setzer  Lodge  JJ693 

Vov  Class  of  Temple  Israel 

Ruth  L  Silverberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Koralek 
MOTHER  OF  MRS.  ELI  COHEN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
MRS.  MARY  CRENSHAW 
By:  The  John  Bender  Class 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Warren  Browning 

Mr.  Dick  Smithdeal 
MR.  CHARLES  EVANS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  MAYME  FEDDER 
By:  Mrs.  Mary  Berman 
MRS.  LILLIAN  FESHMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Koralek 
MRS.  ROSA  LEE  FINE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Friedman 
MRS.   MAXWELL  GILLIS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
MRS.  HOWARD  GLAZIER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Koralek 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 

Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
FATHER  OF  MRS.  EMANUEL 
GOLDFARB 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Kaplan 

MRS.  BESSIE  GOLDSTEIN 

By:  Ms.  Doris  Goldstein 

MR.  RICHARD  HEILBRUMM 

By:  Mrs.  Ada  Kozier 

MR.  ISAAC  KADIS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Thunberg 
Mrs.  Harry  Shrago 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Roger  Ackerman 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Freeman 
Mrs.  Sarah  Sherry 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Al  Rothstein 

MRS.  JULIA  KAHN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Kaplan 

MR.  ERIC  KARP 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

MRS.  RELLA  COHEN  KORT 

By:  Mr.  Jack  Cohen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Myron  Slutsky 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
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ATHER  OF  MRS.  SIDNEY  KOSCH 

y:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

ATHER  OF  MRS.  DAVID  KRONOVET 

y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ellis  Levinson 

WNG  KRUSKIN 

y.  Mrs    Sylvia  Cooper 

IRS    PAULINE  LASKY 

y.  Mr    &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

IRS.  ARTHUR  PRESSMAN 

y    Mr    &  Mrs.  William  Koralek 

Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
ETTY  RAMON,  SISTER  OF  FRED 
TERN 

y:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

ATHER  OF  MR    ROBERT  RUDEN 

y    Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Robinowitz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 

Dr.  Max  Rones 

Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 

Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 

Employees  of  Peggy  Ann  Shop 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  Silver 

Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
IRANDFATHER  OF  RABBI  & 
IRS    ROBERT  SANDMAN 
y    Mrs   Rose  Wagger 
ROTHER  OF  SHIRLEY  SHANE 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Mrs.  Bea  Brown 

Mrs.  Pyrle  Gibson 

Mrs.  Minette  Scher 

jrother  of  mr.  milton 
Ihumaker 

y:  Mrs   Harry  Meltsner 

!R.  ALFRED  SMITH 

y:  Mr,  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs   Stanley  Deckelbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Sobell 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Koralek 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazar 
Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 
Mrs.  Sarah  Sherry 
Mrs    Harry  Meltsner 
Miss  Marian  Sosnik 
Mrs.  Esther  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs   Manny  Eisenberg 

IOTHER  OF  MRS.  HARRY  SOBELL 

y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joe  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs   Sidney  Levin 

1R.  WILLIAM  SOMERSTEIN 

y;  Mr    &  Mrs    Martin  Turk 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs    Ellis  Levinson 

AR    LOUIS  STACKMAN 

!y:  Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 

<1R    LEONARD  SULS 

3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Mann 
Mrs.  Bea  Steinberg 
Mrs.  Anna  Goldstein 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 

/IRS.  BERTHA  WAND 

3y:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  David  Somerstein 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Martin  Turk 
Mrs.  Esther  Frank 

jIR.  J    M  YOUNG 

3y    Mr.  &  Mrs   Jacke  Samet 

)/IRS.  BESSIE  HYMAN  ZAGLIN 

iy    Mr.  &  Mrs   Jacke  Samet 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MILLIE  ALPER 

3y.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 

Mr    &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
JIR   J  BLOOM 

3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs   Alvin  Rabham 
/R.  HARRY  COHEN 
fk  Mr    &  Mrs    David  Fields.  Bill, 
Janice,  &  Andrew 


BARBARA  COLCHAMIRO 

By    Mr    &  Mrs    Harry  Rimsky 

MR    MILTON  DOCTOR 

By    Mr.  &  Mrs   Herman  Davidson 

MR    PAUL  FLIGEL 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 

MR    ARTHUR  FRANK 

By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 

MR    MORRIS  GOLDIN 

By:  Roslyn  &  Wendy  Lavine 

MR    JERRY  HANNES 

By    Mrs    H,  J  Nelson 

Mr.  &  Mrs   Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  BEN  JAFFA 
By    Mrs   Harry  Meltsner 
MR    BEN  KRAUSS 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs  Jacke  Samet 
MRS   BEN  KURTZ 
By    Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
MR    MORRIS  LEDER 
By.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Isadore  Bernstein 
MRS.  JACK  LEVIN 
By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Marshall  Solomon 
MR.  SOL  LEVIN 

By.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Fields,  Bill, 

Janice,  &  Andrew 
MR    RAYMOND  LEVINE 
By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
MRS.  DORA  LEYTON 
By    Mr    &  Mrs.  Edward  Silver 
MR    ARTHUR  PRESSMAN 
By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR    MAX  RAPPORT 
By    Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
MRS    BARBARA  SCHNEIDER 
By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MRS.  HYMAN  WECHSLER 
By:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Ruden 

Mrs.  Sylvia  Cooper 

Mrs.  Rose  Wager 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Milton  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
MRS    RHEA  WHITE 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs    Nathan  Sutker 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
MR    MARVIN  ZUCKERMAN 
By    Roslyn  &  Wendy  Lavine 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MRS.  ZEL  CORMAN — 50th 

By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

MR    CYRIL  JACOBS— 70th 

By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacob  Safron 
Mrs.  A.  F.  Klein 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Louis  Silver 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul  Kulick 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Burick 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Hechie  Markus 
Mr.  &  Mrs   Morris  Kiel 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mrs.  Elsie  B.  Denker 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Paul  Ginsburg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Raymond  Danish 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Spital 

MRS.  SIDNEY  KANTER 

By:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jerome  Kaminski 

MRS.  BETSY  LeBRUN 

By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

MR.  BERT  LYNCH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MRS.   MAX  ORNOFF— 90th 

By:  Dr.  Pauline  Aaronson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Bergman 

Mr.  &  Mrs:  Lee  Ray  Bergman 

Mrs.   Mary  Berman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Dworsky 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  Feiner 

Mrs.  Murray  Fink 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Fink 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 

Mr.   Israel  Freedman 


Mrs    Harry  Fruchtman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Louis  Garr 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Harry  Goldberg 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Stanley  Goldberg 
Dr.  &  Mrs    Bernard  Greenberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs   Joseph  Hockfield 
Mr   Gilbert  Katz 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Howard  Margolis 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Jack  Margolis 
Mi    &  Mrs.  Sam  Margolis 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sigmund  Meyer 
Mrs    Isidore  Messenger 
Mr    &  Mrs    Irving  Ornolt 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Melvin  Ornoll 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Leon  Rose 
Mrs.  Ben  Rose 
Mr    &  Mrs    Howard  Schultz 
Mr,  &  Mrs.  Norman  Schultz 
Mrs.  Helen  Slavin 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Abe  Stadiem 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  Strauss 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Max  Swartz 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Wolf 
GLORIA  ROBINSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs    Herman  Davidson 
MRS.  SARAH  SHAPIRO 
By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Ben  Shapiro 
MRS.  LEON  SHINBERG 
By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Harry  Rimsky 
MR    HOWARD  SILVERSTEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR.   BILL  STARR— 50th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR    LEWIS  STERNBERGER— 80th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Levin 
MR    FRED  SWARTZBERG 
By    Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
MRS    STANLEY  TAYLOR 
By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

VICTOR  &   EMMA  BATES— 50th 
By    Mrs.  S.  J.  Prago 

Mrs.  Beatrice  Brown 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
Mr  &  Mrs.  William  Zuckerman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Raymond  Farber 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Frank 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Burick 
Mr,  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Karesh 
MR.  &  MRS.  HAROLD  DRESNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Manny  Eisenberg 
MR.  &  MRS.  LOUIS  GREENBERG— 50 
By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
MR,  &  MRS.  ABE  LEAVITT 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MR.  &  MRS.  SOL  LEVIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MR    &  MRS.  SAM  LYON 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Weinstein 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Weinstein 
MR.  &  MRS.  MILTON  LUREY 
By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Harold  Lurey 
MR.  &  MRS.  FRANK  PRAGER 
By:  Marion,  Logan,  Ryan,  &  Heather 
Adams 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

BELOVED  NEPHEW,  RANDY  FAGIN 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
IDA  FINE 

By:  Mrs.  Dorothy  Sulkin 
MR.  HERMAN  KLAUBER 
By:  Mr.  Morton  Klauber 
MY  BELOVED  MOTHER,  MRS. 
JENNIE  WOPINSKY 
By:  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

DR.  JACK  FREEDLAND— IN  HONOR 
OF  CHAIR  OF  DENTISTRY  AT  UNCC 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 


Complete  line  of  imported 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

Miscellaneous  Sundries 
Mail  orders  solicited 


Address— Gift  Shop.  P.  O  Box  38, 
Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner.  919-998-521  1  or 
Mrs   Ellis  Berlin.  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 


CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts.  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 


$2.50  up 
$2.50  up 

$3.50  up 

$5.00  up 
$5.00  up 


Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $  25.00. 


Name. 


Patron:     $    50.00    Address. 

Founder:  $  100.00   City  


State. 


(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 2701 2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMEN 

CHAPEL  HILL 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairma 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  ir 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  £ 
contribution  to  the  Blumentha 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  ir 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  I 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep 
resentative,  please  offer  you 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


Every  home  needs 
l*  wrenchJ,  all  purpose 

*  *  •  Ji  **T.  1-  Tk.T_ 


iquid  Wrench  No.  2. 


Everyone  knows  that  Liquid 
Wrench  No.  2  frees  rusted 
parts  and  helps  stop  corrosion 
on  lawn  mowers,  boat  and  auto 
?arts;  but  if  you  think  it  belongs 
inly  in  the  shop,  you're  missing 
?ut  on  the  hundreds  of  ways  we 
can  make  life  easier  for  you 
around  the  house. 

Radiator  Specialty  Company 
Charlotte,  NC  28237 
Toll  Free  l(800)-438-4532 


I 

m. 


Liquid  Wrench  No.  2  is  a  multi- 
purpose product  that  cleans  and 
lubricates  typewriters,  clocks, 
sewing  machines,  toys,  zippers, 
doors  and  all  mov  ing  parts. 
Get  a  can  of  Liquid  Wrench 
No.  2  for  your  home,  available 
at  your  favorite  automotive 
parts  house. 


I 


STOPS  SQUEAKS 
PROTICTS  METAL 
LOOSENS  RUSTED  PARTS 
DRIES  WET  ENGINES 

.; •  '> G 1 V  HARMFUL  OR  »A1AI  If  SJMUOWEO 
HAD  CAU1I0NARV  DIRICUONS  CAREfUUV 

4  FL.  OZ.        0.118  LITERS 


32ND  ANNUAL 
INSTITUTE  OF  JUDAISM 


V  1979 
WILDACRES  INSTITUTE 


The  32nd  annual  Institute  of  Judaism  opens  August  12  at 
Wildacres,  which  was  dedicated  to  the  betterment  of  human 
understanding,  and  is  the  birthplace  of  the  great  B'nai  B'rith 
Institutes  which  were  started  there  in  1948.  The  Institute  is  a  series 
of  thought-provoking  lectures  bringing  you  unparalleled  insight 
into  Judaism  in  an  informal  and  cordial  environment.  The  Institute 
is  open  to  all  men  and  women,  with  a  special  emphasis  for  young 
men  and  women  guestioning  the  relevance  of  Judaic  philosophies 
in  today's  society.  This  year's  lecture  will  concern  ISRAEL:  ITS  HISTORY 
AND  RELATIONSHIPS  WITH  AMERICA  THE  UNITED  NATIONS  AND  THE 
ARABS.  The  speakers  will  be  Mr.  Herman  Edelsberg,  Dr.  David 
Sidorsky  and  Ambassador  Chaim  Herzog. 


MR,  HERMAN  EDELSBERG  served  as  Director  of  the  Internationa! 
Council  of  B'nai  B'rith.  He  is  an  authority  on  the  historical  and  current 
relationship  between  the  U.S.  and  Israel.  Mr.  Edelsberg  has  worked 
with  the  Senate  Subcommittee  on  Foreign  Trade,  Foreign  Economic 
Administration  and  the  Board  of  Economic  Welfare.  He  is  a  graduate 
of  the  College  of  the  City  of  New  York  and  the  Brooklyn  Law  School 
of  St.  Lawrence  University. 

DR.  DAVID  SIDORSKY  has  taught  ethical  theory  and  political 
philosophy  since  1959.  At  the  present,  he  is  Professor  of  Philosophy 
at  Columbia  University.  Professor  Sidorsky  received  his  Ph.  D.  from 
Columbia  and  is  the  author  of  several  studies  on  Philosophy,  and 
is  the  editor  of  an  important  anthology  of  essays,  He  received  a 
degree  in  Hebrew  Literature  from  the  Jewish  Theological  Seminary, 
and  has  studied  at  the  Hebrew  University  in  Jerusalem.  Dr.  Sidorsky 
serves  on  the  editorial  board  of  MIDSTREAM  and  as  Chairman  of 
the  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  American  Zionist  Youth  Foundation. 

AMBASSADOR  CHAIM  HERZOG  was  Ambassador  of  Israel  to  the 
United  Nations  from  1974  to  1978.  .Ambassador  Herzog  was  edu- 
cated at  the  Universities  of  London  and  Cambridge.  He  served 
in  the  British  Army  in  World  War  II  and  held  the  rank  of  Major-Generai 
in  the  Israeli  Defense  Forces  including  positions  of  Director  of  Military 
Intelligence,  and  the  first  Military  Governor  of  the  West  Bank.  Ambas- 
sador Herzog  is  the  author  of  several  books  including  Who  Stands 
Accused?— Israe!  Answers  Its  Critics,  and  has  been  awarded  an 
Honorary  Knighthood  (K.B.E.)  by  H.  M.  the  Queen  of  England,  with 
Honorary  Doctorates  awarded  by  Yeshiva  University,  New  York,  The 
Jewish  Theological  Seminary,  New  York,  and  Bar  Nan  University  in 
Ramat  Gan. 
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From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor  j 


A  trio  of  outstanding  person- 
alities in  Jewish  life  will  compose 
the  faculty  of  the  Institute  of 
Judaism,  sponsored  by  District 
Five  of  B'nai  B'rith,  to  be  held  at 
the  Wildacres  Retreat  in  Little 
Switzerland,  N.  C,  from  Thursday 
evening,  August  16  to  Monday 
morning,  August  20.  Although 
sponsored  by  B'nai  B'rith,  the 
Institute  will  be  open  to  the  general 
Jewish  public  in  the  six  states — 
Florida,  Georgia,  South  Carolina, 
North  Carolina,  Maryland,  and 
Virginia— and  the  District  of 
Columbia,  which  make  up  the 
District. 

The  faculty  will  be  composed  of 
Chaim  Herzog,  who  served  as 
Ambassador  from  the  state  of 
Israel  to  the  United  Nations  from 
1974  to  1978;  Herman  Edelsberg, 
for  many  years  the  Director  of  the 
International  Council  of  B'nai 
B'rith  and  Director  of  the  Washing- 
ton office  of  the  Anti-Defamation 
League;  and  Dr.  David  Sidorsky, 
Professor  of  Philosophy  at  Colum- 
bia University  and  Chairman  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  of  the  American 
Zionist  Youth  Foundation. 

Each  member  of  the  faculty  will 
deliver  three  lectures,  followed 
by  discussion,  on  the  over-all 
theme  of  "Israel— its  history  and 
relationship  to  the  United  States, 
the  United  Nations,  and  the  Arabs." 


The  limitation  of  100  persons  for 
the  Institute  assures  the  oppor- 
tunity for  all  attending  to  partici- 
pate in  meaningful  discussion. 

The  setting  of  Wildacres— a 
mountain  top  retreat  of  1400  acres 
in  the  heart  of  the  Blue  Ridge 
Mountains— is  conducive  to  the 
type  of  cultural  experience- 
intimate,  reflective,  and  inspiring — 
which  has  been  characteristic  of 
the  Institutes  of  Judaism  at  Wild- 
acres  since  the  inception  of  the 
project  in  1948. 

The  fee  for  the  four-day  Institute 
is  $105  or  $125  per  person  depend- 
ing on  the  type  of  accomodations. 
The  fee  includes  eleven  meals- 
all  kosher. 

The  Wildacres  Retreat  was 
established  in  1946  by  the  late  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  I.  D.  Blumenthal,  dedi- 
cated to  the  betterment  of  human 
relations  and  inter-faith  amity. 
Mr.  Blumenthal  was  a  native 
Savannahian,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Samuel  Blumenthal.  Our  publish- 
er, Herman  Blumenthal,  iscarrying 
on  the  work  of  the  Wildacres 
Retreat;  Herman's  son,  Philip,  is 
the  executive  director  of  Wildacres. 

Reprinted  from  the  Savannah  Jewish  News. 


The  accident  at  the  Three  Mile 
Island  nuclear  power  plant  in 
Harrisburg,  Pa.,  has  made  the 
dangers  of  nuclear  power  all  too 


ABOUT  THE  BACK  COVER 

REMBRANDT  PAINTING  OF 
THE  SACRIFICE  OF  ISAAC 

NEW  YORK  — This  famous 
painting,  "The  Sacrifice  of  Isaac," 
by  Rembrandt,  is  one  of  more  than 
165  illustrations  in  Wanderings: 
Chaim  Potok's  History  of  the  Jews, 
published  by  Knopf. 

Genesis  22:9-12—  "And  they 
came  to  the  place  which  God  had 
told  him  of;  and  Abraham  built  an 
altar  there,  and  laid  the  wood  in 
order,  and  bound  Isaac  his  son, 


clear  to  us.  Nuclear  power  hat 

long  been  a  subject  of  controvers;  Q 

and  it  seems  obvious  that  for  th<|  jjjmn 

American  people,  there  must  bi 

an  alternative  to  this,  the  mos 

dangerous  form  of  energy.  Then 

have  been  demonstrations,  meet  L, 

ings,  committees,  anything  t< 

prevent   the    building    of   mon  ^ 

nuclear   power  plants.  Perhap: 

now,  with  the  Three  Mile  Island  *,3f 

I  «tryt 

incident,  and  the  motion  pictun 
THE  CHINA  SYNDROME,  tht  »J, 
Government  will  realize  that  then' 
must  be  other  alternatives. 

Perhaps  our  greatest  alternate 
to  nuclear  power  is  solar  energy' m 
or  even  advances  in  nuclearfusion  ^ 
With  the  new  National  Energy  Act  ™jj 
we  are  allowed  a  tax  refund  of  30°/ 
of  the  first  $2,000  spent  on  sola!?5 

  I  KB 

installations,  and   an  additions  ^ 
20%  of  the  next  $8,000.  Sola 
energy  is  certainly  the  safest  forrr,  ^ 
of  energy,  and  may  well  be  the  best  .fee 
The  building  and  maintenance;  ,a 
of  these  nuclear  power  plants  is  k\ 
costing  billions  and  billions  o' 1 
dollars  .  .  .  dollars  that  could  be; ; 
better  spent  in  research  anc1  ^ 
development  of  solar  energy.  With 
prices  rising  each  day,  we  neec  f" 
alternatives.  And,  at  the  presen  % 
moment,  solar  energy  seems  to  bf 
the  logical  alternative  to  nuclea(  lK 
power          Ron  Unger  £^0,- 
 1  it(i 

i  nidi 

and  laid  him  on  the  altar  upon  thej  ^ 
wood.  And  Abraham  stretcher,  u 
forth  his  hand,  and  took  the  knife  tc 
slay  his  son.  And  the  angel  of  th«!  m 
Lord  called  unto  him  out  of  heaven  :; 
and  said,  Abraham,  Abraham:  anc  a; 
he  said,  Here  am  I.  And  he  said,  Lay1  1,1 
not  thine  hand  upon  the  lad  ;f 
neither  do  thou  anything  unto  vi 
him:  for  now  I  know  that  thoi  !' 
fearest  God,  seeing  thou  hast  noi  i 
withheld  thy  son,  thine  only  som]  J" 
from  me." 

I  s 
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Samaritan  Passover 
A  Visit  Into  The  Past 


r 

pnest 


"The  Samaritans'  celebration  of  Passover  adheres  literally  to  that  described 
in  the  Book  of  Exodus." 
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by  Malka  Raymist 

(JPS) 

The  Samaritans  (Shomronim) 
trace  their  descent  to  the  Biblical 
period  and  claim  they  are 
descendants  of  the  tribes  of 
Manasseh  and  Ephraim.  They  live 
exclusively  according  to  the 
Pentateuch,  preserved  in  the 
ancient  Aramaic  language,  akin  to 
Hebrew,  which  they  continue  to 
speak.  Samaritans  were  once  a 
mighty  tribe  living  in  Samaria, 
with  Mount  Guerizim  (near  Nablus) 
as  their  holiest  site.  From  a  number 
which  some  observers  estimate 
was  as  high  as  300,000  before  the 
Arab  conquest  in  the  12th  century, 
they  dwindled  to  146  when  the 
British  occupied  Palestine  in  World 
War  I.  Throughout  the  centuries, 
they  were  persecuted  and  slaugh- 
tered by  the  Arabs,  but  refused  to 


Onlookers  and  Samaritans  at 
Samaritan  Passover  celebration. 


move  away  from  their  Holy 
Mountain. 

After  the  Six-Day  War,  there  was 
a  highly  emotional  re-unification 
with  the  people  of  Israel  and 
especially  with  their  own  people, 
part  of  whom  live  in  the  town  of 
Holon,  next  to  Tel  Aviv.  There  were 
those  who  opted  for  life  in  Israel, 
while  the  other  half  decided  to 
remain  close  to  their  sanctuary  in 
Samaria.  At  this  time,  there  were 
170  in  Samaria  and  150  in  Israel. 
Mount  Guerizim  -  Holiest  Site 

After  1967,  the  Samaritans  had 
time  to  get  used  to  feeling 
protected,  mix  freely  with  their 
brethren  from  Holon,  visit  Israel 
and  enjoy  the  social  services  that 
the  Israeli  authorities  had  provided 
for  them — a  school  and  a  clinic  in 
Nablus,  where  they  live.  After  19 
years  of  Jordanian  rule,  they  were 


free  for  the  first  time  to  come  tc 
israel,  where  the  Jewish  Agenc\  «5 
extended  them  considerable  help 
The  journalists,  Israeli  anc 
foreign,  were  on  their  way  to  se< 
the  first  celebration  of  a  Samaritar 
Passover  since  the  Six-Day  War;  i 
was  some  weeks  after  the  Jewisf 
Pesach,  as  the  Samaritan  calendai 
is  different  from  the  Jewisl, 
calendar.  The  landscape  on  the-, 
way  is  dismal,  nothing  but  rock: 
strewn  over  the  barren,  forbidding- 
looking  Mount  Guerizim.  Man} 
tourists  and  some  soldiers  were 
there  when  we  arrived  —  the 
latter,  both  for  the  protection  of  the 
Samaritans  and  their  guests,  anc 
as  onlookers.  The  Army  hac 
helped  with  the  preparations! 
building  shallow,  round  pits  linec 
with  cemented  stones  for  theii 
sacrifice  of  sheep,  and  paving  z 
road  of  sorts  from  the  Samaritan's 
dwellings  in  Nablus  to  the  place  c 
celebration. 

From  Samaria  and  from  Holon 

It  was  easy  to  recognize  the  local 
Samaritans,  who  looked  and 
dressed  differently  from  Israeli 
Samaritans,  although  of  the, 
former,  some  were  already  wearing 
western  clothes,  and  some  of  the 
Israeli  Samaritans  had  donned  the 
traditional  festive  white  robes  for 
the  occasion. 

There  was  a  difference  in  the 
look  and  carriage  of  those  from 
Israel — they  looked  healthier,  their 
children  bonny  and  playfu 
Though  their  ethnic  characteristics 
were  the  same — gaunt  faces  and 
hooked  noses — as  regards  the 
Nablus  Samaritans,  one  felt  the 
difference  in  the  way  they  spoke 
and  moved.  They  looked  more  like 
Arabs.  Some  wore  turbans,  others 
wore  the  fez,  and  most  wore  long 
robes  or  Arab  kaftans  prior  to 
putting  on  their  festive  white 
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garments.  The  small  group  of 
Driests,  all  belonging  to  the  priestly 
Tzedaqa  family,  arrived  wearing 
ull  dress. 

Many  of  the  Samaria  Samaritans 
ooked  less  healthy,  probably  from 
ong,  neglected  illnesses,  or  wrong 
diet.  Already,  the  children  looked 
much  better  than  immediately  after 
:he  entrance  of  the  Jewish  Forces 
nto  Samaria,  due  to  the  care  they 
-eceived  in  the  clinic  set  up  for  the 
Samaritans,  and  hospital  care  in 
Jerusalem  whenever  needed. 

There  were  some  visibly 
abnormal  Samaritans  —  some 
Sl  deformed  and  some  with  impaired 
yesight — the  result  of  lack  of 
medical  care  and  also  of  inbreed- 
ng.  Samaritan  women,  many  of 
them  handsome,  were  seen  but 
'8  hardly  heard.  Well-dressed,  they 
remained  on  the  periphery  of  the 
crowd  of  men. 


n 


The  Sacrifice 

One  was  unpleasantly  struck  by 
the  bustling  commercialization  of 
the  event,  special  postcards  at  high 
prices,  pamphlets  in  English  on  the 
Samaritans,  etc.  This  was  new  to 
us,  the  Israelis:  the  Samaritans 
had  kept  celebrating  their  Passover 
every  year  under  Jordanian  rule, 
with  hundreds  of  journalists  and 
tourists  attending  it  regularly. 

We  waited  a  long  time.  Then 
there  was  movement — the  sacrifice 
of  sheep  in  the  pits.  The  Samari- 
tans crowded  around  them  so  that 
no  one  else  sawanything.  Soon 
there  was  singing — loud,  guttural 
and  discordant,  and  the  smell  of 
smoke  and  roasting  mutton.  The 
singing  went  on  for  hours, 
monotonous  and  weird  to  ourears 
The  Samaritans'  celebration  of 
Passover  adheres  literally  to  that 
described  in  the  Book  of  Exodus. 


During  the  festival,  they  pitch  tents 
on  Mount  Guerizim,  and  stay  there 
for  the  entire  week .  The  priests, 
slow  and  dignified,  seem  undis- 
turbed by  the  crowds  and  are 
protected  by  their  attendants  and 
followers 

It  was  an  interesting  and  unique 
experience.  The  general  impres- 
sion is  that  the  Samaritans  are 
happy  with  Israeli  rule,  though  they 
remain  cautious  and  apprehensive 
of  the  surrounding  Arab  popula- 
tion. Through  improved  social 
conditions  and  intermarriage 
between  the  Samaritan  com- 
munities of  Samaria  and  Holon, 
more  children  are  now  being  born 
and  general  health  levels  are 
improved.  Perhaps,  therefore,  this 
tiny  but  fascinating  community  of 
five  hundred  will  thrive  and  grow  in 
the  period  ahead.  ^ 


Women  Instructors 
In  The  Israeli  Army 


by  Betty  Sigler 

(JPS) 

"Who's  the  chick  buying  out  all 
the  face  cream?",  Corporal  Nissim 
asked  an  old  friend  whom  he  met  in 
the  canteen  on  his  first  evening  in 
the  Israeli  Army's  physical  training 
facility. 

"That's  a  chick?  That's  a 
panther,"  his  friend  set  him  right. 
"She's  Top  Sergeant  Andrea,  the 
senior  PT  instructor.  She  starts 
each  day  with  a  six-mile  run.  She 
can  get  through  two  natural 
disasters  a  day!" 

"Two  what?" 

"Two  graduation  exercises,  the 
stiffest  test  in  the  book.  You  run 
four  miles  with  full  pack.  Then 


come  the  swamp,  the  dunes  and 
the  water  barrier.  Then  you  shimmy 
down  a  cliff,  scramble  up  the 
Marines  net  and  take  an  uphill  run. 
Then  you're  ready  for  a  marks- 
manship test  that  would  be  tough  if 
you  did  it  first  thing  in  the 
morning." 

Shooting  and  Teaching 

Pursuing  more  pleasant 
thoughts,  Nissim  asked  about  a 
blonde  sergeant  who  was  buying 
lotion.  "That's  Orli.  She  teaches 
sharpshooting.  You  remember 
Yossi?  Well,  when  she  got  through 
with  him,  he  took  the  first  prize  for 
the  whole  Division.  She  shoots  and 
teaches  equally  well." 

Andrea  and  Orli,  two  of  the 


women  teachers  at  the  Physical 
Training  School,  are  among  a 
growing  number  of  women  who  are 
teaching  in  the  Air  Force,  the 
Ammunition  Corps  and  the 
Armored  Corps  in  the  Israeli 
Army's  constant  struggle  with  its 
main  problem,  the  personnel 
shortage.  Because  of  their 
success,  Army  PT  instruction  has 
become  largely  women's  work,  one 
of  over  200  jobs  that  women  do 
during  their  two  years  of 
compulsory  service. 
Everything  Except  the  Battle 

Women's  positions  in  the  Israeli 
Army  are  behind,  rather  than 
beside  the  man  behind  the  gun. 
Says  Col.  Dalia  Raz,  Commanding 
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Officer  of  the  Women's  Corps,  "We 
don't  have  women  attack  with  the 
Commandoes,  where  they  may  be 
captured,  but  there's  no  reason 
why  they  can't  teach  the 
techniques  the  Commandoes 
need,  if  they're  suitably  trained. 
They  can  teach  the  structure  and 
the  weapons  system  of  a  tank  once 
they've  learned  it,  even  if  they're 
not  going  to  ride  into  battle." 

Problems?  Well,  there  is  the 
cosmetics  allowance.  It's  enough 
for  a  soldier  who  sits  at  a 
switchboard  but  not  nearlyenough 
for  one  who's  out  on  an  obstacle 
course  or  the  rifle  range  all  day,  if 
she  doesn't  want  to  finish  her  army 
service  with  a  set  of  wrinkles, 
according  to  Andrea,  Orli,  Miriam 
and  the  other  women  PT  sergeants. 


Who  Gets  Results 

Sergeant  Andrea  has  not  only 
learned  to  cope  with  the  Natural 
Disaster  without  visible  effort.  She 
can  show  the  men  how  it's  done. 
"Heads  in  for  the  lizard  climb,"  she 
ordered  as  she  directed  Nissim  and 
his  buddies  over  the  Marines  net, 
gently  pushing  the  young  man's 
dangling,  perspiring  head  forward 
between  his  heaving  shoulders. 

Sergeant  Miriam's  specialty  is 
limbering-up  exercises.  "For  a 
soldier  who  has  to  squat  for  hours 
in  a  lookout  trying  to  resemble  a 
boulder,  this  is  important,"  she  tells 
the  class,  grabbing  a  delicate  bare 
foot  and  raising  it  close  to  her  ear. 
Hip  and  knee  joints  crack  as  the 
soldiers  try  to  imitate  her.  "They 
may  whistle  the  first  evening  they 


Chen  recruits,  preparing  their 
rifles  before  going  out  to  the  prac- 
tice range  during  a  field  exercise 


arrive,"  she  said,  "but  from  the  firs 
class  on,  they  hang  on  ourwords.' 

Women  instructors  get  more 
results  rather  than  less,  maintain? 
the  base  commander.  "Men  fee 
that  if  a  girl  can  do  it,  they  can  too 
and  they  want  to  impress."  Put  tha 
way,  it  makes  sense.  ^ 
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'New  Egyptian  Invasion  In  Prospect 


by  Nechemia  Meyers 

Israel  faces  another  Egyptian 
invasion. 

This  time,  however,  the  "in- 
vaders" will  not  be  uniformed 
soldiers  but  shabbily  clothed 
laborers  who— unable  to  find  work 
in  Cairo  or  Alexandria — will  seek  it 
in  Tel  Aviv  or  Haifa. 

To  understand  the  potential 
dimensions  of  such  a  phenome- 
non, once  the  borders  are  fully 
open,  one  has  only  to  examine  the 
employment  situation  in  Egypt. 
According  to  recent  statistics,  less 
than  25%  of  Egypt's  nearly 
40,000,000  people  are  gainfully 
employed,  as  compared  to  about 
twice  that  percentage  in  most 
Western  countries. 

Moreover,  many  of  the  Egyptians 
who  hold  jobs  are  not  fully 
employed.  This  applies  to  all 
sections  of  the  population,  but 
particularly  to  university  gradu- 
ates, all  of  whom  are  guaranteed  a 
Government  position  when  they 
receive  their  degrees  and  often  are 
given  make-believe  jobs  just  to 
keep  them  off  the  streets  and  out  of 
the  ranks  of  the  agitators. 

In  their  search  for  employment, 
Egyptians  have  moved  to  various 
oil-rich  Arab  countries,  where 
many  serve  as  teachers,  doctors, 
engineersand  managers.  These 
jobs  may  now  be  endangered  by 
the  clash  between  Egypt  and  her 
Arab  neighbors  over  peace  with 
Israel  and,  in  any  case,  the  masses 
of  Egyptian  laborers  have  no 
chance  of  obtaining  a  job  in  the  oil 
sheikhdoms.  Therefore,  they 
would  certainlyjump  atthe 
opportunity  of  working  in  Israel, 
where  wages  are  two  orthree  times 
as  high  as  they  are  along  the  Nile 
(for  those  lucky  enough  to  be 
holding  a  job). 

And  there  are  jobs  aplenty  in 
Israel,  where  the  chronic  labor 
shortage  is  so  bad  that  oranges  are 
rotting  on  the  trees  for  want  of 
people  to  pick  them,  construction 
projects  are  held  up  for  lack  of 


workers  and  factories  that  could  be 
working  three  shifts  a  day  are 
limited  to  one. 

This  shortage  exists,  despite  the 
fact  that  tens  of  thousands  of  Arabs 
from  the  Administered  Areas  are 
already  employed  in  Israel,  where 
they  make  up  a  significant 
percentage  of  the  unskilled  and 
semi-skilled  work  force.  This 
process  has  gone  so  far  that  when  a 
Moslem  holiday  is  celebrated, 
many  construction  projects  and 
production  lines  come  to  a  virtual 
halt. 

But  whatever  the  impact  of  Arab 
workers  on  Israel  thus  far,  it  would 
be  far  greater  should  Egyptians  be 
admitted  because  the  West  Bank 
and  the  Gaza  Strip,  with  a 
combined  population  of  about 
1,000,000,  cannot  "spare"  more 
than  60,000  to  70,000  people  to 
work  in  Israel.  Where  Egypt  is 
concerned,  however,  there  is 
practically  no  limit. 

"The  consequences  of  an 


'Egyptian  invasion',"  a  leading 
sociologist  told  me,  "would  be  far 
more  severe  than  with  the  so-called 
'guest  workers'  in  Europe  or  the 
'wetbacks'  in  the  U.S.,  since  in 
those  other  countries  the  'guests' 
are  entering  a  society  that  is 
already  stabilized,  while  Israeli 
society  is  still  in  a  state  of  flux. 
Elsewhere,  they  never  account  for 
more  than  a  small  percentage  of 
the  total  work  force,  while  here,  if 
unchecked,  they  could  virtually 
take  over  all  the  dirty  and  tough 
jobs,  leaving  Israelis  to  operate 
mainly  as  supervisors  and 
managers." 

For  these  reasons  the  sociologist 
feels  that  a  ban  should  be  placed 
on  the  employment  of  Egyptian 
workers  because,  as  he  put  it,  "any 
system  based  on  quotas  could  be 
manipulated  and  eventually  result 
in  a  mass  influx. 

"Perhaps,"  he  added,  "that  might 
benefit  Israel's  economy,  but  it 
would  destroy  Israel's  soul." 


The 
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Artist  Recalls  How  Einstein  Posed 
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by  Trude  B.  Feldman 

Times  Outlook's 

White  House  Correspondent 

NEW  YORK  CITY  — March  14 
marked  the  100th  birthday  of  Albert 
Einstein.  On  this  date  the  world  of 
science  celebrated  Einstein's 
genius  and  the  legacy  of  his 
discoveries,  among  them  the 
theory  of  relativity  and  theformula, 
E=MC2,  that  was  the  basis  for 
splitting  the  atom. 

But  Einstein,  one  of  the  great 
scientists  of  all  time,  was  also  a 
warm  and  compassionate  human 
being— a  loving  father  and  step- 
father, a  violinist  with  a  passion  for 
Bach,  rhymster  who  punned  in 
German  and  English,  a  refugee 
who  fled  Nazi  Germany  and  found 
haven  in  an  America  he  learned  to 


love,  an  avid  correspondent  who 
answered  thousands  of  letters  from 
people  he  never  knew. 

There  are  many  stories  about 
Einstein  the  scientist,  who 
revolutionized  modern  physics 
with  new  concepts  of  space  and 
time,  and  Einstein  the  man,  who 
once wrotetoaschoolgirl:  "Donot 
worry  about  your  difficulties  in 
mathematics.  I  can  assure  you  that 
mine  are  greater  still." 

Yet  none  is  more  charming  or 
typical  of  his  qualities  as  a  human 
being  than  the  story  of  how  he 
came  to  pose  for  an  enterprising 
young  woman  sculptor  more  than 
25  years  ago. 

"It  was  a  cool  and  misty  spring 
day,  just  around  noon,"  recalls  Ray 
Shaw.  "I  had  taken  the  train  from 


Einstein's  Hands 


New  York  to  Princeton,  New 
Jersey,  where  Einstein  was  a 
member  of  the  Institute  for 
Advanced  Study.  I  walked  up  to  his1 
house  on  Mercer  Street  and  rang; 
the  bell  to  ask  him  to  pose. 

"I  was  confident  enough  aboui  ir 
my  ability  and  brash  enough  to  gc  ■•' 
straight  to  the  man  whose  hands 
wanted  to  model,  even  so  eminent: 
a  figure  asAlbert  Einstein,"  Ms 
Shaw  said  in  a  recent  interview  ir 
her  Manhattan  apartment. 

But  Einstein  wasn't  home.  His 
secretary,  Helen  Dukas,  wasabout| 
to  turn  Ms.  Shaw  away,  when  the' 
scientist  himself  came  up  the  path  — 
Ms.  Shaw  recalls:  "He  peered  al 
me,  wondering  who  I  was,  as 
summoned  my  courage. 

'"Professor  Einstein,'  I  said,  m}| 
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neart  in  my  mouth,  'I  am  a  sculptor 
and  I  would  like  to  do  your  hands.' 

"Einstein  answered  at  once: 
Yes,  but  it  is  lunch  time  now.  Could 
/ve  do  it  another  day?' 

was  astonished  when  he  said 
yes',  and  before  he  might  have 
hanged  his  mind,  we  set  a  date  for 
he  following  week. 

The  professor  posed  for  me  in 
lis  study,"  she  remembers.  "It  was 
room  tiered  with  books  and  his 
land-scribbled  notes  and  cal- 
ulations.  He  looked  like  a  Biblical 
>rophet,  a  shock  of  white  hair 
umbling  about  his  ears,  those  sad 
ind  compassionate  eyes,  his  broad 
orehead  and  drooping  mustache. 

Most  of  all,"  Ray  Shaw 
ontinued,  "I  will  never  forget  the 
isarming  simplicity  about 
instein.  He  seemed  to  be  one  of 
he  most  sensitive  human  beings  I 
ad  ever  met,  a  man  who  ap- 
larently  felt  all  the  woes  in  the 
iniverse  .  .  ." 

Einstein's  hands  were  wide- 
>almed,  his  fingers  short.  Because 
As.  Shaw  —  who  went  on  to 
lecome  the  country's  foremost 
culptor  of  hands  — seeks  to 
apture  each  subject's  hands  in  a 
haracteristic  pose,  she  asked 
instein  if  there  were  any  tool  or 
)iece  of  equipment,  symbolic  of  his 
fe's  work  that  he  would  like  to 
old.  After  a  puzzled  look,  he 
eplied:  "A  pencil,  my  child.  That's 
ny  only  weapon." 
Einstein  then  picked  up  a  pencil 
s  if  to  commit  a  formula  to  paper 
nd  cupped  his  left  hand  upwards, 
n  the  position  of  supporting  a 
iolin.  Holding  the  pose,  Einstein 
/atched  closely  and  asked 
dozens  of  questions"  about  her 
/ork  as  Ms.  Shaw  measured  his 
ands  and  made  a  model  in  plaster. 
Ms.  Shaw  remembers  working  at 
rapid  pace.  Einstein  indicated 
fiat  he  was  pleased  with  the  results 
nd  the  artist  received  a  note  after 
ne  hands  were  completed.  It  came 
om  Helen  Dukas,  who  still  lives  in 
instein's  house  on  Mercer  Street 
i  Princeton  with  his  stepdaughter, 
largot.  The  note  read:  "Professor 
„  Einstein  asked  me  to  reply  to  your 


letter  asking  for  his  consent  to 
make  reproductions  of  his  hands 
for  people  desiring  such  copies.  He 
wants  me  to  inform  you  that  he  has 
no  objections  to  this." 

For  Einstein's  birthday,  Ray 
Shaw  flew  to  Jerusalem  to  bring  a 
bronze  casting  of  the  sculpture  to 
the  Hebrew  University,  where  it  will 
be  exhibited  at  a  centennial 
celebration  of  Einsteiniana. 

Since  modeling  Einstein's 
hands — and  subsequently  those  of 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt,  Clare  Booth 
Luce,  Joe  Louis,  Archbishop 
Fulton  Sheen,  Lily  Pons,  Lauren 
Bacall,  Fritz  Reinerand  many 
others — Ray  Shaw  has  gone  on  to 
another  career  as  photographer 
and  writer.  She  has  traveled  to 
some  40  countries  on  photo 
assignments  for  UNICEF,  the 
World  Bank  and  multinational 
corporations,  and  has  also  written 
nine  books,  including  Washing- 
ton for  Children  and  New  York  for 
Children,  guides  featuring  the 
highlights  and  sidelights  of  these 
two  cities. 

Recently,  Ms.  Shaw  completed  a 
book  on  unusual  vacations  around 
the  world,  and  she  is  now  working 
on  a  new  volume  on  what  she  calls 
"creative  older  people."  Believing 


that  old  age  does  not  mean  the 
end  of  young  ideas  or  adventure- 
some spirits,  she  intends  to  prove  it 
in  her  book,  which  will  tell  the 
stories  of  the  innovations  and 
achievements  wrought  by  men  and 
women  in  their  70's  and  80's. 
"Einstein  was  active  and  creative 
until  he  died  in  1955  when  he  was 
76  years  old,"  she  said.  "Many  older 
people  have  the  same  energy  and 
zest  for  life  that  he  had." 

Ray  Shaw  is  the  only  sculptor  for 
whom  Einstein  ever  posed  his 
hands.  Although  she  has  had 
numerous  offers  from  buyers,  the 
artist  will  not  sell  the  original 
plastic  model  which  is  now  on 
display  in  her  studio.  However,  the 
bronze  casting,  which  makes  a 
striking  work  of  art,  would  be  a 
notable  addition  to  any  private 
museum  collection  of  important 
sculpture. 

"If  the  right  buyer  comes  along," 
she  says,  "someone  who  would 
appreciate  being  in  the  presence  of 
this  great  man,  I  would  sell  the 
bronze  hands." 

But  Ray  Shaw  will  keep  the 
original  plastic  cast.  "They  are  a 
reminder  of  genius,"  she  said  of  the 
hands.  "I  cannot  part  with  them." 
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Kosher  Korner 


BLENDER  POTATO  KUGEL    QUICK  PINEAPPLE  CAKE 


by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

This  month,  we  take  a  look  at  a 
very  easy  way  to  make  great  potato 
kugel  using  a  blender. 

3  eggs 

V/2  tsps.  salt 
Va  tsp.  black  pepper 
2  tblsps.  softened  margarine 
1  small  onion,  guartered 

4  medium  potatoes,  cubed 
'/«  cup  matzo  meal 

Place  ingredients  in  order  into 
blender.  Blend  at  medium  speed. 
Grease  one  and  %-guart  casserole 
dish  and  pour  ingredients  into  it. 
Bake  at  350  degrees  for  one  hour. 


by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

For  families  who  love  sweets, 
here  is  a  pineapple-chocolate  chip 
cake  they  will  surely  like.  It  isa  very 
easy,  one-bowl  cake. 
21/4  cups  flour 

tsp.  baking  soda 
cup  firmly  packed,  light 
brown  sugar 
eggs 

cup  margarine 
ozs.  pineapple  chunks  in 
heavy  syrup 
cup  chocolate  chips 
(divided) 

cup  pecan  halves 


2 
1 

2 

1/4 

20 
1 

V? 


Mix  together  everything  excep 
v2  cup  chocolate  chips  and  th 
pecan  halves.  Blend  well.  Pourint 
greased  9  x  12-inch  pan.  Bake  a 
350  degrees  for  40  minutes 
Sprinkle  with  V2  cup  chocolat 
chips  and  pecan  halves. 


KREPLACH 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

A  traditional  food  with  a  lot  0 
taste  appeal  is  kreplach. 
V2  lb.  ground  beef 
Vi  lb.  ground  veal 
1  medium  onion,  chopped 
salt,  pepper,  garlic  powder 

to  taste 
oil 

1  egg 

2  cups  flour 
2  jumbo  eggs 
V?  tsp.  salt 

2-4  tblsps.  cold  water 

Filling:  Brown  meat,  add  onio 
in  a  little  oil  to  brown.  Add  spices 
Mix  with  one  egg. 

Dough:  Beat  two  jumbo  egg 
and  salt.  Add  flour,  then  2  tblsp 
water.  Knead  well  until  dough  is  sol 
and  elastic.  (If  dry,  add  more  wate 
as  necessary).  Be  careful,  as  doug 
is  tricky,  nottoadd  too  much  wate 
Roll  out  very  thin  on  a  floure 
board.  Cut  into  two-inch  rounds 
Place  one  tblsp.  filling  on  eac 
circle.  Fold  into  a  triangle,  pressin 
edges  tightly  together.  Drop  five  c 
six  at  a  time  into  boiling  wate 
Drain  and  serve  in  hot  soup. 


Visit  our  new 

Independence  Branch. 
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Inside  Israel 


LET  THERE  BE  A  CITY 


y  Carl  Alpert 


HAIFA— The  publicity  given  to 
he  occasional  settlement  attempts 
)n  the  West  Bank  by  the  Gush 
munim  religious  group  has 
)bscured  a  much  greaterand  more 
comprehensive  settlement 
)rogram  that  is  going  on  success- 
ully  in  a  neighboring  area.  In  the 
)ast  several  years,  the  Government 
;)f  Israel  has  established  no  less 
han  fourteen  settlements  up  and 
lown  the  length  of  the  Jordan 
3iver,  from  the  Beth  Shean  Valley 
J  n  the  north,  to  Jericho  in  the  south. 
,ate  This  is  the  eastern  stretch  of  what  is 
sometimes  called  occupied 
erritory. 

Incidentally,  I  don't  know  why 
inyone  in  Israel  should  object  to 
ailing  it  that.  This  land  was 
>ccupied  by  the  Jordanian  army  in 
948.  By  its  moves  in  the  Six-Day 
Var,  Israel  released  the  territory 
rom  Jordanian  occupation. 

The  settlement  program  on  these 
;astern  slopes  of  the  Samarian  hills 
vas  begun  under  the  previous 
.abor  Government  in  Israel,  and 
vas  then  known  as  the  Allon 
rogram.  The  Likud  Government 
las  continued  and  expanded  the 
>rogram,  dropping  only  the  name, 
ts  purpose  is  to  create  a  chain  of 
lewish  settlements  as  a  living 


buffer  between  the  thickly 
populated  Arab  areas  in  the  center 
of  Samaria,  (of  which  Nablus  is  the 
unofficial  capital)  on  the  one  hand, 
and  the  Jordan  River,  on  the  other 
side  of  which  is  an  unfriendly 
government  and  a  source  of 
terrorist  infiltration. 

There  is  no  question  here  of 
ousting  or  replacing  Arab  farmers. 
There  were  almost  no  Arab 
settlements  in  these  wastelands. 
There  is  no  need  to  expropriate 
land;  all  of  it  is  government 
property.  The  14  settlements  in  the 
Jordan  Rift  and  on  the  slopes 
leading  down  to  it  have  success- 
fully drilled  for  waterand  are 
gradually  transforming  the 
wilderness,  with  its  tropical 
climate,  into  an  agricultural 
paradise. 

In  the  midst  of  these  14  settle- 
ments, with  names  like  Phatsael, 
Massua,  Hamra,  Argaman,  Gilgal, 
Rimonim,  Bikot,  Mekhura,  Gitit — 
names  that  never  make  headlines 
and  are  completely  unknown 
outside  of  Israel — the  new  urban 
center  of  Maaleh  Ephraim  is  now 
being  set  up. 

Israel  has  great  experience  at 
creating  cities  from  scratch.  Places 
likeAshkelon,  Dimona,  Arad, 
Carmiel,  Kiryat  Shmona  and  others 
were  empty  fields  before  the  town 
builders  got  to  work.  Maaleh 
Ephraim  is  to  be  the  city  providing 
the  usual  big  town  services  for  the 
provincial  villages  and  settlements 
in  the  hinterland  around  it.  It's 
exciting  to  watch  any  construction 
going  on,  but  to  see  a  whole  city  in 
the  process  of  construction  under 
one's  eyes!  We  visited  there  last 
week,  and  were  shown  around  by 
20-year-old  Yisrael  Gil-Ad,  former 
Kibbutz  member  and  university 
graduate,  who  is  in  charge  of  the 
organizing  team. 

There  are  46  families  already 


there,  and  the  work  is  going  on 
around  them.  The  beautiful  school 
building  already  functions— for  the 
70  children.  The  swimming  pool  is 
under  construction  and  the  tennis 
courts  are  being  rolled.  The 
big  shopping  center  has  provisions 
(in  the  future)for  a  barber  and 
beauty  parlor,  hardware  store, 
newsstand,  dress  shop,  shoe 
repairs,  pharmacy,  cafe,  and  many 
others.  In  the  meantime,  there  is  a 
general  store  with  food  — and 
delicious  ice  cream. 

The  town  fathers  have  had  20 
inquiries  for  each  of  the  75  homes 
now  under  construction,  and  they 
are  going  to  choose  carefully.  Not 
everyone  will  be  accepted. 

What  does  Maaleh  Ephraim 
offer,  we  asked  Gil-Ad.  His  words 
flowed  with  enthusiasm.  This  will 
be  a  city  with  all  the  advantages 
and  conveniences  of  urban 
existence,  but  with  the  quality  of 
life  of  a  Kibbutz.  The  climate  is 
ideal;  location  is  1800  feet  up  in  the 
hills  overlooking  the  Jordan  Valley. 
There  are  opportunities  for  a 
livelihood  in  almost  all  professions, 
crafts,  trades  and  skills.  But  the 
biggest  drawing  card  in  an  Israel 
where  housing  is  short  and  terribly 
expensive  is  the  availability  of 
lovely  new  homes  and  cottages 
which  a  young  married  couple  can 
have,  if  accepted,  for  a  down 
payment  of  only  $1500.  That  is 
miracle  talk  in  Israel. 

Maaleh  Ephraim:  today,  an 
infant  town,  growing  rapidly  with 
the  full  support  of  the  Government; 
tomorrow,  the  metropolis  of 
Samaria.  Thus  is  history  made. 
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Kibbitzing-Community  News 


N.  C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

In  celebration  of  Israel's  31st 
anniversary,  the  N.  C.  Hebrew 
Academy  will  present  its  2nd 
Annual  Donor  Dinner  Party  on 
Sunday,  May  27th.  The  gala 
evening  will  feature  Theodore 
Bike  I,  famous  folk  singer,  guitarist, 
and  actor,  and  will  take  place  at 
Temple  Israel  in  Charlotte.  Mr. 
Bikel  is  known  to  have  a  unique 
talent  which  captures  his  audi- 
ences worldwide. 

Cocktails  will  be  served  at  6:00 
p.m.,  and  a  strictly  kosher  meat 
meal  will  follow.  A  great  deal  of 
preparation  and  planning  has  gone 
into  this  affair,  and  promises  to  be  a 
very  memo rableevening,  as  last 
year's  dinner  was.  Contributions  to 
the  Academy  for  the  occasion  are 
$1  25.00  per  couple.  Anyone 
interested  in  reservations  or 
additional  information  maycall  Dr. 
Stephen  Fishman  at  (704)  537- 
0220,  or  Dr.  Gerson  Asrael  at  (704) 
366-071  2.  Please  join  us  and 
ENJOY! 

Many  things  have  been  hap- 
pening at  the  school  this  spring, 
making  for  excitement  and 
learning.  On  Yom  Hashoa,  the 
annual  Day  of  Remembrance  of  the 
Holocaust,  a  special  audio  film 
strip  entitled  "Resistance",  was 
shown  to  the  students.  Rabbi 
Tucker,  Director  of  the  Academy 
explained,  "The  film  told  the  story 
of  how  the  Jews  struggled  against 
the  Nazis,  both  thru  armed  and 
passive  resistance.  A  ceremony 
followed  the  film  in  which  eleven 
candles  were  lit,  representing  the 
eleven  million  people  who  were 
senselessly  slaughtered  by  the 
Nazis." 

May  2nd  was  Yom  Ha  Atzmaoot 
(Israel's  Independence  Day),  and  a 
special  observance  was  done  at  the 
school.  A  Hagaddah  composed  by 
Rabbi  Shlomo  Goren,  Chief  Rabbi 


of  Israel,  was  read.  According  to 
Rabbi  Tucker,  "It  was  based  on  the 
Hagaddah  for  Passoverand 
contained  quotes  from  the  Bible 
about  the  land  of  Israel.  Four  cups 
of  wine  were  part  of  the  reading, 
standing  for  the  four  different  parts 
of  the  establishment  of  the  State  of 
Israel.  There  was  also  a  fifth  cup, 
the  cup  of  hope,  which  is  the  vision 
of  peace."  Songs  were  also  sung 
for  the  celebration. 
Recently,  the  5th  graders 


Theodore  Bikel 
participated  in  a  "Spring  Fling" 
sponsored  by  the  Academy  and  5 
other  local  schools  including 
Providence  Day,  Country  Day 
Charlotte  Christian  School 
Carmel  Academy  and  Charlotte 
Latin  School.  Several  new  games 
were  played,  and  the  day  was  a 
great  experience  for  all  involved 
Competition  was  low  keyed  and 
the  "name  of  the  game"  was  fun! 
We  hope  there  will  be  similar  field 
days  in  the  coming  years. 


CHARLOTTE 

Rabbi  Dr.  Israel  J.  Gerber, 
Professor  of  Psychology  and 
Chairman  of  the  Department  of 
Psychology  at  Johnson  C.  Smith 
University,  has  been  invited  to 
address  the  17th  Congress  of  the 
I  n  t e r- A m e r i  ca n  Society  of 
Psychology  during  the  week  of 
July  1-7  in  Lima,  Peru. 

An  author  of  five  books,  a 
sought-after  lecturer  and  a 
recognized  scholar,  Rabbi  Gerber 
also  provides  rabbinical  servicesto 
communities  in  the  Piedmont  area. 


BBW,  HALAILAH  CHAPTER, 
CHARLOTTE 

by  Linda  Segal 

The  installation  of  officers  for 
B'nai  B'rith  Women,  HaLailah 
Chapter,  was  held  on  April  23  at 
The  Feathers  restaurant. 

The  1979-1980  slate  of  officers 
are: 

President,  Barbara  Bernhardt; 
Fund  Raising,  Janet  Rubin; 
Communications  V.P.,  Linda 
Segal;  Membership  V.P.,  Lee 
Blumenthal  and  Patti  Weisman; 
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Programming  VP.,  Maria  Chal- 
nick;  C\/Sl/.P.,GayleNordin; 
Recording  Secretary ,  Susan 

-Sachs;  Treasurer,  Shelley  Breg- 
nan;  Financial  Sec. ,  Marguerite 
<ane;  Corresponding  Sec., 
zlorence  Widis;  Counselor,  Peggy 

I  Gartner. 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL, 
CHARLOTTE 

Dy  Estelle  Hoffman 

Sisterhood  officers  for  the 
Doming  year  were  installed  at  a 
uncheon  meeting  on  May  9th  at 
Temple  Israel.  Past  President  Mary 
i/Vojnowich  presided  over  the  cere- 
mony. Newly  elected  officers  and 
Doard  members  were  announced 
n  the  April  issue  of  the  Times- 
Outlook. 

Sisterhood  Sabbath  was  ob- 
served on  Friday  evening,  April  20, 
nonoring  Sisterhood  Women,  past 
^  and  present.  A  beautiful  plaque 
„  \A/as  dedicated  and  inscribed  with 
j i  the  names  of  all  Past  Presidents  of 
^Temple  Israel  Sisterhood.  The 
3 '  p  I  a  q  u  e  will  hang  in  the  I.D. 

I  Blumenthal  Social  Hall. 

J    The  Adult  Education  Movie 
J  Program  wound  up  its  season  with 
j  The  Shop  on  Main  Street,  with  Ida 
Kaminska.  The  Adult  Education 
Lecture  Series  in  May  was  a  panel 
u()  discussion  on  "The  Life  and  Works 
J  of  Dr.  Rabbi  Solomon  Goldman  of 
Chicago."  Panel  members  were 
Rabbi  Richard  Rocklin,  whose 
review  of  a  book  about  Dr. 
:r  Goldman  related  facts  and 
impressions  of  his  personality,  and 
George  Ackerman,  who  related 
impressions  of  personal  glimpses 
(di  of  Dr.  Goldman.  Dr.  Arnold 
al  Shankman,  who  was  a  student  of 

II  Dr.  Goldman,  contributed  his 
impressions,  and  Leo  and  Estelle 

e:  Hoffman  added  to  the  discussion. 

This  was  an  evening  event  in  the 
m  I.D.  Blumenthal  Social  Hall,  and 
,  culminated  with  a  social  hour  and 
.  refreshments. 

;.  |  Bat  Mitzvah  and  Bar  Mitzvahs 
celebrated  on  recent  Sabbaths 


have  been  those  of  Robyn  Lynne 
Benjamin,  Lawrence  Greenspon, 
and  Andrew  Baron. 

All  paid-up  members  of  Temple 
Israel  Couples  Club  attended  a 
cocktail  party  at  the  home  of  the 
club's  Presidents,  Leeand  Larry 
Levy,  followed  by  a  dinner-dance 
at  the  Candlelight  Steakhouse. 

Temple  Israel's  annual  congre- 
gation meeting  will  be  held  on  June 
3  at  8:00  P.M.  The  Nominating 
Committee  will  present  its  slate  as 
follows  for  election  at  this  meeting: 
President,  Aaron  Gleiberman;  1st 
Vice  President,  Marvin  Barman: 
2nd  Vice  President,  Jerome  Levin; 
Secretary,  Morton  Silverstein; 
Treasurer,  Ira  H.  Schulman;  Asst. 
Treasurer,  Charles  Meltsner.  Year- 
end  reports  will  be  made  by  officers 
and  committee  chairmen. 


GASTON  COUNTY 

Stephanie  Rauch,  a  16-year-old 
junior  at  Gaston  Day  School,  has 
attained  the  status  as  one  of  the 
most  outstanding  female  tennis 
players  in  the  state  and  the  South. 
Stephanie  is  currently  ranking  9th 
in  North  Carolina  and  25th  in  the 
Southern  Tennis  Association  in  the 
girls  16  age  group. 

Rauch  has  also  been  an  all-state 
performer  in  basketball  and  has 
played  on  the  three  consecutive 
Gaston  Day  girls  private  schools 
state  championship  basketball 
teams.  She  has  been  a  starter  for 
the  Lady  Spartans  for  the  past  two 
years,  and  recently  was  named  to 
the  all-state  tournament  team  at 
Raleigh. 

Last  fall,  Stephanie  won  the  state 
singles  title  and  shared  the  doubles 
crown  in  the  North  Carolina 
Independent  Schools  tennis 
championships.  Those  two  net 
titles,  along  with  being  a  memberof 
the  Gaston  Day  girls  basketball 
champions,  gives  Rauch  the 
distinction  of  claiming  three  state 
crowns  in  a  single  school  year.  The 
16-year-old  star  has  been  a 
dominant  player  in  local  tennis 
tournaments  also,  winning  the 


women's  singles  title  in  both  the 
Gaston  County  and  the  Heart 
tournaments.  She  has  won  more 
local  tennis  titles  in  the  past  two 
years  than  any  other  Gaston  netter, 
male  or  female,  of  any  age. 

Stephanie  is  the  daughter  of 
State  Senator  and  Mrs.  Marshall 
Rauch. 


Stephanie  Rauch 
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MASADA-HILLEL, 
RICHMOND 

Masada  Hall,  the  residency 
division  of  Masada  Hillel, 
Richmond's  college  age  program, 
is  now  accepting  applications  from 
qualified  students  interested  in 
living  in  a  Jewish  environment 
while  pursuing  their  studies. 
Masada  Hall  is  the  center  of  all 
Jewish  campus  activities  in 
Richmond  and  as  such,  it  houses 
the  only  Kosher  kitchen  in  the 
downtown  area. 

The  hall  is  easily  accessible  to 
Virginia  Commonwealth  Univer- 
sity, the  Medical  Collegeof  Virginia 
and  the  University  of  Richmond. 
Reasonably  priced  rooms  are 
available  for  the  summer,  as  well  as 
for  the  coming  school  year.  All 
inquiries  should  be  made  to  Sid 
Pinkas,  the  Director  of  Masada- 
Hillel,  at  (804)  353-6477,  or  by 
letter,  care  of  Masada-Hillel,  1103 
W.  Franklin  Street,  Richmond, 
Virginia  23220. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  regular  meeting  of  the 
Ladies  Auxiliary  was  held  at  the 
home  of  Jacquie  Homesley.  In 
addition  to  the  regular  committee 
reports,  which  included  that  of  the 
Religious  School,  the  treasurer's, 
the  minutes  and  the  planned 
activities  for  the  Model  Seder, 
Joyce  Lipshitz  presented  the 
report  of  the  Nominating  Com- 
mittee, which  was  composed  of 
herself,  Beverly  Silberman  and 


Gene  Gordon.  HannaAdlerhad 
accepted  again  for  Recording 
Secretary,  Selma  Sussman  for 
Corresponding  Secretary  and 
Joyce  Lipshitz  forTreasurer.  Atthe 
monthly  meeting  of  theCongre- 
gation,  a  discussion  was  held  on 
the  need  for  a  new  school  principal, 
and  forteachersforthe  Hebrew 
classes.  Elections  were  also  held, 
and  the  following  officers  were 
elected:  President,  Dr.  Cecil  Ram; 
Vice  President,  George  Simon; 
Secretary,  Morty  Geen;  Treasurer, 
Nat  Lipshitz. 

Rabbi  and  Syd  Gerber  were  in 
town  for  their  regular  visit,  at  which 
time  Rabbi  conducted  Friday 
evening  services,  followed  by  an 
Oneg  Shabbat  hosted  by  Joanne 
Rosenfeld  and  Betty  Lee.  Rabbi 
conducted  Sabbath  services, 
followed  by  a  Brunch  with  the 
Confirmation  Class  at  the  home  of 
Larry  and  Joanne  Rosenfeld,  and 
broke  bread  at  dinner  with  the 
adults  on  Saturday  evening.  A 
discussion  followed,  concerning 
"the  aftermath  of  the  PeaceTreaty" 
between  Israel  and  Egypt. 

Going  places  were:  Wendy 
Gordon,  daughter  of  Toby  and 
Kalman,  went  to  Spain  and  Italy 
with  other  members  of  the 
Statesville  Senior  High  School 
Spanish  Club;  to  the  Beach  were 
the  Ram  family,  Barbara  Polk, 
daughter  of  Ruth  and  Leonard,  and 
Richard  Gordon,  son  of  Rona  and 
Alfred,  and  to  Grandfather 
Mountain,  Hanna  and  Howard 
Adler.  The  Howard  Adlers  were 
also  off  to  Rhode  Island  forthe 
wedding  of  niece,  Claudia 
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Oppenheim  and  were  joined  b 
sons  Stuart,  Mark,  wife  Linda  an 
daughter  Lauren;  visiting  here 
were  cousins  of  Nat  Lipshitz 
retired  Colonel  Nate  S.  Etkins  anc 
his  wife  Betty  and  grandsor 
Benjamin  Stern  for  a  week-end. 

Mitzvah   news:  Russell  Win-' 
throp,  son  of  Barbara  and  Russel 
also  participated  in  the  finals  of  the 
Statesville  Spelling  Bee,  repre 
senting  N.B.  Mills  Elementary 
School,  and  Paul  Posner,  son  o 
Sandy  and  Ed  was  accepted  ai 
UNC-Chapel  Hill. 
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TEMPLE  EMANU-EL, 
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A  young  woman  who  describe 
herself  as  a  "high  school  dropout 
went  on  to  become  a  rabbi  servinc'smo 
Temple  Emanu-EI  in  Weldon.  SNjilJf 
is  23  years  old,  with  an  exuberance 
tempered  by  an  ageless  wisdorr 
rooted  in  the  traditions  of  ariflui 
ancient  people. 

Jan  Kaufman  will  be  ordained  irfa 
June  at  Hebrew  Union  College1 
Jewish  Institute  of  Religions  ipjttf 
New  York.  Although  religiously 
Conservative,  the  rabbi  is  liberal* 
politically  and  socially  anc 
"probably  will  not  take  a  pulpit'frcc 
after  her  ordination.  Instead,  she 
will  "apply  for  a  campus  ministry 
Just  where  she  will  wind  up  i: 
uncertain  but  she  wouldn't  mine 
staying  in  this  state.  "I  really  enjoy 
North  Carolina,"  she  said.  "The 
people  here  are  really  delightful . . 
very  warm." 

Eugene  Bloom,  President  o 
Greensville  Memorial  Hospital  ir 
Emporia,  Virginia  was  presented  ; 
guilded  shovel  at  the  ground 
breaking  ceremonies  for  the  nev 
Dialysis  Center. 

Plans  are  in  the  making  fora  nev 
Northeast  Circuit,  composed  o 
Rocky  Mount,  Weldon  and  Wilsor; 
congregations.  They  are  nov 
served  by  student  rabbis  from  thf 
Hebrew  Union  College. 
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M.C.  Association  of  Jewish  Men 


SHORT  CIRCUITS 


mi 


ALL'S  WELL 
rHAT  ENDS  WELL" 

)y  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 


The  season  of  graduation  is  here, 
jJind  the  Rabbi  of  the  South  East 
Circuit  Religious  Schools  has 
aken  time  out  to  reflect  upon  the 
achievements  of  the  past  year  with 
lis  youngsters  and  adults.  The 
onclusion:  Much  has  been 
accomplished  with  the  young,  due 
o  the  motivation  of  his  small  town 
parents.  In  the  circuit  com- 
oefnunities,  Bas  and  Bar  Mitzvah  are 
ill  played  down,  or  rather  the 
emphasis  is  upon  "beyond  the  age 
5lf)f  Jewish  maturity". 

My  pet  statement  holds  firm  and 
rue:  "Just  as  public  school 
sducation  is  required,  so  a  Jewish 
hild  goes  to  Hebrew  school 
jikimply  because  it  is  expected  of 
gi  lim  or  her,  and  because  it  is  a 
■necessary  part  of  life." 
"Our  children  live  through  many 
;r|)ther  important  Jewish  events  thai 
all  for  a  knowledge  of  Jewish 
Dractice  otherthan  justthe  Basand 
3ar  Mitzvah."  Four  young  women 


is 


graduated  from  the  Whiteville 
Religious  School  on  Friday,  May  4. 
They  were  Celia  Kramer,  Karen 
Mann.  Valerie  Moskow  and  Diana 
Mukamal.  On  June  1 ,  three  young 
men  of  Myrtle  Beach's  Temple 
Emanu  El  will  receive  their 
graduation  certificates.  They  are 
Michael  Schwartz,  Bryan  Schild 
and  Frankie  Schiller. 

These  seven  high  school  seniors 
have  attended  religious  school 
since  early  childhood,  and  have 
developed  a  positive  approach  to 
their  faith  because  of  their  diligent 
attitudes  in  pursuing  theirreligious 
school  curriculi. 

In  Goldsboro,  Lumberton,  Myrtle 
Beach,  Wallace  and  Whiteville,  the 
example  has  been  set  by  the  adults, 
who  were  also  honored  at  the 
graduation  exercises  in  their 
respective  communities. 

In  each  community,  the  rabbi's 
special  award  for  superlative 
achievement  was  given  to  the 
following:  Jeff  Kadis,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Robert  Kadis,  Goldsboro, 
N.  C;  Josef  Osterneck,  son  of  Mr. 


and  Mrs.  Guy  Osterneck,  Lumber- 
ton,  N.  C;  Jenny  Cohen,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Cohen, 
Myrtle  Beach,  S.  C;  Craig  Fox,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Fox, 
Wallace,  N.  C;  and  David  Mills,  son 


Jeff  Kadis  of  Goldsboro  wins  the 
Rabbi's  Special  Award. 


The  Whiteville  Religious  School 
Graduates,  1979:  Valerie  Moskow, 
Diana  Mukamal,  Karen  Mann,  and 
Celia  Kramer. 


A  family  searches  fifteen  years  for 
Jewish  fellowship.  Front  row:  Vicki, 
Mrs.  Larry  Mills,  Sheila.  Back  row: 
David  and  Linda. 
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of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Larry  Mills,  Tabor 
City,  N.  C. 

All  the  graduates  were  given  a 
gift  of  recognition  by  Dr.  Ronald 
Mukamal,  President  of  NCAJM,  the 
sponsoring  organization. 

A  successful  "Deli  Delight"  was 
sponsored  by  the  women  of 
Lumberton's  Beth  El  Sisterhood. 
Kosher-style  corned  beef  sand- 
wiches on  rye,  and  homemade  slaw 
and  pickles  were  sold,  as  well  as 
cheese  strudel,  chocolate  cake  and 
other  homemade  goodies. 

Whiteville  held  itsannual 
community  Seder  on  the  last  night 
of  Passover  at  the  Beth  Israel 
Center.  Forty-eight  happy 
celebrants  enjoyed  the  festive 
meal,  prepared  under  the  chair- 
manship of  Ceil  Mann.  She  wore  an 
apron  with  the  inscription,  "Why  is 
this  night  different  from  all  other 
nights?  Don't  Ask". 

The  Lumberton  business 
community  paused  to  pay  tribute 
to  the  25th  Anniversary  of  Shain's 
Jewelers,  owned  and  managed  by 
Arthur  Shain,  with  the  able 
assistance  of  his  wife,  Thelma.  The 
Shain's  have  been  active  partici- 
pants in  the  program  of  Temple 
Beth  El  and  the  NCAJM,  of  which, 
Arthur  is  a  past  president. 

The  last  story  comes  from  the 
circuit  community  of  Whiteville.  It 
may  sound  like  fiction. 

Tabor  City  iseighteen  milesfrom 
Whiteville.  The  Mills  family  has 
lived  in  this  small  community  for 
the  past  fifteen  years.  Today,  they 
have  four  children  ranging  from 
seven  to  fifteen. 

The  mother,  a  Moroccan  Jewess, 
married  her  non-Jewish,  North 
Carolina  husband  while  he  was  a 
U.S.  soldier  on  tour  in  Morocco. 
She  believed  he  would  continue  his 
professed  interest  in  Judaism 
when  she  came  to  live  in  the  U.S.  In 
the  past  fifteen  years,  she  was 
unaware  of  any  Jewish  community 
in  the  vicinity  of  Tabor  City.  She 
does  not  read  nor  write,  and  her 
English,  though  today  is  intel- 
ligible, was  then  rather  poor.  His 
ardent  Protestantism  kept  him 
from  searching  out  Jewish 


An  explanation  of  a  religious 
passage  sparks  interest.  (L  to  R): 
Arthur  Apple,  Rabbi  Kesner,  Noah 


Ginsberg,  Larry  Fox,  Ben  Kramer 
Joel  Fox,  and  Harry  Kramer. 


Mrs.  Ben  Kramer  prepares  her 
home  to  welcome  the  Wallace 


fellowship  for  herand  their 
children. 

A  lawyer  to  whom  she  went  for 
counsel,  referred  her  to  the  circuit 
riding  rabbi. 

That  was  six  months  ago.  Today, 
each  of  her  four  children  can  chant 
the  Kiddish  and  have  displayed 
their  knowledgeability  at  religious 
services  in  Whiteville.  Theycan 
read  Hebrew  and  followthe 
service.  Their  fifteen  year  old  son, 
David,  mesmerized  the  Beth  Israel 
Congregation  a  few  weeks  ago,  as 
he  conducted  the  Kabbolos 
Shabbos  and  the  Maariv  at  a  late 


community  to  a  Shabbat  Service. 


Friday  evening  service.  A  Moroc- 
can-born mother  sat  thrilled  tc,  ; 
tears  as  she  heard  from  her  eldest 
"Loshen  Kodesh",  the  Holy; 
Tongue.  God  had  set  aside  a  bright,  ., 
moment  in  her  life,  and  it  happenec 
in  Whiteville  in  1979.  £U 


- 

■ 
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The  Cana'ani— Israel's  Sabra  Dog 


f: . .  the  cananite  is  one  of  the  world's  purest  dog  strains. 


'he  Cana'ani— Israel's  Sabra  Dog 


}jy  Jerry  Cheslow 

UPS) 

Israel  is  are  becom  i  ng  reac- 
jiuaintedwith  a  good  friend  that 
^vas  left  behind  in  the  desert  when 
he  Jews  went  into  the  diaspora 
learly  two  thousand  years  ago. 
The  cananitedog,  "kelev  cana'ani," 
Jvhich  probably  guarded  the 
Israelite  flocks  three  thousand 
'ears  ago,  has  been  rediscovered 
ind  rebred  as  the  watch  dog  most 
suited  for  special  assignments. 
|  "Unlike  the  German  shepherd  or 
I  he  Doberman,  which  are  personal 
^dogs  that  will  guard  you,  your  chil- 
jJren  or  your  house,  the  cananite 
js  a  territorial  animal,"  explains 
Histher  SimblingoftheSha'ar, 
jjtagai  Kennels  near  Jerusalem,  the 
■mly  place  in  the  world  where  the 
celananite  is  bred.  "If  you  put  a 
ihepherd  dog  on  a  cable  out  in  the 
llesert  without  people  around,  he 
ust  might  die  of  loneliness.  Butthe 
|ananite,  which  has  survived  for 
thousands  of  years  without  man,  in 
]!t!he  harshest  desert  weather 
C  onditions,  does  not  mind  the 
'solitude.  And  his  instincts  make 
igflim  a  natural  cable  dog.  You  put 
i»ven  an  untrained,  six  month  old 
j -ananite  puppy  on  a  cable  and  he 
vill  tell  himself,  'from  this  end  of 
he  cable  to  the  other  is  my 
territory.'  He  will  bark  at,  and 
ierhaps  bite  any  stranger  who 
ifringes." 

Although  it  is  possibly  one  of  the 
irst  breeds  domesticated  by  man, 
jhe  cananite  remained  a  desert 
•ariah  dog,  or  a  semi-wild  dog  that 


helped  shepherd  the  flocks  of 
nomads,  until  45  years  ago.  Then 
Dr.  Rudolphina  Menzel,  a  pro- 
fessor of  animal  behavior,  who  had 
been  asked  to  develop  a  dog  to 
guard  distant  Jewish  outposts  in 
Palestine,  captured  and  bred  fifty 
wild  dogs. 

What  she  came  up  with  was  a 
squarebuilt,  medium  sized  dog  that 
comes  in  shades  of  beige  to  dark 
brown  or  black.  It  has  short, 
pointed  ears,  a  wedged  shaped 
head  and  a  plumelike  tail  that  curls 
over  its  back  when  the  dog  gets 
excited.  It  also  has  unusual  eyes,  as 
Esther  Simbling  points  out,  "They 
look  like  the  eyes  of  a  girl  who  has 
put  on  too  much  mascara,  with 
their  long,  black  lashes." 

Not  only  has  Professor  Menzel 
succeeded  in  rebreeding  the 
cananite,  but  she  has  also  had  it 
recognized  by  the  Israeli  kennel 
club,  which  has  accepted  her 
standards  for  "best  of  breed."  It  has 
also  been  recognized  by  the 
worldwide  dog  federation, 
Cynologique,  and  has  participated 
in  international  exhibitions.  So  far, 
it  has  not  been  recognized  by  the 
American  kennel  associations,  but 
Mrs.  Simbling  feels  that  this  is  only 
a  matter  of  time. 

The  cananite  has  also  stimulated 
worldwide  interest,  and  over  five 
hundred  dogs  have  already  been 
sold  to  people  in  the  United  States 
and  Europe.  One  of  the  most 
famous  owners  is  the  Princess  of 
Monaco. 
Pure  Dog  Strain 

The  Sha'ar  Hagai  Kennels  now 
has  about  70  cananite  dogs,  nearly 
all  of  them  third,  fourth  and  fifth 
generation  pedigrees.  One  of  the 
cananites,  Ofir  from  the  house  of 
Elron,  is  a  second  generation 
Israeli  champion.  One  of  his  half 
brothers  has  been  awarded  the  title 
of  "World  Champion"  in  Denmark. 

Israeli  breeders  are  positive  that 
the  cananite  is  one  of  the  world's 


purest  dog  strains.  "The  cananite 
was  the  only  dog  that  was  able  to 
survive  without  man  in  the  Negev 
desert,"  Esther  explains.  "He  was 
isolated  from  other  breeds  and, 
therefore,  remained  pure.  Besides 
this,  the  cananite  bitch  is  peculiar 
in  that  she  will  often  refuse  to  mate 
with  any  male  dog  that  is  not 
a  cananite.  The  purity  of  the  line  is 
incredible  when  you  consider  that 
some  breeds  have  histories  of  less 
than  two  hundred  years.  Take  the 
Doberman,  for  example.  He  was 
created  less  than  a  hundred  years 
ago,  when  man  mixed  several 
breeds  to  come  up  with  the  type  of 
dog  he  wanted." 
What  To  Expect 

The  only  dogs  that  are  mixed 
with  pedigreed  cananites  are  other 
cananites  found  in  the  desert.  This 
is  because  the  line  is  still  being 
improved.  Wild  puppies  are 
trapped  and  brought  to  Sha'ar 
Hagai.  At  nine  months,  they  are 
graded  as  adequate,  good,  very 
good,  or  excellent.  The  very  good 
or  excellent  puppies  are  bred  to 
dogs  with  pedigrees  of  at  least 
three  generations.  And,  if  their 
puppies  come  out  looking  like 
cananites,  the  breeders  assume 
that  the  wild  dog  was  also  pure. 

"The  relationship  between  the 
cananite  and  its  master  is  perhaps 
like  the  relationships  between  man 
and  the  first  dogs  he  domesti- 
cated," explains  Esther.  "You  feed 
me  and  I'll  guard  your  territory  and 
let  your  kids  play  with  me.  But  don't 
expect  much  more.  The  cananite  is 
not  the  kind  of  dog  that  you  can 
train  to  fetch  your  slippers  or  the 
newspaper.  Although  nearly  every 
cananite  can  clear  a  four  meter 
barrier,  he  will  not  do  it  on 
command,  especially  if  there  is  a 
way  to  go  around  the  obstacle.  In 
short,  if  you  are  looking  for  a  guard 
dog  to  watch  over  an  area,  get  a 
cananite.  If  you  want  a  slave,  he's 
much  too  independent  for  you."<£> 
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Project  Areivim: 

New  Energy  For  Old  Communities 


by  Mark  Silver 

"I  am  happy,  satisfied,  frustrated, 
elated,  fulfilled,"  reports  22-year 
old  Canadian  Baruch  Browns 
about  his  new  job  working  with 
Jewish  youth  in  Morocco  It's  rare 
to  hear  anyone  so  enthusiastic 
about  a  job.  In  Baruch's  case,  his 
living  conditions  make  his 
enthusiasm  seem  absolutely 
remarkable  Since  September,  he 
has  made  his  home  in  a  small 
second-floor  room  of  an  old-age 
poor  man's  residence  in  Rabat. 
Someone  else  in  Baruch's  shoes 
might  have  turned  around  and 
gone  back  to  the  comfort  of  North 
America  in  a  minute. 

But  Baruch  has  a  sense  of 
dedication  to  the  Jewish  people 
which  makes  his  accommodations 
virtually  irrelevant  and  that  makes 
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him  an  ideal  representative  of 
Project  Areivim,  the  new  program 
which  sent  him  to  Morocco.  Project 
Areivim  recruits  and  sends 
qualified  young  Jews  to  work  with 
Diaspora  Jewish  communities  in 
need  of  assistance.  Currently,  over 
half-a-dozen  volunteers  are 
scattered  across  Europe  and  North 
Africa,  where  close  to  two  million 
Jews  live  Few  have  quarters  as 
spartan  as  Baruch's,  buttheir 
feeling  of  personal  fulfillment  and 
their  commitment  to  theJewish 
people  matches  his.  Whether  the 
Areivim  workers  are  teaching 
Jewish  culture  to  Soviet  trans- 
migrants in  Italy,  or  building 
Jewish  identity  among  Dutch 
university  students,  they  are  keenly 
aware  of  being  involved  in  a 
challenging,  ultimately  rewarding 
task  —  the  strengthening  of 
Diaspora  communities  that  have 
been  dangerously  weakened  by 
the  devastation  of  the  Holocaust 
and  that  are  now  facing  the  threat 
of  assimilation,  which  in  the  long 
run  can  be  just  as  deadly. 

"In  a  short  time,  there  will  be  no 
Jewish  life  to  speak  of  outside  of 
Israel  and  the  U.S.  ",  an  Austrian 
Jewish  leader  glumly  forecasts. 
"The  Nazis  destroyed  most  of  our 
community,  and  those  young  Jews 
who  do  know  something  about 
being  Jewish,  don't  believe  there  is 
a  future  for  Jews  here."  Project 
Areivim  was  founded  in  1976  by  the 
World  Union  of  Jewish  Students 
in  a  determined  effort  to  disprove 
that  prediction.  It  takes  its  name 
and  inspiration  from  a  Talmudic 
phrase,  "Kol  Yisrael  areivim  zeh 
b'zeh — all  Israel  is  responsible,  one 
for  the  other."  Funding  comesfrom 
the  Joint  Distribution  Committee, 
the  Memorial  Foundation  for 
Jewish  Culture,  Rothchild 
Foundation  and  WUJS  itself. 


The  first  batch  of  workers  went 
out  in  September  1977  and  served 
through  1978.  Nine  workers,  all 
North  Americans  (but  one),  were 
assigned  to  Switzerland,  Italy, 
Holland,  Yugoslavia,  Spain  and 
England.  As  often  happens  in  a 
new  program,  there  were  some 
problems.  Host  communities  were 
not  always  receptive;  housing 
(which  should  be  provided  by  the 
community  along  with  a  living 
wage)  wasn't  always  adequate. 
Several  Areivim  workers  left 
midstream. 

Not  everyone  became  discour- 
aged, though.  There  were  a 
number  of  key  breakthroughs  in 
the  first  year.  In  Switzerland, 
Tamar  Stern  revived  the  moribund 
Jewish  student  movement.  The 
programs,  speakers,  and  seminars 
she  arranged  were  impressive 
enough  to  convince  the  skeptical 
Swiss  students  that  an  "outsider" 
could  be  effective.  Hercontract 
was  renewed  and  she  is  now 
spending  her  second  year  in  the 
country. 

In  Holland,  Jackie  Feldman  had  a 
similar  success  with  apathetic 
Jewish  students.  A  Jewish 
communal  leader  noted,  "Jackie's 
personality,  energy,  creativity  and 
initiatives  have  been  a  strong 
stimulating  influence  on  student 
activities."  This  glowing  praise 
was  mitigated  with  one  complaint. 
After  his  year  of  service  was  up, 
Jackie  left  to  study  in  Israel. 
Without  his  presence,  the  Jewish 
student  movement  floundered 
once  more, until  recently,  when  a 
new  Areivim  fieldworker,  Sauci 
Bosner,  began  working  with  the 
Dutch  students. 

Peggy  Davis  was  assigned  to 
work  with  Russian  transmigrants 
in  Ostia,  Italy,  while  they  awaited 
visas  for  the  United  States,  Canada 
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or  Australia.  Much  of  her  time  was 
spent  teaching  these  Jews  about 
Jewish  life  in  the  U.S.  and 
American  lifestyles  in  general.  She 
also  started  a  Jewish  cultural  club 
and  explained  about  various 
holidays.  The  Russians,  both 
young  and  old,  responded 
positively  to  her  efforts.  Last  Purim, 
for  example,  she  organized  a  Purim 
party.  For  many,  this  was  the  first 
time  they  had  heard  the  Megillah 
read.  Initially,  they  were  reticent 
about  joining  in.  Eventually,  they 
danced  and  sang  to  "Hava  Nagila" 
and  "Am  Yisrael  Chai." 

Peggy  has  learned  from  her 
pupils  as  well.  In  one  discussion,  a 
woman  asked  Peggy  if  she  "felt 
Jewish"  in  the  United  States. 
Peggy  replied  that  she  did,  and 
began  explaining  the  holidays  and 
traditions  that  she  celebrated.  The 
woman  who  asked  the  question 
was  upset;  this  wasn't  what  she 
wanted  to  know.  Another  Soviet 
Jew  rephrased  the  query.  "Did  you 
ever  feel  anti-Semitism  in  the 
U.S.A.?"  Peggy  remembers,  "Then 
I  understood  that  this  was  the 
opposite  side  of  the  coin,  that  in  the 
U.S.S.R.  one  is  made  to  feel  Jewish 
through  other  people's  negative 
attitudes,  rather  than  from 
individual  orcommunal  expression 
of  one's  Jewishness."  Her  first  year 
in  Ostia  was  so  enjoyable  that  she 
decided  to  extend  her  stay  for 
several  months.  "The  warmth  and 
vitality  of  the  people  I  meet  here  is 
exciting,"  she  says.  "I  hope  that  my 
students  are  learning  as  much  from 
me  as  I  am  from  them." 

This  fall,  a  second  Areivim 
worker,  Dan  Rothstein,  was  sent  to 
Ostia.  In  a  recent  letter,  a  staff 
member  of  the  American  Joint 
Distribution  Committee,  which 
oversees  the  Soviet  Jews, 
commented,  "Most  important  is 
their  (Dan's  and  Peggy's)  personal 
interaction  with  the  transmigrants. 
They  are  viewed  as  examples  of 
what  a  Jew  is  and  could  be;  to 
Russian  Jews  with  no  conception 
of  what  being  Jewish  means,  their 
impact  is  tremendous." 
This  year,  Project  Areivim  has  a 


new  director,  Ira  Cohen.  Ira,  a 
native  of  Washington,  DC, 
previously  established  a  collective- 
run  Kosher  restaurant/community 
center  called  The  Kosher  Kitchen 
in  Silver  Spring,  Maryland 

Reflecting  on  the  initial  year  of 
Project  Areivim,  Ira  labels  it  "a  trial 
and  error  period."  It  also  showed 
the  potential  of  the  program.  With 
the  help  of  Areivim  workers,  there 
is  a  chance  for  European  Jewry  to 
revitalize  itself.  All  that  Ira  needs 
now  are  applicants  for  the 
numerous  existing  jobs:  Denmark, 
England,  France,  South  Africa,  and 
Tunisia  are  some  of  the  countries 
on  the  waiting  list.  And  Ira  just 
heard  from  the  president  of 
Morocco's  Jewish  community; 
pleased  with  Baruch  Brown's  work, 
he  wrote,  "We  really  face  a  very 
serious  problem  in  ourcommunity 


with  our  youth, due  to  the  absolute 
lack  of  religious  education  and 
community  life  Can  you  send  us 
four  more  workers7"  Clearly, 
Project  Areivim  is  an  idea  whose 
time  has  come 

If  you  are  interested  in  serving 
with  Project  Areivim  and  have 
experience  doing  educational/ 
social/youth  work  or  community 
organization,  speak  a  second 
language  and  have  a  good  Jewish 
background  — you  might  be  the 
person  for  Project  Areivim.  A  letter 
to  Ira  Cohen,  W.U.J.S.,  247  Gray's 
Inn  Road,  London  W.C.1,  England, 
might  be  your  ticket  to  a  year  of 
greatly  needed  service  to  a  Jewish 
community  in  the  Diaspora. 
Neither  you  nor  they  will  be  the 
same 

Mark  Silver  is  the  Associate 
Editor  of  Baltimore  Jewish  Times. 
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Poetry  Corner 


THE  WANDERING  JEW 

by  Richard  Peth 

I've  seen  a  baby  freeze  to  death. 
I've  seen  an  old  man  die. 

I've  watched  the  shell  of  flying  men,  come  falling  from  the  sky. 

I've  lived  so  long  that  now  I  know,  I'll  never,  ever  die. 

The  Wandering  Jew  of  legend  old,  doomed  to  wonder  why. 

Azurath  or  Ismanel,  I  go  by  many  names. 

I've  crossed  the  earth  a  thousand  times,  I've  witnessed  all  her  pains. 
I've  seen  my  people  crushed  and  ground,  and  wrecked  beyond  duress. 
But  I  still  suffer  more  than  them,  damned  by  the  G-d  they  bless. 
I've  seen  my  people  starve  and  die,  while  I  must  always  live. 
The  Wandering  Jew  of  legend  old,  doomed  to  wonder  why. 

I've  lived  two  thousand  years  or  more,  my  friends  have  passed  to  dust. 
They  live  for  such  a  short  while,  their  houses  rot  and  rust. 
Their  children  grow,  age  and  die,  and  then  their's  do  the  same. 
Looking  out  with  a  broken  heart,  I  call  upon  His  name. 
Oh  G-d!  Oh  G-d!  Why  can't  I  die?  Why  must  I  always  live7 
The  Wandering  Jew  of  legend  old,  doomed  to  wonder  why. 

I  remember  that  day  so  long  ago,  we  put  Him  to  the  cross  to  die. 

I  called  Him  names,  kicked  His  flesh  and  laughed  while  He  was  crucified. 

He  looked  at  me  with  eyes  so  bright,  with  eyes  that  seemed  to  burn. 

He  said  to  me  to  tarry  thou,  until  I  do  return. 

So  this  my  curse,  my  punishment,  that  I  must  always  live. 

The  Wandering  Jew  of  legend  old,  doomed  to  wonder  why. 
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Reflections  On  The  Political 
Future  Of  Jerusalem 


'Anyone  who  knew  it  before  1967  would  hardly  recognize  it  today. 


by  Walter  Eytan 

(JPS) 

"Jerusalem  Day"  has  become  an 
established  institution,  not  only  in 
Israel's  capital,  but  throughout  the 
country  and  increasingly  almost 
everywhere  in  the  Jewish  world.  It 
marks  the  anniversary  of  the  city's 
re-unification  at  the  height  of  the 
Six-Day  War,  just  twelve  years  ago. 
Israel's  soldiers  liberated  the 
Western  Wall  on  the  28th  day  of  the 
Hebrew  month  of  lyar,  which  this 
year  falls  on  May  25th. 

Since  then,  Jerusalem  has  been 
transformed— under  the  impulsion 
not  only  of  its  mayor,  Teddy  Kollek, 


but  of  all  its  citizens.  Anyone  who 
knew  it  before  1967  would  hardly 
recognize  it  today.  It  is  now  the 
largest  city  in  Israel  in  area,  and 
with  the  population  of  Tel  Aviv 
diminishing  at  the  expense  of  its 
suburbs,  it  may  by  now  be  the 
largest  in  number  of  its  inhabitants 
as  well.  Hope  and  achievement 
have  taken  the  place  of  stagnation 
and  depression.  The  wide  new 
boulevards  are  lined  with  flowers, 
and  there  are  parks  and  children's 
playgrounds  everywhere. 
Worthy  Capital 

There  are  now  some  350,000 
Jerusalemites,  and  their  number  is 


Jerusalem,  with  the  Mosque  of 
Omar  in  the  foreground. 


constantly  growing.  About  three- 
quarters  of  them  are  Jews,  most  of 
the  rest  are  Arabs.  Many  Arab 
quarters  have  been  refurbished 
too,  and  the  Arab  children  also 
have  playgrounds  near  their 
schools  and  homes.  Not  all  of 
Jerusalem's  new  buildings  are 
architecturally  satisfying,  but  most 
of  them  are,  and  there  are  some 
outstanding  ones  among  them.  In 
particular,  the  reconstruction  of 
the  Jewish  Quarter  of  the  Old  City 
is  recognized  as  something  of  a 
masterpiece— architects  of  world 
fame,  such  as  Moshe  Safdie, 
having  had  a  hand  in  it. 
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Jerusalem  today  is  a  capital  city 
worthy  of  Israel,  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  cities,  and  perhaps  the 
most  moving  in  the  world.  A  great 
deal  still  remains  to  be  done,  and  a 
great  deal  is  being  done  at  this  very 
moment.  Twelve  years  is  not  a  long 
time  in  the  life  of  any  city,  and  but  a 
fleeting  moment  in  Jerusalem's 
three  thousand  years  since  King 
David  established  himself  there 
and  King  Solomon,  his  son,  built 
the  Temple.  But  these  twelve  years 
have  been  enough  to  convert 
Jerusalem  from  the  backwater  it 
had  been  since  its  partition  in 
1948,  worth  scarcely  a  one-day 
excursion  for  the  average  tourist, 
into  the  magnificent  city  it  has  now 
become. 
Uncertainties 

The  political  future,  however,  is 
still  uncertain.  For  the  Jews,  of 
course,  there  is  no  uncertainty: 
Jerusalem  has  always  been  their 
capital,  even  while  they  languished 
in  exile,  as  it  is  their  capital  today 
and  will  remain  their  capital 
forever.  But  this  is  a  strictly  Jewish 
viewpoint,  contested  violently  by 
the  Arabs  and  by  Moslems  as  a 
whole,  and  not  accepted  officially 
by  anyone  else.  There  is  no  country 
that  has  formally  recognized 
Jerusalem  as  Israel's  capital,  and 
there  probably  will  not  be  as  long 
as  the  Arab-Israel  conflict 
continues.  Even  Egypt's  President 
Sadat,  though  he  visited  Jerusalem 
and  prayed  at  the  El-Aksa  Mosque 
in  the  formerly  Jordan-occupied 
Old  City,  has  been  unable  to  accept 
the  sovereignty  over  the  entire  city 
which  Israel  claims,  and  has 
exercised  for  the  past  twelve  years. 

If  the  world  does  not  recognize 
Jerusalem  as  Israel's  capital,  it  is 
for  political  reasons  rather  than 
religious:  to  do  so  would  be  to 
infuriate  and  antagonize  every 
Moslem  country,  especially  the 
Arabs,  and  this  is  something  no 
state,  however  powerful,  is  ready  to 
do  in  the  light  of  the  economic  and 
political  realities  of  our  day.  As 
long  ago  as  1937,  when  Britain's 
Royal  Commission,  headed  by 
Lord  Peel,  first  recommended  the 


partition  of  Palestine  and  the 
creation  of  separate  Arab  and 
Jewish  states,  it  del i berately 
excluded  Jerusalem,  which  it 
preferred  to  maintain  undera 
British  mandate.  Later,  in  1947,  the 
U.N.  Special  Committee  on 
Palestine,  which  again  recom- 
mended partition,  proposed  that 
Jerusalem  be  placed  under  an 
international  regime. 
The  Political  Factor 

When  the  U.N.  General  As- 
sembly, on  November  29,  1947, 
accepted  this  recommendation, 
together  with  its  special  provision 
for  Jerusalem,  it  added  a  rider 
which,  for  one  reason  or  another, 
escaped  general  attention.  This 
laid  it  down  that  the  international 
regime  was  to  remain  in  force  in 
the  first  instance,  for  a  period  not 
exceeding  ten  years.  The  whole 
scheme  was  then  to  be  subject  to 
re-examination  by  the  U.N. 
Trusteeship  Council  "in  the  light  of 
the  experience  acquired  with  its 
functioning",  and  the  residents  of 
Jerusalem  were  to  be  free  "to 
express  by  means  of  a  referendum, 
their  wishes  as  to  possible 
modifications  of  the  regime  of  the 
City".  Since  the  population  of 
Jerusalem  in  1947  consisted  of 
100,000  Jews  and  65,000  Arabs  (of 
whom  only  slightly  more  than  half 
were  Moslems),  we  were  able  to 
look  forward  with  confidence  to  the 
outcome  of  the  proposed  refer- 
endum. Today  the  outcome  would 
be  more  decisive  still. 

But  the  future  of  Jerusalem  will 
not  be  decided  by  the  democratic 
vote  of  its  citizens — even  the  most 
democratic  of  democracies,  led  by 
the  United  States,  would  not  agree 
to  this.  Everyone  knows  that 
Jerusalem  is  not  mentioned  even 
once  in  the  Koran— and  that  it 
occurs  some  seven  hundred  times 
in  the  Old  Testament.  Everyone 
knows,  too,  that  it  is  to  Jerusalem 
that  Jews,  wherever  they  are,  turn 
in  prayer,  while  all  Moslems  turn  to 
Mecca.  If  proof  were  needed  that  it 
was  not  religion  that  counted  but 
politics,  surely  it  is  here — as  in 
many  other  examples  as  well.  The 


King  of  Saudi  Arabia  complains,  as 
his  father  did  before  him,  that  he 
cannot  come  to  pray  at  El-Aksa  as 
long  as  it  is  under  Israeli  rule;  but, 
like  his  father  again,  he  forgets  to 
add  that  he  never  came  to  El-Aksa 
even  once  during  all  the  nineteen 
years  of  Jordanian  (that  is, 
Moslem)  domination. 
Solution  Without 
Religious  Objection 

The  future  of  Jerusalem  will  have 
to  be  decided  along  political  lines. 
What  these  could  or  should  be,  it  is 
too  early  to  say,  especially  as  long 
as  peace  with  Egypt  still  seems 
precarious,  and  the  fate  of  the  West 
Bank  and  of  Gaza  is  still  so  farfrom 
settled.  There  are  some  who  think 
that  Israel  could  well  afford  to  give 
up  sovereignty  over  El-Aksa  and 
the  Dome  of  the  Rock  and  the 
esplanade  on  which  they  stand. 
There  could  scarcely  be  any 
Jewish  religious  objection  to  this, 
since  Orthodox  Jews  are  forbidden 
by  their  law  to  set  foot  there— for 
fear  of  trespassing  on  the  site  of  the 
Holy  of  Holies.  Israel,  even  now, 
leaves  the  administration  of  these 
shrines  in  the  hands  of  the  Moslem 
clergy,  having  no  desire  to  interfere 
or  to  carry  responsibility  for  them. 

If  the  King  of  Saudi  Arabia  were 
offered  sovereignty  over  this 
enclave,  in  the  same  way  as  the 
Pope  enjoys  sovereignty  over  the 
Vatican  City,  could  he  really 
refuse?  It  could  have  been  King 
Hussein  of  Jordan,  but  heseemsto 
have  withdrawn  from  any  active 
part  in  a  political  settlement.  Israel 
would  lose  nothing  by  giving  up 
her  sovereignty  over  what  is  the 
only  genuine  Moslem  Holy  Place  in 
Jerusalem,  a  sovereignty  which 
even  now  she  hardly  exercises, 
except  in  theory.  She  could  offer 
this  in  exchange  for  recognition  of 
her  sovereignty  over  the  rest  of  the 
city  in  which  Moslemshave secular 
concerns. 

This  would  be  a  highly  rational 
and  an  eminently  political  solution. 

*& 
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Party  Line 


there  wasn't  any  'if  about  it.  He  would  leave  this  place  or  she  would  leave  him. 


by  |§ Marguerette  Gilmore 

Carolyn  hung  the  receiver  back 
and  stared  helplessly  at  the 
telephone.  It  was  no  use.  The  lines 
had  been  down  for  hours. 

She  poured  herself  another  cup 
of  coffee,  curled  up  in  a  chair  and 
stared  wearily  at  the  darkened 
window  pane  that  was  being  lashed 
with  snow  and  sleet.  The  little 
house  shivered  with  each  new  blast 
of  wind.  Cold  creeped  in  around 
the  windows  and  snow  sifted  under 
the  doorway.  Carolyn  felt  numb 
from  the  hours  of  waiting. 

She  shivered,  too,  but  from  fear, 
rather  than  cold.  Fear  for  Brad's 
safety.  Would  he  make  it  through 
the  blizzard  and  back?  She  barely 
tasted  the  coffee,  just  sat  staring  at 
the  window. 

The  clock  in  the  hall  chimed  4:00 
a.m.  Brad  had  been  gone  eight 
hours  and  through  the  static  on  the 
radio  Carolyn  heard  the  Highway 
Department  again  warning  all 
motorists  to  stay  off  the  highways. 
People  were  being  frozen  and  lost 
in  the  storm.  One  of  them  might  be 
Brad. 

Being  a  country  doctor's  wife 
was  trying  enough  under  good 
circumstances,  but  to  have  him 
called  out  on  a  night  like  this — and 
fifteen  miles  from  home  on  country 
roads! 

Carolyn  looked  back  at  the 


telephone  with  a  feeling  of 
resentment.  Oh,  she  hated  that 
phone!  To  think  of  all  the 
unhappiness  it  had  caused  her,  and 
yet,  when  she  needed  it  most  it  was 
out  of  order.  Too  bad  the  lines 
hadn't  blown  down  before  Minnie 
Wilson  called  Brad.  Minnie's 
husband,  Tom,  had  been  hurt  and 
of  course  Brad  never  considered 
his  own  life  worth  anything  if 
someone  needed  him.  So,  in  spite 
of  the  Highway  Department's 
warnings,  he  had  jumped  into  his 
car  and  taken  off. 

Then  the  lines  had  blown  down 
shortly  afterward.  Carolyn  had 
tried  to  use  the  phone  time  after 
time,  only  to  get  nothing  but  a  dead 
sound  from  the  receiver. 

She  got  up  and  walked  to  the 
window  and  pushed  the  curtains 
farther  back.  There  didn't  seem  to 
be  any  let-up  at  all  in  the  storm.  The 
whole  outside  was  one  wild  rage  of 
swirling  snow.  It  beat  at  the  pane 
and  the  north  wind  whined 
forlornly  as  it  hit  the  corner  of  the 
house.  The  only  life  that  seemed  to 
exist  apart  from  herself  was  the 
snow  plow  chugging  past,  keeping 
the  streets  cleared.  She  felt  grateful 
for  its  passing  at  that  moment. 

To  try  to  relax  her  mind  for  a  few 
minutes,  Carolyn  turned  and 
looked  back  into  the  room — the 
little  lamp  in  the  corner  doing  its 
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best  to  brighten  the  cold  darkness 
.  .  .  the  monkscloth  draperies  that 
matched  the  simple  ranch  furni- 
ture .  .  .  the  picture  of  her  mother 
and  father  sitting  on  her  own  little 
piano — and  then  her  eyes  stopped 
again  at  the  telephone.  Suddenly 
she  hated  it  more  than  ever!  She 
was  homesick  and  weary.  She  was 
frightened! 

"Well,  this  is  it!"  she  said  aloud 
through  sobs.  "When  Brad  gets 
home,  if  he  ever  does,  I'm  going  to 
tell  him  I'm  not  living  here  another 
year.  Two  years  are  enough." 

Two  years!  Two  whole  great  big 
years  of  her  life  wasted  in  this 
horrible,  God-forsaken  place 
where  peoplespenttheirtime 
eavesdropping  on  a  country 
telephone. 

She  recalled  the  day  she  had 
married  Brad  and  how  romantic  it 
had  seemed  to  be  leaving  the  city  to 
live  in  the  country  with  her 
idealistic  doctor  husband.  Brad 
had  painted  the  country  and  farm 
people  so  beautifully.  He  had 
already  spent  a  year  in  Pinecrest 
and  was  absolutely  enthralled  with 
it.  And  of  course,  she  caught  his 
enthusiasm.  Besides,  she  was  in 
love. 

"You'll  enjoy  the  simplicity  and 
sincerity  of  those  people,"  he  had 
told  her.  "It's  just  like  one  big 
family.  And  everybody  is  his 
brother's  keeper,"  he  had  added 
indulgently. 

Well,  he  couldn't  have  exag- 
gerated that.  They  were  like  one 
big  family,  all  right,  minding  each 
other's  business  very  thoroughly. 

It  wasn't  their  simplicity  she 
minded,  nor  the  conversations 
about  the  weather,  wild  greens  and 
hog  cholera.  She  could  overlook 
the  limited  choice  of  foods  in  the 
little  grocery  store  and  the  almost 
complete  lack  of  clothing  to  buy. 
She  could  forgive  the  all-day 
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Saturday  shoppers  and  the  blurred 
Saturday  night  movie.  And  she  had 
adjusted  to  the  fact  that  they  would 
take  practically  all  of  Brad's  time. 
1    But  she  could  never,  never 
l-forgive  the  eternal  eavesdropping 
■Ion  the  telephone.  Oh,  how  she 
hated  that  telephone  and  the  party 
'■line.  Three  longs  and  a  short— a 
llong  and  two  shorts  — or  three 
■shorts — what  difference  did  it 
smake.  They  all  listened  anyway. 
iOne  ring  would  have  done  for 
everyone. 

If  someone  had  a  baby  or  calf  or 
kittens,  everyone  knew  it  in  a 
matter  of  minutes.  If  someone  were 
ill  or  got  married  or  had  a  love 
affair,  it  was  everyone's  business. 

Brad  had  excused  them  over  and 
aver.  "Carolyn,  it's  not  the  same  as 
t  is  in  Chicago,  where  every 
modern  convenience,  every  realm 
of  excitement,  adventure  and 
sntertainment  is  at  your  very 
doorstep.  These  people  are 
solated.  They  need  each  other, 
and  their  telephone  line  is  their 
node  of  communication.  It's  more 
Eh  n  that — it's  the  pulse  of  their 
ives." 

But  Brad,  Carolyn  felt,  was  just  a 
ittle  too  indulgent.  He  didn't  have 
lis  life  so  thoroughly  observed  as 
she  felt  she  did.  For  instance,  what 
about  that  time  she  had  had  her 
nother  do  some  shopping  for  her 
n  the  city  and  when  her  mother 
ailed  concerning  a  dress — right 
during  the  conversation,  Sally 
Thomas  had  broken  in  and  wanted 
o  know  if  Carolyn  couldn't  find  a 
dress  to  fit  her  at  the  local 
Mercantile. 

And  then  when  she  had  the 
miscarriage  and  Brad  had  called 
ner  parents — it  was  just  like  open 
louse  the  next  day— three-fourths 
Df  the  village  had  turned  out— to 
Day  their  respects,  Brad  had  said. 
3ut  Carolyn  felt  they  were  curious 
jbout  a  doctor's  wife  who  was  too 
'delicate"  to  carry  her  child. 

Anyway,  this  was  her  last  year  to 
mdure  that  party  line. 

She  thought  it  through  care- 
ully — the  words  she  would  use  to 
ell  Brad— and  if  he  loved  her— 


well,  there  wasn't  any  "if"  about  it. 
He  would  leave  this  place  or  she 
would  leave  him. 

The  miserable  night  was  giving 
way  to  a  few  faded  streaks  of  light 
when  Carolyn  heard  the  crunch  of 
tires  on  the  snow  in  front  of  the 
house.  Thank  goodness  the  snow 
plow  had  kept  the  drive  cleared. 

She  ran  to  the  door  and  threw  it 
open.  Brad  was  climbing  wearily 
out  of  the  car.  His  old  black 
overcoat  drooped  around  his 
shoulders. 

"Thank  God,  you're  here," 
Carolyn  cried.  And  she  felt  at  that 
moment  that  she  could  never  have 
lived  without  him. 

In  spite  of  utterexhaustion,  there 
was  a  light  in  Brad's  eyes.  "Tom  will 
live,"  he  said  quietly. 

There  was  resentment  in 
Carolyn's  quick  words,  "Oh,  sure 
he'll  live.  But  you  could  have  been 
frozen  to  death.  How  much  does  a 
community  expect  of  one  man?" 

But  she  knew  as  she  said  the 
words  that  the  community  would 
never  expect  of  Brad  what  he 
would  expect  of  himself. 

He  didn't  say  anything.  He  never 
scolded  her. 

Well,  she  wouldn't  tell  him 
tonight — his  face  was  so  lined  with 
fatigue.  But  tomorrow  .  .  . 

A  few  minutes  later,  after  Brad 
had  washed  and  was  sitting  down 
to  hot  coffee  and  scrambled  eggs, 
Carolyn  asked,  "Were  the  roads 
pretty  terrible?" 

"Terrible!"  Brad  exclaimed,  "I 
could  never  have  made  it  alone." 

"Then  you  had  help?"  Carolyn 
was  surprised. 

"Yes,"  Brad  sounded  senti- 
mental, "I  can't  quite  get  over  it.  At 
almost  every  crossing  there  was 
someone  waiting  to  help.  Just  as  I 
left  town  there  was  George  Avery 
sitting  on  a  fence  with  a  shovel. 
"We'll  need  this,"  he  said  as  he 
crawled  into  the  car. 

"And  man,  did  we  need  it!  We 
practically  hewed  a  path  for  the  car 
out  of  three  feet  of  snow  most  of  the 
next  two  miles.  As  we  neared  that 
crossing  two  miles  out  of  town,  we 
had  practically  given  up  when  we 


saw  Jed  Thomas  and  his  boy 
waiting  in  their  truck  with  the  blade 
on. 

"At  the  Turner  corner  there  was 
Will  Lane  waiting  with  his  tractor. 
Thestorm  was  so  bad  bythattimeit 
took  both  the  truck  and  the  tractor 
to  get  us  through  the  next  several 
miles — and  it  took  hours.  At  the 
corner  where  we  turn  north  there 
was  Alex  Meeker  Jed  went  back 
then  but  Will  and  Alex  saw  us  on 
to  the  Wilson's  and  stayed  around 
to  see  us  back.  I  never  would  have 
made  it  without  them  .  .  ." 

Brad's  voice  trailed  off. 

Carolyn  knew  before  she  asked, 
but  somehow  the  words  just 
tumbled  out,  "How  did  everyone 
know  you  were  going?" 

"I  guess  everyone  listened  when 
Minnie  called." 

Nothing  else  was  said  for  a  long 
time.  Finally,  Brad  said,  "You  know, 
Carolyn,  I  I o ve t h ese r u g g ed , 
sincere  people.  I'd  like  to  build  a 
home  and  settle  down  here, 
wouldn't  you?  Right  here,  where 
the  pulse  of  a  community  is  one  old 
telephone  line?" 

And  Carolyn  could  manage  only 
a  humble,  "Yes." 

Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes- 
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Grandma 


"Surely  you  can  spare  fifteen  minutes.  After  all,  you  don't  want  her  to  find  out 
second  hand. " 


by  Sandra  J.  Gurvis 

"I  am  eighty-nine  years  old," 
Grandma  said,  "And  no  one  listens 
to  me.  No  one  wants  to  hear  what 
an  old  lady  has  to  say." 

I  shifted  uneasily.  "Now, 
Grandma,  don't  talk  that  way. 
When  are  you  moving  out  of  your 
apartment?"  As  I  glanced  around 
the  narrow  living  room,  I  could  see 
that,  except  for  packing  boxes 
strewn  carelessly  about,  it  was 
unchanged  from  my  childhood 
recollections.  Yellowed  doilies 
were  draped  atop  threadbare 
furniture;  portraits  of  familiar  and 
obscure  relatives  were  plastered 
on  the  walls  or  under  glass-topped 
tables.  An  ancient  black  and  white 
TV  set  blared  The  Edge  of  Night. 
The  room  reeked  of  stale  air,  fried 
fish  and  cooked  cabbage.  Ner- 
vously, I  twisted  the  handles  of  my 
pocketbook. 

"We  gotta  be  outta  here  in  two 
months.  Two  months!"  Grandma 
droned.  "Can  you  believe— I  live 
here  thirty-four  years;  lots  of  us 
have  been  here  since  this  place  was 
first  built.  And  they're  throwing  us 
out  like  garbage — good  tenants 
who  have  always  paid  rent — so 
they  can  build  a  parking  lot!  We 
complained,  wrote  City  Hall,  called 
politicians,  but  no  good!  Nobody 
listens!" 

I  nibbled  on  a  hangnail.  "It's 
probably  for  the  best,  Grandma. 
You'll  be  moving  into  a  nice  new 
apartment  building  where  there  are 
lots  more  Jewish  people  your  age. 
And  besides,"  I  chirped,  "Life's  full 
of  changes." 

"Yeah,  and  I'll  be  near  the 
cemetery,  too." 

"Oh,  Grandma!"  I  wished  Daddy 
hadn't  coerced  me  into  promising 
to  look  in  on  Grandma.  "Surely  you 
can  spare  fifteen  minutes.  After  all, 
you  don't  want  her  to  find  out 
second  hand." 


"So,  Marcie,  why  the  unexpected 
visit  from  Cleveland?" 

Taken  off  guard,  I  stammered, 
"Well,  I'm  here  for  this  counseling 
seminar  at  the  University  of 
Cincinnati  .  .  .  extra  training  for  my 
job." 

"How  long  you  been  working, 
Marcie,  three  years?  That  career  is 
so  important  to  you!  When  are  you 
going  to  find  a  nice  husband?" 

For  a  moment,  I  sat  silent, 
pressing  my  fingers  into  a  pyramid. 

"Oy,  I  didn't  mean  to  upset  you, 
Marcie!  Such  a  nice  girl,  so  pretty, 
and  today  with  women's  lib,  you've 
got  so  much  time.  And  an  old  lady 
nags."  She  chuckled,  revealing  a 
sense  of  humor  I'd  never  noticed 
before.  As  a  child,  I'd  wanted  to 
exchange  her  for  a  sleeker,  more 
chic  version — a  slender,  beautifully 
coffed  gray-haired  lady  who 
bought  me  the  latest  Barbie  doll 
fashions.  Instead,  I'd  inherited  this 
stocky,  flaxen  haired  "Bubby"  who 
spoke  in  thick  German-Yiddish 
tones  and  invaded  our  kitchen 
biannually  to  bake  bizarre,  but 
delicious  strudels  and  bobkas. 

"Why  so  guiet?" 

Grasping  onto  the  chair,  I 
inhaled  deeply.  "Grandma,  I  am 
getting  married.  To  Andrew 
Phillips." 

"Phillips,  Phillips.  Isn't  that 
Myron  Phillips'  boy  from  Toledo?" 

"No,  Grandma.  Andy's  no  one 
you  know.  He's  Presbyterian."  I 
stared  intently  at  a  picture  of  Moses 
holding  up  the  Ten  Command- 
ments. "I'm  thinking  about 
converting  to  his  religion."  I 
surprised  myself;  I  hadn't  even  told 
my  parents  that  part. 

"A  goy!"  Grandma  exploded,  her 
lined  face  crinkled  with  anger. 
"You're  Milton  Abromovitz's 
daughter,  a  Jew!  What's  this  world 
coming  to?  How  could  you  do  that 


to  your  family?" 

"How  could  I?  I  love  Andy.  His 
family  accepts  me,  why  can't  yoi 
treat  him  as  a  grandson?  And 
don't  believe  in  marrying  foreithei 
religion  or  family.  No  one's  forcing 
me  to  convert,"  I  said  guickly, 
would  do  it  to  please  Andy." 

"Your  poor  father!  First  your 
mother  has  heart  trouble,  then  res 
in  peace,  your  Aunt  Sadie  dies,  anc 
now,  you!  Is  there  no  end?" 

"It's  not  a  personal  offense 
Grandma!  I  respect  you  and  youi 
beliefs.  I'm  twenty-five  years  old, 
have  my  own  apartment,  I  have 
Masters  ..." 

"And  you  don't  want  to  marry  foi 
religion,"  Grandma  interrupted 
"Judaism  has  been  around  a  lo 
longer  than  you,  Miss  Know-lt-AII 
And  if  I  hadn't  escaped  Germany 
when  I  did,  you'd  be,  God  forbid,  c 
number  in  a  concentration  camp 
or,  worse  yet,  never  been  born 
Seventeen  years  old,  I  was.  We 
came  over  on  a  boat  to  work  in  e 
shoe  factory  my  uncle  Moishe 
owned  in  Dayton.  Before  we  left 
the  yenta  in  my  village  arranged  foi 
me  to  marry  Moishe's  foreman- 
would  pay  for  me  and  my  brothei 
Simon's  trip  to  America."  Sud 
denly  Grandma's  expressior 
shifted  to  gentle  dreaminess; 
could  almost  see  traces  of  tha' 
young  girl  in  her  face.  "Fate  woulc 
have  it,  I  met  your  Grandpa  on  the 
boat  and  we  fell  in  love.  He  and  his 
brother  planned  to  buy  a  dress 
shop  here  in  Cincinnati.  Youi 
Grandpa  and  I  got  married  before 
we  reached  Dayton."  She  sighec 
deeply.  "Uncle  Moishe  nevei 
forgave  me.  To  this  day,  his  side  of 
the  family  still  don't  speak  to  me.' 

"See,  Grandma?"  I  crowec 
triumphantly.  "You  and  Grandpa 
married  for  love,  despite  al 
obstacles.  I'm  sure  people  were  as 
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scandalized  by  your  elopement  as 
you  are  with  my  marriage." 

"That's  not  the  same,"  Grandma 
replied,  her  mouth  a  stern  line.  "All 
you  young  people  today  turn  your 
back  on  religion  and  the  teachings 
of  the  Talmud.  I  don't  know  how  to 
read  or  write  English  too  well,  but  I 
know  Hebrew  and  the  Torah." 

"But  Grandma,  Judaism  just  isn't 
relevant  to  me.  I  walk  into  a 


-ier  synagogue  during  High  Holy  Days 
and  feel  nothing  but  contempt  for 
:  those  smug  people  who  try  to 
outdress  each  other.  It  isn't 
religion.  It  isn't  God." 
"Millions  died  in  concentration 
jfJJcamps.  Thousands  were  tortured 
during  the  Inguisition.  And  you, 
Marcie  Abromovitz,  you  ignore  all 
that."  She  began  to  cry.  burying  her 
face  in  her  hands. 

"Oh,  Grandma."  I  leaned  forward 
and  put  my  arms  around  her. 
Things  change.  Like  your  move. 
Life  is  full  of  changes.  I  know  it's 
hard  to  accept." 


nK\av=v  arm 


She  stiffened.  "Surface  things 
change,  your  address,  your  hair 
color,  even  husbands.  But  what 
you  are,  your  religion,  your  family, 
that  never  changes." 

We  sat  in  silence.  Pink  dusk 
began  to  pull  at  the  corners  of  the 
sky.  "I'd  better  be  going,"  I  said 
finally,  "I've  got  a  pre-seminar 
cocktail  party  at  eight.  And  you 
know  how  prompt  I  always  am." 

"I  got  one  guestion,  Marcie.  Do 
you  believe  in  Jesus  Christ?" 

"I  think  he  was  a  great  teacher 
and  prophet."  I  hedged. 

"Do  you  believe  he  was  the 
Messiah?  Can  you  accept  him  as 
your  Savior?" 


Deeply  troubled,  I  gazed  into 
those  wise,  faded  eyes.  "I  don't 
know." 

"Think  about  it.  Your  Grandma's 
not  so  dumb." 

It  was  two  weeks  later.  Hastily,  I 
pulled  open  the  heavy  glass  doors 
of  St.  John's  Presbyterian  Church. 
I  was  due  to  meet  Andy  and  the 
minister  for  my  first  instruction  in 
Christianity  and  I  was  fifteen 
minutes  late. 

As  I  stepped  inside  the  ornate 
chapel,  I  was  overwhelmed  by  the 
plush  chairs,  stained  glass 
windows  and  thick,  soundproof 
carpeting.  This  isn't  so  different 
from  my  parents'  synagogue,  I 
reassured  myself.  Then  I  noticed 
the  crucifixes.  They  seemed  to  be 
focused  on  me:  peering  atop  from 
the  end  of  each  pew,  staring  down 
from  the  stained  glass  windows, 
gazing  from  frescoes  on  the  wall. 
An  unbidden  image  of  Jewish 
children  being  branded  with 
crosses  during  the  Holocaust 
scurried  through  my  brain. 

A  large  pulpit  dominated  the 
alter  where  the  traditional  bima, 
menorah  and  torah  usually  stood. 
A  janitor  was  pushing  an  empty 
baptismal  pool  onto  the  platform.  A 
biblical  tale  concerning  Egyptians 
forcing  the  Jews  to  drown  theirfirst 
born  sons  flashed  through  my 
mind.  Don't  be  ridiculous,  I  told 
myself  sharply.  You've  been  in 
churches  all  over  the  country,  even 
in  Europe.  Crucifixes  and  baptisms 
never  bothered  you  before  .  .  . 

I  headed,  unobserved,  down  the 
aisle.  Andy  and  Reverend  Reston 
chatted  idly  by  the  pulpit.  "It's  not 
like  Marcie  to  be  late,"  Andy  was 
saying,  "She  wasn't  too  sure  about 
converting.  Maybe  she's  decided 
not  to  come." 

"Well,  at  least  she  could  give  us  a 
try!"  Reverend  Reston  boomed, 
"Lots  of  our  converts  have  doubts 
at  first.  She  might  want  to  talk  to  a 
Jews  for  Jesus  group." 

Suddenly  I  remembered  some- 
thing I'd  been  taught  in  Sunday 
School  years  ago:  how  during  the 
Spanish  Inguisition,  Jews  were 
forced  to  convert  to  Christianity 


before  they  were  executed.  Stop  it, 
Marcie!  I  reprimanded  myself, 
you're  being  so  unfair!  You're 
worse  than  Grandma! 

"I'm  not  going  to  force  her  into 
anything,"  Andy  replied  with  a 
touch  of  defiance.  "It's  her  life,  her 
happiness  ..."  He  looked  up  and 
saw  me.  My  fears  lifted  as  I  saw  the 
love  and  tenderness  in  his 
cornflower  blue  eyes.  His  smile 
touched  off  mine.  Give  it  a  chance, 
I  thought  and  hurried  towards 
them. 

The  phone  was  jangling  per- 
sistently as  I  fumbled  to  get  inside 
my  apartment.  The  session  had 
lasted  longer  than  we'd  planned. 
My  mother  usually  called  at  this 
time  of  night,  and  I  hadn't  had  an 
opportunity  to  talk  to  her  recently. 
"Hello?"  I  answered  breathlessly, 
expecting  to  hear  Mom's  cheerful 
voice. 

"Marcie  Abromowitz?"  A  man 
with  a  thick  Yiddish  accent 
mispronounced  my  name. 

"Who  is  this?" 

"It's  about  your  Grandma." 

Oh  God,  I  panicked,  she's  dead 
or  really  sick.  I  was  so  definite;  I 
practically  drove  hertothe  brink.  Is 
God  punishing  me?  I  wondered 
fleeting  ly. 

"She's  here  right  now.  She  just 
moved  and  got  no  phone.  Here." 

"Marcie?"  Grandma  said. 

"Oh,  Grandma,  you  gave  me 
such  a  scare.  Is  everything  all 
right?" 

"Yes,  the  apartment's  lovely;  this 
neighborhood's  much  nicer.  And 
you,  have  you  made  up  your 
mind?" 

"Yes,  just  now  as  a  matterof  fact. 
Funny,  that  you  should  call  .  .  ." 
Sensing  her  impatience,  I  said 
guickly,  "I  decided  not  to  convert, 
but  .  .  ." 

"Oy,  thank  God!"  Grandma 
sighed  audibly,  a  sound  which 
reminded  me  of  air  being  released 
as  one  sits  on  an  overstuffed 
cushion.  "So,  what  made  you 
decide?" 

"I  can't  really  explain  it.  It  was  a 
feeling  I  had  when  I  stepped  into 
that  church.  It  was  something 
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deeper  than  me,  and  it  defied  all 
logic,  all  rationality.  I  guess  you 
could  call  it  superstition." 

"Eh,  maybe  not,"  Grandma 
replied  softly,  "Maybe  you  might 
call  it  faith.  What  did  your  young 
man  say7" 

"Andy  understood,  like  always, 
but  Grandma,  we  are  still  getting 
married.  And  I  want  you  to  come  to 
the  wedding." 

For  a  moment  she  said  nothing. 
Then,  "I'm  against  your  marrying  a 


goy.  But  you're  my  flesh  and  blood, 
and  I  love  you.  And  I  think  of  all  the 
tsaurus  Uncle  Moishe's  family  gave 
me  over  the  years.  So  I'll  be  there." 

"I  love  you  too,  Grandma.  You 
know,  this  experience  has  made  us 
friends.  I  avoided  you  all  those 
years  because  you  were  so 
different.  But  we're  more  alike  than 
I  realized." 

"You  think  I  didn't  notice?  I  gotta 
go  now,  I'm  gonna  owe  this  kind 
man  a  fortune  on  his  phone  bill. 


With  the  rates  going  sky  high! 
Speaking  of  ungrateful  grand- 
children, Sadie's  boy,  Eric,  called 
me  collect  because  he  wanted 
those  WWII  Navy  pictures  of  his 
dad.  Imagine,  a  lawyer  calling 
collect  to  a  penniless  old  lady!" 

Oh,  Grandma,  I  thought  and 
smiled.  -g? 


Is  Negativism  Toward  Conversion  A 
Threat  To  Jewish  Survival? 


"  . .  unless  we  welcome  non-Jews  Into  the  Jewish  community,  their  families 
and  children  will  be  lost  to  us." 


by  Ben  Gallob 

(JTA) 

A  California  Reform  rabbi  who 
strongly  favors  and  personally 
implements  efforts  to  convert  non- 
Jews  has  asserted  that  the 
combination  of  ambivalent  Jewish 
attitudes  toward  conversion  and 
the  practice  of  simply  urging  Jews 
not  to  date  and  not  to  marry  non- 
Jews  could  be  a  "major  threat"  to 
Jewish  survival  in  the  United 
States. 

Rabbi  Allen  Mailer  of  Culver  City 
also  asserted,  in  an  article  in 
Sh'ma,  that  "unless  the  Jewish 
community  is  willing  to  welcome 
non-Jews  into  the  Jewish 
community,  their  families  and 
children  will  be  lost  to  us."  The 
Jewish  community  must  display 
"the  same  hospitality  and  warmth 
toward  strangers  that  the  rabbis 
said  characterized  the  first  great 
Jewish  convert,  Abraham,"  he  said. 

He  declared  that  the  best 
solution  to  the  problem  of  mixed 
marriages  is  the  conversion  to 


Judaism  of  the  non-Jewish  spouse. 
On  that  assumption,  he  added,  it 
was  strange  that  "rabbis,  families 
and  theorganized  community  have 
such  negative  or  passive  attitudes 
toward  converts."  Rabbi  Mailer 
described  several  fears  among 
Jews  about  converts  as  the  source 
of  such  attitudes. 

One  fear  was  that  some  Jews  feel 
that  conversion  does  not  really 
make  a  difference  and  that  "when 
the  pressure  is  on,  the  gentile  will 
turn  on  the  spouse  and  curse  the 
'dirty  Jew.'"  He  said  that  for  many 
such  Jews,  including  rabbis,  the 
"major  root"  of  their  Jewish 
identity  is  anti-Semitism.  For  such 
Jews,  "you  are  born  a  Jew  and  you 
die  a  Jew.  The  Kind  of  Jew  you 
are— learned  or  ignorant,  religious 
or  not,  active  or  inactive — is  of  no 
great  significance." 

Asserting  that  Judaism  teaches 
that  a  convert  "is  more  beloved  of 
God  than  even  those  Jews  who 


stood  at  Mount  Sinai,"  Rabbi  Mailer 
said  that  anti-conversion  Jews  are 
steadily  diminishing  in  number, 
though  their  negativism  still  blocks 
organizations  and  families  who  "try 
to  encourage  a  gentile  spouse  in  a 
mixed  marriage  to  convert." 

Another  factor,  he  reported,  is 
that  some  Jews  are  ambivalent  out 
of  concern  that  encouraging  the 
non-Jewish  spouse  to  convert 
might  lower  the  barriers  to  mixed 
marriage.  He  said  that  such  Jews 
feel  it  is  safer  to  discourage 
interfaith  dating  altogether,  than  to 
take  a  chance  on  "winning"  the 
gentile  for  Judaism. 

In  rebuttal,  Rabbi  Mailer  said  that 
in  Britain  and  South  Africa,  the 
rabbis  "make  it  very  hard  for  a  non- 
Jew  to  convert,"  and  in  Argentina 
"there  has  been  a  general  ban  on 
conversion  for  over  40  years";  but, 
in  all  three  countries,  there  has 
been  a  steady  rise  in  the  number  of 
mixed  marriages,  especially  "in  the 
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last  five  years." 

Another  fear,  he  declared,  is  the 
belief  that  conversion  for  the  sake 
of  marriage  cannot  be  sincere. 
Rabbi  Mailer  argued  that  "few  non- 
Jews  become  Jewish  just  for  the 
sake  of  marriage,"  adding  that 
three-quarters  of  all  gentiles  who 
marry  Jews  never  do  convert.  He 
contended  also  that  "many, 
perhaps  most"  Jews  who  marry 
non-Jews  "are  not  enthusiastic 
enough  about  Judaism  to  bring 
their  gentile  spouses  into  the 
Jewish  people."  Such  Jews,  he 
said,  come  from  families  "marginal 
to  start  with"  and  their  concern 
about  the  Jewish  people  is 
"minimal." 

He  further  stated  that  Jews  who 
do  care  usually  manage  to  per- 
suade their  non-Jewish  partners  to 
convert  and  that  this,  in  part,  ac- 
counts for  the  fact  that  often  "the 
new  convert  becomes  a  better  than 
average  Jew."  He  argued  that, 
"pragmatically,"  the  Jewish 
community  has  "little  to  lose"  by 
encouraging  conversion  "and  a 
great  deal  to  gain." 

Then  there  are  born  Jews, 
"especially  young  people,"  who 
accept  converts  but  are 
uncomfortable  about  advocating 
conversion.  Their  view  is  that  "if 
people  want  to  become  Jewish, 
that's  fine,  but  you  shouldn't 
encourage  them  to  do  so"  because 
"liberal  people"  should  be  willing 
"to  accept  people  as  they  are." 

Rabbi  Mailer  said  he  agreed  that 
this  was  a  reasonable  position 
when  applied  to  non-Jews  in 
general,  but  when  gentiles  marry 
Jews,  "they  acquire  a  Jewish 
family"  which  will  either  become 
part  of  the  Jewish  community  or  be 
lost  to  it.  Accordingly,  the  Jewish 
family  and  the  Jewish  community 
"have  the  right  and  the  obligation 
to  be  concerned  about  their 
posterity."  By  marrying  a  Jew,  the 
gentile  has  taken  an  action  which 
might  weaken  the  Jewish  people 
who,  therefore,  have  "a  right  to 
urge  that  the  family  strengthen  the 
Jewish  community  instead  of 
weakening  it." 


He  declared  that  even  more  Jews 
react  with  strong  negative  feelings 
toward  talk  of  proselytizing,  but 
argued  that  a  modest  effort  along 
the  lines  of  Christian  Science 
(public  lectures,  reading  rooms 
and  free  literature)  would  not  be 
offensive. 

If  anything,  he  insisted,  a  Jew's 
desire  to  share  his  faith  with  others 
"seems  a  positive  evidence  of  the 
sincerity  of  one's  belief."  Given  the 
Jewish  reputation  for  clannish- 
ness,  "a  public  but  low-keyed 
attempt  to  welcome  non-Jews  into 
the  Jewish  people  would  probably 
be  favorably  regarded  by  most 
non-Jews." 

He  reported  that  non-Jewish 
spouses-to-be  had  often  told  him 
that  they  had  considered 
conversion,  but  that  their  future 
spouses  or  future  in-laws  kept 
insisting  against  it  until,  after  a 
time,  "the  non-Jew  begins  to 
believe  that  the  Jews  don't  want 
him  or  her  to  convert." 

Further,  he  asserted  that  the 
failure  of  pro-conversion  Jews  "to 
advertise  our  conversion  classes  in 


the  local  press"  is  partly  based  on 
such  fears  and  ambivalences,  plus 
the  fears  of  some  Jews  "that  such 
activity  will  cause  anti-Semitism." 
Conceding  that  such  fears  could 
not  be  dismissed  as  "groundless," 
especially  given  the  church's 
history  of  making  such  activities  by 
Jews  a  crime,  Rabbi  Mailer  argued 
that,  in  the  modern,  secularized 
world,  it  seemed  unlikely  that 
"religious  competition  would  lead 
to  anti-Semitism."  The  question,  he 
reiterated,  is  how  Jews  evaluate 
American  Christians  "and  our 
security  in  American  democracy  " 
Rabbi  Mailer  indicated  that  the 
issue  was  not  academic,  stating 
that  "most  people  are  surprised  to 
learn  that  every  year  in  the  United 
States  between  5000  and  8000 
gentiles  become  Jewish"  and  that 
"no  Christian  church  seems  to  be 
upset  by  this."  He  did  not  indicate 
whether  he  was  referring  to 
conversions  under  Reform, 
Conservative  or  Orthodox 
auspices,  or  all  three.  The  Reform 
movement  is  most  active  in 
conversion  programs.  ~7r^~ 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 


The  Face  Lift 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Hello  Zelda?  Listen,  it's  me, 
Ethel.  Now  it's  Harry's  turn.  He  was 
angry  at  me  yesterday.  He  hasn't 
raised  a  voice  like  that  for  a  long 
time  .  .  .  Why?  Because  I'm  a  silly 
old  woman.  That's  why  ...  I'm  not 
old,  huh?  Sixty. 

Anyhow,  Zelda,  I'll  tell  you  why 
Harry  wasangry.  So  shocked  I  was. 
Mrs.  Baltimore,  who  lives  in  my 
building  —  you  know,  that  fancy 
lady  I  told  you  about?  She  is  very 
vain  and  wants  to  get  a  face  lift.  I'm 
telling  you  cause  you  don't  know 
her.  I  wouldn't  mention  it  to  anyone 
in  the  building  because  I 
promised.  A  big  secret!  . .  .  Why  is  it 
a  secret?  I  don't  know.  She  wants  to 
have  the  wrinkles  removed  from 
her  face,  and  like  a  surprise,  she 
will  only  say,  "thanks,"  when 
people  tell  her  how  young  she 
looks. 

Zelda,  I  think  Mrs.  Baltimore  is 
dreaming  of  a  white  Christmas. 
Listen,  it's  not  my  business. 

Mrs.  Baltimore  wanted  me  to  go 
along  to  keep  her  company  in  the 
car  ...  No  Zelda,  only  a  consul- 
tation with  the  doctor.  He  should 
take  a  look  at  herand  discuss  what 
is  what.  So  I  took  a  book  and  went 
along  for  the  ride.  I  thought  I  would 
read  in  the  waiting  room. 

Zelda,  listen,  plenty  of  women 
were  sitting  in  that  waiting  room. 
Who  had  time  to  read?  I  was  so 
busy  talking. 

One  lady  with  bandages  around 
her  face,  didn't  talk  at  all.  So 
miserable  she  felt.  Very  important, 
get  your  face  all  cut  up  to  look  a 
little  younger.  What  about  the 


body?  The  body  is  still  old. 

One  little  woman  sitting  next  to 
me,  asked  what  I  was  having  done. 
Me7  I  was  surprised  she  thought  I 
was  a  patient. 

Did  I  learn  things  in  that 
reception  room.  You  wouldn't 
believe. 

One  woman  sitting  so  straight,  I 
asked  her  what's  wrong.  Guess  .  . . 
She  had  a  tummy  lift  .  .  .  stop 
chuckling.  It's  true.  I  never  heard  of 
it  either.  Lots  of  women  have  a  roll 
above  the  stomach  and  have  to 
wear  a  long  bra  to  hide  it.  So  now, 
special  doctors  have  a  new 
gimmick.  They  remove  it.  Listen,  I 
suppose  if  it  makes  a  person  happy 
it  is  worth  it. 

Zelda,  listen  to  this.  There  is  such 
a  thing  as  a  rear  end  lift  .  .  .  You 
can't  believe!  Migosh,  we  do  have 
fun.  Two  old  kotchkies  like  us. 
Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with 
you.  Right? 

.  .  .  What's  a  rear  end  lift?  I 
suppose  if  your  behind  is  too  big, 
you  can  get  it  cut  down  a  bit.  That's 
what  I  should  do. 

Zelda,  what  is  this  world  coming 
to.  Listen,  it's  not  only  women 
doing  these  things.  Men  too. 

While  I'm  sitting  in  the  reception 
room  I  talked  to  myself.  "Hmmm, 
Ethel  Stern,"  I  thought  silently.  "I 
could  be  tempted." 

So  anyhow,  Mrs.  B.  made  an 
appointment  to  go  back.  She 
definitely  wants  to  get  her  face 
done. 

I  came  home  all  excited,  but  it 
didn't  take  long,  Harry  shut  me  up. 

"No,"  he  shouted.  Don't  repeat  to 
Barney.  He  shouldn't  know  how 


foolish  I  am. 

Zelda,  Harry  really  bellowed  out 
a  shriek,  "No."  Then  he  made  a 
speech.  "If  I  wanted  a  fancy  woman 
formy  wife,  I  wouldn't  have  married 
you.  In  my  eyes  you  are  beautiful, 
so  grow  old  gracefully.  And  you 
don't  need  fancy  friends  to  give  you 
ideas." 

Gads,  he  was  angry.  Harry  even 
said  if  it  was  free,  his  answer  would 
still  be  the  same. 

Well  Zelda,  I  won't  commit  hara- 
kiri  over  it.  And  when  you  come 
right  down  to  the  nitty-gritty,  if  a 
woman  is  clean  and  dresses  neatly, 
what  else  should  she  want.  These 
women  who  get  all  cut  up  for 
beauty's  sake,  tch,  tch.  Do  you 
think  they  are  meshega? 

Listen,  we  got  our  health.  We 
have  to  be  satisfied.  Heck  with  the 
wrinkles. 

So  Mrs.  B.  will  look  young  and 
beautiful  .  .  .  What  about  her 
husband?  He  will  look  like  her 
father. 

Zelda,  if  the  doctor  would  pull  up 
the  skin  on  men  and  women,  and 
tie  a  knot  on  top  of  their  heads  they 
wouldn't  be  wrinkled  anymore.  The 
belly-button  would  be  near  the 
throat.  Everything  else  would  be 
pulled  up  .  .  .  What?  What?  Listen, 
you  aren't  a  slacker  in  the  funny 
department  either.  What's  going  to 
be  with  a  man's  private  parts  near 
the  belly-button?  Goodby  Charlie! 

On  this  note  we  better  hang  up 
and  not  try  to  figure  that  one  out. 
And  believe  me,  I  won't  mention 
face  lift  to  Harry  anymore. 

Remember,  Zelda,  don't  tell 
Barney.  Okay?  Talk  to  ya.  Bye.  3? 
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Herschel  Bernardi 

At  fifteen,  my  voice  began  to  change. 
1  was  washed  up. " 


(by  Robert  Landau 

Giving  credence  to  the  "born  in  a 
trunk"  cliche,  Bernardi  made  his 
acting  debut  at  the  age  of  three 
months.  Since  his  parents  needed 
a  wailing  baby  in  their  act,  his 
mother  simply  snatched  the  infant 
from  the  steamer  trunk  where  he 
was  asleep  in  the  dressing  room, 
carted  him  on-stage  and  pinched 
him.  "I  cried  on  cue,"  Bernardi 
cracks. 

Born  in  New  York  City,  Bernardi 
was  the  youngest  of  fivechildren  of 
gypsy"  parents  who  acted  on  the 
Yiddish  stage.  His  account  of  his 
struggle  to  become  an  actor  is 
marked  by  the  rueful  humor  of  a 
man  who  has  more  than  paid  his 
dues. 

While  traveling  across  the 
country  with  his  family  in  the 
following  years,  Bernardi  became 
part  of  the  act,  achieved  renown  as 
a  juvenile  leader  in  the  Yiddish 
theater,  and  also  appeared  in  two 
Yiddish  movies.  But  because  this 
was  the  beginning  of  the  Depres- 
sion, Herschel's  parents  were 
economically  unable  to  last  an 
entire  season  in  one  locale.  Thus, 
the  youngest  member  of  the 
Bernardi  clan  attended  some  26 
different  schools  during  his 
boyhood  and  even  missed  out  on 
his  would-be  Broadway  debut. 

"One  day",  he  recounts  wryly,  "I 
auditioned  for  a  Broadway  show 
without  my  parent's  knowledge 
and  got  the  part.  But  when  I  came 
home  and  told  my  motherthe  great 
news,  she  simply  told  me  to  pack 
because  we  were  leaving  for 
Detroit.  The  play  was  Dead  End, 
and  the  part  I  gotand  had  to  give  up 
went  to  Bernard  Punsley.  Just 
think,  today  I  could  have  been 
Bernard  Punsley!  By  the  way,  he  is 
now  a  very  successful  dentist." 

By  the  time  Bernardi  finally 
received  his  High  School  diploma 


Using  a  tooth  brush  as  applicator, 
Bernardi  starts  by  adding  silver 
streaks  to  normally  black  hair. 
The  hand  mirror  allows  him  to  see 
the  back  of  his  head. 


Bernardi,  as  he  appears  on  stage. 
With  make-up  and  costume 
complete,  he  awaits  his  call. 


After  the  play,  an  exhausted 
Bernardi  manages  a  smile,  leaving 
make-up,  costume  and  character 
in  the  dressing  room  until  the  next 
night. 


<  ROBERT  LANDAU 


in  Brighton  Beach  (near  Coney 
Island),  his  days  as  a  juvenile  star 
were  over.  "At  fifteen,  my  voice 
began  to  change.  I  was  washed 

up." 

After  studying  at  the  N  Y.  School 
of  Industrial  Art,  he  got  a  job  as  a 
welder  and  then,  at  age  nineteen, 
went  to  Hollywood  to  try  to  break 
into  movies.  But  when  Herschel's 
aspiration  toward  movie  stardom 
("I  went  to  get  into  movies"  he  told 
them)  were  dashed  by  the 
inevitable  putdown  ("With  that 
nose9"  they  told  him)  he  decided  to 
get  into  the  technical  end  of  the 
business  and  borrowed  $50  to  join 
the  laborers'  union. 

Dejected,  still  determined  to 
pursue  an  acting  career  and  now  in 
his  early  20's,  Herschel  joined  the 
Actor's  Lab  in  Hollywood  and  met 
two  people  who  were  to  prove 
instrumental  in  his  future.  One  was 
Howard  Da  Silva,  who — sharing 
Herschel's  enthusiasm  for  Jewish 
folklore— recruited  the  youngster 
in  recording  an  album  entitled 
Tales  from  the  Old  Country, 
utilizing  stories  by  Sholom 
Aleichem.  The  other  was  director 
John  Bery,  who  advised  Herschel 
to  postpone  his  Hollywood 
aspirations  for  at  least  ten  years,  at 
which  time  he  would  be  of  a 
suitable  age  to  play  character 
roles. 

Returning  to  New  York  in  the 
early  1950's,  Bernardi  eked  out  a 
living  by  working  as  a  social 
director  on  the  Borscht  Circuit  in 
the  summers  and  driving  a  cab  in 
Manhattan  in  the  winters.  Besides 
achieving  moderate  success  as  a 
"hackie",  Bernardi  supplemented 
his  income  by  developing  a  one- 
man  show  he  performed  forvarious 
Jewish  organizations.  Reflecting 
on  this  time  in  his  life,  Bernardi 
comments:  "On  Friday  nights  I'd 
get  dressed  in  the  only  suit  I 
owned,  drive  my  cab  towards  the 
area  where  I  had  to  perform,  park 
the  cab  around  the  corner,  do  my 
sixty  minute  show,  collect  the 
twenty  bucks  they  paid  me,  dash 
back  to  my  cab,  drive  around  the 
corner  and  pick  up  people  leaving 


the  show — that  way  I  got  instant 
reviews." 

Finally,  in  1953,  Herschel's 
tenacity  and  years  of  hard  work 
were  rewarded  by  an  ironic  guirk  of 
fate.  Due  to  the  rampant  black- 
listing plaguing  the  motion  picture 
industry,  Howard  Da  Silva  — 
Herschel's  colleague  from  the 
Actors  Lab — was  forced  to  leave 
Hollywood  and  returned  to  New 
York.  With  the  assistance  of  several 
other  blacklisted  artists,  Da  Silva 
produced  and  starred  in  The  World 
of  Sholom  Aleichem  at  the 
Barbizon  Plaza  Hotel.  By  the  time 
Bernardi  found  out  about  the 
production  and  contacted  his  old 
friend,  all  the  roles  were  filled-so 
Da  Silva  employed  him  as  an 
understudy  for  the  ten  male  roles 
(in  addition  to  which  Bernardi  sold 
programs  and  record  albums  in  the 
lobby) 

When  Da  Silva  left  the  show  after 
six  months,  Bernardi  took  over  the 
lead  role  and,  to  great  acclaim, 
toured  with  the  show  throughout 
the  country  for  the  next  two  years. 
"For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  was 
making  a  full-time  living  as  an 
actor,"  he  recalls.  "I  was  an 
overnight  sensation  at  the  age  of 
thirty-five!" 

Upon  the  show's  final  engage- 
ment in  Los  Angeles,  Bernardi 
found  himself  in  demand  for 
television  assignments  and  went 
on  it©  guest-star  in  several  series, 
including  22  episodes  of  NBC's 
Matinee  Theater,  now  a  fondly 
remembered  daily  dramatic  hour 
from  the  golden  age  of  live  TV.  But, 
where  Bernardi  was  usually  castas 
a  viilain,  it  was  his  portrayal  of  a 
policeman  in  an  episode  of  The 
Walter  Winchell  File  series  that 
proved  to  be  the  turning  point  in  his 
career. 

Impressed  by  Bernardi's 
performance  in  that  particular 
show,  fledgling  director  Blake 
Edwards  cast  him  as  Lt.  Jacobi  in 
the  pilot  for  a  series  called  Peter 
Gunn  and  the  rest  is  history.  A 
smash  hit,  Gunn  not  only  started  a 
newtrend  in  private  eye  shows,  but 
firmly  established  the  careers  of 


director  Edwards,  musical 
composer  Henry  Mancini  and  co- 
stars  Craig  Stevens,  Lola  Albright 
and  Herschel  Bernardi.  But  when 
Peter  Gunn  went  off  the  air  in  1962, 
Bernardi  became  disenchanted 
with  his  profession.  "I  did  a  lot  of 
guest  spots  on  T.V.  shows  but 
wasn't  satisfied.  Many  people 
spend  their  lives  doing  just  that,  but 
I  couldn't." 

Furthermore,  Bernardi  also 
found  that  movies  lacked  the 
creative  sustenance  he  sought. 
Although  he  was  moderately 
pleased  with  his  work  in  three  "B" 
films  now  regarded  as  significant 
examples  of  Hollywood's  'New 
Wave'  (1958's  Stakeout  on  Dope 
Street,  directed  by  Irvin  Kerschner; 
1960's  The  Savage  Eye,  directed 
by  Joseph  Strick,  starring  Barbara 
Baxley;  1961 's  A  Cold  Wind  in 
August,  directed  by  Alexander 
Singer,  co-starring  Bernardi's 
sultry  Gunn-moW  Lola  Albright), 
Bernardi's  involvement  in  such  big 
budget  productions  as  Irma  La 
Douce  and  Love  with  the  Proper 
Stranger  left  him  frustrated  and 
unfulfilled. 

Fortunately,  Bernardi's  sec- 
ondary and  much  more  lucrative 
career  as  one  of  the  most  sought 
after  voice-overs  for  animated  TV 
commercials  (Charlie  the  Starkist 
Tuna  and  The  Jolly  Green  Giant 
are  among  his  most  notable  credits 
in  the  field)  sustained  him 
financially,  until  he  made  the 
crucial  decision  to  return  to  New 
York  and  his  first  love— the  theater. 

Without  any  previous  vocal 
training,  Bernardi  soon  landed  the 
lead  in  the  1965  Broadway  musical 
Bajour.  Displaying  a  robust  bari- 
tone voice,  Bernardi— abetted  by 
his  spirited  co-stars  Nancy 
Dussault  and  Chita  Rivera — capti- 
vated theatre-goers  in  this  rousing, 
charming,  melodious  tale  of  a  band 
of  gypsies  in  modern-day  Man- 
hattan. Immediately  thereafter, 
Bernardi  took  over  the  role  of 
Tevye  in  Fiddler  on  the  Roof 
(succeeding  Zero  Mostel  and 
Luther  Adler)  for  two  years  and  706 
triumphant  performances.  Most 
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:a  ziddler  devotees,  in  fact,  concur 
c>  hat  Bernardi  created  the  definitive 
M  jrevye. 

te  But  in  1 969,  Bernardi  received 
62,  :hree  major  setbacks.  Although  he 
e:  /von  personal  acclaim  for  his 
ol  Drotrayal  of  the  title  role  in  the 
)j  3roadway  musical  Zorba,  the  show 
3if  /vas  a  costly  failure.  Moreover,  the 
3U  same  year  Bernardi  was  divorced 
after  14  years  of  marriage)  and 
st  underwent  an  operation  for  cancer 
he  ;the  fist-sized  tumor  removed  from 
ht  nis  throat  was  fortunately,  benign), 
ly  Forced  to  re-evaluate  his  life  and 
B  :areer,  Bernardi  spent  the  next 
ml  /ear  recuperating  in  Mexico. 
»w  'Since  I  couldn't  talk  for  three 
3e  nonths,  I  had  to  write  everything 
;r:  down  and  found  that  85%  of  the 
d  things  I  wanted  to  say  weren't 
worth  saying",  he  quips. 

Eventually,  his  voice  came  back 
and  he  returned  to  the  musical 
stage  in  a  tour  of  Man  of La  Mancha 
and  re-established  himself  as  a 
major  TV  personality  by  starring  in 
the  hit  series  Arnie.  Bernardi  was 
once  again,  as  the  jargon  goes, 
"hot". 

Bernardi  then  made  one  of  his 
rare  motion  picture  appearances  in 
The  Front,  a  Columbia  Pictures 
release  starring  Woody  Allen  and 
directed  by  Martin  Ritt.  The  Front, 
which  was  an  original  screenplay 
by  Walter  Bernstein  dramatizing 
the  traumatic  effects  of  blacklisting 
on  numerous  members  of  the 
entertainment  media  during  the 
1950's,  cast  Bernardi  asa  television 
jproducer  caught  up  in  the  turmoil 
of  the  Communist  witchhunts  of 
that  era.  In  1976,  when  the  picture 
was  in  the  making,  Bernardi  said,  "I 
hope  it  will  be  a  breakthrough, 
particularly  foryoung  people,  most 
of  whom  are  unaware  of  the 
incredibly  horrible  things  that 
happened  in  our  country  in  the 
jdays  of  McCarthyism."  (Bernardi 
;speaks  from  experience,  as  he 
I  himself  was  blacklisted  by  CBS  TV 
|for  a  period  of  two  years;  "I  had  no 
:  idea  who  my  accusers  were.  It  was 
■all  nameless,  faceless,  exactly  as 
tit's  portrayed  in  The  Front.  ) 
More  recently,  Bernardi  starred 


in  the  television  musical,  Actor, 
and  has  been  performing  through- 
out the  U.S.  and  Canada,  An 
Evening  with  Herschel  Bernardi 
("Just  to  keep  busy",  he  says). 

With  his  latest  role  as  Max  in 
Herb  Gardner's  play  The  Goodbye 
People,  (which  openedatthe 
Solari  Theater  in  Beverly  Hills  and 
now  seemsdestined  for  Broadway) 
Bernardi  has  taken  possession  of  a 
character  he  has  desired  to  play  for 
some  time.  "I've  been  after  this 
show  for  six  years,"  he  said.  "Herb 
and  I  have  a  telephone  relation- 
ship. This  play  is  about  how  you 
can't  have  relationships,  but  we've 
called  in  our  lives  to  each  other." 

The  play  is  set  at  Coney  Island  in 
the  dead  of  winter,  and  Bernardi 
plays  an  old  hot  dog  stand 
operator,  whose  faltering  heart  and 
sense  of  humor  have  been 
toughened  by  a  lifetime  of  struggle 
against  a  world  that  is  steadily 
growing  more  impersonal.  The 
character  of  Max  portrays  the 
individual,  the  small  man  who  runs 
his  own  shop  and  deals  personally 
with  his  colleagues  and  clients.  His 
is  a  dying  breed,  slowly  being 
pushed  out  by  corporate  images 
and  efficiency  oriented  fast-food 
chains. 

The  role  calls  for  Bernardi  to  age 
some  10  to  20  years,  and  this 
requires  several  hours  of  makeup 
time  and  preparation  for  each 
performance.  Some  three  hours 
before  the  curtain  will  rise, 
Bernardi  is  alone  in  his  dressing 
room.  A  light  dinner  of  vegetable 
soup  before  him,  Bernardi  seems 
relaxed  and  confident,  as  should  a 
man  who's  spent  his  life  in  the 
theater.  After  dinner,  Bernardi  runs 
through  some  stretching  exercises 
to  loosen  up  before  sitting  down  to 
the  makeup  table, with  its  discs  of 
powders  and  various  flesh-colored 
creams,  as  well  asyellowand  white 
paint  and  a  Maybelline  mascara 
case.  "The  first  thing  you  do  is 
shake  a  bottle,"  he  says  jokingly,  as 
he  leans  forward  to  do  just  that. 
Bernardi  learned  to  do  his  own 
makeup  at  an  early  age  because 
they  simply  did  not  have  makeup 


men,  and  he  seems  a  little  be- 
wildered at  the  new  generation  of 
actors  who  have  theirown  personal 
makeup  men  and  refuse  to  work 
without  them.  The  makeup  process 
takes  over  an  hour  from  base  facial 
powder  to  stage  costume,  and 
Bernardi  works  slowly  and 
carefully  at  each  step,  stopping 
occasionally  to  darken  the  shadow 
under  his  eyes  or  rumple  his  socks 
ever  so  slightly. 

As  Bernardi  begins  to  resemble 
Max  more  and  more,  a  change 
comes  over  him  and  he  starts  to 
take  on  a  new  presence.  The 
makeup  is  just  the  starting  point; 
Bernardi  has  adopted  the  posture 
and  gestures  of  an  elderly  man, 
from  the  way  he  sits  and  talks,to 
occasionally  tugging  on  his  jacket 
as  he  hobbles  about.  Bernardi's 
rubber  face  molds  into  new 
expressions  and  his  eyes  burn  with 
the  fire  of  an  angry  old  man.  He 
worked  hard  developing  his 
characterization  of  Max,  both 
creating  the  costume  and  makeup 
and  observing  old  men  to  adopt 
behavioral  habits.  It  pays  off  in  a 
character  who  is  real  and  believ- 
able. People  who've  never  seen 
Bernardi  before, leave  the  theater 
convinced  he  must  be  a  very  old 
man. 

The  play  ran  its  course  at  the 
Solari,  having  played  to  near 
capacity  crowds  each  night  and 
recently  headed  East  to  Broadway, 
where  Herschel  recreates  his  role 
for  audiences  at  the  Belasco 
Theater.  A  longer,  rambling 
version  of  Goodbye  People  had 
been  done  unsuccessfully  in  1968 
in  New  York  and  Herb  Gardner 
quipped  that  getting  it  back  on 
Broadway  is  like  "getting  a  job  for 
an  ex-convict". 

Bernardi  recently  remarked,  "I 
am  now  ...  I  won't  say  happy . . .  but 
I  feel  good  about  what  I'm  doing 
today.  I've  found  a  lucky  existence 
but  not  a  foolproof  one.  This  is  a 
crazy  business,  but  for  all  I've  been 
through,  I  wouldn't  miss  a  minute." 
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Jews  In  Sports 


EVERYBODY  IS  DOING  IT 


by  Haskell  Cohen 

(JTA) 

JERUSALEM— Among  the  many 
problems  besetting  the  Israel 
sports  federations  is  the  opposition 
of  the  Orthodox  Jews  to  the 
building  of  a  new  sports  stadium  in 
the  Shua  Afat  section  of  Jerusalem. 
Mayor  Teddy  Kollek  is  running  into 
a  multitude  of  obstacles  in  his 
quest  to  provide  Jerusalem  with  a 
facility  which  can  house  both 
international  and  national  soccer 
games. 

The  Orthodox  community 
objects  to  the  violation  of  the 
Sabbath  by  auto  drivers  going  to 
and  from  the  games  and,  since  the 
proposed  stadium  is  located  in  an 
area  housing  many  religious  Jews, 
there  is  an  on-going  feud  between 
the  Mayor  and  the  religious  parties 
in  his  coalition. 

Many  years  ago,  the  late  Chief 
Rabbi  Abraham  Yitzhak  Kook  ruled 
that  football  might  be  played  on  the 
Sabbath,  provided  there  was  no 
sale  of  tickets  on  that  day.  This 
obstacle  might  be  overcome. 
Reuven  Rivlin,  head  of  Betar 
Jerusalem,  one  of  Israel's  better 
soccer  clubs,  and  himself  a  scion  of 
one  of  Israel's  oldest  families,  tells 
me  that  some  1300  religious  Betar 
followers  buy  season  tickets  and 
do  not  ride  to  the  games.  These  are 
rabid  fans  who  even  follow  the 
team  to  other  cities  for  games, 
going  ahead  on  Fridays  in  order 
not  to  violate  the  Sabbath.  They 
secure  lodging  near  the  away 
playing  sites,  attend  Sabbath 
services  in  the  synagogue,  then 
make  their  way  to  the  game, 
returning  to  Jerusalem  after 
conclusion  of  the  Sabbath. 

Rivlin  cites  an  amusing  situation 
which  has  developed  among  the 
Lubavitcher  Hasidim  who  have 
become  enthusiastic  fans.  At  the 
start  of  the  current  soccer  season, 
some  30  Chabadniks  stationed 
themselves  in  front  of  the  Betar 


stadium  to  plead  with  fans  not  to  go 
in,  but  to  instead  head  for  the 
synagogues  to  attend  mincha 
services.  Rivlin  politely  invited  the 
Chabadniks  to  come  onto  thefield, 
rather  than  hold  up  the  incoming 
fans.  He  gave  them  permission  to 
make  their  pitch  inside  the  stadium 
instead  of  outside.  What 
happened? 

The  good  Hasidim  made  their 
pitches,  but  once  thefirst  game  got 
under  way,  they  made  their  way  to 
seats  and  began  rooting  for  Betar. 
Within  weeks,  they  were  among  the 
most  rabid  of  thefootball  followers. 
Today,  they  come  to  games  every 
Saturday  that  Betar  is  at  home, 
make  their  plea  for  fans  to  attend 
shul,  and  then  grab  seats  once  the 
game  starts.  It's  gotten  to  the  point 
where  they  yell,  in  the  middle  of 
their  entreaties,  to  a  seated 
spectator,  "please  hold  that  seat  for 
me,  the  one  next  to  you." 

Rivlin  advises  me  that  he  is 
disturbed  because  he  feels  that 
some  of  the  religious  fans,  now  so 
engrossed  in  the  game,  cheat  and 
ride  to  Saturday  games.  He 
contends  that  they  hide  their  payos 
behind  their  ear  lobes  and  then 
root  like  mad  for  their  favorites. 
Rivlin,  whose  family  is  renowned 
the  world  over  for  their  piety  and 
who,  himself,  heeds  kashruth  and 
attends  synagogue  every 
Saturday,  gets  upset  over  this 
deception. 

He  asked  one  of  the  "religious 
cheaters"  why  he  used  this 
deception  and  received  an  unusual 
answer:  "I  feel  I  must  attend.  If  I 
don't  attend  and  don't  know  the 
result  of  the  games,  I  get  nervous, 
sick  to  the  stomach,  and  for  all  I 
know  my  blood  pressure  may  go  up 
very  high.  Consequently,  sincethis 
creates  a  hazard  and  actually  is  a 
case  of  pikuah  nefesh  (danger  to 
my  welfare),  I  feel  justified  in  being 
driven  to  the  game."  Quite  a 
rationalization,  but  one  which 


some  rabbis  might  find  acceptable. 

When  I  first  visited  Israel  close  tc 
20  years  ago,  I  discussed  Sabbath 
soccer  with  the  Mayor  of 
Beersheba.  He,  atthattime,  told  me: 
that  Beersheba  had  been  a  fairly 
religious  community  when  he  hac 
first  arrived.  The  community  went 
to  shul  on  Saturday  morning,  went' 
home  to  their  Sabbath  cholent, 
then  returned  to  the  synagogue  for 
an  early  mincha  service.  After 
mincha,  the  soccer  aficionados1 
adjourned  to  the  soccer  pitch, 
watched  the  match,  and  then 
returned  to  the  sanctuary  for  the 
maariv  service. 

An  essay  which  recently1 
appeared  in  the  Jerusalem  Post 
suggested  that  perhaps  the' 
opponents  to  Kollek's  sport 
stadium  might  offer  him  a 
compromise  backed  by  Rabbi 
Kook's  ruling  and  the  explicit 
authorization  for  the  Sabbath 
football  in  the  Shulchan  Aruch 
(halachic  guide)  by  prompting  the 
building  of  the  stadium  on  three 
conditions: 

1.  Tickets  would  not  be  sold  on 
Shabbat. 

2.  Games  would  not  take  place 
during  normal  hours  of 
prayer. 

3.  Adjacent  to  the  stadium,  a 
synagogue  would  be  built 
to  which  spectators  would 
repair  after  a  match  on  any 
day,  including  Shabbat,  to 
take  part  in  the  mincha  service 
and  maybe  listen  to  a  talk  or 
discussion  on  some  aspect  of' 
Judaism  in  daily  life. 

Sounds  plausible,  doesn't  it?'  ■ 
Under  such  circumstances,  the 
Chabadniks  wouldn't  have  to 
exhort  the  multitude  weekly  and  in 
turn  could  enjoy  the  matches  in  the 
serene  sense  of  Shabbat.  <5 


34    Times-Outlook    June  1979 


Another  Israeli  "First"— 
With  Cuisine 


Chef  Avi  Brueh  of  Hilton  Hotel, 
Jerusalem. 


by  Sybil  Zimmerman 

Israel  has  witnessed  a  number  of 
"firsts"  lately.  The  first  peace  treaty 
was  signed  with  an  Arab  country. 
Israel  hosted  the  Eurovision  song 
contest  for  the  first  time  for  19 
European  contestants  and,  for  the 
second  year  in  a  row,  won  first 
place.  One  month  ago,  the  first 
native-born  (Sabra)  Israeli  was 
appointed  by  Hilton  International 
jas  chef  of  a  Hilton  hotel. 

Avigdor  (Avi)  Brueh,  a  34-year- 
old  husky  father  of  three  is  the  new 
chef  of  the  Jerusalem  Hilton.  After 
graduating  the  Tadmor  Hotel 
School  in  Herzliya  and  serving  in 
ithe  Israeli  army,  Avi  began  the 
international  circuit  of  acquiring 
jexperience— Rotterdam,  Tel  Aviv, 
London,  back  to  Tel  Aviv, 
Jerusalem,  Vienna  (all  Hilton 
(hotels)  and  finally  to  the  intensive 
kitchen  management  course  at  the 
Career  Development  Institute, 
iQueen  Elizabeth  Hotel  in  Montreal. 
Three  years  ago,  when  the  former 
chef,  a  Frenchman,  arrived  at  the 
Jerusalem  Hilton,  he  was  immedi- 
ately faced  with  the  complex  and 
elaborate  American  Bicentennial 
celebrations.  This  time,  the  new 
chef  was  faced  with  Eurovision. 

As  part  of  the  Eurovision 
festivities,  the  Hilton  hotel  hosted 
what  was  to  bea  reception  afterthe 
telecast,  for  foreign  and  Israeli 
delegations,  with  approximately 
1000  people.  After  Israel  won  first 
place,  it  became  a  victory  party  and 
in  fact  1300-1500  people  came. 

Chef  Brueh  and  his  staff  worked 
three  days  preparing  all  kosher 
idishes  for  the  19  countries 
participating.  To  help  me  under- 
stand what  was  involved,  the  chef 
jshowed  me  the  menu  that  he 
planned:  Portugal— escabeche  of 
fish  (cold  marinated);  Italy — pizza 
with  mushrooms,  tomatoes  and  no 
cheese;  Ireland  — Irish  stew; 


Interestingly  enough,  the  chef 
does  not  believe  there  is  yet  a 
developed  style  of  Israeli  cooking. 
"It  has  started,"  he  says.  "We  are 
starting  it,  but  I  believe  it  will  take 
quite  a  long  time  until  we  can  say 
there  is  Israeli  cooking.  In  Israel 
today,  the  country  has  been  built 
with  people  from  all  over  the  world 
with  the  same  eating  habits  as  their 
parents.  Israel  is  still  a  kitchen 
mixed  with  all  the  nations,  adapted 
to  the  use  of  the  people." 


With  this  in  mind.  Brueh  will 
gradually  implement  changes  in 
the  Jerusalem  Hilton  restaurant, 
and  introduce  more  and  more 
indigenous  Israeli  products  to  the 
menus.  "I  like  to  try  new  things.  In 
this  profession,  you  should  never 
stay  in  the  same  place;  you  should 
always  try  new  things." 

In  the  future,  the  chef  plans  to 
utilize  the  big  kitchen  and  excellent 
professional  staff  of  the  hotel  by 
founding  a  cooking  school.  In  this 
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way,  he  hopes  to  attract  more 
people  to  the  cooking  profession, 
and  change  the  attitude  of  the 
public,  who  does  not  see  it  as  one 
of  high  status.  Avi  believes  this 
attitude  is  prevalent  because  the 
work  requires  long  hours,  overtime 
on  nights,  holidays  and  Sabbath. 

Meeting  the  new  chef,  one  feels 
that  he  is  a  very  confident  young 
man,  sure  of  himself  and  of  his 
challenging  work  ahead.  He  seems 
quite  destined  to  create  a  very 
distinctive  style  of  food  and  eating 
within  the  hotel  in  the  near  future. 
Here  are  some  Israeli  recipes  by 
the  Hilton  chef  and  some  addi- 
tional ones  from  this  author. 

RECIPES  OF  JERUSALEM 
HILTON  HOTEL— CHEF 
AVIGDOR  (AVI)  BRUEH 

COCONUT  BLINTZES 

Batter: 

1  cup  milk 

3  eggs 

Va  cup  melted  butter 
1  tblsp.  flour 
pinch  salt 
pinch  sugar 
oil  for  frying 

Mix  flour,  salt  and  sugar  and  sift. 
Add  eggs  and  milk.  Pour  a  little 
batter  into  a  frying  pan  which  has 
been  oiled  so  the  bottom  is  covered 
with  a  thin  layer.  Fry  on  both  sides. 
Place  on  a  towel  to  cool. 
Filling: 

V2  cup  half  fat  white  cheese 

4  tsps.  raisins 
3A  cup  coconut 
3  eggs 
lemon  peel 


melted  butter 
confectioners  sugar 

Preheat  oven  to  300°  F.  Combine 
cheese,  raisins,  coconut  and  eggs 
in  a  mixing  bowl  and  blend.  Fill 
each  blintz  with  a  tablespoon  of 
filling.  Roll  up  and  tuck  in  edges. 
Place  on  a  greased  baking  sheet. 
Paint  the  top  with  butter.  Sprinkle 
with  confectioners  sugar.  Bake 
until  golden  brown. 


AVOCADO  COCKTAIL 

2  ripe  avocados 

1  medium  red  pepper 

1  medium  green  pepper 

1  rib  celery 

1  semi-sweet  apple 

1  orange 

1  grapefruit 

V2  cup  mayonnaise 

1/2  cup  whipped  cream 

1  tbsp.  honey 

1  tbsp.  mustard 

juice  of  2  lemons 

salt  to  taste 

Cut  avocados  in  cubes.  Slice 
peppers,  celery  and  apple.  Place  in 
a  bowl  with  orange  and  grapefruit 
pulp.  Mix  together  mayonnaise, 
whipped  cream,  honey,  mustard, 
lemon  juice  and  salt.  Pour  over 
fruit  and  vegetables.  Cool  in 
champagne  glasses.  Serves  four. 


SPRING  SALAD 

5  chopped  lettuce  leaves 
2  tblsps.  half-boiled  green 
beans 

2  tblsps.  boiled  corn  kernels 


LIQUIDATORS  OF  BANKRUPTCIES-INSURANCE  LOSSES 
MILL  OVER  RUNS 
3500  5710  3870 

WILKINSON  a.  TNY0N  ST.  E.  IND.  BLVD. 

0LYD.  Aaou  from  Pizza  Inn  AMITY  GARDENS 

Next  to  Pork-N-Shop  ALL  LOCATIONS  IN  CHARLOTTE,  N.C.  SHOP.  CTR. 


tblsps.  sliced  fresh 

mushrooms 
tblsps.  sliced  orange 
tblsps.  sliced  grapefruit 
tblsps.  sliced  red  cabbage 
tblsps.  sliced  apple 
tblsps.  sliced  olives 
Combine  salad  ingredients.  Add 
your  favorite  French  dressing  and 
mix.  Serves  two. 


AVOCADO  SOUP 

5  cups  consomme 

(beef  or  pareve  beef) 
4  mashed  medium  size  ripe 

avocados 
juice  of  2  small  lemons 
salt  and  white  pepper  to  taste 
Combine  consomme  with 
mashed  avocados,  lemon  juice 
salt  and  pepper.  Serve  chilled. 


RECIPES 

by  Sybil  Zimmerman 

PITA 

(Arab  pocket  or  Sahara  bread) 

15  grams  fresh  or  2  tsps.  dry 
yeast 
1  tsp.  sugar 
1/2  cup  lukewarm  water 
4  cups  flour 
1  tsp.  salt 

1  cup  lukewarm  water 
Dissolve  yeast  with  sugar  and  I 
cup  water  in  a  bowl.  Meanwhile,  sif 
flour  and  salt  in  large  mixing  bowl 
Make  a  well  in  the  center  of  flou 
and  pour  in  yeast  mixture.  Pour  ir 
additional  1  cup  water.  Mix  anc 
knead  at  least  10  minutes  until  the 
dough  is  elastic.  Remove  dough  t( 
another  place,  wash  and  dry  bow 
and  then  oil  inside.  Replacedough 
cover  and  let  rise  in  warm  place  fo 
1  hour.  Punch  down  dough  anc 
knead  again  for  a  few  minutes 
Divide  into  20  pieces,  each  abou 
the  size  of  a  tennis  ball.  Pat  or  rol 
out  pieces  on  floured  board  to  4' 
inch  diameter.  Cover  and  let  sit  3( 
minutes.  Place  pieces  on  cookh 
sheet  and  bake  in  500°  F.  oven  fo 
6-8  minutes  until  they  puff  up. 
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FALAFEL 

1  cup  chick  peas 
3  crushed  garlic  cloves 
1  tsp.  salt 
%  tsp.  cumin 
dash  coriander 
Vi  tsp.  pepper 
Ve  cup  lemon  juice 
1  egg 

2/3  cup  bread  crumbs 
1/3  cup  chopped  fresh  parsley 
oil 

Night  before  serving: 

Soak  chick  peas  in  pot  of  water 
which  covers. 

Next  day: 

Drain  off  water.  Cover  with  fresh 
water.  Add  salt  and  place  pot  on 
fire  and  bring  to  a  boil.  Simmer  1  Vi- 
2  hours  or  until  tender.  Drain.  You 
can  also  cook  in  pressure  cooker. 
Mash  or  grind  chick  peas  with 
garlic.  Add  cumin,  coriander, 
pepper,  lemon  juice,  egg,  bread 
crumbs  and  parsley.  Mix  well.  Heat 
oil  in  deep  pot.  Form  falafel  into 
small  1-inch  balls.  Drop  into  oil,  fry 
on  both  sides  until  brown.  Drain  on 
paper  towels.  Open  one  end  of  pita 
and  drop  in  a  few  falafel  balls,  add 
salad  and  tchina  ordill  pickleslices 
and  serve.  Makes  8-10  servings. 


EGG  PLANT  SALAD 

(Salad  Chatzilim) 


1 

1 
3 
1 

y2 


large  eggplant 
tsp.  salt 

tblsps.  lemon  juice 
crushed  garlic  clove 
tsp.  pepper 
dash  dill  or  coriander 
2  tsps.  chopped  parsley 

Place  eggplant  on  top  of  burner, 
turn  over  until  soft  and  skin  is 
charred.  If  you  don't  want  to  roast 
eggplant,  place  in  oven  on  baking 
sheet  and  turn  oven  to  highest 
point.  Prick  with  fork  and  bake  45 
minutes,  turning  frequently. 
Remove  and  let  cool.  Peel  eggplant 
and  place  flesh  in  a  mixing  bowl. 
Add  lemon  juice  and  salt  and  beat 
with  handmixer.  Add  garlic  clove, 
pepper,  dill  or  coriander  and 
parsley.  Continue  beating  until 
smooth. 
Optional: 

Add  Va  cup  tchina,  2  tblsps.  water 
and  3  tblsps.  lemon  juice. 


HUMMUS  (Chick  pea  dip) 

1  cup  cooked  chick  peas 

2  crushed  garlic  cloves 

1  tsp.  salt 

dash  hot  paprika  or  chili  powder 
Va  cup  lemon  juice 
%  cup  tchina 

2  tblsps.  oil 

parsley,  olives,  pimentos 
for  garnish 

Mash  cooked  chickpeas  vvrrh 
garlic  cloves  in  a  bowl.  Add  salt,  not 
paprika  or  chili  powder,  lemon 
juice,  tchina  and  oil.  Mix  well. 
Spread  on  a  dish.  Add  1  tblsp.  oil 
around  top  and  garnish  with  fresh 
parsley,  olives  and  pimentos. 
Makes  8-10  servings. 


TCHINA  (Sesame  Seed  Paste) 

1  cup  tchina  paste 
3/4  cup  water 

1/2  cup  lemon  juice 

2  crushed  garlic  cloves 
1  tblsp.  salt 

Va  tsp.  pepper 
parsley,  paprika,  olives, 
pimentos 

Place  tchina  in  a  mixing  bowl. 
Add  water  and  lemon  juice  and  mix 
until  smooth.  Add  garlic  cloves, 
salt,  pepper  and  continue  blend- 
ing. Spread  in  a  dish.  Garnish  with 
parsley,  paprika,  olives  and 
pimentos.  Serves  8-10  people. 


TURKISH  COFFEE 

2  cups  water 

2  tblsps.  strong  demitasse 
coffee 

2  tsps.  sugar 

2  cardamom  pods  (hel) 

Place  water  in  a  coffee  pot  and 
bring  to  a  boil.  Add  coffee,  sugar 
and  cardamom.  Bring  to  a  boil, 
remove  from  heat,  let  settle, 
replace  on  heat.  Repeat,  letting 
coffee  come  to  a  boil  and  settle  5 
more  times.  Serve  in  small  cups.  J? 
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Trying  The  Nazis  At  Nuremberg 

"The  Nuremberg  trial  was  conceived  in  hatred  of  war  and  it  was  nurtured  by 
those  of  peace." 


The  Allies  try  Nazi  war  criminals  at 
Nuremberg  after  World  War  II.  The 
first  three  prisoners  in  the  first  row 
are:  Goering,  who  committed 
suicide  in  jail;  Hess,  who  received 
life  imprisonment  and  is  still 
serving  sentence;  Ribbentrop,  who 
was  sentenced  to  death. 

by  Eric  Moonman,  M.P. 

(JPS) 

Is  The  Message  Forgotten? 

Were  the  Allies  right  to  provide  a 
public  trial  for  the  Nazi  War 
Criminals  at  Nuremberg?  This 
disturbing  question  is  again 
brought  to  the  surface  by  Airey 
Neave's  astonishing  new  book, 
Nuremberg. 

Sir  Winston  Churchill,  Anthony 
Eden  and  other  members  of  his  war 
cabinet  were  inclined  towards  a 
summary  execution  of  the  21  top 
Nazis.  I  am  glad  they  were 
overruled  by  the  American  and 
Russian  leaders.  As  Rebecca  West 
says  in  the  foreword:  "The 
Nuremberg  trial  was  conceived  in 
hatred  of  war  and  it  was  nurtured 
by  those  of  peace." 

The  trial  was  not  a  perfect 
instrument.  How  could  it  be?  It  had 
to  deal  with  new  crimes  for  which 
there  was  no  provision  in  national 
or  international  law.  The  judges 
were  not  of  the  same  legal 
background  and  found  it  hard  to 
agree,  and  the  hearings  were  often 
incomprehensible. 
Revealing  And  Without  Bitterness 


Airey  Neave  was  given  a 
remarkable  opportunity.  He  spoke 
German,  had  been  captured  by  the 
Nazis,  knew  of  their  interrogation 
methods  and  had  been  brought  to 
Colditz.  His  incredible escapefrom 
that  fortress,  just  prior  to  his 
dispatch  to  an  extermination 
center,  has  already  been  written 
about— but  at  the  age  of  29,  he  was 
able  to  serve  the  Allies  in  the 
preparation  of  indictments  against 
the  top  Nazis  awaiting  trial  at 
Nuremberg  jail. 

This  is  not  a  bitter,  violent  book 
in  the  manner  of  Lord  Russell's 
Scourge  of  the  Swastika.   It  is 
educative  and   revealing.  Thus, 
through  the  trial  and  Neave's  visits 
to   the   prison,   we   pursue  the 
relationship  between  the  21  men 
and  Hitler.  Take  Hans  Frank.  From 
1939  to  1945  he  ruled  as  Governor 
General   of   Poland.   He  had  a 
menacing  record.  Although  Hitler 
abused  him,  he  adored  his  master: 
"He   demanded   'only  one 
jurisdiction— the  Fuhrer's'.  The 
truth  is  that  after  his  accession  to 
power,  Hitler  had  no  use  for 
Frank,    or   indeed   any  other 
lawyer.  Despite  his  adulation, 
Frank  was  never  again  invited  to 
discuss  legal  matters  with  him. 
As  the  years  went  by,  Hitler's 
attitude  toward  lawyers  became 
increasingly  violent  and 
hysterical.  Lawyers  were 'traitors 
to  the  nation',  'idiots'  and  'utter 
fools'.  On  April  26,  1942,  he  told 
the  Reichstag  that  he  'would  not 
rest  until  every  German  sees  it  is 
a  disgrace  to  be  a  lawyer'.  Frank 
had  something  of  the  bump- 
tiousness and  grandiloquence  of 
a  Nazi  buzfuz,  but  he  must  have 
winced  when  Hitler  roared, 
'There  is  no  one  to  whom  the 
lawyer  is  closer  than  to  the 
crimiinal'." 

Frank  lived  in  a  dream  world, 
pretending  that  those  principles  of 


law  were  actually  in  force  in  Nazi 
Germany  which,  he  knew,  had 
been  abandoned  in  1933. 
An  Animal  in  a  Cage 

And  what  of  Julius  Streicher,j|as£ 
soon  to  become  known  as  the 
Beast  of  Nuremberg?  His  sexua 
habits  in  prison  were  openly 
discussed  by  the  Press  and 
court,  "he  liked  to  expose  himself 
like  an  animal  in  a  cage  at  the  zoo" 

The  Nazi  war  machine  was 
dependent  on  the  factory  owners 
as  well  as  the  fear  created  by  the 
SS.  A  fascinating  chapter  deals 
with  the  attempts  by  Neave  and  his 
team  to  prepare  evidence  against 
the  Krupp  family.  The  Krupp's 
empire  produced  guns,  tanks,  and 
U-boats  and  brought  victory  to 
Hitler  in  the  west,  but  that  was  not 
the  basis  of  the  indictment.  Krupp 
had  used  slave  labor.  On  the  pre 
mises,  women  and  children  were 
brutally  transported  from  Rumania 
and  Hungary,  where  they  were 
penned  in  at  night  by  SS  guards 
and  barbed  wire.  They  were 
marched  to  the  factory  in  that 
last  winter  of  war,  their  legs  blue 
with  cold  and  scarred  by  frost 
bite.  They  lived  on  a  slice  of 
bread  and  a  bowl  of  watery  soup 
At  the  trial  of  Alfred  Krupp,  it  was 
proved  that  they  were  horse 
whipped. 

The  Fall  and  Rise  of  Alfred  Krupp 

And  what  was  the  Krupp  trial?  II 
lasted  from  August  16,  1947  unti 
July  31,  1948.  The  prosecution 
provided  200  witnesses,  but  Alfred 
Krupp  argued  that  he  did  not  know 
of  the  matters  they  revealed 
although  his  secretary  admitted 
she  could  hear  from  her  desk  the 
screams  of  the  slave  workers  and 
furthermore,  he  said  he  wasf 
expected  to  recruit  the  slave 
workers.  This  is  not  true:  industri 
alists  in  Germany  were  given  the 
choice  of  not  employing  foreign 
workers.  Even  Hitler,  says  Neave 
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U/vas  surprised  that  a  company  like 
<rupp's  should  insist  on  doing  so. 
Alfred  Krupp  was  sentenced  to 
welve  years  imprisonment,  of 
vhich  he  only  served  five.  The 
A/estern  Allies  then  restored  him  to 
lis  inheritance.  Within  a  year,  his 
)perations  were  put  togetheragain 
ind  he  achieved  £83  million  worth 
)f  business.  In  1960,  his  turnover 
vas  £300  million.  The  firm  has  now 
survived  the  Kaiser,  the  French 
>ccupation  of  the  1920's,  Hitler,  the 
iAF  and  the  trial  at  Nuremberg. 

There  are  major  questions  which 
his  book  throws  up  which,  frankly, 
'0  lave  not  been  faced  since  1945. 
Have  we  all  been  so  preoccupied? 
"Should    there    have   been  a 
Nuremberg   Trial?  Was  it,  as 
some    say,    merely  'victor's 
justice'?   One  distinguished 
leader  said,  'I  accept  that  the 
circumstances  of  1945  made  a 
trial  politically  necessary,  that 
there  are  certain  rules  of  war,  but 
these  war  criminals  of  a  defeated 
state  should  not  be  tried  in 
future'.  If therearetobenotrials 
in  future,  how  are  'war  criminals 
of  a  defeated  state'  to  be  treated? 
How  are  the  'rules  of  war'  to  be 
enforced  if  there  is  neithera  code 
of   international    law   nor  a 
tribunal?  Those  who  criticize 
Nuremberg  with  moral  fervor 
should  answer  these  questions. 
It  is  true  that  the  presence  of  the 
Russians  on  the  bench,  sitting  in 
judgement   on   the   SS,  after 
perpetrating    the  horrible 
massacre   of    Katyn,   adds  a 
certain  strong  prejudice  against 
the  trial.  But  is  it  relevant?" 
This  is  a  powerful  book.  The 
question  still  persists:  What 
difference  has  the  public  nature  of 
he  trial  made  to  public  thinking 
tnd  attitudes  30  years  later? 
1  The  National  Front  still  marches 
fn  London's  Brick  Lane;  terrorism 
■s  a  flourishing  industry  across  the 
vorld,  from  Viet  Nam,  to  Germany 
nd  Northern  Ireland;  planes  are 
tijacked  with  a  callous  disregard 
or  the  arbitrary  victims,  and  so  on. 
Have  we  forgotten  so  easily,  or  did 
!ve  ever  take  in  the  message  at  all? 


Israeli  Children 
Yearn  For  Peace 

(JPS) 

From  "My  Shalom,  My  Peace," 
published  by  American  Israel  Pub- 
lishing Company  and  Sonol  of 
Israel  Limited.  The  poems  were 
submitted  to  a  contest  in  1974  for 
poems  on  peace  by  Israeli  chil- 
dren, Jewish  and  Arab,  and  were 
translated  by  Dov  Vardi. 


"The  Paint  Box" 
I  had  a  paint  box — 
Each  color  growing  with  delight; 
I  had  a  paint  box  with  colors 
Warm  and  cool  and  bright. 
I  had  no  reds  for  wounds  and  blood, 
I  had  no  black  for  an  orphaned  child, 
I  had  no  white  for  the  face  of  the  dead, 
I  had  no  yellow  for  burning  sands. 
I  had  orange  for  joy  and  life, 
I  had  green  for  buds  and  blooms. 
I  had  blue  for  clear  bright  skies, 
I  had  pink  for  dreams  and  rest. 
I  sat  down 
And  painted 
Peace. 

(Tali  Shurek,  age  11,  Beer  Sheva) 

"At  Last" 

Now  all  fighting  has  ceased; 
He  who  made  man,  has  brought  Peace. 
People  are  glad  and  babies  are  happy, 
Little  boys  and  girls,  hands  are  clapping. 
There's  such  a  pleasant  air, 
No  more  fighting  anywhere. 
Old  folks  and  children  are  playing 
together, 

No  one  is  running  down  to  the  shelter. 
It's  calm  and  quiet,  everyone  satisfied, 
Peace  at  last  in  this  great  world  and  wide. 
(Anat  Hatzor,  age  7,  Givat  Brenner) 

"When  Will  It  Come,  The  Day?" 
When  will  peace  take  over? 
When  will  it  come,  the  day? 
When  with  armies  and  bombs  will  they  do 
away. 


When  will  all  this  hostility  cease, 
A  day  on  which  battleships 
Will  become  palaces  of  leisure  and  fun 
Floating  on  seas. 

A  day  on  which  the  steel  of  guns 
Will  be  melted  into  pleasure  cars; 
A  day  on  which  the  generals  will  begin  to 

raise  flowers. 
When  peace 

Will  include  all  the  peoples  of  these 

neighboring  lands, 
When  Ishmael  and  Israel 
Will  go  hand  in  hand, 
And  when  every  Jew — 
The  Arab's  brother  will  be. 
When  will  it  come,  the  day? 

(Mahmud  Abu  Radg,  age  12,  Kfar 
Sachnin,  an  Arab  village) 

"Father  and  Son" 

He  has  always  suffered  and  wept  without 
end, 

He  wanted  just  this  once 
To  live  again  with  his  Dad 
Through  those  pleasant  childhood  days 
When  they  would  walk  together  hand  in 
hand, 

When  a  warm  hand  used  to  take  him  to 
school 

And  he  not  wanting  to  part. 
Then  came  the  war  and  the  hand  was  cut 
off 

Forever  and  ever. 
The  Arab  boy  also  feels  suffering. 
He  wanted  just  this  once,  again  he 
wanted — 

To  pass  with  his  father  through  some 
village. 

The  chickens  clacking,  the  cattle  lowing 
And  the  two  of  them  happy  and  singing 

a  lively  tune  .  .  . 
But  the  war  silenced  the  song 
A  love  song  of  a  father  and  his  son  .  .  . 
O  why  the  immense  hate? 
Why  shouldn't  there  be 
Peace? 

(Amit  Tal,  age  11,  Haifa) 


•  LOWEST  PRICES 

•  DEPENDABLE  SERVICE 

•  SUPERIOR  BODY  REPAIR 

•  COMPETITIVE  GMAC  FINANCING 


CHEVROLET  •  HONDA 

531  E.  TRADE  ST.  •  332-3131  •  charlotte,  n.  c. 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 

(formerly  North  Carolina  Jewish 
Home) 

Clemmons,  North  Carolina 


Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 


Only  in  America  .  .  . 

The  process  of  preparing  for  the 
Passover  this  spring  was  the  same 
as  in  past  years.  The  Housekeeping 
Department  did  their  spring  clean- 
ing; the  Dietary  Department 
ordered  mounds  of  Matzah,  clean- 
ed all  the  storage  areas  out,  and 
two  sets  of  dishes  and  kitchen 
utensils  were  exchanged.  More 
Haggadahs  were  ordered  to  re- 
place those  that  "disappeared" 
last  year,  Chometz  was  sold 
publicly  in  the  main  dining  room, 
cases  of  wine  and  grape  juice 
graced  our  storage  rooms,  etc. 
Would  this  have  been  sufficient? 
Dayanu  .  .  .  no,  not  good  enough. 

In  the  last  several  years,  a 
number  of  non-Jewish  individuals 
have  become  Residents  of  the 
Home.  How  do  they  feel  in  this 
tumult?  After  all,  the  Easter  holi- 
days are  coming  and  Good  Friday 
falls  on  the  day  after  the  second 
Seder.  We  arranged  for  Pastors 
Johnson  and  Conrad  to  conduct 
a  Holy  Week  service  in  our  audi- 
torium. Dayanu  .  .  .  no,  not  good 
enough.  It  is  important  that  we 
put  some  icing  on  the  cake;  Easter 
baskets  for  the  Christians.  Good 
idea?  Yes,  of  course;  problem  .  .  . 
Easter  baskets  would  have 
Chometz  in  them.  Meeting  .  .  . 
simple  solution  . . .  use  only  Kosher 
Passover  products  plus  Easter 
decorations;  little  furry  rabbits, 
macaroons,  elite  candy  bars,  dried 
fruit,  etc.;  only  in  America. 

As  a  minority,  the  Jewish  Home 


knows  better  than  anyone  else  how 
it  feels  to  be  in  an  environment 
where  things  that  are  important 
are  not  present.  Could  we,  at  the 
Home,  do  it  any  other  way?  No!! 
It's  the  Jewish  way. 

Mr.  Al  Mendlovitz,  Executive 
Director,  takes  great  pride  in 
announcing  that  Mrs.  Ginger 
Morrison  has  been  appointed  to 
the  Social  Services  Department 
at  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home. 
Mrs.  Morrison  was  born  and  raised 
in  Seaboard,  North  Carolina.  She 
received  her  Bachelor's  Degree 
from  Converse  College  in  Spar- 
tanburg, South  Carolina.  She 
earned  a  Master's  Degree  from 
the  European  Division  of  Wayne 
State  University,  where  her 
Master's  project  was  designing 
an  activity  program  for  rural/small 
town  older  adults,  which  would 
lead  to  community  involvement 
in  fulfilling  their  needs. 

Mrs.  Morrison  lived  in  Germany 
for  several  years  while  her  husband 
was  in  the  Air  Force.  After  return- 
ing to  North  Carolina,  she  worked 
at  Bowman  Gray  on  a  program, 
interviewing  Forsyth  County 
residents  in  a  study  to  determine 
what  incentives  the  government 
could  provide  for  families  to  en- 
courage helping  older  relatives 
meet  needs  as  they  arise.  In 
Winston-Salem,  she  has  been 
active  in  Meals-on-Wheels  as  a 
volunteer  and  as  a  member  of  its 
advisory  board.  In  addition,  she 
has  worked  with  an  organization 


which  provides  transportation  an( 
companionship  for  inner-cit> 
older  people.  The  combinatior 
of  her  experiences  in  education 
sociology  and  gerontology  is  ; 
valuable  asset  to  the  Home.  W< 
are  very  excited  to  have  her  joir 
our  staff. 

Letters  to  the  Home 

Dear  Mr.  Mendlovitz: 

We,  the  Residents,  would  like  to 
take  the  opportunity  to  pay  tribute 
to  you  for  your  efforts  to  make 
Passover  and  the  Seder  evenings 
a  spiritual  highlight  for  everyone 
who  participated. 

We  thank  you  for  being  with  us 
and  we  look  forward  to  your  lead- 
ership and  your  open  mind  in 
making  it  a  real  and  comfortable 
Home  for  all  of  us. 

Sincerely, 

Alice  Fruh 

Ambassador  of  Goodwill 
Residents  of  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home 

Clemmons,  N.  C.  May  1979 
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Reprinted  from  the  November 
1969  American  Jewish  Times- 
Outlook. 

Some  Theories  On  Aging 

Research  indicates  that  aging 
seems  to  represent  a  loss  of 
information  from  human  body 
parts.  There  has  been  so  little 
change  in  this  loss  from  generation 
to  generation  that  senility,  in  this 
age,  is  not  much  different  from  that 
at  the  time  of  Moses.  Since  this 
information  loss  is  of  a  general 
nature,  it  is  believed  advances  in 
human  longevity  can  be  obtained 
by  actually  altering  the  human 
timing  mechanism. 

Science  is  now  trying  to  develop 
a  means  of  resetting  the  clocks 
determining  this  information  loss. 
Should  science  prove  successful  in 
this  attempt,  it  is  conceivable  that 
the  age  or  time  of  the  onset  of  most 
problems  and  diseases,  if  not  all, 
could  be  markedly  altered. 

It  is  possible  to  alter,  experi- 
mentally, the  rate  of  aging  by 
dietary  means  and  probably  in 
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ar,fther  ways.  In  time,  it  is  believed 
Cltfiat  we  shall  discover  factors  that 
/ill  enable  professionals  to 
lanipulate  the  life  span  by  altering 
I  pie  rate  of  aging,  by  determining 
he  exact  nature  and  location  of 
ioif ach  debilitating  problem.  It  is 
ielieved  that  most  approaches  to 
ge  control  involve  the  slowing  or 
liminating  of  damaging  diseases, 
/ith  the  possibility  of  reversing, 
e pairing,  or  even  replacing 
xisting  damaged  parts. 

aki 


1 


;an  Be  Applied  To  Man 

While  much  of  this  experi- 
mentation has  shown  results  with 
aboratory  animals,  there  is 
■nough  evidence  now  to  consider 
hat  the  same  results  can  be 
uccessfully  applied  to  man. 
)etailed  experimentation  and 
tudies  in  this  direction  are  now 
aking  place  in  several  well  known 
gerontological  Centers  through- 
>ut  the  world. 
It  is  known  that  environment  and 
hanging  attitudes  of  environment 
an  improve  the  personality  of 
>ersons  in  their  sixth  or  seventh 
^' lecade.  Inversely,  a  poorenviron- 
nent  or  environment  surrounded 
y  pressures,  some  unconsciously 
reated  by  suppressed  attitudes 
yhen  many  generations  of  a  given 
amily  live  together  for  a  period 
)d)  if  time,  can  further  deteriorate  the 
tti|ittitudes  of  these  persons. 

At  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home 
nd  similarly  oriented  facilities, 
mphasis  is  placed  upon  the 
ractice  of  preventive  medicine  as 
means  of  controlling,  at  least  the 
mset  or  aggrevation  of  known 
it  problem"  diseases.  In  addition, 
n  ttempts  are  made  to  stimulate 
ndividual  personalities  in  order 
lot  hat  their  attitudes  and  self  concept 
k-  nay  be  elevated. 

The  attempt  of  maintaining  or 
leveloping  a  feeling  of  indepen- 
dj  lence  is  one  of  the  areas  where 
m  here  is  proof  that  environmental 
ituations  do  alter  the  behavior 
)attern.  As  a  consequence,  it  is 
iow  believed  that  fluctuating 
>ehavior  is  not  necessarily  the 
effect  of  chronological  aging. 
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Worth  Proven 

Many  activities  in  a  professional 
environment,  such  as  occupational 
therapy,  recreational  activity,  work 
stimulation  (real  orcreated), 
hobby  development  and  redevelop- 
ment, are  projects  that  have  been 
proven  of  definite  worth  as  related 
to  personal ity  development  and 
creation  of  self  esteem.  Obviously, 
many  of  these  activities  cannot  be 
fully  developed  in  a  multi- 
generation  household. 

One  may  note  that  it  is  imprac- 
tical to  stereotype  an  individual 
because  of  his  age.  For  example, 
in  western  Germany,  men  and 
women  over  50  are  described  as 
helpless,  delicate  persons  who  can 
only  survive  by  retreating  from  the 
world.  Yet,  these  same  individuals 
describe  themselves  as  active, 
competent,  socially  accepted  and 
needed,  as  well  as  being  more  or 
less  socially  integrated.  They  do, 
however,  indicate  that  there  is  a 
decrease  of  their  activities  and 
many  of  their  social  contacts, 
as  well  as  some  of  their  compe- 
tence, as  related  to  changes  that 
may  have  occurred  during  the  last 
few  years.  In  Hungary,  a  75-year- 
old  artesian  may  be  looked  upon 
with  respect  by  virtue  of  his  talents. 
In  Denmark,  where  the  studying  of 
the  aging  process  hasadvanced 
more  rapidly  than  in  any  other 
single  area  in  this  writer's  opinion, 
it  is  not  uncommon  to  find  older 
employees  in  public  agencies  and 
private  enterprise. 
Misconstrued  Phenomenon 

Here,  in  the  United  States, 
unfortunately,  the  profile  of  aging 
is  a  misconstrued  phenomenon 
that  has  become  a  "Frankenstein" 
to  many  misinformed  adults,  and  in 
particular,  to  those  adult  children 
who  are  fortunate  enough  to  have 
parents.  This  "Frankenstein"  has 
resulted  in  a  misconception  of  the 
abilityof  manycapableolder 
persons,  resulting  in  difficulties 
with  various  hiring  agencies,  etc. 

Fortunately,  when  related  to  the 
total  population,  those  misin- 
formed persons  are  in  the  minority. 


It  is  believed,  through  continual 
education,  many  of  the  problems 
that  are  falsely  created  will  be 
minimized,  and  that  these  people 
will  recognize  that  the  ability  of  an 
older  person  should  not  be 
measured  by  the  calendar,  but  only 
by  the  physiological  changes  that 
inhibit  normal  functions. 

It  is  a  known  fact  that  people  past 
the  so-called  retirement  age  who 
continue  to  hold  paid  jobs,  are 
happier  and  better  adjusted  than 
those  who  do  not  work.  Volunteer 
community  service  does  not 
necessarily  provide  the  satis- 
faction of  paid  work,  unless  some 
measure  of  payment  or  reward  is 
involved.  At  the  Home,  we 
recognize  this  factor  and  create 
"positions"  wherever  possible. 
Though  the  pay  is  meager,  one  fact 
is  of  major  importance,  the 
individual  is  paid  for  his  service. 
Marketable  Items  Sold 

Our  craft  shop,  or  occupational 
therapy  shop  is  geared  for  the  sale 
of  marketable  gift  items.  When 
sold,  the  proceeds  bring  an  income 
to  the  maker.  Atthe  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home,  half  of  the  proceeds 
of  the  sale  is  returned  to  the  Elder; 
the  other  half  relates  back  to  the 
Home  for  the  purchase  of  addi- 
tional material  and  supplies  for 
perpetuation  of  the  program. 

While  great  advances  have  been 
made  in  prolonging  life  during  this 
last  century,  one  must  realize  that 
the  increased  longevity  is  not 
totally  the  reason  for  the  explosion 
of  the  "65  plus"  population.  It  is 
true  that  in  1900,  life  expectance  at 
birth  for  most  Americans  was  47 
years.  Today,  this  expectancy  has 
been  increased  to  approximately 
71  plus  years.  During  this  same 
period,  medical  science  reduced 
mortality  in  the  younger  groups, 
particularly  in  children  up  through 
age  20. 

Thus,  we  can  truly  say  for 
millions  of  Americans,  another 
certainty  has  been  added  to  death 
and  taxes  —  The  Certainty  of 
Growing  Old. 

Elbert  E.  Levy, 
Former  Executive  Director 


i 
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FROM  THE  ARCHIVES  OF  THE  JEWISH  HOME  .  .  . 

Do  any  of  these  faces  look  familiar? 


Mabry  Mill  (1978) 


Mabry  Mill  (1978) 


Mabry  Mill  (1978) 


Dixie  Classic  Fair  (1978) 


Halloween  (1978) 


1 1  ?** 


m 


Resident  Picnic  (1978)     Disco  Party  and  Cocktails  (1979) 


Disco  Party  and  Cocktails  (1979) 


Square  Dancing  (1979) 


Kite  Workshop  (1979) 
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HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  or  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

Sarah  Atlas 
Lola  Lewis 
Sophia  Michalove 
Grace  Schwartz 
Adleen  Williams 
Irene  Blake 
Ruth  Dudley 
Fannie  Frank 
William  Reynolds 
Molly  Schwartz 
Philip  Tager 
Judith  Wainer 
Sophie  Zuckerman 
Mary  Jones 
Emma  Pearson 
Nathan  Tureff 
Clyde  Long 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life: 

Bessie  Ziff 
Minnie  Tureff 
Nathan  Tureff 
Bertha  Robbins 
Sibyl  Ketchum 
Percy  Johnson 
Dorothy  Clements 
Clyde  Long 
Nell  Fulp 
Annie  Frankl 
Rae  Bloom 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Yetta  Rob- 
bins,  in  residency  7  years,  10  months, 
21  days;  Sarah  Weston,  in  residency 
11  months;  Annie  Nichols,  in  resi- 
dency 6  months,  14  days;  Rebecca 
Lipsky,  in  residency  3  years,  5 
months,  22  days;  Harriet  McCall,  in 
residency  1  year,  3  months;  and 
Charles  Pearl,  in  residency  1  month, 
28  days. 

May  their  loving  memory  bring 
comfort  to  their  loved  ones. 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  April  5,  1979  to 
May  5,  1979. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MR.  PHILIP  ALPERIN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herbert  Cole 
MR.  JOE  BERRY 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
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4R.  I.  D.  BLUMENTHAL 
ly:  Mr.  David  Hoffman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  Huffman 

RS.  RAE  COHEN 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
IRS.  GUSSIE  FINE 
y:  Mrs.  Sara  Feen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Silver 
IRS.  DORA  FLEISHMAN 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Al  Rolhstein 
IR.  SIDNEY  FRANKLIN 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Apple 
IRS    MAXWELL  GILLIS 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
IRS.  ALVIN  HARRIS 
y:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
R.  HARRY  HARRIS 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacke  Samet 
RS.  LINDA  JOCKSON 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 
R.  ISAAC  KADIS 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacob  P.  Shrago 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  A.  Schafer 
Mr  &  Mrs  Martin  Ehrlich 
Mrs.  Ida  Rubinstein 
RS.  RELLA  COHEN  KORT 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
R.  MORRIS  MARCUS 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Irvin  M.  Cohen 
R.  CHARLES  PEARL 
y:  Mr.  Benjamin  Cone 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
ISTER  OF  MR.  ED  POST 
f.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Silver 
RS.  BETTY  RAMON 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
VTHER  OF  MR.  ROBERT  RUDEN 
f;  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
Mrs.  Philip  Silver 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alex  Safir 
Mrs.  Sara  Feen 
OTHER  OF  MR.  &  MRS.  WALLFORD 
ADOVSKY 

y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 
ISTER  OF  MR.  ALEX  SAFIR 
y:  Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 

Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
RS.  MARIE  SAFIR 
y.  Mrs.   Bernice  Tilles 
RS.  ANN  SCHARFGLASS 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
R.  JACK  SCHARFGLASS 
y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
R.  L.  L.  SCHNEIDER 
ly:  Mr  &  Mrs.  Leon  Gutmann 
R.  ALFRED  E.  SMITH 
/:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
|     Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 
OTHER  OF  MRS.  HARRY  SOBELL 
f.  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
RS.  ELSIE  SOLOMON 
./:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
R.  WILLIAM  SOMERSTEIN 
/:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 

Mr.  &  Mrs.    Leonard  Madans 
R.  LEONARD  SULS 
/:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Apple 
jAUGHTER  OF  MRS.  FANNIE  TAUSS 
1:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Alex  Safir 

Mrs   Bernice  Tilles 


MRS.  ELSA  TIERSKE 

By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

MR.  DAVID  WAINER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 

MRS.  BERTHA  WAND 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levine 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MR.  NATHAN  BORENSTEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nafhan  Sutker 
MRS.  BELLE  BOXER 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
BARBARA  COLCHAMIRO 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Danny  Ballow 
MRS.  HERMAN  DRESNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Silver 
MR    PAUL  FLIGEL 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
Barbara  &  Frank  Weisberg 
Lynn  &  Myron  Slutsky 
MR.  ARTHUR  FRANK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
Mrs.  Fannie  Frank 
Mrs.  Bertha  Salem 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Raymond  Schild 
MR.  KENNETH  H.  GOLDBLATT 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
MR    JULIUS  GOLDKLANG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  ANNE  GORELICK 
By    Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  &  MRS.  CLARENCE  HOLLAND 
By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MR.  BEN  JAFFA,  SR. 
By  Mr   &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Madans 
MRS.  HANNAH  KIRSHNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
SANDY  LEBAUER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MRS    GERTRUDE  LEIPMAN 
By.  Mr   &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr.   Fred  Swartzberg 
MR    ERNEST  NEIMAN 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Neiman 
MRS.  KAY  POLITIS 
By    Mr    &   Mrs    Harry  Rimsky 
MR.   ARTHUR  PRESSMAN 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Frank 
MR.  ROBERT  RUDEN 
By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Robert  Silver 
MRS.  ROBERT  RUDEN 
By    Mrs.  Philip  Silver 
MRS    MOLL  I  E  SWARTZBERG 
By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MRS    SADIE  TANNER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Krauss 
MRS    HYMAN  WECHSLER 
By    Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MRS.   MILDRED  YANKO 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR    &  MRS.  VICTOR  BATES 
By:  Barbara  &  Herman  Cone 
MR.  &  MRS.  HAROLD  DRESNER 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs    Arthur  Frank 

Mrs.  Sylvia  Kurtz 

Barbara  &  Frank  Weisberg 
MR.  &  MRS.  WALTER  FALK 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ludwig  Guthmann 


MR.  &  MRS.  SAM  LYONS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
MR.  &  MRS.  OSCAR  RUBENSTEIN— 
30th 

3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
MR.  &   MRS.  MORRIS  SPEIZMAN— 
45th 

By.  Mr   &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MR.  HERMAN  BERNARD 

By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

MR.  AARON  GALLAWAY— 92nd 

3y:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

ADELAIDE  ISRAEL 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MR.  CYRIL  JACOBS 

3y:  Mr  &  Mrs.  Edward  H.  Fields 

Mr.  Marty  Jacobs 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR.  ALEX  MEDDIN— 85th 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
MR.  CURTIS  NEWTON 
By.  Mrs.  Sophie  S.  Katz 
MR.  FRED  SWARTZBERG 
By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 
MR.  STANLEY  TAYLOR 
By.  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 
HAPPY  BIRTHDAY  TO  MR.  MOE 
TANGER 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

MRS.  ROSE  BLOCK 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MR.  MEL  ELLSWEIG 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jules  Zimmermann 

LINDA  FELDHUM— BAT  MITZVAH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

DR.  JACK  FREEDLAND  IN  HONOR 

OF  CHAIR  OF  DENTISTRY  AT  UNC 

By:  Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Harry  Meltsner 
MR.  DAVID  GREEN'S  BAR  MITZVAH 
IN  JERUSALEM 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
BABY  SON  OF  DEBBIE  &  ALAN 
HIRSH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
BABY  DAUGHTER  OF  SANDI  & 
DAVID  ROUSSO 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 

DR.  JACK  TANNENBAUM 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

PASSOVER  GREETINGS  TO: 

RABBI  &  MRS.  HERBERT 
SILBERMAN  &  FAMILY 
RABBI  &  MRS.  ROBERT 
SILBERMAN  &  FAMILY 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
MRS  REBECCA  WAGGER 
By:  Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO: 

MR.  &  MRS.  SIGMUND  DAVIDSON- 
NEW  HOME 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Zager 
MR.  &  MRS.  GENE  KRUSCH— 
NEW  HOME 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR.  &  MRS.  MICKEY  SCHWARTZ- 
NEW  HOME 

By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

MR.  &  MRS.  ROBERT  SILVER— 

THEIR  MARRIAGE 

By:  Mrs.  Bernice  Tilles 

MOTHER'S  DAY: 

MEMORY  OF  OUR  BELOVED 

MOTHER,  BELLE  LERNER 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Mort  Lerner 

MEMORY  OF  BELOVED  MOTHER, 

ROSE  LEVENSON 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Mort  Lerner 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 

Complete  line  of  imported  Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 

glassware,  linens,  and  other  Clemmons,  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 

gift  items.  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 

□  „,.„■„,  „  „„H  C„Q „■  |  n„„.  „        Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 
Religious  and  Special  Occasion 

Gifts. 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
Miscellaneous  Sundries  qq  jq  the  HOME 

Mail  orders  solicited 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 

CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR  $2.50  up 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors  $2.50  up 

In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET  $3.50  up 

(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!)  $5.00  up 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES  $5.00  up 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 

Member:  $    25.00   Name  

Patron:     $    50.00   Address  

Founder:  $  100.00   City  

State  

(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 2701 2 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMEN 

CHAPEL  HILL 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 


From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor 


A  great  deal  of  controversy 
surrounded  the  poem  entitled  The 
Wandering  Jew,  which  appeared  in 
our  June  issue.  The  basis  for  most 
of  the  criticism  stems  from  the  fact 
that  the  text  of  the  poem  is  contrary 
to  Jewish  thought  and  belief  As 
Jews,  we  have  been  forgiven,  but 
do  we  not  frequently  ask  ourselves, 
who  we  are? 

I  am  not  going  to  attempt  to 
interpret  what  was  in  the  author's 
mind  as  he  chose  to  write  this 
poem,  nor  will  I  apologize  for 
allocating  it  space  to  be  printed  in  a 
Jewish  publication.  I  will,  however, 
identify  the  author.  Mr.  Richard 
Peth.  as  an  inmate  incarcerated  in 
an  Iowa  Penitentiary.  Our  publi- 
cation is  listed  in  many  writing 


periodicals,  advancing  the  theory 
that  all  writers  be  given  an 
opportunity  to  voice  their  views 
with  available  platforms  to  express 
them  from.  Many  times,  these 
views  differ  greatly  from  our  own. 
But  as  Jews,  we  can  better 
understand  repression  and 
violation  of  our  written  works  as 
history  has  turned  its  course. 
Perhaps  Mr.  Richard  Pethde- 
veloped  some  hardened  attitudes 
during  his  confinement,  which  lead 
to  this  expression  of  misunder- 
standing At  the  time.  I  didn't  feel 
that  this  voice  should  be  repressed 
as  I  do  not  close  my  eyes  to  views 
which  however  wrong,  may  be 
contrary  to  the  Torah  or  our 
Scriptures. 


Many  of  you  may  note  that  thi: 
month  we  advertised  on  our  cove 
where  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home  News  for  the  Aged  begins 
We  feel  that  this  is  a  very  specia 
section  of  our  magazine  anc 
encourage  all  our  readers  to  follow 
the  activities  and  developments  as 
they  occur  at  the  Home.  This 
month  begins  the  search  for  I 
dedicated  Editor  to  fulfill  the  needs 
of  the  Home  News.  An  advertise 
ment  to  this  effect  appears  in  the 
Home  News  section.  We  ask  any  o> 
our  readers  with  the  flair  f o T 
journalism  (and  with  some  spare1 
time  on  their  hands)  toconsidei 
this  most  important  opportunity 


a' 


Ron  Unger, 

Editor 


1 1 


ABOUT  THE  FRONT  AND 
BACK  COVERS 

Featured  on  the  front  and  back 
covers  of  the  July  issue  of  the 
Times-Outlook  are  photographs 
depicting  two  seasons  of  the 
year:  autumn  and  spring.  With  the 
green  darkness  of  autumn  and  the 
bright  colors  of  flowers  just  in 
bloom  in  spring,  the  serenity  of 
these  two  photos  contrasts  sharply 
with  the  heat  and  humidity  of 
the  summer. 
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by  ©  Michael  A.  Zimmerman 

Remember  the  story  of  the 
Israeli  chatting  with  the  Texas 
rancher? 

The  Israeli  asks:  "What  kind  of 
farm  have  you  got?" 

The  Texan  replies:  "Well,  I'll  tell 
you.  I  get  in  my  car  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  it's  near  evening  before 
I  arrive  at  the  far  end  of  my 
spread." 

The  Israeli  chuckles  knowingly 


and  says:  "Yes,  back  home  I  have 
a  car  like  that  too!" 

Some  time  back  I  met  a  fellow 
who  happened  to  be  a  member  of 
the  Jewish  War  Veterans  of  Amer- 
ica in  Israel.  Afterward,  I  thought 
to  check  out  the  organization. 
"Maybe  they  show  good  movies 
once  in  a  while,  or  have  parades 
or  picnics,  or  something."  So  I 
called  him  at  work.  He  gave  me 
his  address  and  said,  "Drop  by 


Israelis  climb  the  mountain  o 
Sartaba,  overlooking  the  Jordar 
Valley  from  Samaria.  The  desolate 
area  is  the  scene  of  renewed  Israel 
settlement.  Atop  the  mountain  an 
remains  of  a  Jewish  fortress-castle 
built  by  the  later  Maccabees  ovei 
20  centuries  ago.  From  the  height 
one  can  see  the  juncture  of  tht 
Jabbok  and  Jordan  Rivers,  when 
Jacob  wrestled  with  the  angel  o 
G-d  and  received  his  new  name 
Israel.  Here,  too,  was  the  scene  o 
the  brutal  war  of  attrition  agains 
PLO  Arab  terrorists  from  1968  tc 
1971.  Irrigation,  carefully 
considered  agriculture  and  hare 
work  can  make  the  long-barret 
area  bloom. 

©PHOTO  BY  MICHAEL  A  ZIMMERMAN 

any  evening.  I'm  always  home  a 
nine,  tv  news  time." 

A  couple  of  days  later,  I  strolle' 
through  the  winding  streets  of  on< 
of  Jerusalem's  suburbs  that  onC'; 
had  edged  the  frontier,  and  foun< 
his  house,  a  little  cottage.  Ok 
tires  were  in  the  yard,  a  couple  c 
sparse  trees,  buckets  and  pair 
cans  and  some  toys  were  scat 
tered  behind  the  broken  dow 
wooden  and  wire  fence.  The  plac 
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looked  like  a  small  ranch-yard  in 
the  American  west. 

I  knocked  on  the  door  and  was 
invited  in  by  the  fellow  that  I  shall 
call  Ben  Mankowitz,  solidly-built 
and  jovial,  his  face  wind  and  sun- 
burned, and  in  need  of  a  shave. 
His  wife,  plump  and  smiling,  was 
introduced  along  with  a  batch  of 
kids — various  sizes  and  mostly 
underfoot.  We  sat  down  in  a  very 
lived-in  kitchen.  Within  a  few  min- 
utes, there  were  mugs  of  hot  cof- 
fee to  sip,  and  we  dug  into  mas- 
sive bowls  of  ice  cream.  Ben  told 
me  a  bit  of  his  story,  and  asked 
that  if  I  ever  write  about  it,  not  to 
use  his  real  name  (for  what  rea- 
son, I  did  not  ask  and  do  not 
know.) 

Ben  first  came  to  Israel  as  a 
volunteer  during  the  Sinai  cam- 
paign of  1956.  Previously,  he  had 
se.ved  three  years  in  the  US  Army, 
including  a  tour  with  the  7th  In- 
fantry Division  in  Korea. 

Ben  hails  from  the  South.  A 
band  of  brothers,  as  well  as  his 
Dad  and  Uncle,  had  all  served  in 
the  US  Army  over  the  years.  Being 
a  close  family,  they  stuck  together 
for  a  long  while  and  nearly  domi- 
nated the  local  chapter  of  the 
American  Legion.  From  the  late 
1940's  to  the  mid-50's,  they  had 
enough  votes  among  kin  to  always 
take  one  or  two  top  chapter  posi- 
tions. Ben  recalls:  "We  must  have 
created  a  hell  of  a  dissonance 
among  red-neck  anti-Semites  who 
knew  Jews  never  fight!  Well,  that 
was  their  problem." 

Anyway,  1956  came,  something 
kindled  and  Ben  made  his  way  to 
Israel.  He  was  not  religious,  nor 
did  he  call  himself  a  Zionist,  but 
he  recalls  always  feeling  some- 
thing of  his  Jewishness  strongly 
inside  himself.  He  became  an  Is- 
raeli citizen  and  was  immediately 
called  for  a  year's  tour  of  duty  in 
the  army.  He  thinks  of  the  time 
fondly.  "The  Israeli  Army  was  then 
eight  or  nine  years  old,  and  a  far 
cry  in  many  ways  from  the  US 
Army.  It  did  without  most  of  the 
trappings  of  formal  discipline,  like 


drill  and  ceremony,  boot  polish- 
ing, care  over  uniforms,  saluting. 
Yet,  there  was  a  fascinating  dis- 
cipline none-the-less — from  the 
powerful  motivation  of  the  men." 

After  being  discharged,  Ben 
went  to  a  kibbutz  under  the  Syrian 
guns  on  the  Golan  Heights,  be- 
came a  member,  worked  as  a 
jack-of-all  trades,  and  became 
acquainted  with  a  Bat  Meshek 
(daughter  of  the  settlement).  After 
a  pastoral  courtship,  they  mar- 
ried; later  the  "mixed  marriage" 
couple  (how  Israelis  refer  to  an 
"Anglo-Saxon"  and  Sabra  pair) 
moved  to  the  big  city,  Tel-Aviv. 
Still  footloose  and  before  children 
arrived,  they  decided  to  go  back 
to  "the  Old  Country" — in  this 
case,  America!  Ben  wanted  his 
new  wife  to  see  the  sights  and 
something  of  the  life  and  envi- 


ronment which  had  bred  him.  Al- 
so, they  had  not  much  savings, 
and  Israel  had  not  much  of  an 
economy  in  those  days. 

Ben  and  his  wife  were  in  Amer- 
ica for  a  couple  of  years,  working 
here  and  there,  and  saving  up. 
She  tasted  the  life;  he  felt  it  afresh. 
They  felt  unfulfilled.  Israel  had 
their  hearts.  So  they  returned  to 
the  other,  older  "Promised  Land", 
with  some  hard-earned  and  much 
needed  Yankee  dollars,  a  car, 
plenty  of  jeans,  and  a  few  other 
basics. 

Back  in  Israel,  the  family  gravi- 
tated to  Jerusalem,  then  a  provin- 
cial town,  torn  in  two  by  Jordanian 
Arab  barbed  wire,  albeit  Israel's 
capital.  Things  economically  were 
not  much  better  than  before,  for 
the  mitun  (recession)  was  coming, 
and  it  came,  and  they  had  decided 


Visit  our  new 
Independence  Branch. 
We've  been  growing 
with  Charlotte 
for22years. 
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against  the  secure,  but  circum- 
scribed life  on  a  kibbutz.  Babies 
came.  Ben  worked  hard.  The  Arab 
threat  to  drive  Israel  into  the  sea 
ended  in  a  miraculous  six  day 
Jewish  victory.  Jerusalem  was  re- 
unified. Israel  and  the  Mankowitz 
family  kept  growing,  even  with  all 
their  problems. 

Ben  scooped  me  another  bowl- 
ful of  ice  cream,  dumped  on  a 
layer  of  whole  salted  almonds  and 
sprayed  fresh  honey  over  the  top. 
The  six-year  old  careened  his  tri- 
cycle off  the  hallway  wall  with  a 
screech  of  torn  plaster.  Ben  waved 
his  arm  at  the  noise  and  casually 
ordered,  "Shlomi!  Play  outside, 
we're  talking."  The  kid  looked  our 
way,  smiled,  and  left. 

Squinting  in  reminiscence,  Ben 
looked  at  me  and  asked,  "Mike, 
you  remember  much  of  World  War 
II  days  or  Korea?  Sure,  no  one 
who  was  there  forgets  Korea.  Well, 
anyhow,  in  those  days  kids  had  a 
lot  of  value  as  discharge  points. 
In  Israel,  they  do  provide  some 
income  tax  benefits,  but  by  no 


means  does  it  cover  their  costs." 
He  shrugged,  smiling,  and  added, 
"These  sure  are  fine  kids." 

Slowly  he  had  made  his  place, 
Ben  said,  and  now  he  feels  com- 
fortable. He  lucked  into  this  little 
house  and  its  plot  of  land,  cheap, 
a  long  while  back,  when  the  sub- 
urb (Kiryat  Hayovel)  was  really  in 
the  sticks,  and  you  could  also  say, 
on  the  firing  line  with  Judea-oc- 
cupying  Jordan.  He  sold  his  car, 
"Man,  the  carrying  costs  .  .  .  and 
buses  here  are  good.  My  legs  are 
sure  fit  for  a  guy  my  age." 

Ben  managed  to  acquire  the 
usually  hard-to-come-by  luxury  of 
a  telephone  fairly  quickly;  and 
then  later,  he  sold  it  back  to  the 
telephone  company. 

"Oh,  hell,  I  got  a  line  at  work 
to  use  anyway.  In  fact,  anytime  you 
have  to  make  a  call,  come  on  over 
to  the  building  where  I'm  based 
and  use  our  phone.  I'll  introduce 
you  to  the  chevrah  (the  boys)  and 
we'll  have  coffee.  You  developed 
a  taste  for  hel  (cardamom)  and 
botz  (mud)  coffee?  Moishe  makes 


the  best.  He's  in  my  crew;  he's  got 
a  hell  of  a  British  sergeant's  mus- 
tache. You  know,  my  friends  can 
always  find  me  here  in  the  eve- 
nings anyway,  we've  got  perpetual 
open  house,  so  why  gab  on  the 
phone?" 

Ben  paused  to  spoon  out  the 
last  ice  cream  from  the  big  con- 
tainer, and  then  explained  that 
government  workers  in  Israel 
pocket  decent  salaries  and  find 
job  security.  He  and  his  misses 
are  salting  away  savings,  so  they, 
like  other  Israeli  parents,  will  be, 
able  to  help  buy  the  too-expensive 
apartments  tor  their  kids  when 
they  marry. 
After  about  twenty  years  in  Is- 
rael, settled  in  with  a  Sabra  wife, 
Ben  s  Hebrew  is  still  less  than 
fluent.  (I  especially  liked  him 
when  I  noticed  that.  New  immi- 
grants struggling  with  the  lan- 
guage would  love  the  guy.)  He  has 
picked  up  a  smattering  of  other 
languages:  Yiddish  of  course,  Ro- 
manian, Ladino,  and  some  Arabic 
and  Russian — but  only  a  few 
phrases  and  some  curses.  (Israe- 
lis usually  curse  in  Arabic,  rarely 
in  Hebrew.) 

People  making  aliya  must  be 
flexible  and  tough  to  succeed.  A 
rich  life  in  Israel  is  found  through 
the  quality  of  one's  personal  re- 
lationships, juxtaposed  against 
participation  in  the  encompassing 
historic  happenings,  which  are 
"normal"  in  Israel.  Ben  Mankowitz 
cut  his  niche  in  Israel  by  creating 
a  large,  strong  family  and  sup- 
porting them  by  his  earthy  job. 
He  works  in  garbage  pickup  in  the 
holiest  city  of  the  world;  Jerusa- 
lem, after  all,  is  a  real  city.  When 
you  think  of  it,  this  is  realization 
of  a  Zionist  dream — Jewish  farm- 
ers, students,  scientists,  carpen- 
ters, policemen,  businessmen  and 
garbage  collectors,  living  honor- 
ably in  the  Land  of  Israel. 
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N.C.  HEBREW  ACADEMY 
AT  CHARLOTTE 

by  Rose  Massachi 

If  by  chance  the  question  has 
aver  crossed  our  minds  of,  "Why 
should  there  be  a  Hebrew  Academy 
n  Charlotte?",  it  should  have  been 
answered  at  the  Academy's  recent 
gala  evening  with  Theodore  Bikel 
lit  Temple  Israel.  His  first  song  was 
about  freedom,  and  another 
:ollowed  about  a  child  learning  his 
aleph  beth  from  his  rabbi.  Then  Mr. 
3ikel  sat  and  spoke  from  his  heart, 
blinking  away  tears  as  he  spoke.  He 
said,  "After  all,  isn't  that  what  this 
evening  is  all  about . . .  teaching  our 
children  their  aleph  beth  in  the 
Hebrew  Day  School?" 

He  went  on  to  comment  that  we 
Jews  have  historically  done  better 
n  teaching  our  children  Judaic 
studies  in  times  of  stress,  rather 
han  freedom.  He  then  thanked  all 
)f  the  people  present  for  taking 


part  in  this  very  difficult  job  of  not 
allowing  our  children  to  forget  their 
heritage,  by  supporting  the 
Hebrew  Academy. 

The  warmth  of  the  crowd,  the 
delicious  and  carefully  prepared 
meal,  together  with  the  vibrance  of 
Mr.  Bikel's  performance,  made  for 
a  magnificent  evening.  He  sang  in 
many  languages  and  told  very 
poignant  stories  for  each  song, 
translating  their  meanings.  He  later 
added,  "There  are  better  singers 
than  I,  even  better  musiciansthan  I; 
but  there  is  no  one  who  can  tell  a 
better  story." 

The  Hebrew  Academy  school 
year  culminated  with  two  other 
major  events.  Most  of  the  Academy 
students  left  Charlotte  for  a  visit  to 
the  historic  site,  Old  Salem,  and  an 
overnight  camping  trip  at  Tangle- 
wood.  There  was  much  to  do  in 
pre  pa  ration  for  this  trip,  such  as 
learning  how  to  pitch  a  tent, 
arranging  for  meals,  and  getting 


tetanus  shots.  Several  parents 
accompanied  them  and  explained 
upon  return,  "The  kids  were  great! 
They  didn't  really  want  to  come 
home;  they  could  have  stayed  a  few 
more  days."  Rabbi  Tucker, 
Director  of  the  Academy,  was  very 
proud  of  all  of  them  for  handling 
themselves  well  and  for  making  it  a 
delightful  trip. 

On  May  29th,  grades  3-6 
presented  a  Science  Fair.  Ruth 
Goldberg,  a  teacher  at  the 
Academy  said,  "The  children  have 
learned  a  great  deal  this  year  in 
secular  studies,  and  when  we  put 
together  this  science  fair,  they 
were  combining  science  studies, 
creative  arts,  creative  writing,  tape 
recording  a  description  of  their 
project,  and  making  a  real 
presentation  to  the  parents.  This 
involved  many  aspects  of  learning." 

Scott  Marko,  a  4th  grader, 
explained  that  he  enjoyed  doing 
his  display  because,  "When  you  try 
to  do  something  and  you  find  out 
you  really  can  do  it,  it  makes  you 
feel  pretty  good." 

It  has  been  a  wonderful  school 
year  filled  with  many  joys,  and  we 
look  forward  to  next  fall  when  the 
children  will  return,  refreshed  from 
a  pleasant  vacation. 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL, 
CHARLOTTE 

by  Estelle  Hoffman 

The  Adult  Education  Committee 
of  Temple  Israel  Sisterhood 
presented  a  notable  program 
following  Friday  evening's  service. 
Chairwoman  Baila  Pransky 
planned  the  program  on  The 
Nuclear  Age— How  Can  We  Live 
With  It?  Guest  speakers  were  Dr. 
David  Citron,  Dr.  Stephen 
Fishman,  and  Michael  Tuckman, 
physician,  philosopher,  and 
engineer,  ably  discussing  the 
subject  from  their  fields.  The 
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symposium  was  moderated  by 
Rabbi  Richard  Rocklin. 

Newly  elected  officers  and  board 
members  of  Sisterhood  were 
installed  at  a  special  evening 
meeting,  with  Mary  Wojnowich, 
past  president,  presiding. 

The  Annual  Congregation 
Meeting  of  Temple  Israel  was  held 
Sunday,  June  3,  with  election  of 
officers  and  year-end  reports. 
Officers  for  the  year  1979-80  are  as 
follows:  President,  Aaron  Gleiber- 
man;  1st  Vice  President,  Marvin 
Barman;  2nd  Vice  President , 
Jerome  Levin;  Secretary,  Morton 
Silverstein;  Treasurer,  IraH. 
Shulman;  Asst.  Treasurer,  Charles 
Meltsner.  Chairman  of  the 
Nominating  Committee  was 
William  Gorelick.  Fifteen  members 
were  also  elected  as  Trustees. 

Confirmation  Exercises  were 
held  on  Friday  evening,  June  1st. 

Recognition  of  a  "Unique  Man" 
was  made  by  honoring  Fred 
Bergen  for  his  many  years  of 
service  to  Temple  Israel  and  our 
community. 

The  month  of  May  held  cele- 
bration of  the  Bat  Mitzvahs  of 
Deborah  Lee  Ostrow,  daughter  of 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul  Ostrow,  and  Cheryl 
Fran  Jankowitz,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Martin  Jankowitz. 

In  Charlotte,  the  intersection  of 
Dilworth,  Morehead  and  McDowell 
has  been  renamed  HOLOCAUST 
SQUARE.  Dedication  of  the 
Square  was  made  on  Sunday,  June 
10,  with  members  of  Covenant 
Presbyterian  Church  joining  in  the 
event  that  concluded  a  weekend  of 
remembrance.  On  Friday,  June  8, 
Temple  Israel  members  were 
joined  by  members  of  Temple  Beth 
El  and  Beth  Shalom,  who  wit- 
nessed the  Phoenix  Boys  Choir 
perform  a  moving  Cantata  entitled, 
/  Never  Saw  Another  Butterfly, 
composed  of  poems  written  by 
children  who  were  interned  in 
Theresienstadt  Concentration 
Camp. 


TEMPLE  EMANU-EL, 
WELDON— 
ROANOKE  RAPIDS 

by  Evelyn  G.  Freid 

Temple  Emanu-EI  was  the  scene 
of  a  Bat  Mitzvah  that  was  truly  a 
"mitzvah".  It  was  the  evening  when 
Ida  Annis  Jerrett,  91  years  "young", 
celebrated  becoming  a  "Daughter 
of  the  Commandment".  "Auntie 
Ida",  as  she  is  affectionately  know 
to  many  people  in  Temple  Emanu- 
EI,  is  the  sister  of  Mrs.  Lena 
Liverman  and  the  aunt  of  Robert 
and  Marcella  Liverman.  She  was 


\ 

Rabbi  Jan  Kaufman  and  Bat 
Mitzvah  candidate,  Ida  Annis 
Jerrett. 

born  in  Boston  on  September  14, 
1887  and  lived  there  until  three 
years  ago  when  she  moved  to 
Roanoke  Rapids  to  live  with  her 
sister.  She  immediately  became  an 
enthusiastic  member  of  Temple 
Emanu-EI  and  a  regular  attendant 
at  services  and  adult  education 
classes.  She  started  studying 
Hebrew  for  the  first  time  three 
years  ago  with  a  small  group  of 
adults  under  the  instructions  of  a 
student  rabbi  who  served  the 
temple  on  a  bi-weekly  basis.  All  of 
the  adults  gradually  dropped  out, 
but  Ida  Jerrett  continued  and 
studied  long  hours  alone,  from 


self-learning  books,  to  occasional 
instructions  from  different  student 
rabbis  who  came  each  year. 

Finally,  a  year  and  a  half  ago,  her 
nephew,  Bob  Liverman,  suggested 
that  she  have  a  Bat  Mitzvah.  Atfirst, 
she  was  reluctant  to  do  it  but,  with 
encouragement  from  all  sides,  she 
decided  to  try  and  succeeded 
beautifully.  Ida  Jerrett  conducted 
most  of  the  Friday  evening  service 
and  read  a  long  portion  directly 
from  the  Torah.  After  that,  she 
delivered  a  witty  and  touching  Bat 
Mitzvah  speech  she  had  written.  By 
the  time  Rabbi  Jan  Kaufman  stood 
beside  this  remarkable  lady  and 
delivered  her  charge,  there  was  not 
a  dry  eye  in  thecongregation.  After 
the  service,  Marcel  la  and  Bob 
Liverman  were  hosts  to  the 
congregation  for  a  delightful  Oneg 
Shabbat. 

Out-of-town  guests  who  came 
for  this  very  special  occasion  were 
great-niece  Nancy  Liverman 
Millstein  from  Greensburg,  Pa.; 
niece  Ruth  Lourie  from  Boston, 
Ma.;  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Sarle  Bell, 
Norfolk,  Va.;  Mrs.  Ben  Levy  and 
daughter,  Paige,  Portsmouth,  Va.; 
and  Irene  and  Jeff  Winn,  Norfolk, 
Va. 


CHARLOTTE 

B'NAI  B'RITH  WOMEN 

by  Estelle  Goozner 

BBW  invited  its  members  to 
"Come  Alive"  at  Valentino's.  We 
had  the  Installation  of  new  offi- 
cers for  the  year  1979-1980. 

Rabbi  Rocklin  gave  the  invo- 
cation saying  "What  a  wonderful 
day  we  chose  for  the  Installation, 
for  it  was  also  Israel's  anniversary 
and  may  she  continue  in  peace." 

Terri  Cathcart  displayed  the 
senior  women's  beautiful  queen- 
sized  patch  quilt  to  be  raffled.  The 
proceeds  will  benefit  the  chil- 
dren's home  in  Israel. 

Our  President,  Loretta  Barman 
gave  her  board  members  certifi- 
cates in  recognition  for  work  well 
done  in  1978-79.  Then,  she  gave 
her  year-end  report  of  all  the  fund 
raising  and  community  volunteer 
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service  by  the  members  of  BBW. 
We  all  gave  Loretta  a  standing 
ovation  because  it  was  through 
iher  fine  efforts  that  all  this  work 
was  accomplished. 

Susan  Bruck,  our  Avodah  Presi- 
dent installed  the  new  officers. 
Ruth  Lubin  was  added  to  the  list 
as  our  new  corresponding  secre- 
tary. 

Joel  Rubenstein  of  Charlotte  is 
|lthe  new  president  of  Hillel  in  the 
Chapel  Hill  area. 

Joyce  Levenstein  announced  a 
Simcah  cloth  as  a  new  fund  raiser. 
[For  a  donation  of  one  dollar  or 
more,  a  name  will  be  embroidered 
bn  the  tablecloth  by  Bernice  Rus- 
30.  The  lucky  winner's  name  will 
pe  drawn  at  the  completion  of  the 
ploth.  Many  BBW  contributed  to 
j;he  embroidery  of  the  tablecloth 
{that  day. 

The  unveiling  of  Holocaust 
Square  in  Charlotte  was  held  on 
June  10th.  as  a  memorial  to  the 
|l2  million  human  beings  lost. 

The  4th  Annual  BBW  Mid-At- 
lantic Regional  Conference  was 
lield  on  May  19-21  st  at  Bethesda 
[Marriott  Hotel,  Bethesda,  Mary- 
i  and.  BBW  International  President 
■Evelyn  Wasserstrom  was  the  key- 
note speaker.  On  the  program 
:here  was  a  tour  of  the  Klutznik 
vluseum,  where  the  eleven  dele- 
gates from  Charlotte  had  tea  with 
Ambassador  and  Mrs.  Ephraim 
Evron  of  Israel. 

Marvin  Barman,  newly  elected 
^resident  of  BB  lodge,  gave  the 
3enediction  "that  our  extension 
[family  in  Israel  is  living  in  peace, 
and  let's  pray  that  they  continue 
iving  in  peace — Shalom." 


THE  VIRGINIA  STATE 
:OUNCIL  OF  B'NAI  B'RITH 

Wayne  A.  Martin  of  Norfolk  was 
nstalled  as  the  1979-1980  presi- 
dent of  Virginia  State  Council  of 
i'nai  B'rith  at  its  annual  conven- 
ion  in  Virginia  Beach.  Martin,  34, 
s  a  licensed  clinical  social  work- 
;r.  He  had  previously  served  as 
he  president  of  the  Arnold  Gam- 


sey  Lodge  in  Norfolk. 

The  Virginia  State  Council  of 
B'nai  B'rith  has  1300  members  in 
30  lodges  from  Wise  County  to 
Portsmouth.  B'nai  B'rith  is  the 
world's  largest  Jewish  service  or- 
ganization, with  a  half  a  million 
members. 

Martin  Bierman  of  Annandale 
was  elected  president  elect;  Harry 
M.  Hirsch  of  Richmond  was  elect- 
ed first  vice-president;  Robert 
Staiman  of  Springfield,  second 
vice-president;  Henry  Stahl  of 
Richmond,  treasurer;  and  Alexan- 
der Mizroch  of  Norfolk,  secretary. 

The  Uriah  P.  Levey  Lodge  was 
awarded  the  best  lodge  in  Vir- 
ginia, with  a  membership  of  less 
than  100  men;  Arnold  Gamsey 
Lodge  of  Norfolk  was  selected  the 
outstanding  lodge,  with  a  mem- 
bership between  101-250;  and  the 
Rimmon-Dominion  Lodge  of  Rich- 
mond was  chosen  the  outstanding 
lodge,  with  a  membership  ex- 
ceeding 250. 

Nissen  Bernstein  of  the  Shewel 
Lodge  of  Lynchburg  was  elected 
the  outstanding  president  of  the 
lodge,  with  less  than  100  mem- 
bers. Harry  M.  Hirsch  of  the  Rim- 
mon  Dominion  Lodge  of  Richmond 
was  chosen  the  outstanding  presi- 
dent of  a  lodge,  with  a  member- 
ship exceeding  250  members. 

The  Arnold  Gamsey  Lodge  of 
Norfolk  and  the  Rimmon  Dominion 
Lodge  of  Richmond  received 
awards  for  the  best  lodge  projects. 


KINSTON 

by  Mrs.  Sol  Schechter 

Congratulations  to  Miriam 
Se linger,  daughter  of  Rabbi  and 
Mrs.  Max  Selinger,  who  graduated 
from  the  Culinary  Institute  of 
America.  She  has  taken  a  position 
in  a  hotel  in  Switzerland.  We  wish 
her  the  best  of  luck. 

Mazel  tov  to  Linda  Stadiem, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Abe  Stadiem,  on 
her  marriage  June  10th  to  Gary 
Daitch  of  Augusta,  Ga.  We  wish 
them  a  lifetime  of  happiness  and 
good  fortune. 

Our  best  wishes  go  to  Mrs.  Sam 
Fuchs  in  her  new  home  in 
Evanston,  III.  She  will  be  missed  by 
all  her  relatives  and  friends. 

We  enjoyed  four  Bar  Mitzvahs  in 
our  Temple,  as  we  witnessed  four 
jobs  well  done.  May  their  lives  be 
filled  with  good  health  and  success 
in  all  their  future  undertakings.  Bar 
Mitzvah  congratulations  to  Steven 
Kanter,  son  of  Gerald  and  Sharon 
Kanter;  Michael  Koplin,  son  of  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Koplin;  David  and  Robert 
Adams,  sons  of  Fred  and  Irene 
Adams. 

Our  second  Hadassah  luncheon 
for  the  public  was  a  huge  success. 
Typical  Jewish  foods  were 
included  in  the  menu  and  were 
devoured  by  all. 
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BOONE 

by  Sheldon  Hanft 

The  Boone  Jewish  community 
will  continue  regular  Friday  eve- 
ning services  throughout  the  sum- 
mer. We  would  like  to  invite  all  of 
the  visitors  to  the  Boone-Blowing 
Rock-Banner  Elk  area  to  join  us 
on  Friday  evenings  at  7:00  p.m.  for 
a  Sabbath  service  and  discussion 
of  the  Torah  reading.  Services  will 
be  held  at  the  home  of  Dr.  &  Mrs. 
Victor  Hirsch  on  Deck  Hill  Road, 
conveniently  located  between 
Boone  and  Blowing  Rock.  For  di- 
rections call  264-4576,  264-7221, 
or  264-1139. 

The  community  will  also  host 
three  social  gatherings  in  June, 
July  and  August  to  which  we 
would  like  to  invite  all  of  the  visi- 
tors to  our  area.  These  will  in- 
clude a  picnic,  a  bagel  and  lox 
brunch,  and  a  wine  and  cheese 
celebration  of  our  first  complete 
year  of  activities.  If  you  are  in  our 
area,  please  call  one  of  the  three 
telephone  numbers  listed  above 
for  more  details  about  these 
activities. 

We  would  also  like  to  express 
our  appreciation  to  Rabbi  David 
Kraus  and  the  Circuit  Riding  Rab- 
bi Project  for  making  it  possible 
for  us  to  rekindle  the  embers  of 
Jewish  spirituality  in  our  com- 
munity. His  activities  and  guid- 
ance have  stirred  the  embers  into 
a  warming  flame  that  has  sus- 
tained us  through  the  long  winter. 
We  will  deeply  miss  his  support, 


and  we  wish  him  every  success 
on  his  new  circuit  in  eastern  North 
Carolina. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  Annual  Businessmen's 
Luncheon,  sponsored  by  the 
Ladies  Auxiliary,  was  a  success. 
We  were  grateful  for  the  excellent 
weather,  the  marvelous  turnout 
and  special  help  from  such  people 
as  Florence  Lerner,  Belle  Hoffman 
of  Winston -Sal em,  daughter-in- 
law  of  Mrs.  Leah  Hoffman,  Rose 
Kantor,  mother  of  Karen  Goldstein, 
Brenda  Becker,  Syd  Gerber  from 
Charlotte  and  Bernice  Lerner  from 
Salisbury. 

The  regularly  scheduled 
Congregation  meeting  with  Dr. 
Cecil  Ram  was  held.  Such  matters 
as  the  Religious  School  for  next 
year,  and  plans  for  new  chairmen 
of  various  committees  were 
discussed.  Making  their  last  official 
visit  to  the  Congregation  were 
Rabbi  and  Mrs.  Israel  Gerber. 
Friday  evening,  Rabbi  conducted 
services,  with  the  Oneg  Shabbat 
following  hosted  by  Barbara 
Winthrop  and  Jacquie  Homesley. 
On  Saturday  morning,  there  were 
services  with  the  children  of  the 
Religious  School  attending,  as  well 
as  many  parents,  afterwhich  Rabbi 
joined  the  Confirmation  class  at 
the  home  of  Joanne  and  Larry 
Rosenfeld  forstudy,  discussion 
and  brunch.  Saturday  evening,  a 
deli -supper  was  followed  by  the 
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regular  Adult  Education  series  at 
the  new  home  of  Ruth  and  Ed 
Goldstein.  Sunday  morning,  Rabbi 
visited  the  School  classes  and 
remained  to  join  the  community  in 
the  Annual  Mother's  Day  Dinner, 
prepared  by  the  men  of  the 
Congregation.  The  committee 
included  Albert  Schneider,  Nat 
Lipshitzand  HySilberman;also 
helping  with  set-up  was  Joe 
Sussman,  and  Saul  Gordon 
manned  the  registration  desk. 
Each  attending  woman  was 
presented  with  a  small  plant  and 
the  Mothers  of  the  Yearwere 
announced  and  given  special  hang 
ing  baskets.  They  were  Ruth 
Goldstein  and  Jacquie  Homesley 

The  closing  dinner  of  the  Ladies 
Auxiliary  was  held  at  the  States 
ville  Country  Club  and  waschaired 
by  Joyce  Lipshitz  and  Beverly 
Silberman.  Along  with  a  delicious 
dinner,  each  woman  received,  as  a 
favor,  special  memo  pads.  Many 
final  reports  were  given,  followed 
by  the  installation  of  the  new 
officers  by  Gene  Gordon.  They 
are:  President,  Joyce  Lipshitz; 
Vice  President,  Rona  Gordon 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Selma 
Sussman;  Recording  Secretary, 
Hanna  Adler;  and  Treasurer,  Ruth 
Polk.  Our  good  wished  are 
extended  to  all. 

Going  places  were  the  Winthrop 
family  to  Boston  for  a  family  Bar 
Mitzvah;  Gene  Gordon  and 
daughter  Susan  to  the  University  of 
Miami;  the  Katz  to  Chapel  Hill  to 
visit  with  son  Jeff  and  daughter-in 
law  Laurie,  and  son  Mark  for 
Mother's  Day;  Bea  traveling  to 
Atlanta  to  visit  daughter  Gerry  and 
her  family  for  a  fewdays;  Barry  and 
Mark  Gordon,  sons  of  Barbara  and 
Ellis,  flying  to  Colorado  for  a  week 
of  skiing;  and  the  Ad lers  visiting 
son  Stuart  at  Duke  University. 

Visiting  here  were  Ed  and  Gitta 
Wallenstein,  brother  and  sister-in- 
law  of  Rose  Gruenhut;  Laura  Adler, 
daughter  of  Hanna  and  Howard; 
and  the  Sixth  Graders  from 
Troutman  Middle  School,  who 
visited  the  Synagogue,  guided  by 
Bea  Katz.  Also  home  for  a  few  days 
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between  classes  were  Mark  Katz 
and  Laura  Lipshitz. 

Seen  in  the  news:  Statesville 
Senior  High  Honor  Roll  contained 
the  names  of  Lauri  Ram,  daughter 
of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cecil  Ram;  Wendy 
Gordon,  daughter  of  Toby  and 
Kalman  Gordon;  and  Susan 
Gordon,  daughter  of  Gene  and 
Saul  Gordon;  and  Louis  Gordon, 
json  of  Toby  and  Kalman,  winning 
jthe  Group  Boys  Singles  in  the 
Tennis  Tournament  during  the 
Dogwood  Festival.  Doing  other 
things  included  Karen  Goldstein, 
viewing  the  beauty  of  Statesville 
from  a  Balloon;  many  of  the 
community  attended  the  B'nai 
B'rith  Dinner,  held  in  Salisbury  at 
Temple  Israel,  which  featured  an 
address  by  Stan  Gertzman  of 
Charlotte;  and  the  Annual  Lag 
B'Omer  picnic,  sponsored  by  the 
Religious  School,  chaired  by 
Joanne  and  Larry  Rosenfeld  which 
featured  fun,  games  and  food. 
Our  congratulations  go  to  Ruth 
■and  Leonard  Polk  on  the  gradu- 
;  ation  of  their  daughter,  Barbara  Jo, 
fupon  receiving  her  degree  from 
ilUNC-Chapel  Hill,  a  B.S.  in  the 
Administration  of  Criminal  Justice. 


|HA  LAILAH  CHAPTER, 
CHARLOTTE 

[by  Linda  Segal 

Seven  members  of  the  Ha  Lailah 
Chapter  of  B'nai  B'rith  Women 
attended  the  Mid-Atlantic  Regional 
Conference  in  Bethesda,  Mary- 
land, May  19-21.  Theywere 
Barbara  Bernhardt,  the  chapter's 
'president;  Rozanne  Sklar,  a  past 
^president,  who  is  now  a  regional 
board  member;  Maria  Chalnick; 
Susan  Sachs;  Gayle  Nordin;  Rita 
'Kane ;  and  Peggy  Gartner,  immedi- 
ate past  president.  The  members 
reported  that  the  chapter  won 
'five  awards. 

The  chapter  won  the  Member- 
ship Award  for  the  greatest  percent 
of  increase  in  members  for  a 
(chapter  with  less  than  100 
members. 

The  Club  Ten  Award  was  given 
to  Sue  Brodsky  and  Lisa  Ett  for 


recruiting  ten  new  members  each. 

For  the  first  time,  Ha  Lailah  was 
able  to  make  its  allocation  and  won 
an  award  for  meeting  allocation  by 
March  31.  This  money  was  sent  to 
the  national  organization  and  helps 
support  its  philanthropies,  such  as 
the  Children's  Home  in  Israel. 

The  Minority  Child  Workshop 
was  the  CVS  project  which  won  the 
award  for  Outstanding  Community 
Volunteer  Service  Project. 

All  the  CVS  projects  of  the  past 
year  enabled  the  chapter  to  take 
first  place  in  the  category,  Best 
Comprehensive  Community 
Service  Project.  This  means  that 
the  chapter  is  now  eligible  to  be 
judged  nationally  for  the  Sidney  G. 
Cusworm  Award. 


BBYO-N'ASIAH 

Hello 

Our  names  are  Carol  Skolnik 
and  David  Leventhal.  We  are  the 
newly  elected  North  Carolina 
state  presidents  of  B'nai  B'rith 
girls  and  boys.  We  are  both  very 
excited  about  our  upcoming  year 
with  B'nai  B'rith  and  would  like  to 
get  all  involved  with  us.  We  plan 
to  keep  you  posted  on  all  of  our 
North  Carolina  council  events  this 
year.  We  recently  had  our  Spring 
convention  in  Greensboro.  It  was 
a  tremendous  success.  We  are 
looking  forward  to  working  with 
you  this  year.  If  you  have  any 
questions  feel  free  to  write  us!!!!! 

David  Leventhal:  1711  East 
Barden  Rd.,  Charlotte,  N.C.  28211, 
704-365-3413. 

Carol  Skolnik:  1104  North  Elam 
Ave.,  Greensboro,  N.  C.  27408. 
919-288-8950. 
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N.C.  Association  of  Jewish  Men 

SHORT  CIRCUITS 


I, 


Mrs.  Howard  Fleisig 


Mark  Jeffrey  Abrams 

by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 

A  Blessed  Wedding 

On  Sunday,  May  27,  Betsy  Lynn 
Weinstein,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Israel  Weinstein  of  Lumber- 
ton,  N.C.  and  Howard  Stuart,  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Seymour  Fleisig  of 
McGehee,  Ark.,  exchanged  vows  in 
a  double  ring  ceremony  at  Temple 
Beth  El  in  Lumberton,  which  I 
performed.  My  charge  was  as 
follows: 


Betsy,  during  the  15  years  that  I 
have  served  this  community,  I  have 
experienced  many  rich  rewards;  I 
have  had  much  rabbinical  "na- 
ches"-pleasure. 

Howard,  your  bride's  family  has 
been  the  strength  and  force  behind 
this  synagogue.  You  can  readily 
understand  my  joy,  for  your  family 
has  had  similar  small  town  Jewish 
experiences  and  has  helped  unite 
their  Arkansas  Jewish  community 
and  brought  into  it,  living  Judaism. 

Betsy,  here  your  grandfather 
founded  the  first  synagogue,  and 
your  father  and  the  entire 
Weinstein  family  have  since  seen  to 
its  existence.  What  a  good 
beginning!  What  a  good  inheri- 
tance! Here,  I  brought  you  to 
Confirmation.  In  my  mind  is 
implanted  a  glorious  picture  of  you 
as  a  person.  I  have  shared  in  your 
wonderful  growth  and  maturity. 
And  I,  your  loving  rabbi,  today  join 
with  your  parents,  relatives,  and 
friends  and  with  the  Psalmist  in 
saying,  "Thou  hast  anointed  my 
head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth 
over. " 

Howard,  both  of  you  have  the 
qualities  of  generosity  and 
goodness.  Betsy  is  a  young  woman 
of  particular  taste-  and  that  good 
taste  has  led  her  to  say  yes  to 
becoming  your  bride. 

To  make  a  good  life  together,  I 
strongly  believe  that  holiness  and 
consecration  are  necessary 
ingredients.  The  home  that  you  will 
fashion  together  must  be  like  a 
sanctuary,  wherein  must  thrive  the 
treasured  ideas  and  ideals  of  our 
faith  and  our  people. 

May  God  grant  you  a  long  life 
together! 

A  Blessed  Bar  Mitzvah 

On  Saturday,  June  2,  Mark 
Jeffrey  Abrams,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Samuel  Abrams  of  Myrtle  Beach, 
S.C.,  became  Bar  Mitzvah.  My 
charge  contained  the  following: 


Two  things  make  a  person  a  Jew. 
Membership  in  the  family  of  Jews, 
and  loyal  fulfillment  of  the 
obligations  which  that  member- 
ship imposes. 

What  I  am  asking  you,  Mark,  is  no 
more  than  that  which  I  ask  myself— 
to  assume  your  responsibilities  as 
a  Jew  by  action,  and  that  action 
is:  prayer,  belief  in  God,  and 
regular  attendance  at  religious 
services.  In  addition,  a  mature  Jew 
must  observe  respect  for  parents 
and  must  possess  honesty,  justice, 
truth,  and  must  always  be  ready  to 
help  the  oppressed.  The  Jew  must 
always  consider  himself  part  of  the 
community,  for  he  is  his  brother's 
keeper. 

If  you  make  the  next  person  feel 
that  he  is  worthwhile,  he  will  see 
you  in  the  same  light.  I  came  to 
Myrtle  Beach  last  Monday  to  listen 
to  you  and  to  give  you  last  minute 
instructions.  After  you  went 
through  your  religious  paces  and 
we  started  out  the  door  of  Temple 
Emanu  El,  you  casually  remarked, 
"Thank  you  rabbi,  for  taking  time 
out  on  your  day  off  to  help  me." 
Wow,  Mark,  you  grew  ten  feet  tall  in 
my  eyes  after  those  words.  You  are 
a  person  of  worth  and  I  am  so 
proud  that  God  made  you  a  Jewish 
child  and  as  you  were  growing  to 
Jewish  manhood,  your  parents 
allowed  me  to  play  a  role  in  your 
growth  and  development. 

Here  are  some  famous  words  to 
remember  as  you  grow  into 
adulthood.  "Lord,  give  me  the 
courage  to  change  what  can  be 
changed;  the  patience  to  bear  what 
cannot  be  changed;  and  the 
wisdom  to  tell  one  from  the  other. " 
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Eliezer  Ben- Yehuda: 
Pioneer  of  Modern  Hebrew 


by  Dulcy  Leibler 
I  PS) 

Have  you  ever  had  the  urge  to 
learn  Hebrew?  Do  you  identify  the 
language  with  Zionism  and  the 
State  of  Israel?  Does  the  modern 
revival  of  this  ancient  tongue  mean 
anything  to  you? 

Most  of  us  would  answer  in  the 
affirmative,  without  much 
hesitation.  But  one  hundred  years 
ago,  when  Eliezer  Ben-Yehuda 
(1857-1922)  began  publishing  his 
theories,  they  were  considered 
quite  revolutionary.  Even  hisfellow 
Zionists  found  them  difficult  to 
accept  at  first. 

Ben-Yehuda,  impressed  by  the 
struggles  of  the  Balkan  peoples  for 
freedom  from  the  Turks  (1877-78), 
took  up  the  Jewish  cause, 
maintaining  that  the  Jewish 
people,  like  all  other  peoples,  had  a 
historic  land  and  a  historic 
language,  even  though,  in  its  day 
he  had  supported  the  Uganda 
scheme.  In  1879,  while  living  in 
Paris  and  after  completing  a 
traditional  and  secular  education 
in  his  native  Lithuania,  Ben- 
Yehuda's  articles  began  appearing 
in  a  monthly  call  HaShahar.  He 
wrote  about  a  Jewish  national 
revival  and  urged  that  a  community 
be  set  up  in  Eretz  Israel — which 
would  become  the  focal  point  for 
all  Jews  everywhere. 
First  Hebrew-Speaking  Child 

Ben-Yehuda  studied  medicine  in 
Paris,  hoping  to  work  as  a  doctor  in 
Eretz  Israel.  However,  when  he 
contracted  tuberculosis,  hewas 
forced  to  abandon  this  plan.  While 
hospitalized  in  Paris,  he  met  A.M. 
Luntz,  a  scholar  from  Jerusalem, 
who  told  him  about  the  many  and 
varied  ethnic  groups  which  made 
up  the  Jewish  community  in  the 
Holy  City. 

When  he  heard  that  many 
members  of  this  community  were 
able  to  converse  with  one  another 


Eliezer  Ben-Yehuda  (1857-1922) 
pioneer  of  the  Hebrew  language, 
whose  family  was  the  first  in 

only  in  Hebrew,  Ben-Yehuda 
became  more  and  more  convinced 
that  if  the  Jews  were  to  become  a 
united  people  in  theirown  land, 
they  had  to  revive  Hebrew  and 
make  it  their  spoken  tongue. 

That  is  just  what  he  did  when  he 
finally  made  his  way  to  Eretz  Israel 
in  1881 .  His  household  became  the 
first  Hebrew-speaking  home.  His 
son  was  the  first  child  who  spoke 
Hebrew  as  a  native  tongue. 

While  he  had  a  small  group  of 
followers,  Ben-Yehuda  also  met 
with  much  resistance.  Initially,  he 
was  attracted  to  the  religious 
community,  since  its  members 
could  read  and  write  Hebrew  with 
ease.  However,  he  soon  turned 
against  them  when  their  belief  in 
the  sanctity  of  the  language 
prevented  them  from  agreeing  to 
speak  it. 

Struggles  and  Achievements 

He  gained  a  victory  in  1882, 
however,  when  he  started  teaching 
in  the  Jerusalem  Alliance  School— 


modern  times  to  speak  only 
Hebrew. 


and  after  having  secured  permis- 
sion to  use  Hebrew  as  the  sole 
language  of  instruction  in  all 
Jewish  subjects.  This,  normal  as  it 
sounds  to  us  today,  was  a 
breakthrough  of  epic  dimensions 
in  those  days. 

By  the  end  of  1884,  Ben-Yehuda 
founded  a  weekly  Hebrew  paper, 
Ha'Tzvi,  which  later  became  a  bi- 
weekly, called  Ha'Or.  He  used  his 
periodicals  to  champion  agri- 
cultural labor,  settlement  of  the 
land,  and  above  all,  the  revival  of 
spoken  Hebrew.  He  constantly 
strove  to  enrich  the  language, 
coined  new  terms,  and  trans- 
literated others  from  foreign 
tongues.  He  also  put  out  the  first 
children's  paper  in  Hebrew  and 
several  text  books.  Meanwhile,  he 
continued  obstinately  to  talk 
Hebrew  and  only  Hebrew  at  home, 
in  spite  of  the  laughter  and  derision 
of  his  detractors. 
Fostering  the  Revival 

In  1889,  Ben-Yehuda  helped 
establish  the  Hebrew  Language 
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Council  (Vaad  Halshon  Ha'lvrit) 
whose  tasks  included  the  coining 
of  new  Hebrew  words.  He  served  as 
Chairman  of  the  Council  until  his 
death.  The  Hebrew  Language 
Academy,  founded  by  the  Govern- 
ment of  Israel  in  1953,  had  its 
origins  in  the  Hebrew  Language 
Council. 

When  his  first  wife  died  in  1891, 
Ben-Yehuda  promptly  married  her 
younger  sister,  Hemdah.  She 
became  his  constant  companion, 
aiding  him  in  all  his  literary 
activities,  and  publishing  her  own 
original  stories  in  Hebrew  in  his 


papers. 

As  he  grew  older,  Ben-Yehuda 
became  engrossed  in  his  famous 
dictionary  project,  the  first  in 
modern  Hebrew.  He  had  been 
amassing  material  for  itfor 
decades,  and  published  his  first 
volume  in  1910.  His  widow  and  son 
Ehud  continued  after  hisdeath  and 
issued  17  volumes  in  all,  com- 
pleting this  ambitious  undertaking 
in  1959. 

While  some  of  the  great  Zionist 
leaders,  including  Herzl,  envisaged 
a  Jewish  homeland  without  an 
accompanying  Hebrew  language, 


Ben-Yehuda  never  let  up  in  his 
fight  for  its  revival.  He  devoted  his 
life  to  creating  a  simple,  clear 
Hebrew  style,  translating  numer- 
ous stories  into  everyday  language, 
and  systematically  coining  new 
terms  to  meet  the  scientific  and 
literary  needs  of  a  modern  society 
He  died  in  1922,  but  not  before  he 
had  seen  the  realization  of  the 
beginning  of  his  vision. 


Dystonia 


A  Mysterious  Brain  Disease  of  Ashkenazi  Jews 


by  Nancy  Harris 

Dystonia,  or  dystonia  musculo- 
rum deformans,  as  it  is  officially 
named  in  medical  circles,  is  a 
strange  brain  disease  seen  in 
some  Ashkenazi  Jewish  families. 

Although  this  disease  has  been 
known  for  nearly  one  hundred 
years,  its  bizarre  manifestations 
have  only  recently  been  fully  un- 
derstood. Often,  this  disease  be- 
comes apparent  in  a  child  of  7  to 
12  years  of  age.  Walking  becomes 
difficult,  yet  running  may  be  un- 
affected; handwriting  deteriorates, 
yet  finger  coordination  remains 
excellent.  Children  may  complain 
of  cramps  or  of  pain  in  their  feet 
or  legs,  yet  when  seen  by  their 
doctor,   nothing  unusual   is  de- 


tected. Often  the  diagnosis  of  hys- 
teria or  malingering  is  considered, 
and  many  a  child  is  referred  for 
psychotherapy. 

This  may  be  the  state  of  matters 
for  several  years.  Dystonia  is  pro- 
gressive, however,  and  sooner  or 
later  children  become  unable  to 
walk;  their  trunk  or  legs  become 
contorted  into  the  most  grotesque 
postures  and  their  speech  may 
drop  out. 

The  cause  of  dystonia  is  a  com- 
plete mystery.  Research  designed 
to  unravel  the  nature  of  the  dis- 
ease is  being  sponsored  by  the 
Dystonia  Medical  Research  Foun- 
dation, 9615  Brighton  Way,  Bever- 
ly Hills,  California.  One  of  the 
problems  that  is  being  investi- 
gated, is  what  treatment  is  cur- 


rently available. 

Dr.  Stanley  Fahn,  Professor  of 
Neurology,  Columbia  University 
Medical  School,  New  York,  pre- 
sented his  experiences  with  dys- 
tonia at  the  recent  Chicago  meet- 
ing of  the  American  Academy  of 
Neurology.  He  found  early  diag- 
nosis of  dystonia  to  be  important, 
since  treatment  with  large  doses 
of  Artane  may  result  in  consider- 
able or  even  complete  improve- 
ment. 

Estimates  indicate  that  there  are 
some  1500  dystonic  patients  in 
this  country;  about  half  of  these 
are  seen  in  Ashkenazi  Jews.  How 
many  other  patients  remain  un- 
diagnosed or  are  misdiagnosed  as 
suffering  from  a  psychiatric  dis- 
order? 
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Inside  Israel 


PEACE- MOSCOW  STYLE 


by  Carl  Alpert 


HAIFA— A  slight  twist  of  the 
radio  dials  here  brings  in  from  the 
ether,  many  Hebrew  programs,  not 
only  from  Israel's  four  wave- 
lengths, but  also  from  neighboring 
Arab  states,  from  Abie  Nathan's 
Peace  Ship  "somewhere  in  the 
Mediterranean",  and  also  coming 
in  loud  and  clear  every  evening  at 
7:30,  the  Moscow  Voice  of  Shalom 
V'Kidma,  Peace  and  Progress. 

In  recent  weeks,  the  political 
developments  in  this  area  have 
given  Moscow  much  to  be  excited 
about.  Those  who  might  listen  to 
Peace  and  Progress  only,  would 
never  guess  that  a  peace  treaty  has 
been  signed.  The  Russians  refer  to 
it  consistently  as  the  anti-Arab 
military  pact  between  Egypt  and 
Israel,  whereby  the  two  nations 
agree  to  serve  as  America's 
policemen  in  the  Middle  East.  The 
precise  wording  may  change 
somewhat,  from  broadcastto 
broadcast,  but  it  inevitably  leads  to 
the  same  thing:  the  new  Tel  Aviv- 
Cairo  axis  serves  Washington's 
imperialist  designs. 

The  Communist  vocabulary  is 
familiar,  even  in  Hebrew.  There  is 
freguent  reference  to  the  perse- 
cution of  Israel's  downtrodden 
working  classes  by  the  capitalist 
masters  who  practice  chauvinism, 


racism,  terror  and  violence.  Again 
and  again,  Zionism  is  likened  to 
Nazism,  to  Hitler's  Third  Reich. 
American  Jews  are  congratulated 
on  their  growing  indifference  to  the 
crime  of  Zionism,  which  has 
already  been  condemned  by  the 
U.N.  resolution  on  racism. 

There  are  muted  threats:  The 
USSR  will  not  stand  idly  by  in  the 
face  of  U.S.  Military  intervention  in 
the  Middle  East.  There  are  implied 
calls  for  revolt:  Israelis  are  asked 
to  give  their  answer  to  a  policy  that 
makes  them  the  lackeys  of 
American  imperialism. 

Sometimes  the  Russian  line 
appears  to  be  misdirected.  The 
description  of  the  massive 
American  military  aid  being  made 
available  to  Israel  sounds  very 
encouraging  to  most  ears  here; 
perhaps  this  was  intended  to  be 
translated  into  Arabic  and  beamed 
to  Cairo?  Further,  the  line  that  war 
is  imminent  because  Israel  has  not 
given  up  enough,  does  not  sound 
very  convincing  to  Israelis,  most  of 
whom  think  the  danger,  if  any, 
stems  from  the  fact  that  Israel  has 
given  up  too  much! 

The  most  freguently  quoted 
Israeli  personality  is  Meir  Wilner, 
head  of  the  Israeli  Communist 
party,  who  warns  his  countrymen 
against  the  Zionist  racism  which 
controls  the  Government  of  the 
country.  Running  a  close  second  is 
Yeruham  Meshel,  head  of  the 
Histadrut,  whose  every  attack  on 
Jerusalem's  economic  policies  is 
hailed  gleefully  by  Moscow  as 
evidence  of  the  capitalistic  plotting 
against  the  working  classes,  Jew 
and  Arab  alike. 

Thethirty-minute  program  offers 
some  variety,  too.  The  treacherous 
Chinese  invasion  of  Vietnam  is 
described.  The  triumphant 
American  tour  of  the  Russian 
Jewish  editor,  Aaron  Vergelis,  is 
reported  in  detail.  He  lectured 


before  thousands  of  Americans  on 
"the  truth"  about  Jews  in  USSR.  He 
bemoaned  the  decline  of  Jewish 
culture  in  America,  in  contrast  to 
the  flourishing  Yiddish  theater  in 
Russia,  and  such  Yiddish  news- 
papers as  the  Sovietischer 
Heimland  and  the  BiroBidjaner 
Stern.  His  meetings  were  great 
successes,  despite  the  disturbance 
by  Zionists  in  the  audience  who 
asked  irrelevant  questions,  such  as 
about  synagogues  in  Russia,  orthe 
sale  of  matzo  there. 

The  listeners  are  informed  about 
a  new  conspiracy  against  the 
Arabs:  Israel  is  plotting  ways  to  get 
energy  from  shale  rock,  or  from 
other  sources,  to  replace  the  oil 
which  will  be  denied  to  them.  This 
is  obviously  a  scheme,  seeking  to 
undermine  the  Arabs! 

On  the  whole,  the  programs  are 
careful  to  be  accurate  with  their 
facts.  The  editorial  twisting  and 
interpretation  is  something  else. 
The  reports  are  delivered  in 
relatively  good  Hebrew,  but  in  flat, 
expressionless  voices,  as  if  the 
announcers  did  not  understand  the 
translations  that  they  were  reading. 

The  programs  are  amusing— for 
a  while.  Then,  they  tend  to  become 
boring.  We  must  remember,  this  is 
what  the  Russians  want  Israelis  to 
hear  and  to  believe,  and  as  a  result, 
we  get  a  clear  insight  into  the 
precise  line  and  policy  of  the 
Russians  today. 
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Kosher  Korner 


EGGPLANT  CASSEROLE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Meatless  meals  are  gaining  in 
popularity.  Serve  this  eggplant 
dish  with  a  baked  potato  and 
tossed  salad. 

1  medium  eggplant  (peeled) 

1  medium  onion 

3  jumbo  eggs 

3  slices  Swiss  cheese 

Cut  eggplant  and  onion  into  thin 
rounds.  Lightly  brown  eggplant 
and  onion  in  oil.  Grease  (lightly)  a 
casserole  dish;  add  eggplant  and 
onion  to  casserole.  Beat  the  eggs, 
then  dice  the  cheese  and  add  to 
eggs.  Pour  over  vegetables.  Bake 
at  350  degrees,  20  to  30  minutes. 
Serve  immediately. 


NEVER-FAIL  SPONGE 
CAKE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Creative  Kosher  Cookbook  is 
available  from  the  Friends  of  the 
Epstein  Hebrew  Academy,  1 138  N. 
Warson  Rd.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  63132. 
The  cost  is  $5.95  plus  50<t  for 
postage.  Here  is  a  sponge  cake 
recipe. 


8  eggs  (7  separated,  one  whole) 

Va  tsp.  salt 

1/2  cup  sugar 

1  cup  additional  sugar 

1/3  cup  fresh  orange  juice 

V2  cup  cake  meal 

1/2  cup  potato  starch 

In  a  small  bowl,  beat  the  7  egg 
whites  with  salt  and  add  V2  cup  of 
sugar  gradually.  Beat  until  stiff,  but 
shiny.  In  a  large  bowl,  beat  the  7 
yolks  and  1  whole  egg.  Add  1  cup 
sugar.  Beat  until  smooth  and 
lemon  colored.  Add  orange  juice 
slowly.  Sift  together  potato  starch 
and  cake  meal.  Blend  into  yolk 
mixture.  Fold  beaten  whites  into 
yolk  batter.  Bake  in  ungreased  10- 
inch  tube  pan  for  one  hour  at  350 
degrees.  Invert  to  cool. 


ZUCCHINI  KUGEL 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 


medium  zucchinis,  peeled 
medium  onion 
carrots,  scraped 
cup  matzo  meal 
eggs 

salt,  pepper  to  taste 

Grate  zucchini,  carrots  and 
onion  on  the  wider  side  of  your 
grater.  Add  matzo  meal  and  eggs. 
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HOUSE  op  HUNAN 


HUNAN  SZECHAUN 
MANDARIN  CANTONESE 
WEIGHT  WATCHERS  CUISINE 


7% 


300  E  WOODLAWN  ROAD 
CHARLOTTE.  N.C  28210 

(704)  525-  3406 


Finest  Chinese  Cuisine  in  Charlotte.  We  service  take-out  orders. 
Your  Host:  Walter  Chao 


Mon.-Thurs.  11 :30-10:00  P.M.  Sat. 
Fri.  11:30-11:00  P.M.  Sun. 


5:00-11:00  P.M. 
12:00-10:00  P.M. 
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Mi 
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Mix  all  ingredients  together.  Bake 
for  1/2  hour  in  slightly  greased  loaf 
pan  at  325  degrees. 


Budget 


FLYING 
OUT? 


Park  and  Save  20° < 


1 24  Hour  Shuttle  •  Full  SecuriTyl 

Present  this  coupon 
for  Permanent  20% 
Discount  Card 


1 
l 
I 


Budget 

rentacar  ** 


4509  New  Dixie  Rd. 
Charlotte.  N  C 


Name 


Address 
City   


St 


Budget  Delivers  the  Kind  of  Service 
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The  Last  Yom  Kippur 


'Papa  made  it  through  the  two  days  of  Rosh  Hashana,  but  it  was . . .  Yom  Kippur 
that  really  worried  me. " 


by  Edith  Zittler 

Some  non-Jews  think  it  very 
strange,  the  custom  of  Hebrew 
temples  and  synagogues  selling 
tickets  to  attend  the  High 
Holidays— Rosh  Hashana  and  Yom 
Kippur,  but  it  must  be  brought  to 
mind  that  many  people  who  wish  to 
worship  at  this  time,  even  only  by 
listening  to  the  service  and  not  ac- 
tually taking  part,  do  not  enter  any 
of  these  places  of  worship  at  any 
other  time  during  the  entire  year, 
and,  as  non-members,  do  not  help 
with  the  expenses  necessary  to 
maintain  any  place  of  worship. 
There  are  those  who  drop  in 
occasionally  on  a  Friday  night  or 
Saturday  morning,  but  no  plate  is 
passed  for  contributions  at  any 
time. 

Papa  had  been  a  Bal  Tefilah, 
which  means  an  Aide,  in  the  High 
Holiday  services  most  of  his  adult 
life.  Now  he  was  too  frail  to  go 
through  this  strenuous  routine, 
especially  on  Yom  Kippur,  theDay 
of  Atonement,  when  no  food  or 
water  is  taken  from  sundown  to 
sundown.  To  papa,  his  religion  was 
not  going  through  certain  rituals 
and  Davening  (prayi ng )  th ree 
times  a  day,  with  special  prayers  on 
certain  days;  his  religion  was  his 
way  of  life,  and  I  never  knew 
anyone  who  loved  it  more— the 
rituals,  the  prayers,  the  literature, 
the  teachings  of  the  Talmud. 

He  was  in  his  late  70's  now,  and 
had  been  very  ill,  so  I  talked  him 
into  going  to  services  at  the  small 
movie  house  around  the  corner. 
For  these  holidays  it  had  become 
customary  to  set  up  places  of 
worship  in  meeting  hallsand 
theaters  in  order  to  accommodate 
the  overflow  of  would-be  wor- 
shippers. I  knew  how  hard  it  would 
be  for  him  not  to  attend  his 
Orthodox  synagogue  and  be  with 
old  friends,  but  it  was  evident  that 
he  could  not  walk  the  10  or  12 


blocks,  and  he  certainly  would  not 
allow  himself  to  be  driven  there  in 
the  car.  I  could  recall  only  once  in 
his  life  when  he  agreed  to  ride  on  a 
Saturday,  and  that  was  to  have 
treatment  at  the  hospital.  The 
doctor  had  insisted.  Papa  made  it 
through  the  two  days  of  Rosh 
Hashana,  but  it  was  the  Day  of 
Atonement,  Yom  Kippur,  that  really 
worried  me. 

Theday  was  brightand  beautiful, 
the  kind  of  weather  that  Cali- 
fornians  brag  about.  Papa  had 
promised  his  doctor  that  he  would 
take  some  nourishment,  if  only  a 
glass  of  milk,  but  I  knew  better.  He 
refused  to  take  anything  before  we 
left  in  the  morning.  I,  myself,  had 
never  gone  so  early  in  the  morning, 
but  I  would  not  allow  him  to  go 
even  that  short  distance  alone, 
although  neighbors  had  offered  to 
look  after  him.  He  was  such  a  proud 
man  ...  He  would  not  allow  me  to 


even  hold  his  arm. 

The  day  progressed  .  .  .  the  Day 
of  Atonement,  with  its  chanting, 
singing,  praying.  People  were 
fainting  and  near-fainting  and 
beating  their  clenched  hands  to 
their  hearts.  Those  who  had  lost 
loved  ones  during  the  year  cried  a 
great  deal. 

Papa  was  very  pale  and  his  face 
was  drawn,  but  his  eyes,  always 
bright  and  gleaming,  like  clusters 
of  lights,  were  the  same  as  ever. 
About  five  o'clock,  the  service  not 
over  by  about  two  hours  yet,  I  took 
his  arm  and  said  that  we  were  going 
home.  Slowly,  he  took  off  his 
Tallith  (prayer  shawl)  and  with 
shaking  hands  he  began  to  fold  it. 
He  was  leaving  the  Yom  Kippur 
service  before  it  ended.  Neither  of 
us  spoke  on  the  way  home. 

I  knew  that  for  Papa  this  was  the 
last  Yom  Kippur.  3* 
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Israel  and  Motion  Pictures 

. .  we  are  on  our  way  to  a  real  Israeli  cinema. " 


by  Larry  S.  Price 

(JPS) 

Six  million  dollars  for  an  Israeli 
movie?  Jerusalem's  Kennedy 
Memorial  as  a  set  for  a  Science 
Fiction  film?  A  Jerusalem  Army 
base  turned  into  a  World  War  II 
Concentration  Camp,  as  a  set  for  a 
war  movie  taking  place  in  North 
Africa  and  Europe,  and  filmed 
almost  entirely  in  Israel? 

Yes,  this  is  on  the  year's  agenda 
for  the  Israeli  Film  Industry,  which 
nowadays  produces  22  feature 
films,  including  at  least  6  foreign 
productions,  annually  — an 
industry  which  receives  accolades 
from  Hollywood  professionals,  and 
more  work  and  experience  for 
Israeli  film  makers. 

Menachem  Golan,  the  "king"  of 
Israeli  moviemen,  has  written, 
produced  and  directed  numerous 
box  office  hits,  like  The  House  on 
Chelouche  Street,  Kazablan, 
Operation  Thunderbolt,  and 
Lemon  Popsicle.  Because  of  his 
success  in  Israel,  he  was  con- 
tracted to  do  a  series  of  films  for 
Hollywood,  and  has  moved  into  the 
big  budget  pictures. 

Currently  he  is  in  Germany, 
preparing  the  filming  of  the  $6 
million  production  of  Isaac  B. 
Singer's  The  Magicians  of  Lublin, 
in  English  and  in  color.  The  film  will 
starsuch  notables  as  Joel  Grey  and 
Barbra  Streisand.  Operation 
Thunderbolt,  Golan's  film  on  the 
Entebbe  raid,  was  one  of  the 
highest  Israeli  film  budgets  ever 
allotted,  costing  $21/2  million,  which 
Golan  claims  was  a  third  of  what 
American  producers  would  have 
spent  for  the  same  film,  done  in 
California. 
Good  Conditions 

Because  of  its  naturally  good 
light,  nearly  constant  sun  and  low 
wages,  Israel  has  long  been  an 


ideal  location  for  film  makers,  who 
tight-fistedly,  watch  theirexpenses 
when  a  day's  shooting  can  cost  as 
much  as  $125,000  a  day  for  big 
American  productions.  Should  it 
rain  when  a  day's  outside  shooting 
is  planned,  small  fortunes  are 
washed  away.  But  Israel,  with 
nearly  constant  sun,  provides 
seven  months  of  nearly  uninter- 
rupted sunlight. 

Also,  Israel  is  favored  for  films 
because  many  Israeli  technicians 
who  have  been  trained  abroad 
work  hard,  are  bright,  and  work  ata 
fraction  of  Hollywood  production 
costs.  A  crew  in  Israel  earns 
approximately  1/3  of  their 
American  counterparts. 

Besides  the  benefits  of  sun  and 
laborcosts,  Israel  also  provides 


Beverley  Johnson  and  Michael 
Caine  relaxing  on  the  "Ashanti" 
film  set  near  Eilat. 


magnificent  backdrops  for  films, 
even  the  most  unusual.  Recently, 
an  Italian  company  chose  Eilat, 
Beer  Sheva,  and  Jerusalem  as 
locations  to  shoot  The  Humanoid, 
a  Science  Fiction  thriller  starring 
Richard  Kiley,  who  played  Jaws  in 
the  latest  James  Bond  film,  The 
Spy  Who  Loved  Me. 

The  Shrine  of  the  Book  at  the 
Israel  Museum,  and  the  futuristic 
Kennedy  Memorial,  were  used  as 
buildings  out  of  Metropolis,  a 
space  aged  city  being  invaded  by 
the  wild  "humanoid"  Richard  Kiley, 
who  at  7'4"  easily  dwarfed  the 
Israeli  extras. 
Stars  Galore— And 
a  Real  Israeli  Cinema 

In  the  past,  Israel  has  been  the 
scene  of  many  famous  films.  The 
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Juggler,  starring  Kirk  Douglas  was 
among  the  first,  but  perhaps  the 
most  famous  was  Exodus,  done  by 
the  hard-nosed  Otto  Preminger, 
whose  soft  spot  for  Israel  is  well 
known. 

Lately,  hosts  of  stars,  from 
Michael  Caine  and  Peter  Ustinov, 
shooting  Ashanti  in  Eilatand 
Jerusalem,  to  Lee  Marvin  and  Mark 
Hammil  (Star  Wars),  shooting  The 
Big  Red  One  in  Tel  Aviv  and 
Jerusalem,  join  the  cast  of 
Superstars  like  Gregory  Peck,  who 
have  made  movies  in  Israel.  Peck, 
who  starred  in  The  Omen,  partially 
shot  in  Israel,  also  starred  in  the 
very  first  Israeli  western,  Billy  Two 
Hats,  made  in  Sarcoville,  the 
"Kreplach  Western  Town",  built 
outside  Petach  Tikva,  owned  by 
Hollywood  Producer  Zev  Braun. 

Burt  Lancaster  was  in  Israel 
during  the  Yom  KippurWar, filming 
Moses  the  Lawgiver,  until  all  of  his 
crew  had  been  called  up  to  duty.  He 
completed  the  project  after  the 
ceasefire. 

William  Freidkin  (The  French 
Connection)  filmed  part  of  his 
latest  movie  The  Sorcerer,  in  Israel, 
and  wrote  a  glowing  letter  to  the 
Ministry  of  Industry  and  Com- 
merce, praising  the  Israeli  crew  for 
being,  "...  perhaps  the  finest  unit  I 
have  ever  worked  with  anywhere." 

The  glory  of  foreign  big  budget 
pictures,  however,  is  being 
highlighted  by  a  highly  significant 
innovation.  Talented  young  Israeli 
directors  have  been  allowed  to 
apprentice  in  Hollywood  with  such 
big  names  as  Herbert  Ross 
(Turning  Point,  The  Goodbye  Girl); 
Alan  Pakula  (All  the  President's 
Men);  and  Norman  Lear  (All  in  the 
Family). 

According  to  those  knowledge- 
able in  the  field,  like  Haim  Heffer, 
lyricist  and  cultural  affairs  attache 
to  Israel's  consulate  in  Los 
Angeles,  the  apprenticeships  are 
"...  the  best  thing  that  could  have 
happened  to  these  young  direc- 
tors." He  added  that  "Israeli 
audiences  will  begin  noticing  the 
results  ...  we  are  on  our  way  to  a 
real  Israeli  cinema." 


Abe  

"He  ran  straight  through  the  window  without 
even  breaking  the  glass. "  


by  David  Shawn  Klein 

Abraham  Streicher  walked  down 
Park  Avenue  to  his  small  apart- 
ment on  62nd  Street  everyday, 
through  all  onslaughts  of  nature. 
Rain,  snow,  sleet,  hail;  none  of 
these  conditions  upset  Abe  or 
ruined  any  plans  for  him  as  they 
did  for  other  men,  but  rather 
sharpened  his  sensitivity  toward 
life  and  the  world  around  him. 

Abe  was  constructed  from 
moods.  He  lived  from  one  mood 
to  another,  relishing  the  change 
of  seasons  within  his  soul.  Abe's 
whole  life  was  composed  of  only 
three  things:  moods,  memories, 
and  music.  The  moods  he  felt 
constantly.  They  were  brought  on 
by  anything:  some  song,  a  strang- 
er's passing  glance,  or  the  voices 
of  people  on  the  street  below  his 
window.  The  memories  he  carried 
with  him  night  and  day.  The  music 
was  the  reason  Abraham  went  to 
Wilson's  Music  Shoppe  every 
afternoon  at  2:00  to  listen  to  a 
string  quartet  play  for  an  hour. 
Every  day  for  twenty  years,  the 
same  musicians  came  to  play  in 
the  back  room  of  the  Shoppe. 

The  ghosts  of  the  past  lived  on 
in  Abe.  In  the  gentle  haze  of 
sleep,  he  ran  again  with  childhood 
friends  he  had  known  in  Austria. 
He  made  his  way,  like  thousands 
of  times  before,  up  the  old  dirt 
road  to  the  house  of  Parsnov  Net- 
chinsky  for  another  violin  lesson. 
But  without  fail,  a  now  familiar  evil 
specter  oozed  menacingly  onto 
the  cheery  images  of  childhood. 
Auschwitz!  At  first  he  was  afraid 
to  think  about  those  four  years, 
refusing  to  acknowledge  the  exist- 
ence of  that  very  real  nightmare. 
But  the  specter  appeared  none- 
theless. Then,  the  screams  came 
piercing  through  his  sleep.  They 


would  rattle  him  awake  and  per- 
sist, driving  him  from  one  room  to 
another  as  he  bounced  off  walls 
and  furniture,  blinded  by  fear  and 
panic.  When  the  panic  had  run  its 
course,  Abe  would  command  his 
trembling  body  to  make  him  a  cup 
of  tea.  Needing  to  affirm  the  fact 
that  he  had  not  been  destroyed  at 
Auschwitz,  the  old  man  recalled 
the  events  of  his  life  after  freedom 
came. 

When  the  Americans  liberated 
the  concentration  camps,  Abe 
found  that  he  could  not  go  back 
home.  He  wouldn't  be  able  to  look 
at  the  old  places  without  feeling 
strangely  uncomfortable  and  em- 
barrassed. America  seemed  the 
logical  place  to  go.  In  the  new 
country,  Abe  taught  violin  and 
played  an  occasional  concert  un- 
til he  found  that  he  was  about  to 
celebrate  his  75th  birthday.  When 
the  day  came,  Abraham  dropped 
all  his  students  and  began  to  live 
off  the  funds  which  he  had  so 
frugally  saved  over  the  years. 

Abraham  Streicher  was  now  80 
years  old,  and  had  abandoned  the 
few  acquaintances  which  he  had 
somehow  managed  to  make.  He 
never  liked  people  much;  they 
were  always  giving  their  opinions 
on  this  and  that,  or  just  spoke 
worthless  nonsense,  which  inter- 
rupted his  thought  and  his  mood. 
So,  having  alienated  himself  from 
the  rest  of  the  world  and  making 
himself  comfortable  in  a  tiny 
apartment,  Abe  was  very  happy. 
But  soon,  the  happiness  began  to 
wane.  His  mind  was  old  and  tired, 
and  he  had  more  and  more  diffi- 
culty calling  on  old  times.  The 
present  became  more  and  more  a 
reality.  Snow  became  cold,  and 
rain  became  wet  and  uncomfort- 
able. He  began  to  notice  the  chil- 
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dren  laughing  behind  his  back 
and  he  grew  to  hate  them;  not  so 
much  for  their  lack  of  compas- 
sion, but  because  they  could  run 
and  sing  and  laugh,  and  he  could 
not.  His  body  weakened  with  each 
day,  and  he  eventually  could  not 
even  lift  the  violin  to  serenade 
himself,  a  source  of  such  comfort 
in  days  gone  by.  Abraham  took  to 
just  sitting  in  an  old  oversized 
chair  and  wishing  for  Austria  and 
his  old  friends  .  .  .  and  youth.  He 
even  stopped  going  to  Wilson's 
Music  Shoppe  because  it  was  too 
tiring.  He  just  sat  and  cried,  and 
wished. 

Then,  one  day  while  napping, 
the  old  man  heard  a  strange, 
haunting,  but  lovely  tune  being 
played  by  a  violin.  He  woke  quick- 
ly, and  the  melody  was  gone.  It 
reminded  Abe  of  something,  but 
he  couldn't  think  just  what.  For  a 
whole  week,  the  melody  kept  re- 
turning and  then  leaving  again  be- 
fore he  could  latch  on  to  its  elu- 
sive identity.  This  mystery  per- 
plexed him  so,  that  he  felt  a  sud- 
den urge  to  take  a  walk,  thinking 
that  a  clue  to  the  problem  might 
be  outside;  hiding  in  a  tree,  or 
clinging  to  a  snowflake,  or  snug- 
gled in  the  cracks  of  the  sidewalk. 
As  he  walked,  Abraham  passed  by 
the  old  music  store,  as  he  had 
done  so  many  times  before.  But 
today,  just  as  he  passed,  that  now 
familiar  violin  music  came  floating 
into  his  mind.  Abe  stopped,  and 
peering  into  the  darkness  of  the 


closed  store,  noticing  something 
that  he  had  never  noticed  before. 
It  wasn't  anything  distinguishable, 
or  something  that  one  could  de- 
scribe to  a  friend  or  interested 
passerby,  but  more  the  feeling  of 
a  presence.  The  instruments 
showcased  in  the  glass  seemed 
to  stare  at  him.  But  the  music 
stopped  and  Abe  found  himself 
lost  for  a  second,  as  if  he  had  just 
been  awakened  from  an  hypnotic 
sleep.  After  regaining  his  sense  of 
time  and  place,  Abe  shrugged  off 
the  whole  experience. 

In  the  days  that  followed,  how- 
ever, Abe  made  a  habit  of  taking 
the  short  walk  to  the  store  after  it 
had  closed.  Each  time  he  passed, 
the  melody  returned,  becoming 
clearer  and  clearer  with  every  vis- 
it. Peering  into  the  windows,  the 
instruments  seemed  to  shimmer, 
and  the  darkness  danced  within 
the  darkness.  Faint  strains  of 
laughter  and  singing  drifted  out 
to  swim  in  his  head.  Abe  was 
frightened. 

Not  too  long  after  this  mystery 
began,  the  stillness  of  a  medita- 
tive Saturday  afternoon,  an  au- 
tumn afternoon,  was  broken  by 
the  incredible  sight  of  Abraham 
Streicher  almost  skipping  down 
the  street,  whistling  like  a  mad- 
man. This  odd  change  of  charac- 
ter had  occurred  the  night  before, 
while  Abe  was  sleeping.  The 
answer  to  the  mystery  of  the 
strange  melody  came  to  him  in  a 
wonderful  dream.  When  he  awoke, 


Abe  dressed  quickly  and  almost 
flew  down  the  street,  whistling  the 
entire  violin  concerto  which  had 
plagued  him  for  weeks,  and  which 
he  now  knew  was  the  concerto 
that  he  had  gone  to  hear  with 
Florence  on  the  night  that  he  had 
been  taken  by  the  Nazis.  Ah,  how 
he  had  loved  that  woman.  Never 
before  had  he  witnessed  such 
beauty.  They  were  to  fulfill  destiny 
and  be  married  the  following 
week.  Then,  Abe  was  captured 
and  the  pain  was  so  great,  the 
regret  so  intense,  that  after  he 
woke  from  his  first  beating  at 
Auschwitz,  Abraham  had  totally 
forgotten  her.  But  last  night's 
dream  had  awaken  the  love  that 
had  lain  dormant  for  so  many 
years;  and  it  had  answered  the 
disturbing  mystery  of  the  music 
store. 

Wild  with  anticipation  and 
yearning,  Abe  raced  for  the  store. 
The  memory  of  he  and  Florence 
together  outside  the  concert  hall 
on  that  fateful  night  played  over 
and  over  again  in  his  mind.  He 
finally  reached  the  store,  and 
when  the  concerto  began,  a  cry 
of  unrivaled  jubilation  exploded 
from  his  soul.  He  ran  straight 
through  the  window  without  even 
breaking  the  glass. 

The  next  thing  Abraham  knew, 
he  was  in  the  arms  of  Florence, 
in  front  of  the  concert  hall,  very 
much  in  love.  & 
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'Walking  or  sleeping,  fear  was  our  constant  companion. 


by  Lenore  Devlin 

Escape,  we  thought  of  nothing 
else.  Every  possible  avenue  was 
explored,  contemplated,  examined, 
rejected  for  weak  spots.  There 
could  be  no  mistakes— a  mistake 
could  be  fatal. 

For  a  long  time  we  watched  the 
gradual,  inexorable,  dark  cloud 
envelop  Europe,  grasp  each 
country  by  the  throat  and  choke  it 
prostrate.  The  German  occupation 
swept  aside  our  past  life  of  poetry, 
music,  flowers  and  laughter.  Like  a 
cold  north  wind  that  chilled  and 
narrowed  our  senses,  the  Germans 
invaded,  and  the  city  froze  in  fear. 

Fear  pervaded  all  aspects  of  our 
existence.  Fear  loomed  in  the 
streets  where  anyone  could  be 
seized  and  shipped  away,  never  to 
be  heard  of  again.  Except  for  the 
tramping  of  marching  soldiers,  a 
sinister  silence  reigned  every- 
where. Fear  had  stilled  idle  chatter, 
for  even  in  idle  chatter  a  careless 
word  could  be  the  signature  to  a 
death  warrant.  Waking  or  sleeping, 
fear  was  our  constant  companion. 

Fear  ruled  our  days  and  nights. 
People  cowered  behind  bolted 
doors,  thankful  to  be  free  from  the 
sight  of  violence,  but  no  walls  were 
thick  enough  to  shut  out  the 
sounds  that  haunted  our  nights. 
Screams  punctuated  the  night's 
wary  silence,  screams  of  cars 
coming  to  fetch  the  latest  prey. 
Sound  sleep  was  impossible; 
constant  fear  held  the  body  like  a 
taunt  string,  never  relaxed,  always 
on  guard.  Death  hovered  in  the  air. 
Death,  which  had  once  been 
remote,  far  in  the  future,  became 
possible,  real,  even  imminent. 

We  did  not  venture  into  the 
streets.  We  spoke  candidly,  only 
with  trusted  friends.  Yet  we  still 
lived,  dulled  through  constant 
exposure  to  the  dangers  engulfing 
us.  The  gravity  of  our  situation  did 
not  strike  me  until  father  called  a 


family  conference.  A  family 
conference  signaled  a  major 
decision  that  would  affect 
everybody. 

When  I  came  to  the  table,  father's 
face  was  ashen  and  mother 
nervously  twisted  a  napkin.  Their 
faces  heightened  my  appre- 
hension. 

As  father  spoke,  the  lines  in  his 
face  deepened,  his  eyes  hardened, 
and  his  voice  sounded  harsh. 

"I'm  no  longer  with  the  uni- 
versity." 

I  started  to  speak,  but  mother 
waved  me  silent. 

"I  expected  it;  in  fact  it's  a  relief.  I 
felt  their  eyes  on  my  back  when  I 
walked  the  halls,  in  class, 
everywhere.  Questioning  my 
students."  He  shook  his  head 
slowly.  "But  that  is  the  least  of  our 
worries.  We've  got  to  get  out  of 
Austria." 

Mother  interceded,  "Laurel,  we 
haven't  discussed  this  with  you 
before  because  we  didn't  want  to 
alarm  you." 

"A  child  can  see  how  things  have 
tightened  up,"  father  spoke  again. 
"We  don't  go  out  into  the  streets 
unless  it's  absolutely  necessary. 
We  look  over  our  shoulder  before 
we  speak.  Our  only  chance  to 
survive  is  to  get  out." 

"Leave  everything?" 

Mother  said,  "I  know,  that  was 
my  first  reaction,  but  we  have  to 
leave  everything.  It's  the  only  way." 

Father  said,  "A  friend  has 
purchased  railway  tickets  for  us. 
We  arrive  at  the  station  ten  minutes 
before  the  train  leaves.  Carry  only 
the  essentials." 

Our  somber  discussion  filled  me 
with  dread.  My  last  night  in  my 
room,  I  did  not  think  it  would  be  to 
leave  everything  behind.  Instead,  I 
fell  into  a  fitful  sleep  where  I 
dreamed  of  boarding  the  train, 
being  arrested  and  deported  into 


unknown  country.  Several  times 
during  the  night  I  awoke,  the  sound 
of  boots  tramping  in  my  head  to 
face  the  unnatural  stillness  of  the 
night. 

The  next  day  we  stood  at  the 
train  station  among  a  crowd,  some 
of  them  talking  loudly,  others  silent 
— staring  blankly.  I  wanted  to  talk 
and  act  natural,  but  my  lips 
quivered,  my  steps  were  uncertain, 
and  my  trembling  hands  had  to  be 
kept  to  my  sides.  Out  of  the  corner 
of  my  eye  I  saw  a  German  soldier 
standing  around,  indolently 
smoking  and  listening  to  another 
wounded  soldier  talk.  I  dared  not 
look  them  in  the  eye. 

As  passengers  began  to  board 
the  train,  I  commanded  my  wobbly 
legs  to  go  forward,  and  we  filed 
onto  the  train  and  took  our  seats. 
The  other  passengers  seemed  to 
be  moving  in  slow  motion,  while  I 
gripped  the  sides  of  my  seat  and 
thought  if  only  the  train  would 
start.  Each  minute  stretched  before 
us  like  a  lifetime  while  the  train, 
inert  as  a  boulder,  rested  on  the 
track.  The  two  soldiers  had  not 
boarded  the  train,  but  stared  in  an 
idle  way.  Their  eyes  lazily  scanned 
up  and  down  the  train.  The  sound 
of  my  heartbeat  pounded  in  my 
ears. 

After  an  eternity  of  waiting,  the 
whistle  blew,  and  I  sighed,  joyful  at 
the  thought  our  journey  was 
underway.  The  train  clanked  slowly 
past  the  two  German  soldiers,  their 
figures  shrinking  as  the  train 
picked  up  speed.  When  the  train 
station  dissolved  to  an  indistin- 
guishable blur  in  the  distance,  I  felt 
a  grim  satisfaction.  Phase  one  of 
the  plan  had  been  completed. 
Being  on  the  train  was  infinitely 
safer  than  home.  I  gazed  out  the 
window  as  the  surrounding  coun- 
tryside flashed  by. 

Father  read  a  magazine,  mother 
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pretended  to  be  asleep  and  I  kept 
looking  out  the  window,  though  it 
was  too  dark  to  see.  We  wanted  to 
look  occupied  to  avoid  contact 
with  the  other  passengers.  The  less 
conspicuous  we  were,  the  better 
our  chances  of  not  being  reported 
or  identified. 

Our  mood  was  no  less  somber 
than  the  rest  of  the  passengers. 
Except  for  one  old  woman's 
constant  jabbering,  an  atmosphere 
of  gloom  hung  in  the  car  as  thick  as 
cigarette  smoke.  No  laughtercould 
be  heard,  only  nervous  sniffling  of 
noses  and  shuffling  of  feet.  Some 
soldiers  were  on  the  train  and  when 
they  walked  through  the  car,  even 
the  shuffling  and  sniffling  ceased. 

The  train  roared  away  through 
the  night  and  into  morning.  At9:00, 
the  train  screeched  to  an  abrupt 
halt.  A  curious  buzzing  rippled 
through  the  car. 

"Oh,  my  God,"  cried  a  frail 
looking  old  woman  with  missing 
teeth.  "They  can't  stop  this  train. 
I've  got  to  meet  my  daughter  at 
10:00." 
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"Hush,"  hissed  a  middle-aged 
balding  man.  "It's  probablya 
search." 

The  steps  of  army  boots  echoed 
throughout  the  motionless  train, 
louder  and  louder  until  they 
reached  our  car.  All  the  passengers 
sat  wary,  watchful,  waiting.  Each 
one  fought  to  keep  h is  f rayed 
nerves  under  control,  to  look 
impassive.  Each  one  was  petrified 
lest  a  word,  a  look,  even  a  sneeze 
might  draw  him  to  the  attention  of 
the  soldiers. 

A  soldier  surveyed  the  pas- 
sengers with  the  air  of  a  school 
bully,  deciding  who  among  them  is 
most  afraid.  Whom  could  he  have 
the  most  fun  with? 

The  old  woman  shouted,  "What 
is  the  meaning  of  this?" 

The  soldiers  looked  startled, 
then  seeing  that  it  was  only  an  old 
woman,  ignored  her. 

"Graz  has  been  firebombed," 
rapped  an  officer.  "Anyone  having 
any  information  about  the 
saboteurs  or  their  whereabouts 
should  report  it  immediately." 

The  old  woman  stood  up  and 
said,  "Officer,  what's  the  meaning 
of  this  delay?" 

One  of  the  soldiers  grabbed  her 
and  shoved  her  into  the  aisle.  "Do 
you  have  any  jewelry?"  demanded 
the  soldier. 

"Take  your  hands  off  me  or  I'll 
have  you  reported." 

The  soldier  guffawed,  pushed 
her  aside  and  threw  the  contents  of 
her  suitcase  in  the  aisle.  He  got 
down  on  his  hands  and  knees, 
rummaging  through  the  contents 
of  the  suitcase,  looking  for 
valuables. 

The  old  woman  charged  forward 
and  beat  him  on  the  head  with  her 
pocketbook,  to  the  delight  of  the 
other  soldiers.  Finding  nothing  of 
value,  the  soldier  was  humiliated, 
and  he  shook  hisfist  in  herface.  "I'll 
take  you  in  and  have  you  sent  to  a 
concentration  camp  you  old  fool." 

This  threat  penetrated  her  senile 
mind,  and  she  cringed  as  the  full 
reality  struck  her. 

The  officer  intervened  and 
barked,  "We're  here  for  saboteurs, 


not  crazy  old  women."  The  soldier 

abruptly  let  go  of  the  old  lady,  and  ^ 

she  tumbled  forward  on  some  ^ 

passengers  who  quietly  led  her  ^ 
back  to  her  seat. 

The  soldiers  vanished  as  quickly  :-: 

as  they  had  come,  and  the  train  * 

started  again.  All  passengers  ^ 

began  talking,  some  laughed  ^ 

nervously.  "That  was  close,  we  sl°P 
were  lucky  they  didn't  arrest  one  of 

us,"  one  man  said.  "They  usually  *' 
aren't  so  particular  about  finding 
the  real  saboteurs." 

"True,"  laughed  another  man.  T 

"Just  as  long  as  they  have  someone  ^ 

to  lay  the  blame  on."  His  face  grew  Ml 

serious.  "That  old  woman  could  "3 
have  gotten  us  all  killed." 

I  had  watched  the  whole  episode  i 3S! 

with  growing  horror,  which  * 

smouldered  into  pure  hatred.  It  i  "3! 

rose  from  the  bottom  of  my  soul,  sp|( 

temporarily  pushing  out  fear.  It  was  co\ 

born  of  the  great  disgust  I  felt,  the  P't 

seething  indignation  at  what  I  saw.  stai 

Mother  tapped  my  arm  and  an 

motioned  for  me  to  look  out  the  tie 

window.  We  were  nearing  our  k 

destination.  We  slipped  off  the  n 

train,  not  at  the  village  depot,  but  ol 

on  the  outskirts  of  the  village  n 

during  one  of  the  train's  inexplic-  an 

able  stops.  From  there  we  traveled  Sti 

on  the  fringe  of  the  village,  making  qu 
our  way  toward  the  mountains. 

Pleased  that  no  one  noticed  us  an 

leaving  the  train,  we  walked  with  tel 

lighter  steps,  feeling  our  journey  I 
successful. 

Mother  said,  "I  never  thought  tti( 

we'd  get  on  the  train  without  being  I 

arrested."  jo 

I  laughed  aloud.  It  was  wonderful  I 

to  be  crossing  an  open  field,  alive  to 
and  free. 

Father  took  a  more  sober  la 

attitude.  "Until  we  cross  the  border,  ar 

we  can't  relax.  It  makes  no  It 

difference  whether  we  are  arrested  ai 

here  or  before  we  got  on  the  train.  k 
Our  fate  will  be  the  same." 

I  looked  out  at  the  innocent  fields 
which  had  looked  so  fresh  and 
green  and  wondered  if  any  soldiers 
were  near.  They  were  like  locust 
descending  from  nowhere, 
changing  the  face  of  the  land- 
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scape.  Did  these  same  fields  that 
teemed  with  life  also  harbor 
Germans? 

Fatigue  brought  on  by  nervous 
exhaustion  took  hold,  slowing  our 
steps  and  making  our  breathing 
labored.  We  spotted  a  well-kept 
farm  house  in  the  distance.  Thirst 
and  hunger  made  the  temptation  to 
stop  greater. 

Father  must  have  read  our 
minds.  "We  can't  stop.  It'stogreata 
risk,  and  we're  too  near  the 
mountains." 

The  mountains  cut  a  jagged 
outline  against  the  cloudless  sky,  a 
majestic  challenge  to  our  remain- 
ing strength.  Seeing  them  renewed 
our  energy  because  they  were  our 
last  physical  barrier  to  freedom. 
When  we  began  ourascent.thesun 
was  overhead,  highlighting  the 
splendid  array  of  wild  flowers  that 
covered  the  mountainside.  Our 
progress  was  noted  only  by  a 
startled  bird  or  squirrel.  Aside  from 
an  occasional  furtive  glance  over 
the  shoulder,  we  kept  our  eyes  on 
the  path  ahead.  We  climbed 
wordlessly,  saving  our  last  reserve 
of  strength.  As  we  climbed  higher 
and  higher,  the  thin  air  winded  us, 
and  we  stumbled  on  rocks. 
Stopping  to  rest  was  out  of  the 
question,  so  we  ignored  our 
parched  throats,  aching  muscles 
and  pressed  our  tired  bodies  on 
relentlessly. 

Fatherturned  and  stopped  us. 
"The  border's  just  ahead;  let  me  do 
the  talking  when  we  get  there." 

We  refused  to  think  of  the 
possibility  of  being  turned  away. 
We  had  come  too  far,  gone  through 
too  much  to  consider  the  fact  we 
might  not  succeed.  We  watched 
father  as  he  approached  the  guards 
and  offered  them  money.  Father 
had  told  us  to  stand  back  in  case 
anything  went  wrong,  so  we 
couldn't  hear  what  passed  between 
him  and  the  guards.  We  saw  the 
tallest  guard  raise  his  gun,  while 
the  other  guard  stood  by  with  his 
arms  crossed. 

Mother,  who  had  been  watching 
intently,  became  hysterical. 
Numbly,  I  watched  her  as  she  ran 


toward  father,  arms  outstretched 
crying.  "Give  them  everything; 
what  difference  does  it  make.  Take 
it  all,"  she  shrieked. 

The  guards  stood  gaping,  as  they 
watched  her  writhing  in  father's 
grasp.  I  ran  nearer  and  heard  father 
say,  "Get  a  hold  of  yourself." 
Somewhere  in  the  back  of  my  mind 
I  thought,  is  this  real?  Is  this  really 
happening  to  me? 

Father  flung  the  money  at  the 
guards  with  a  defiant  gesture.  They 
fell  on  the  money  like  greedy  pigs. 
What  animals  these  people  are, 
what  vultures,  I  thought.  The  three 
of  us  stared  at  them  while  they 


argued  over  the  money.  The  tallest 
guard  did  not  want  to  divide  it.  "You 
bloody  idiot,"  he  said  and  spitatthe 
other  guard.  The  other  guard 
lunged,  throwing  the  tall  guard  off 
balance  and  causing  him  to  drop 
the  money.  The  wind  began  to 
scatter  the  bills.  Both  guards 
scrambled  after  it. 

Father  grabbed  mother  and 
shoved  her  toward  the  border. 
Galvanized  by  his  action,  I  ran 
behind  them.  We  ran  until  we  could 
no  longer  see  the  border.  Too 
exhausted  to  feel  anything,  even 
relief,  we  looked  around  us  in 
wonder.  We  were  safe.  It  was  over. 

~5 
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Are  bills  turning  your  life  story  into  "The  Case  of 
the  Disappearing  Paycheck"?  Does  all  your  hard-earned 
money  seem  to  vanish  without  a  trace  left  to  save? 

Then  perhaps  you  should  investigate  United  States 
Savings  Bonds. 

Because  saving  with  Bonds  is  so  simple,  it's  elemen- 
tary. Especially  if  you  join  the  Payroll  Savings  Plan. 

Once  you  sign  up,  you  see,  a  small  part  of  each 
paycheck  is  automatically  set  aside  to  buy  Bonds. 

Which  means  as  soon  as  you're  paid,  you  save. 
Before  you're  left  trying  to  deduce  where  it  all  went. 

Buy  U.S.  Savings  Bonds 
through  the  Payroll  Savings 
Plan.  And  take  the  mystery 
out  of  saving.  TxtlcC* 
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Dear  Reader, 

Our  Jewish  New  Year 
is  approaching. 
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Peace  Proves  No  Attraction 

". . .  many  of  these  young  people  now  hope  to  persuade  their  parents 
to  come  to  Israel,  at  least  for  a  trial  period." 


by  Nechemia  Meyers 

Peace  with  Egypt  has  not 
brought  more  Russian  Jews  to 
Israel. 

On  the  contrary,  in  April,  the  first 
month  after  the  peace  treaty  was 
signed,  a  greater  percentage  of 
Jews  leaving  the  Soviet  Union  with 
Israeli  visas  "dropped  out"  in 
Vienna  and  applied  for  entry  to  the 
U.S.,  Canada,  or  some  other 
Western  country  than  had  done  so 
in  the  preceding  months. 

This  represents  the  continuation 
of  a  long  range  trend,  forthe  "drop- 
out" rate  has  spiraled  from  0.4%  in 
1971  to  60%  in  1978,  and  continued 
to  rise  month  by  month  in  1979, 
finally  reaching  69.8%  in  April. 

The  implications  of  this  develop- 
ment  were  dramatically  high- 
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lighted  last  week  when  Israel  gave 
a  hero's  welcome  to  seven  Russian 
Jews  who  had  suffered  long  years 
of  Siberian  imprisonment  for 
attempting  to  escape  from  the 
U.S.S.R.,  and,  at  the  very  same 
moment,  six  hundred  other 
Russian  Jews,  the  first  "drop  outs" 
to  benefit  from  a  new  U.S.  refugee 
quota,  were  winging  their  way  to 
New  York. 

A  cogent  explanation  of  this 
phenomenon  has  been  offered  by 
Tel  Aviv  journalist  Shimon  Markish, 
whose  father,  Peretz  Markish,  was 
among  the  Soviet-Jewish  journal- 
ists murdered  on  Stalin's  orders  in 
1952. 

Most  of  the  Jews  now  leaving 
Russia,  Markish  says,  know  little  of 
Jewish  history  or  Hebrew  and 
given  the  choice,  would  have  long 
since  merged  into  the  mainstream 
of  Russian  life.  But,  they  could  not 
do  so  because  Soviet  officials  and 
non-Jews  generally  kept  remind- 
ing them  of  their  Jewish  origins. 

Thus,  when  they  do  manage  to 
get  out,  they  obviously  choose 
America  or  Canada  (where  they 
hope  to  assimilate)  over  Israel 
(which  symbolizes  an  identity  they 
are  trying  to  escape). 

Nevertheless,  the  Zionist 
Movement  has  not  given  up  on  the 
"drop  outs". 

Instead,  it  has  embarked  upon 
several  programs  designed  to 
influence  them,  hoping  thatthey  or 
their  children  will  eventually  settle 
in  Israel. 

For  example,  the  Jewish 
Agency's  Youth  Aliya  Department 
has  just  sponsored  a  month-long 
visit  of  27  Russian-Jewish 
teenagers  whose  parents  are  now 
in  Rome  preparing  for  emigration 
to  the  U.  S.  or  Canada.  While  the 
youngsters  were  rather  reserved  at 
first,  they  gradually  warmed  up  in 
the  course  of  the  tour  which,  after 
taking  them  to  army  camps, 


kibbutzim  and  schools,  ended  with 
a  visit  to  the  President  of  Israel,  Mr.'' 
Yitzhak  Navon. 

When  Navon  asked  for  t h e i rj 
impressions,  Marina,  a  girl  f rorrrj 
Kiev,  said  that  she  had  been  struck 
by  the  way  "everyone  can  say  what 
he  thinks"  and  by  the  fact  that 
"Israelis  serve  in  the  Army  with  a 
completely  different  feeling  than, 
do  soldiers  in  Russia." 

Her  parents  had  decided  against 
coming  to  Israel,  Marina  added 
because  they  feared  "death,  war 
and  terrorism". 

But  Alex,  a  former  resident  of] 
Vilna,  strongly  disagreed.  He  said 
that  "drop  outs"  were  simply 
looking  for  an  easier  life  and  didn't 
feel  like  Jews. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  many  of  these 
young  people  now  hope  to 
persuade  their  parents  to  come  to 
Israel, at  leastforatrial  period. This 
will  not  be  easy,  as  the  Jewish 
Agency's  Immigration  and 
Absorption  Department  has  just 
learned  with  a  group  of  15  adult 
"drop  outs",  whom  it  brought  here 
on  a  get-acquainted  visit. 

Members  of  the  group  found 
Israel  far  more  advanced  than 
Russian  propaganda  had  led  them 
to  believe,  and  also  more  tranquil. 
They  say,  for  example,  how  life 
continued  normally  despite  the 
Nahariya  terrorist  attack  that  took 
place  during  their  visit. 

The  15  were  introduced  tc 
Russian  Jews  who  had  integratec 
into  Israeli  life,  and  some  were 
offered  jobs  on  the  spot.  But  none 
would  make  a  firm  commitment. 

Even  so,  Jewish  Agency  officials 
regard  the  visit  as  a  success,  if  foi 
no  other  reason,  because  it 
represents  a  first  step  towardj 
informing  "drop  outs"  about  Israel 
reality. 

It  still  remains  to  be  seen  whether 
greater  information  will  brin 
greater  immigration. 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

ETHEL  GOES  TO  THE  MOVIES 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Zelda?  Listen,  it's  me,  Ethel.  I'm 
'so  mad  at  Harry— had  a  big  fight 
[with  him  last  night. . . .  Why?  Why? 
You  should  only  know.  He  pushed 
me  out  of  the  lobby  last  night.  .  .  . 
What  lobby?  The  picture  show, 
that's  what.  Zelda,  we  started  out 
so  peaceful. 

Harry  and  I  decided  to  go  to  an 
early  movie.  I  looked  in  the 
newspapers  and  found  a  double 
feature  playing  in  the  neighbor- 
hood theater.  Looked  all  right.  We 
liked  the  titles.  We  never  heard  of 
Ithe  pictures,  you  know,  but.  .  .  . 
Ach,  what's  the  difference?  Harry 
wanted  to  relax  with  a  box  of 
popcorn.  By  him,  that's  a  nice 
enjoyable  evening. 

Five  dollars  we  threw  out.  Zelda, 
absolutely  threw  it  out  the  window. 
Listen,  take  a  five-dollar  bill,  open 
up  your  window,  throw  it  out. 
Would  you  liketodothat?  Wedid  it. 
Same  thing. 

So  anyhow,  we  went  to  the  movie 
and  I  noticed  plenty  of  men  sitting 
there,  but  only  a  few  women.  That's 
funny,  yes? 

Well,  never,  but  never  in  my 
whole  life  did  I  see  what  I  saw  last 
night.  It  was  an  X-rated  movie.  .  .  . 
No,  honest,  I  didn't  notice  the 
rating  in  the  paper.  Such  small 
print,  who  can  see? 

Zelda,  Zelda,  what  is  this  world 
coming  to?  In  my  own  neighbor- 
hood, a  person  can't  go  to  enjoy  a 
decent  movie.  .  .  .  No,  Zel,  we  only 
stayed  to  see  half  of  the  first 
picture.  Believe  me,  that  was  too 
much. 

■  I  said  to  Harry,  "I'm  going  home, 
fou  going  with  me,  or  do  you  want 


to  walk  home?"  And  between  you 
and  me,  it's  a  far  walk.  I  was 
surprised  Harry  was  willing  to  leave 
the  movie.  I  think  he  liked  it.  .  .  . 
Men,  ach.  .  .  . 

Zelda,  my  good  friend,  what  I 
saw,  sitting  in  a  public  place  yet. 
Men  all  around,  laughing.  I  thought 
I'd  die.  ... 

Of  course,  in  the  moviethey  were 
in  bed.  Where  else?  No  dearie,  not 
a  man  and  woman.  More  people 
than  that  were  in  the  bed. . . .  Zelda, 
you  are  so  dumb — in  fact,  both  of 
us.  .  .  .  What  do  I  mean?  Sure  there 
is  room  for  more  people.  You  move 
over,  you  make  room  for  more 
people.  Oh,  Zel,  it  was  so  terrible. 
I  wouldn't  even  tell  you  how  bad. 

I  wanted  to  go  to  the  manager 
and  get  our  money  back.  Harry 
wouldn't  let  me.  He  pushed  me 
right  out  of  the  lobby.  Honest.  I  was 
so  mad.  Listen,  we  wenttoadouble 
feature,  only  saw  half  of  the  first 
movie.  Don't  you  think  it  was  crazy 
of  Harry  not  to  let  me  try  to  get  the 
money  back? 

After  all,  five  dollar  bills  don't 
grow  on  trees.  Right?  Besides,  I 
felt  like  calling  the  police. 

Such  an  insult.  In  my  own 
neighborhood  yet.  A  decent  little 
family  of  two  can't  take  a  chance  to 
see  pictures,  unless  you  find  out 
first  the  rating.  I  live  and  learn. 

Harry  says  the  police  know  the  X- 
rated  pictures  are  showing  there. 
Probably  policemen  were  sitting  in 
the  show,  too.  That's  what  Harry 
says.  I  wanted  to  report  the  theater 
to  the  police;  they  should  stop  the 
movie  from  showing.  Harry 
laughed  at  me,  honest.  Did  he 
make  me  mad! 

Zelda,  I  couldn't  get  over  it.  A 


nice  neighborhood,  who  would 
dream  a  show  like  that  would  be 
playing? 

Listen,  I'm  still  raving  over  it — 
mad  as  can  be. 

Two  innocent  people  go  to  a 
movie  and  see  that.  Really 
pornographic.  I'm  60  years  old 
already.  Never  did  I  see  such  a 
thing. . .  .  You  didn't  either,  I  know,  I 
know.  I  heard  about  these  pictures, 
but  to  see  it!— tch,  tch.  Zelda,  it's  a 
shame  for  the  people  to  go  in. 

Why  didn't  Harry  at  least  let  me 
try  to  get  our  money  back? 

Listen,  they  were  kissing  and 
everything,  hardly  talking,  only 
panting.  Some  movie  stars  will  do 
anything  for  a  job, I  suppose. 
Times  are  hard  these  days,  but  to 
go  so  low  for  money,  I  can't  get 
over  it. 

Well  Zelda,  an  education  I  got 
last  night.  I'm  only  aggravated  why 
Harry  didn't  let  me  get  the  money 
back.  It's  a  man's  world.  They  got 
the  last  say  so.  Men  work,  bring 
home  money,  makes  men  the 
whole  bosses.  Right? 

Listen,  if  Harry  can  throw  out 
money,  so  can  I.  Go  shopping  with 
me  tomorrow.  I'll  get  a  new  pair  of 
shoes.  I'll  show  Harry.  I  can  throw 
out  money  too.  I  could  use  a  new 
pair  anyhow. 

I'll  cool  off.  ...  I  will  I  promise. 

No,  I  won't  mention  it  to  Harry 
again.  Best  thing,  let  the  incident 
lay  and  cool  off. 

So  I'll  call  you  tomorrow.  In  the 
afternoon  you'll  go  with  me,  yes? 
Bye!  ^ 
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A  Letter  To  The  Rebbe 


'Prayers  in  the  synagogue  could  not  restore  health  to  a  single  soul 


3' 


by  ©David  H.  Perlstein 
Wait  a  minute. 

I  know  you're  only  passing 
through  here,  and  I  can  see  that  the 
load  on  your  back  would  weigh 
very  heavily  on  my  own — I'm  not  as 
strong  as  I  used  to  be,  as  the  Holy 
One,  blessed  be  He,  all  too  well 
knows— but  stop  a  while.  You  seem 
tired,  and  I  know  you  haven't  really 
looked  up  from  the  sight  of  your 
toes  raising  the  dust  for  a  long  time. 

After  all,  do  you  know  where  you 
are? 

Oh  yes.  Another  little  village. 
That's  true.  You've  seen  hundreds 
of  villages  no  doubt— after  all, 
wherever  Jews  are,  you're  going  to 
be— and  this  is  just  another  one, 
richer  than  some — although  that, 
in  spite  of  the  Almight's  help,  is 
hard  to  believe— and  definitely 
poorer  than  others.  But  then,  the 
road  you  take  is  dusty,  very  dusty, 
and  it  is  only  natural  that  you 
should  see  only  the  dust  on  our 
poor  houses,  on  our  poorshops,  on 
our  poor  synagogue,  and  on  our 
poor  clothes. 

But  is  there  nothing  underall  this 
dust? 

Yes,  yes,  there  are  husbands  and 
wives,  children  and  grandparents, 
dreamers  and  doers,  good  men  and 
bad.  But  under  the  dust,  really 
under  the  dust,  is  the  Rebbe.  And 
that  is  my  story.  A  story  the  average 
traveler— may  the  Holy  One, 
praised  be  He,  look  after  every 
sojourner  here— that  the  average 
traveler  never  hears.  In  fact,  I'll  tell 
you  something.  It's  a  story  that  only 
a  few  people  in  this  village  can  even 
remember. 

Why  do  I  remember  it? 

That's  simple.  I'm  old  enough  to 
have  heard  it  years  ago  from 
people  who  knew  firsthand.  I 
settled  in  this  village  with  my  wife 
and  young  children  long  ago,  and 
because  people  like  to  talk  and  tell 
tales— and  because  I'm  a  good 


listener— I  was  told  it  and 
remembered. 

Yes,  yes,  all  of  it. 

So  now,  isn't  that  a  good  reason 
to  stop  here?  Of  course,  of  course. 
That's  right.  Take  off  your  shoes 
and  rest.  Frankly,  I  see  your  shoes 
are  worn  through  with  walking.  If  I 
had  a  better  pair,  I'd  let  you  have 
them.  But  this  is,  unfortunately,  the 
only  charity  I  can  give,  so  rest  and 
I'll  tell  you  this  story  so  that  maybe 
someday,  as  you  travel  far  away 
from  here,  you  can  tell  it  to  some 
other  weary  traveler  as  I  tell  it  to 
you. 

Did  it  happen  here? 

Oh  yes,  of  course.  But  many 
years  ago,  you  understand.  Before 
you  were  born,  I  imagine,  as  you 
are  much  youngerthan  I  am,  and  it 
happened  some  years  before  I 
brought  my  family  to  this  village. 

So  where  were  we?  Oh  yes.  It 
happened  here.  Now,  this  village 
always  has  been,  to  be  very  honest, 
a  small  village  and  not  what  you 
could  exactly  call  prosperous, 
either  materially,  or  for  that  matter, 
spiritually.  Not  that  the  town  didn't 
have  its  good  Jews  who  honored 
the  Master,  praised  be  His  name. 
Or  for  that  matter,  its  few  rich 
shopkeepers  and  traders.  These  it 
had,  too.  And  to  be  honest,  it  wasn't 
a  Gehenna.  That  would  be 
misleading.  It  was— how  shall  I  say 
it— an  average  village.  Not  too 
large  and  not  too  small.  Not  too 
rich  and  not  too  poor.  A  little 
something  of  everything.  And 
while  people  in  the  faraway  places 
like  Warsaw  and  Kiev  had  never 
heard  of  it,  it's  also  true  that 
throughout  the  surrounding  area — 
I  could  name,  let  us  say,  two  or 
three  neighboring  provinces— the 
village  did  have  something  of  a 
small  reputation. 

What  kind  of  reputation? 

A  good  reputation,  of  course. 
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That  is,  the  village  had  within  it  a 
man  held  in  high  esteem  by 
everyone  who  knew  him.  The  !f(I 
Rebbe 

Now  you  may  say  that  in  your 
village  are  men  of  learning,  true 
men  of  Torah  who  are  honored  and 
revered,  as  well  they  should  be  in 
their  service  to  the  Almighty, 
blessed  be  He.  But  here,  in  this 
village,  the  Rebbe  was  beloved  as 
no  other  person  in  sainted 
memory. 

Why  was  the  Rebbe  so  greatly 
loved? 

Why  do  men  love  little  children?  „ 
Or  the  sun?  Or  the  spring  grasses? 
Because  they,  like  the  Rebbe  did, 
contain  within  themselves  the 
touch  of  the  Master  of  the  Universe 
Yes,  you  are  right.  All  men 
contain  the  touch  of  the  Master, 
praised  be  His  name.  But  the 
Rebbe  was  indeed  special.  Not  that 
he  was,  shall  we  say,  the  most 
learned  man  of  his  age.  He  was  a 
good  scholar  to  be  sure,  but  not  the 
greatest  in  the  village.  It  was, 
rather,  that  the  Rebbe  himself  was 
so  good.  Simply  that.  His  piety  was 
so  genuine,  his  love  of  God  so 
deep,  that  he  radiated  the 
Almighty's  love  of  man. 

On  Shabbos  or  during  the  Days 
of  Awe  — at  any  time,  for  that 
matter— one  only  needed  to  see  the 
Rebbe  pray  to  know  that  his  was 
genuine  piety.  And  one  only 
needed  to  come  within  his 
presence  to  be  warmed  by  his  inner 
fire,  his  kindness,  his  charity. 
Surely,  were  it  not  for  his  deep 
humility,  his  name  would  have 
been  known  and  revered  in  every 
Jewish  quarter  of  the  globe. 
So  what  did  the  Rebbe  do? 
Well,  the  story  is,  and  is  not 
about  the  Rebbe.  That  is,  a  time 
came  when  the  Rebbe  grew  old  and 
sick,  and  was  carried  off  to  the 
arms  of  the  Creator,  praised  be  His 
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ame.  This  holy  man,  this  saint, 
'ithdrew  quietly  from  this  world 
)  the  World  to  Come,  but  not  from 
oe  hearts  of  his  people.  After  his 
eath,  the  synagogue  rang  with 
rayers  for  this  eternal  joy  in 
'aradise,  and  the  village's  pleas 
[hat  such  another  good  man 
hould  be  given  to  the  village  to 
/arm  it  against  the  cold  winds  of 

Lh. 

5  So? 

I  So,  shortly  after  the  Rebbe  died, 
'n  epidemic  hit  the  village.  Some 
nought  that  it  was  even  carried 
ere  by  agents  of  the  Czar  because 
I o  other  village  in  the  province  was 
tricken— but  that  is  neither  here 
or  there.  What  happened  was  that 
llmost  everyone  fell  ill,  many 
esperately.  And  it  looked,  for  a 
S/hile,  as  if  the  life-breath  of  the 
[ntire  village  would  bedrawn 
orever  from  this  earth. 
1  The  villagers  were  desperate. 
Half  of  the  people  were  already 
pproaching  death.  Prayers  in  the 
'ynagogue  could  not  restore 
health  to  a  single  soul,  for  if  the 
:4oly  One,  blessed  be  He,  has  his 
basons  for  everything,  then  what 
fan  man,  who  is  to  his  Creator  as 
herely  the  smallest  leaf  on  the 
owest  branch  in  an  infinite  forest, 
nake  of  them? 
:  Did  everyone  die? 

Miracle  of  miracles,  not  a  one 
vas  carried  away.  As  it  happened,  a 
roung  widow — she,  with  an  only 
on  of  no  more  than  a  year — wrote 
I  letter  to  the  Rebbe — yes,  the 
tebbe— asking  him  to  intercede  in 
Heaven.  Yes,  that's  right.  This 
jood,  poor,  desperate  woman 
'vrote  a  letter  to  the  Rebbe.  Not  that 
[.he  asked  simply  to  be  spared 
lerself,  but  that  the  Rebbe  should 
lio  his  utmost  to  plead  with  the 
Almighty  to  reconsider  the  fate  of 
[he  village  and  spare  its  people, 
;ven  if  she,  herself,  should  be  taken 
rom  them. 

Later  that  evening,  she  left  her 
lying  child  in  the  equally  miserable 
:iouse  of  a  neighbor  and  stumbled 
ilong,  as  best  she  could,  to  the 
Rebbe's  grave.  And  into  the 
still  moist  earth  she  placed  a  stick 


with  her  letter  fastened  to  it.  A  letter 
to  the  Rebbe! 

Yes,  that  was  it!  Within  a  week, 
the  crisis  had  passed.  As  suddenly 
as  it  had  come,  thatquickly  was  the 
pestilence  gone.  Children's  cheeks 
grew  red  again.  Fathers'  backs 
straightened.  Mothers  once  more 
nursed  infants.  The  Rabbi  called 
the  village  to  the  synagogue  to 
offer  special  prayers,  for  surely  the 
Master,  praised  be  His  name,  had 
delivered  them  from  death. 

Did  the  woman  tell  the  villagers 
about  the  letter?  Not  this  humble 
servant  of  God.  It  was  her  neighbor 
who  reported  it.  The  neighbor, 
seeing  the  young  widow  hurry  off 
into  the  night  so  mysteriously,  left 
her  own  children  in  the  care  of  her 
weakening  eldest  and  hobbled  off 
to  follow.  It  was  she  who  told 
everyone  that  the  widow  had 
placed  a  letter  on  the  Rebbe's 
grave.  Everyone  was  in  accord — no 
mean  feat  among  Jews.  It  was  the 
Rebbe,  praised  behissainted 
memory,  they  said,  who  had 
interceded  for  them.  It  was  the  kind 
and  loving  Rebbe  who  made  this 
miracle  happen.  The  villagers  were 
in  tears,  remembering  the  many 
kindnesses  he  had  performed 
during  his  days  among  them.  The 
thought  that  the  Rebbe  was  still 
with  them  not  only  comforted 
them,  but  overwhelmed  them! 

Is  that  the  story? 

Certainly  not.  It's  only  the 
introduction,  just  as  the  blessing  is 
necessary  before  the  meal,  but  the 
meal  itself  must,  of  necessity,  be 
consumed  to  keep  the  body  in 
health. 

The  story  is  what  followed  the 
miracle.  Because  from  that  day  on, 
the  Rebbe's  grave  was  literally 
flooded  with  letters.  A  man  appeals 
for  renewed  health,  a  woman 
beseeches  the  Rebbe  because  she 
is  barren.  One  wants  better 
weather,  another  a  favor  in  love,  a 
third  more  profit  in  his  business. 
After  all,  people  are  people,  and 
because  the  Rebbe  had  interceded 
once,  he  was  asked,  in  behalf  of  his 
sainted  memory,  to  intercede 
perhaps  one  more  time.  And  one 


more  time  again. 

Did  these  letters  work? 

A  good  question.  Frankly,  one 
could  not  be  sure.  To  those  whose 
prayers  had  been  answered,  it 
seemed  that  the  Rebbe  had 
responded  with  all  his  loving 
kindness.  And  to  those  whose 
prayers  were  not  answered?  Well, 
since  so  many  others  had  obvi- 
ously been  blessed  by  the  Rebbe, 
surely  the  appeals  had  been  read, 
only  the  Rebbe  was  so  busy  with 
some  requests  that  he  simply  had 
not  time  for  others.  Even  a  saint  in 
Paradise,  it  seemed,  could  be 
overburdened  with  paperwork. 
And  so,  people  continued  to  write 
letters  to  the  Rebbe— even  some  of 
the  neighboring  peasants  wrote,  in 
Polish,  of  course — hoping  not  that 
the  Rebbe  would  respond— they 
knew  he  would  if  he  could — but 
that  he  would  have  time  to  respond, 
even  if,  the  Eternal  Master  forbid, 
another  letter  less  worthy  be  set 
aside. 

And  the  poor  widow? 

That  verygood  and  pious  woman 
died  in  her  bed  only  a  few  months 
later,  leaving  her  small  son  an 
orphan.  Not  that  the  child  wasn't 
taken  care  of,  however.  In  fact, 
although  he  didn't  have  a  living 
relative,  he  was  considered  as  one 
of  the  family  by  the  whole  village. 
After  all,  hadn't  his  poor  mother 
written  the  first  letter  to  the  Rebbe? 
Weren't  all  their  good  fortunes 
signs  of  the  Rebbe's  continuing 
love?  This  small,  orphaned  boy 
was  taken  in  by  the  whole  village  as 
its  own. 

Was  he  hungry?  A  dozen  places 
were  set  at  tables  for  him.  Were  his 
clothes  in  disrepair?  Grown  too 
small?  The  finest  materials  in  the 
village  were  sewn  for  him.  And  yet, 
although  everyone  spoiled  him,  he 
remained  achildof  God,  astudious 
boy,  a  boy  to  inspire  pride  as  none 
before  him,  except  for  the  Rebbe 
himself. 

What  are  you  doing?  Shaking  the 
dust  from  your  clothes  already? 
No,  no.  Don't  go  now.  Stay  just  a 
moment  more.  Yes,  I'm  getting  to 
the  point  of  my  story  now.  Yes, 
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that's  right.  Sit  again  and  listen. 
The  road  won't  disappear.  After  all, 
the  sooner  you  get  to  the  next 
village,  the  sooner  you'll  have  to 
leave  it. 

Now,  where  was  I?  Oh  yes.  Over 
the  years,  the  boy  grew  to  be  a 
studious,  learned  young  fellow — 
the  pride  of  his  teacher  in  cheder— 
and  approached  the  threshold  of 
manhood.  But  little  by  little,  the 
villagers,  in  spite  of  his  fine 
character,  began  to  take  less  and 
less  notice  of  him.  Fewer  tables 
were  set  for  him — even  on  the 
Sabbath— and  fewer  beds  pre- 
pared. And  one  day,  evil  talk 
began  to  surface  in  the  village.  Evil 
talk— an  abomination  to  the  Holy 
One,  praised  be  He.  Because  the 
villagers'  letters  to  the  Rebbe  had 
all  begun  to  go  unanswered. 
Because  the  winters  grew  colder, 
and  the  peasants'  crops  failed,  and 
all  the  villagers'  lettersdid  not  bring 
sun  when  it  was  needed,  and  rain 
when  it  was  needed,  and  money 
when  it  was  needed.  Good  fortune 
turned  to  bad,  and  the  villagers 
began  to  doubt  that  the  original 
letter  written  by  the  boy's  poor 
mother  all  those  years  before  had 
ever  really  reached  the  Rebbe  at  all. 

What  did  they  say? 

I'll  tell  you  what  they  said.  They 
said  that  their  own  prayers  had 
brought  an  end  to  the  epidemic. 
They  said  that  they  had  been 
fooled  into  believing  that  the 
Rebbe  had  read  their  letters.  Even 
the  Rebbe's  sainted  memory  began 
to  tarnish  from  the  village's  new 
affliction. 

Such  doubt!  Such  growing 
hatred!  The  boy  was  made  virtually 
an  exile  in  his  own  village.  Children 
avoided  him.  Fellow  students 
would  not  study  with  him.  Fathers 
and  mothers  who  once  welcomed 
him,  shunned  him.  The  boy,  at  last, 
took  shelter  in  an  abandoned  hovel 
near  the  edge  of  the  village, 
existing  only  on  scraps  of  charity, 
and  living  only  on  the  very  edge  of 
life  itself. 

And  then? 

And  then  came  approaching 
doom— doom  for  the  entire  village. 
Worse  than  the  plague  itself. 
Cossacks!  Wild  men,  seemingly  as 
much  the  work  of  darkness  as  of 


the  Creator,  blessed  be  He.  At  first, 
the  news  made  its  way  slowly  from 
distant  places.  Very  far  away 
places.  A  village  burned.  Women 
violated.  Jews  enveloped  and 
destroyed  by  a  galloping  sea  of 
blind,  raging  fury. 

As  the  Cossack  wave  approach- 
ed, the  villagers  took  refuge  in  the 
synagogue  to  pray.  Save  us  from 
the  sword!  Save  us  from  dishonor! 
But  their  prayers  were  to  no  avail. 
The  Cossacks  approached  closer 
and  closer,  until  they  camped  but  a 
day's  gallop  away.  And  in  their 
moment  of  desperation,  did  the 
village  rise  to  fight?  Or  turn  to  flee? 

No.  The  village,  instead,  turned 
toward  the  boy  it  had  once  revered 
and  later  cast  out  from  itself. 

Write,  they  said.  Yes,  write  to  the 
Rebbe — as yoursainted  motherdid 
in  that  other  time  of  great  need— 
and  ask  him  to  intercede  in  our 
behalf.  We  don't  know  what  else  to 
do.  We  cannot  fight,  nor  can  we 
run.  Perhaps  a  letter  to  the  Rebbe 
will  disperse  this  tidal  wave  that 
threatens  to  engulf  us.  So  write. 
Please!  A  letter  to  the  Rebbe! 

And  what  did  the  boy  do? 

He  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Rebbe 
and  fastened  it  to  a  stick  which  he 
placed  tenderly  into  the  Rebbe's 
canopy  of  earth. 

What  happened? 

What  do  you  think  happened? 
The  Cossacks  left.  Instead  of  the 
sound  of  horses'  hoofs  and  rattling 
sabers,  the  village  streets,  that  next 
morning,  were  filled  only  by 
silence.  Emptiness.  Amazement! 
And  soon  the  word  was  joyously 
received  — the  Cossacks  were 
gone.  Gone! 

And  then,  with  the  same  thought 
in  every  mind,  the  entire  village 
called  for  the  boy.  Everyone  in  the 
village  went  to  search  him  out,  yet 
he  could  not  be  found.  But  soon, 
thoughts  of  the  boy  were  aban- 
doned and  new  thoughts  entered 
the  villagers'  minds.  The  letter! 
Let  us  go  to  the  Rebbe's  grave, 
many  exclaimed,  and  see  the  letter! 

Around  the  once-forgotten 

clump  of  earth,  they  gathered.  The 
officers  of  the  synagogue  stepped 
forward.  One  of  them — a  wealthy 
butcher  in  better  times— seized  the 


letter  to  read  to  the  villagers  the 
words  that  had  conveyed  theiri| 
plight  all  the  way  to  that  othei 
world. 

Rebbe  of  sainted  memory,  I  an, 
asked  to  write  to  you  of  our  greai 
distress.  By  noon  tomorrow,  the 
Cossacks  will  have  killed  us  all,  anc 
innocent  Jewish  blood  will  again 
mingle  with  dust. 

But  I  cannot,  sainted  Rebbe,  ask 
you  to  intercede  for  us,  for  how  can 
I,  a  boy,  understand  the  ways  of  the 
Almighty,  praised  be  His  name.  Ii 
our  destruction  is  the  Holy  One's 
will,  then  we  will  perish.  If  not,  ther 
we  will  find  a  way  to  maintain  life 
for  surely  the  Master  of  the 
Universe  has  given  us  some  means 
to  defend  ourselves  from  oui\ 
enemies. 

No,  I  can  ask  you  for  nothing. 
Rather,  I  should  thank,  througr 
you,  the  Almighty,  blessed  be  He. 
And  thus,  I  offer  only  thanks 
Thanks  for  the  little  time  I  had  with 
my  mother,  even  if  it  was  beyonc 
my  memory.  Thanks  for  the  charity 
of  those  who  fed  and  clothed  me. 
Thanks  for  the  past  good  fortunes 
of  this  village. 

It  is  you  sainted  Rebbe,  whc 
should  ask  of  me— who  should  asA 
that  I  maintain  my  faith  in  the 
darkness,  as  I  do  in  the  light. 

So  rather  than  accept  m\ 
petition,  sainted  Rebbe,  accept  m> 
gratitude.  Should  I  be  privileged  tc 
partake  of  the  World  to  Come  this 
day,  my  short  life  will  have  been  i 
happy  one.  Should  I  not  be  sc 
blessed,  then  will  I  bow  to  the  will  o 
the  Holy  One. 

Some  of  the  villagers  said  tha 
the  letter  was  truly  remarkable 
but  most  scoffed  and  said  that  i 
only  proved  that  the  whole  thine 
was  a  hoax,  and  that  their  prayer: 
had  been  answered  directly,  a: 
they  had  originally  thought.  Tht 
first  group  merely  shrugged  anc 
followed  the  second  from  the 
cemetery,  leaving  the  letter  lyinc 
on  the  Rebbe's  grave  in  the  early 
morning  sunshine  with,  no  doubt 
one  last  precious  drop  of  dew 
hugging  the  curled  edge  of  thet 
wrinkled  sheet  before  it  droppec 
into  the  earth  and  was  consumed 

Now  what  do  you  think  of  that' 


'Murder  by  Decree",  Vengeful! 


oy  Louise 

JTA) 

The  fog  slithers  over  London, 
and  envelops  it  like  a  giant  shroud. 
The  atmosphere,  heavily  laden 
A/ith  an  all  encompassing  mist, 
signifies  something  eerie  and  evil 
s  about  to  happen.  .  .  . 

It's  autumn  in  the  year  1888 — 
and  Queen  Victoria  still  rules  over 
:he  British  Empire.  There  is  unrest 
at  the  opera  house,  as  the  audi- 
ence waits  for  the  occupants  of 
the  Royal  Family  Box  to  make 
;heir  appearance.  There  are  boos 
from  the  gallery  as  Edward,  the 
'Prince  appears — but  Dr.  Watson 
.(James  Mason)  saves  the  evening 
.by  leading  an  enthusiastic  ap- 
plause for  the  sovereign,  much 
to  Sherlock  Holmes'  (Christopher 
Plummer)  astonishment.  "I  prefer 
bad  manners  in  the  theater — to 
violence  in  the  streets,"  Watson 
explains,  somewhat  apologeti- 
cally. 

While  they  are  enjoying  an  eve- 
ning's entertainment — somewhere 
,in  a  dark  alley,  the  body  of  a 
young  woman  is  discovered — her 
;throat  viciously  slashed,  all  part 
|of  a  ghastly  Murder  By  Decree! 
When  Holmes  and  Watson  appear 
ion  the  scene,  the  police  make  it 
perfectly  clear  that  they  don't 
need  Holmes'  assistance.  Some- 
what miffed,  Watson  and  Holmes 
return  to  their  flat,  only  to  be  vis- 
ited by  a  group  of  burly  men  who 
demand  to  speak  privately  with 
Sherlock  Holmes. 

A  spokesman  tells  the  private 
:detective:  "We  represent  the  Citi- 
zen's Committee — good,  honest 
;fellows  who  have  put  their  trust 
;in  you."  He  further  explains  that 
the  recent  shocking  murders,  pur- 
portedly done  by  Jack  the  Ripper, 
has  hurt  the  business  community 
liin  the  east  end  of  town.  They  want 


Holmes  to  enter  the  case — and 
solve  the  mystery.  Holmes  meets 
the  man  again  at  a  deserted  wharf, 
where,  from  a  motorboat  under 
the  dock,  Holmes  is  advised  to 
seek  out  a  psychic  (Donald  Suth- 
erland). After  Holmes  leaves — the 
poor  unfortunate  informer  is 
slashed  to  death  by  a  tall  man  in 
a  black  cloak. 

Sherlock  Holmes'  investigation 
leads  him  through  the  slums  and 
seamy  side  streets  of  London. 
Each  time  another  woman  is  mur- 
dered— the  plot  thickens!  Police 
inspector  Foxborough  (David 
Hemmings)  and  his  aide  (Frank 
Finlay)  welcome  his  advice — but 
the  Commissioner  of  Scotland 
Yard,  Sir  Charles  Warren  (Anthony 
Quayle)  makes  it  evident:  "It's  a 
police  matter  we  can  handle  by 
ourselves." 

A  visit  to  a  mental  institution, 
where  Annie  Crook  (Genevieve 
Bujold),  a  former  servant  to  the 
Royal  Family,  is  interned — adds 
to  the  intrigue.  Holmes,  so  infuri- 
ated that  this  naive,  hapless  girl 
has  been  forced  into  seclusion — 
almost  goes  beserk  himself  when 
the  director  of  the  asylum  indi- 
cates that  he  ordered  her  to  be 
brought  there.  "She's  no  crazier 
than  you  or  I  .  .  ."  the  detective 
cries  out — as  he  throttles  the  doc- 
tor and  almost  chokes  him.  Sud- 
denly, Holmes  realizes  how  thin 
the  line  is — between  sanity  and 
insanity — as  tears  well  in  his  eyes. 
Christopher  Plummer  is  magnifi- 
cent here — as  the  compassionate, 
humane  individual  whose  work 
concerns  death — but  assuredly 
prefers  life  at  all  cost! 

Does  Sherlock  Holmes  solve 
the  mystery  of  why  street  girls  like 
pretty  Mary  Kelly  (Susan  Clark) 
were  murdered?  What  was  the 
fatal  secret  they  were  privy  to? 


There  are  dark,  mystical  impli- 
cations— which  further  complicate 
matters.  But  overshadowing  the 
gory  and  ghastly  murders — the  ex- 
pertise of  Holmes  and  Watson — 
make  for  a  taut,  tantalizing  thriller. 

Murder  By  Decree  is  a  nail- 
biting,  suspenseful  who-dunnit, 
with  one  of  the  handsomest  Sher- 
lock Holmes  ever  to  hit  the  motion 
picture  screen.  This  is  the  134th 
film  to  depict  the  exploits  of  the 
world's  most  famous  detective — 
and  Plummer  enhances  the  role 
with  his  charm,  grace  and  indi- 
vidual style.  James  Mason  as  Wat- 
son, also  proves  he  has  a  mind  of 
his  own — adding  a  humorous,  hu- 
mane quality.  The  famous  actor 
has  very  decided  views  of  the 
character  Watson.  Says  the  digni- 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 
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fied  thespian:  "I  don't  see  him  as 
a  buffoon.  I  think  he  was  depend- 
able, full  of  common  sense,  dis- 
cipline and  dignity.  Holmes,  on 
the  other  hand,  had  a  daily  be- 
havioral pattern  which  proved 
him  to  be  a  rather  strange  indi- 
vidual. He  did,  however,  use  his 
brain — rather  than  his  muscle, 
which  in  my  opinion  is  a  much 
better  idea." 

Murder  By  Decree,  released  by 
Avco  Embassy  Pictures,  was  di- 
rected and  co-produced  by  Bob 
Clark,  with  screenplay  by  John 
Hopkins.  It  is  also  co-produced 
by  Rene  Dupont  and  is  a  Robert 
A.  Goldston  presentation,  rated 
PG. 

In  analyzing  Murder  By  Decree 
strictly  from  a  social  point  of  view 
— it  is  strange  that  this  tale  of  the 
notorious  "Jack  the  Ripper"  in  the 
19th  century  should  bring  an  in- 
volvement of  a  "macabre  power  of 
a  secret  society."  The  Free  Ma- 
sons are  referred  to  as  the  clan- 
destine organization,  comprised 
of  royalty,  politicians  and  people 
of  high  power  in  the  Establish- 
ment, who  are  allegedly  behind 
the  gruesome  murders. 

Then,  a  new  sinister  twist  is 
added  ....  The  writing  on  a  Lon- 
don alley  wall  reads:  "The  Jues 
(note  the  spelling)  are  not  the  men 
to  be  blamed  for  nothing!"  Cryp- 
tic, indeed — but  what  has  that  got 
to  do  with  a  Sherlock  Holmes  mys- 
tery? The  Commissioner  of  Scot- 
land Yard,  Sir  Charles  Warren, 
tells  Holmes  he  had  the  walls 
cleaned  up  immediately.  "If  I 
didn't,"  he  explains,  "every  Jew 
in  town  would  have  been  the  vic- 
tim of  a  massive  assault  by  Lon- 


doners. There  would  have  been  a 
blood  bath — slaughtering  them  in 
the  streets — to  offer  as  a  sacrifice. 
Every  Jew  in  the  area  would  have 
been  destroyed." 

There  is  no  explanation  for  Sir 
Charles'  outburst — but  later,  we 
learn  that  he  wears  a  ring  with  a 
hidden  panel,  which,  when  un- 
earthed, displays  the  secret  in- 
signia of  the  Free  Masons! 

We're  still  in  the  dark  about 
what  that  has  to  do  with  the  Jews. 

Sometime  later  in  the  film,  there 
is  a  so-called  "historical"  expla- 
nation, which  narrates  as  follows: 
"When  THEY  appeared  before 
Solomon — their  confessions  were 
'Jeubella  was  responsible  for  the 
cutting  of  the  throat,  Jeubillam, 
for  the  dissecting  of  organs  and 
Jeubillo  for  the  severing  of  the 
body.'.  .  ."  Similarly,  all  the  gory 
murders  are  performed  by  throat 
slashing,  severing  organs  and 
dissecting  the  bodies. 

Of  course,  this  is  all  a  pure  fig- 
ment of  the  imagination — but  it 
most  certainly  bears  the  trade- 
mark of  the  slanderous,  insidious 
Protocols  of  the  Elders  of  Zion — 
one  of  the  most  vicious,  anti- 
Semitic,  inflammatory  publications 
ever  to  be  circulated. 

Screenwriter  John  Hopkins 
wrote  the  original  screenplay  for 
Murder  By  Decree,  and  producer- 
director  Bob  Clark  does  not  refer 
to  the  "ethnic"  insinuations  of  the 
movie.  In  his  summation  of  the 
film,  Clark  states:  "I  first  came  up 
with  the  idea  of  the  film  when  I 
heard  about  the  first  theory  pub- 
lished by  a  British  journalist — say- 
ing the  Duke  of  Clarence  was  the 
killer.  I  thought,  what  an  incredible 
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notion  for  a  movie.  That  theor 
was  soon  discredited  and  the  the 
ories  that  we're  following  are  latei 
ones.  I  really  didn't  want  to  make 
a  film  to  prove  any  history — I'rr 
not  trying  to  prove  anything.  I'rr) 
just  doing  a  'what  if  .  .'  history." 

Clark  obviously  is  referring  tc 
the  "Jack  the  Ripper"  gory  mur 
ders — in  this  latest  of  Sherlocl 
Holmes'  movies.  But  it  still  re 
mains  a  plaguing  thought  as  tc 
why,  from  out  of  nowhere,  some 
one  conjured  up  the  involvemen 
of  Jews. 

Robert  A.  Goldston,  one  of  the 
producers  of  this  $5,000,000  film 
was  not  available  for  comment  a 
the  time  of  publication  of  this 
column. 

While  Murder  By  Decree  is 
fascinating  mystery — the  "decree' 
to  involve  a  specific  people— es 
pecially  Jews — is  to  do  a  disser 
vice  to  the  success  of  the  film,  it; 
stars,  the  movie-going  public,  anc 
most  of  all,  people  of  the  Jewisf 
faith. 

For  the  record,  none  of  the  ma 
jor  film  critics  in  any  way  alludec 
to  the  "Jewish  involvement" — bu 
for  the  moviegoer,  who  may  o 
may  not  have  risen  to  the  anti 
Semitic  implication — this  is,  in 
deed,  a  "decree"  to  be  abrogatec 
— now,  and  forevermore!  ^ 
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Book  Reviews 


The  Heritage  Seekers:  Black 
'i  ews  in  Search  of  Identity,  by  Israel 
.  Gerber,  Jonathan  David 
ublisher,  222  Pages.  $9.95. 
I  leviewed  by  Sidney  Greenberg 

If  like  myself,  you  have  often 
een  bewildered  and  confused  by 
ne  claims  of  black  Americans  who 
rofess  to  be  Jews,  if  you  have 
wondered  about  the  authenticity  of 
ie  status  of  their  "Rabbis"  and 
synagogues,"  if  you  have  been 
uzzled  by  the  desire  of  a 
isadvantaged  minority  to  take  on 
ie  added  burden  of  Jewishness, 
nd  if  you  were  unable  to  make 
ense  out  of  the  controversy  a 
roup  of  Black  Hebrews  created  in 
jrael  a  few  years  ago,  you  will  find 
5Sfn is  volume  enormously  enlight- 
ning. 

Israel  Gerber  received  his 
"  !octorate  in  psychology  and  is  also 
n  ordained  rabbi.  Since  he 
Bsigned  his  pulpit  in  1972,  he  had 
evoted  himself  to  the  teachings  of 
eilacks  in  schools  of  higher 
)i  earning.  He  is  thus  admirably 
[quipped  for  the  task  he  undertook 
it  o  explore  the  Black  Hebrews' 
in  -search  for  a  meaningful  existence, 
eiheir  claim  to  being  Jews  or 
^Hebrews,  their  motivations  for 
loing  to  Liberia  and  then  moving 
ito  the  State  of  Israel,  and  also  the 
levelopment  of  Black  Jewish  sects 
i  the  United  States,  back-to-Africa 
novements,  and  other  related 
nformation." 
aults  of  the  Black  Hebrews 
Not  content  with  relying  on  the 
lasic  sources  of  scholarly 
nformation-books,  correspon- 
lence,  literary  research,  Dr. 
Berber  actually  visited  with  the 
Slack  Hebrews  in  Chicago,  Liberia 
ind  in  Israel.  In  the  latter  two 
:ountries,  he  also  spoke  with 
jovernment  officials,  and  he  was 
hus  enabled  to  provide  a  balanced 
)icture  of  what  "the  heritage 
;eekers"  did  and  failed  to  do,  what 
mpact  they  had  on  the  com 
nunities  in  which  they  settled  and 


what  problems  they  created  for 
themselves  and  for  their  hosts. 

Dr.  Gerber  assures  us  in  his 
preface  that  he  has  "no  intention  to 
be  judgmental."  His  aim  is  "to 
present  the  facts  and  their 
psychological  and  sociological 
aspects,"  and  then  leave  it  to  the 
reader  "to  formulate  his  own 
conclusions  concerning  the 
various  participants  in  the 
narrative."  He  remains  true  to  his 
stated  purpose  and  only  rarely 
does  he  permit  his  own  sentiments 
to  intrude  into  his  study.  Before  he 
is  through,  however,  the  reader  will 
have  become  quite  judgmental  and 
he  is  likely  to  have  far  less 
sympathy  for  the  Black  Hebrews 
than  he  had  before  opening  the 
book. 

This  reader  may  have  been  more 
naive  than  others,  but  it  was  quite 
disillusioning  to  learn  of  the  degree 
of  racism,  anti-Semitism  and  anti — 
Israel  sentiment  that  permeates  the 
Black  Hebrews.  One  of  their 
spokesmen  in  Israel,  where  the  first 
arrivals  came  uninvited  in  1969,  has 
declared  that  they  had  come  "to 
liberate  Israel  from  the  false 
Jews— the  white  Jews."  All  the 
early  Hebrews,  including  Abra- 
ham, Isaac  and  Jacob,  were  black. 
The  Black  Hebrews  are  the 
authentic  Jews.  The  white  people 
cannot  be  Hebrews. 

When  the  Blacks  gain  control  of 
Israel  in  fulfillment  of  the  biblical 
promise,  "all  white  Jews  would  be 
deported  to  the  countries  from 
which  they  came  to  Israel  — 
Germany,  Poland,  Morocco  or 
elsewhere— to  make  room  for  the 
new  arrivals." 

The  Black  Hebrews  who  have 
settled  in  Dimona  have  been  an 
ongoing  source  of  concern.  They 
have  abused  Israeli  hospitality  and 
violated  its  laws.  They  have  been 
very  quick  to  send  theircomplaints 
to  the  United  Nations  and  have 
capitalized  on  Israel's  under- 
standable reluctance  to  become 
the  subject  of  discussion  on  such  a 


sensitive  issue  in  that  hostile 
forum.  They  have,  in  effect, 
blackmailed  Israel  into  permitting 
them  to  remain,  and  their  numbers 
have  increased  through  an  active 
campaign  of  recruitment  outside 
Israel  and  illegal  infiltration  into 
Israel. 

Other  Blacks  in  Search  of 
Their  Identity 

Dr.  Gerber  is  sympathetic  to  the 
plight  of  the  Black  Hebrews.  I 
found  his  last  chapter,  which  deals 
with  the  history  of  the  institution  of 
slavery,  especially  moving  and 
meaningful.  He  helps  to  lay  bare 
the  psychological  and  sociological 
dynamics  at  work  in  motivating  the 
Black  search  for  identity,  and  he 
empathizes  with  theirfailures.  He  is 
also  perceptive  enough  to  isolate 
the  positive  elements  in  their 
situation. 

The  Black  Hebrews  are  by  no 
means  the  only  group  of  American 
Blacks  who  lay  some  claim  to  a 
Jewish  identity.  There  are  some 
Blacks  who  have  converted  to 
Judaism,  according  to  Halakhah. 
Others  have  actually  been  baptized 
and  preach  a  religion  based  on 
Jesus  mixed  with  a  little  Torah.  Dr. 
Gerber  analyzes  the  validity  of  the 
claims  of  the  respective  groups  to 
full  recognition  as  authentic  Jews. 
He  also  deals  with  the  controversy 
their  claims  have  precipitated 
within  the  Jewish  community. 

All  in  all,  Dr.  Gerber  has 
produced  a  volume  that  is  both 
scholarly  and  highly  readable.  He 
can  help  all  of  us  to  a  better 
understanding  of  "the  heritage 
seekers"  and,  perhaps  more 
important,  he  can  help  these 
people  to  a  better  understanding  of 
themselves.  2* 
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by  Herbert  G.  Luft 

(JTA) 

MICHAEL  DOUGLAS,  eldest 
son  of  screen  star  Kirk  Douglas  and 
his  first  wife  Diana,  whose  all-time 
high  grossing  film,  One  Flew  Over 
the  Cuckoo's  Nest,  which  he  co- 
produced,  netted  a  total  of  five 
Academy  Awards,  nowsignsasfull 
producer  of  The  China  Syndrome. 
He  also  portrays  a  key  role 
opposite  Jane  Fonda  and  Jack 
Lemmon.  A  chilling  account  of  the 
near-disaster  in  a  power  plant  in 
California,  the  drama  cuts  through 
to  the  very  core  of  the  potential 
danger  to  the  lives  of  everyone  as 
we  are  harnessing  the  cosmic 
forces  of  nuclear  energy.  Poring 
over  hundreds  of  scripts  since  1975 
when  Cuckoo's  Nest  was  voted 
Best  Picture  of  the  Year,  Douglas 
found,  in  a  story  written  and 
submitted  by  Mike  Gray,  the 
challenging  script  he  was  looking 
for.  The  motion  picture,  directed  by 
James  Bridges,  Gray  and  T.S. 
Cook,  submerges  the  all-important 
detection  of  impending  contami- 
nation through  leakage  of  faulty 
valves,  into  a  suspense  thriller  with 
the  thrust  on  a  struggle  between 
the  monopolizing  gas  company 
and  the  television  network. 

While  Jack  Lemmon's  perfor- 
mance symbolizes  the  resilienceof 
the  human  spirit,  Jane  Fonda 
reflects  the  TV  reporter  who  feels 


Cinema 


chosen  to  inform  the  public  about 
an  impending  catastrophe. 
Michael  Douglas  is  the  angry 
young  man,  perpetuating  the  anti- 
establishment  1960s  as  a  free- 
lance news  cameraman  on  hisown, 
taking  candid  photographic 
coverage  of  the  turmoil  caused  in 
the  plant  when  everything  starts  to 
shake  and  doomsday  seems  near. 

I  met  Michael  Douglas  just  10 
years  ago  at  a  press  conference 
following  screening  of  Hail  Hero, 
his  very  first  starring  picture.  It 
was  followed  by  Adam  at  6  A.M. 
and  Summertree,  the  latter  a  movie 
based  on  a  play  he  had  originally 
done  at  the  O'Neill  Memorial 
Theater  in  Connecticut.  Next,  he 
co-starred  with  Jodie  Foster  in 
Napoleon  and  Samantha.  Follow- 
ing a  couple  of  television  appear- 
ances on  FBI  and  Medical  Center, 
Douglas  was  sought  as  Karl 
Maiden's  co-star  in  a  new  series 
called  The  Streets  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Filmed  entirely  on  location, 
the  ABC-TV  network  presentation 
became  a  long-running  success, 
with  Douglas  receiving  three 
Emmy  nominations.  During  the  last 
of  his  four  years  with  the  hit  show, 
he  also  directed  two  episodes. 
After  functioning  as  co-producer 
of  Cuckoo's  Nest,  Michael 
resumed  his  acting  career  starring 
opposite  Genevieve  Bujold  as  the 
uncorruptable  doctor  in  Michael 


Crichton's  medical  expose  Come 
which  became  a  popular  success 
After  completing  The  Chin 
Syndrome,  he  journeyed  ti 
Montreal  to  star  in  Running,  th 
story  of  a  marathon  runner  wh< 
wants  to  make  the  Olympics.  Hi 
also  served  as  executive  produce 
for  the  picture  directed  by  Richarc 
Stern,  who  wrote  the  screenplay 
The  simple  yarn  of  Runninc 
touched  Douglas'  heart.  "To  me 
that's  the  magic  of  movies — beinc 
able  to  move  another  humar 
being,"  concludes  the  youthfu 
actor-producer-director. 

HOLLYWOOD— THE  ED  WYNh 
LOUNGE  was  dedicated  by  thi' 
Society  for  the  Preservation  o 
Variety  Arts  at  the  society's  owr 
building,  which  houses  a  theate 
and  is  a  landmark  of  downtown  Lo 
Angeles.  To  help  celebrate  th 
occasion,  a  commemorative 
plague  was  presented  to  SPV/ 
president  Milt  Larsen  (himself 
former  vaudevillian  who  owns  the 
Magic  Castle  and  the  Mayfai 
Music  Hall),  by  the  council  of  Lo 
Angeles  to  honor  the  "perfect  fool 
on  April  Fool's  Day,  with  Keenar 
Wynn  and  two  of  his  daughter 
attending. 

Keenan,  son  of  the  grea 
entertainer  and  his  wife  Hilda  (whe 
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Mas  the  daughter  of  stage  and 
screen  star  Frank  Keenan),  today 
himself,  a  grey-bearded,  62-year- 
old  man  who  is  often  seen  on 
television,  wistfully  corrected  Milt 
jLarsen  who  had  labeled  his fathera 
"comedian".  To  him,  Ed  Wynn  was 
a  "clown",  one  who  makes  people 
iaugh  and  cry.  Laughter  between 
tears  was  something  Ed  evoked  not 
only  on  the  vaudeville  stage  at  the 
Ziegfield  Follies,  but  also  later  in 
his  screen  appearances  in  Marjorie 
Morningstar  and  The  Diary  of  Anne 
Frank,  which  I  well  remember. 

Ed  Wynn,  the  big  man  with  an 
irresistibly  squeaky  voice,  the 
absent-minded  professor  with  an 
endless  collection  of  hats,  coats 
and  baggy  pants,  was  born 
November  9,  1886  in  Philadelphia 
as  Isaiah  Edwin  Leopold.  He  later 
split  his  middle  name  in  two  and  it 
became  simply,  Ed  Wynn.  His 
mother  came  from  Constantinople 
and  his  father  was  born  in  Prague. 
At  15,  Ed  ran  away  from  home  to 
join  a  repertoire  company  as  a 
utility  boy  at  $12  a  week.  His  first 
stage  appearance  took  place  in  the 
play  Amer ican  Grit,  but  the 
company  went  broke  in  Maine  and 
Wynn  returned  to  sell  hats  in  his 
father's  store.  He  didn't  give  up, 


and  went  off  to  New  York  where  he 
headed  the  team  of  Wynn  and 
Lewis  at  the  Colonial,  Broadway's 
top  music  hall,  at  $200  a  week.  The 
act  played  98  weeks,  after  which 
Wynn  went  on  solo.  A  $400-a-week 
headliner  at  the  ripe  age  of  19,  he 
moved  up  steadily  for  some  11 
years,  writing  his  own  material  for 
his  performance. 

Wynn  appeared  in  the  Ziegfield 
Follies  in  1914.  In  the  1915edition, 
he  shared  billing  with  W.C.  Fields, 
promptly  initiating  a  feud  which 
lasted  for  several  years.  The  actor's 
strike  of  1919  found  Wynn 
defending  his  fellow  performers 
with  an  impassioned  speech. 
Joining  the  Barrymores  and  other 
stars  in  a  fight  to  get  better  wages 
and  working  conditions  for  the 
lower  ranks  of  show  business, 
Wynn  walked  out  on  his  $1700-a- 
week  contract  with  the  Shuberts. 
First  by  injunction,  later  by 
boycott,  the  Shuberts  barred  him 
from  the  stage.  Whereupon  Ed 
wrote  and  produced  his  own  show, 
with  his  own  music,  and  his  own 
sketches.  Drawing  his  savings  and 
picking  up  some  scenery,  he  gave 
Broadway  Ed  Wynn's  Carnival 
(1920),  a  smash  hit  which  ran  116 
weeks.  This  was  followed  by  The 


Perfect  Fool  (1922)  and  The  Grab 
Bag  (1924),  both  individual 
creations.  For  a  25-year  period, 
every  Wynn  show  was  a  box  office 
dream— and  the  star  never 
received  a  bad  notice. 

In  1939,  a  radio  chain  financed 
by  Wynn  went  broke,  and  he  lost 
$300,000;  income  tax  problems 
brought  his  losses  close  to  a 
million  dollars.  His  extreme 
depression  led  to  temporary 
retirement.  A  year  later,  he 
returned  to  Broadway  with  a  new 
show  of  his  own, Boys  and  Girls 
Together. 

In  the  thirties,  Ed  Wynn  had 
become  radio's  "Texaco  Fire 
Chief,"  quickly  combining 
complete  audience  identification 
of  sponsor,  personality  and  vocal 
noise  for  merchandising  of  the 
product.  The  squeak  treble  of  his 
voice  on  the  air  became  an 
hysterical  falsetto  shriek, 
immediately  to  be  recognized  by 
his  29  million  listeners.  On 
television  later,  Ed  Wynn  was  the 
first  to  win  an  Emmy  Award. 

We  met  Ed  Wynn  several  times  in 
the  early  1960s,  at  charity  events 
and  at  private  parties.  He  died  a 
youthful  80-year-old  in  1966. 


South  African  Jews  in  Exodus 
Unparalleled  in  Jewish  History 

§. . .  the  ticking  of  that  time  bomb  is  audible. " 


by  Stan  Rose 

Publisher,  The  Kansas  City 
[Jewish  Chronicle 

*(JTA) 

JOHANNESBURG,  S.A.— The 
Jews  are  on  the  move  again.  This 
time,  they  are  leaving  South  Africa 
in  a  quiet  exodus  unparalleled  in 
Jewish  history. 

There  are  no  pogroms,  no 
crackdowns  on  civil  and  religious 
liberties,  no  blatant  anti-Semitism, 


no  hostile  government  restrictions 
behind  this  latest  movement  of 
Jews  from  a  homeland. 

in  many  respects,  the  paradox  of 
this  departure  is  that  the  Jews  have 
never  had  it  so  good.  They  are 
leaders  in  this  fabulously  wealthy 
nation's  business  and  industry,  its 
political,  professional  and  cultural 
life. 

In  a  recent  visit  to  South  Africa, 
traveling  from  Johannesburg  to 
Capetown  to  Plettenberg  Bay,  Port 


Elizabeth,  Durban,  Pretoriaand 
back  to  Johannesburg— a  circuit  of 
more  than  3000  miles— my  wife 
Shirley  and  I  talked  with  South 
African  Jews  in  their  homes,  in 
their  business  places  and  at  hotels 
and  resorts,  and  learned  that  most 
',iad  one  thing  in  common:  A  belief 
that  the  good  life  in  South  Africa, 
one  of  the  garden  spots  of  the 
world,  cannot  last.  As  a  wealthy 
South  African  businessman  and 
synagogue  leader  told  us  at  dinner 
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one  evening,  "Too  many  African 
countries  around  us  are  yearning 
to  close  in  on  us.  Time  will  tell." 

The  man  and  his  wife  are 
planning  to  stay,  although  they 
have  made  contingency  plans  for  a 
quick  departure,  should  flight 
become  necessary.  They  have  sold 
a  thriving  business  and  a  large 
home  and  have  moved  to  a  small, 
but  comfortable  apartment. 

However,  two  of  their  three 
married  children  have  not  waited 
for  "time  to  tell".  A  son  has  become 
a  successful  surgeon  and  practices 
in  San  Diego.  A  son-in-law  holds  a 
key  position  with  a  nationwide  firm, 
headquartered  in  Houston. 

"Our  youngest  son  has  no 
intention  of  leaving,"  the  man  said 
philosophically.  "He  maintains  that 
this  is  his  home,  that  he  has  every 
right  to  stay  here  and  he  will  not  be 
driven  out.  As  long  as  hefeelsas  he 
does,  we  will  stay  here  too." 

"Meanwhile,"  he  added  smil- 
ingly, "we  make  frequent  trips  to 
your  country  to  visit  our  children 
and  grandchildren.  It  is  a  beautiful 
country,  too." 

In  Capetown,  we  made  a  phone 
call  to  a  local  Jewish  leader  to 
convey  regards  from  a  mutual 
friend.  We  were  told  he  was  in 
Israel,  so  we  left  word  that  we'd 
called. 

The  next  morning,  the  man 
called  our  room  at  the  Heeren- 
gracht  Hotel.  He  had  flown  in  from 
Tel  Aviv  the  night  before, 
apologized  for  not  returning  our 
call  sooner,  and  insisted  we  have 
dinner  with  him.  We  cancelled  our 
plans  to  be  with  our  small  tour 
group  and  accepted  the  invitation. 

Our  host  picked  us  up  at  the 
hotel  and  drove  us  to  his  palatial 
estate  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city. 

At  dinner,  we  were  served 
graciously  by  a  colored  maid  who 
"had  been  in  the  family  for  20 
years".  (Coloreds  are  not  to  be 
confused  with  Blacks  in  Cape- 
town.) She  was  ably  assisted  byour 
host's  two  youngest  sons. 
Regretfully,  our  host  explained,  the 
family's  oldest  son  had  a  previous 
engagement  and  the  children's 
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mother  was  in  London  visiting  a 
daughter  who  was  attending 
college  there. 

"My  wife  and  I  were  born  in 
Capetown, "ourhostsaid.  "Sowere 
her  parents  and  mine.  My  grand- 
father came  here  from  Lithuania 
nearly  a  century  ago  and  estab- 
lished the  business  I  nowhead.  It  is 
a  very  large  business. 

"We  always  hoped  our  sons 
might  come  into  it  some  day.  We're 
no  longer  counting  on  that.  We're 
giving  our  children  the  best 
possible  education  so  that  if  the 
time  comes  when  they  must  leave 
the  country,  they  will  have  one 
thing  that  can't  be  taken  away  from 
them:  their  brainpower  and  the 
knowledge  to  earn  a  living.  They 
certainly  won't  be  able  to  take  the 
family  business  with  them. 

"My  wife  and  I  intend  to  stay  here 
no  matter  what.  Our  families 
helped  to  make  this  country  what  it 
is  today  and,  even  with  its  faults,  it's 
a  wonderful  country. 

"I  realize  your  government  and 
your  press  is  very  critical  of  South 
Africa's  apartheid  policy  and  I 
understand  the  criticism.  It  is 
something  we  can't  justify.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  took  your  country  a 
long  time  to  get  around  to  Civil 
Rights. 

"You  must  remember,  Civil 
Rights  in  a  country  where  the 
whites  are  in  the  majority  is 
something  different  from  South 
Africa,  where  Blacks  outnumber 
the  whites  by  more  than  four  to 
one. 

"We  don't  have  the  advantages 
you  have.  With  us,  it's  a  no-win 
proposition.  With  the  Black 
Nationalist  movement,  it's  all  or 
nothing.  Given  majority  rule,  they 
will  drive  us  out.  Look  at  a  map  of 
Africa  and  you  will  see  that  the 
white  man  has  no  more  room  to 
retreat.  Behind  us  is  the  sea." 

I  interrupted.  "The  time  bomb  is 
ticking  away.  When  do  you  think  it 
will  go  off?" 

Our  host  shrugged.  "There  are 
some  South  Africans  who  are 
confident  it  will  never  explode. 
They  believe  they  can  contain  the 
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situation.  And  although  non-Jewl 
are  leaving  the  country  too,  Jews 
down  through  the  ages,  hav< 
acquired  an  intuitive  feeling  abou 
time  bombs.  To  answer  you 
question,  my  guess  is  10  years 
maybe  15." 

"Where  are  the  majority  of  tht 
Jews  going?"  I  asked. 

"To  the  United  States.  The  lan(iwti 
of  opportunity.  Aren't  you  awart: 
that  there  are  sizeable  colonies  o 
South  African  Jews  — mostl 
young,  highly  specialized  people  H 
living  in  cities  such  as  Houston 
Dallas  and  San  Diego?  Those  art 
cities  with  climates  similarto  Soutfleetir 
Africa.  Of  course,  some  Jews  hav< 
gone  to  live  in  other  Americar  ssorl 
cities,  others  have  moved 
Australia  and  Canada." 

We  replied  that  prior  to  our  visi 
to  South  Africa,  we  had  known 
virtually  nothing  about  the  scope  ofefe 
this  Jewish  emigration. 

"Aren't  many  going  to  Israel? 
asked. 

Our  host  shook  his  head 
"Comparatively  few.  Not  manner 
South  Africans,  especially  iobl 
educated  young  people,  an 
prepared  for  the  hard  life  tha 
Israelis  face.  As  a  way  of  rational! 
zation,  maybe  I  should  add  thafien 
South  African  Jews  give  very 
generously  to  Israel,  and  mostwhc 
leave  here  soon  have  the  earninc|*arf; 
power  to  continue  doing  so 

"You  may  not  know,"  he  addeciier 
proudly,  "that  we  raise  millions  foil  we 
Israel  in  our  annual  fund  drivesanc  ,«c 
not  one  cent  of  it  is  tax-free  money  ;ji 
In  Capetown  alone,  with  less  thar 
27,000  Jews,  we  raised  th ek 
equivalent  of  more  than  $3  million,  id 
last  year.  We  keep  our  13  syna 
gogues  busy.  Only  eight  other  m, 
countries  in  the  world  have  more  ^ 
Jews  than  South  Africa  (118,000  a 
last  official  count  and  dropping)  :;i 
and  I  believe  we  are  right  up  at  the] 
top  in  per  capita  giving." 

Later  that  evening  at  a  reception^ 
we  met  with  the  witty  and  genia 
Jewish  Mayor  of  Capetown,  Ted 
Mauerberger,  and  his  attractively 
wife,  Levia.  The  reception  followed  ■■. 
a  concert  by  the  Capetown: 
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t/mphony  Orchestra.  As  Ameri- 
ans,  we  almost  had  the  feeling 
lat  we,  and  not  the  European 
uest  soloists,  were  guests  of 
onor. 

Mayor  Mauerberger  paused  to 
N'us  as  we  were  saying  good- 
ght,  "When  you  get  back  to 
merica,  say  anything  you  please 
Dout  us.  At  least  you  have  been  to 
outh  Africa  and  have  seen  our 
ountry  through  your  own  eyes. 
that  we  can't  stand  are  your  critics 
ho  denounce  us,  but  have  never 
yen  set  foot  on  our  soil." 
A  few  days  later,  in  a  chance 
leeting  with  several  Jewish  guests 
t  a  well-known  Indian  Ocean 
ssort  in  Plettenberg  Bay,  one 
oman  who  had  just  returned  from 
siting  her  children  and  grand- 
hildren  in  their  new  home  in 
Uburban  Kansas  City,  summed  up 
ie  feeling  of  countless  others  with 
/horn  we  had  talked. 

"No  matter  where  you  go  in 
iouth  Africa,  you  won't  find  a 
ingle  Jewish  family  that  hasn't 
•  een  directly  affected  by  the 
roblem  we're  facing.  Every  Jewish 
amily  is  a  divided  family." 
We  found  one  exception.  In 
ohannesburg,  we  spent  an 
vening  with  a  middle-aged  Jewish 
ouple  who  staunchly  insisted, 
The  Bantu  are  so  involved  in  tribal 
/arfare  that  they  will  never  unite 
nd  become  strong  enough  to 
iverthrow  the  government.  We 
lave  nothing  to  worry  about  and 
\/e  certainly  have  no  thought  of 
3aving  here." 

Their  son  had  recently  joined  his 
ather  in  the  family  clothing  store, 
k  daughter  was  working  in  an 
ffice  in  Johannesburg  and  was 
alking  vaguely  about  moving  to 
Jew  York. 
This  article  is  about  the  Jews.  We 
hot  the  uneasy  feeling  that  for  all 
>ut  a  few  diehards  among  South 
'Erica's  four  million  whites,  the 
icking  of  that  time  bomb  is 
udible. 

The  fact  that  so  may  Jews  are 
earing  it  loud  and  clear  and  are 
eading  the  exodus  is  under- 
tandable.  They  are  students  of 
istory— their  history. 


The  Parole  Visas 


by  Boris  Smolar 
(Editor-in-chief  emeritus,  J.T.A.) 

Can  Iranian  Jews — or  Jews  who 
fled  any  country  because  of 
persecution,  or  fear  of  perse- 
cution— secure  American  "parole 
visas"  outside  of  the  U.S. 
immigration  quota,  as  now  do  Jews 
leaving  the  Soviet  Union? 

This  question  is  now  coming  to 
the  forefront  in  connection  with  the 
present  situation  of  the  Jews  in 
Iran,  who  live  in  mortal  fear.  It  is 
also  emerging  in  connection  with 
the  feeling  of  uneasiness,  now 
growing  among  Jews  in  Argentina, 
the  largest  Jewish  community  in 
Latin  America. 

"Parole  admission"  gives  the 
Attorney  General  unlimited  power 
to  admit  refugees,  irrespective  of 
the  annual  world-wide  immigration 
quotas  of  290,000.  The  Attorney 
General  also  has  the  authority  to 
issue  up  to  17,400  "conditional 
entry"  visas  to  any  alien  who  fled  a 
Communist  or  Communist- 
dominated  country  —  orany 
country  in  the  Middle  East — 
because  of  persecution,  or  fear  of 
persecution,  on  account  of  race, 
religion  or  political  views. 

The  difference  between  "parole 
visas"  and  "conditional  entry"  lies 
essentially  in  their  relative  degree 
of  flexibility.  While  the  Attorney 
General  may  admit  on  parole,  an 
unlimited  number  of  aliens  without 
taking  into  account  their  national 
immigration  quota,  he  is  limited  in 
"conditional  entry"  by  certain 
restraints  of  the  definition  of  the 
term  "refugee"  and  by  the  fiscal 
year  quota  of  17,400.  The  "con- 
ditional entry"  is  for  a  maximum 
period  of  two  years,  after  which  the 
entrant  must  apply  for  status 
adjustment  to  that  of  a  permanent 
resident. 

One  must  not  be  under  the 
impression  that  only  those  who 


now  leave  the  Soviet  Union  are 
receiving  "parole  visas."  More  than 
600,000  such  visas  have  been 
issued  to  Cuban  refugees  since 
1965.  Approximately  140,000 
Southeast  Asians  were  admitted  to 
the  United  States  on  "parole  visas" 
in  1975.  During  the  1956  crisis  in 
Hungary,  when  thousands  fled  the 
country  invaded  by  Moscow's  Red 
Army,  some  32,000  were  granted 
admission  to  the  U.S.  under 
"parole  visas." 

BILLS  IN  CONGRESS  As  far  as 

issuing  "parole  visas"  or  "con- 
ditional entry"  visas  to  Iranian 
Jews,  the  immigration  law  defines 
Middle  East  as  an  area  located 
between  Libya  on  the  west,  Turkey 
on  the  north,  Pakistan  on  the  east, 
and  Saudi  Arabia  and  Ethiopia  on 
the  south. 

Since  Iran  is  a  state  defined  by 
the  U.S.  Immigration  and  Nation- 
ality Act  as  being  in  the  Middle 
East,  a  Jew  who  fled  from  Iran 
because  of  persecution,  or  fear  of 
persecution,  would  meet  the 
official  American  definition  of 
"refugee"  and  is  eligible  for  a 
"parole  visa"  or  "conditional 
entry."  This  would  not  be  the  case 
with  an  Argentine  Jew  leaving  his 
country  for  the  same  reasons, 
since  Argentina  is  neither  in  the 
Middle  East  nor  Communist- 
dominated. 

At  present,  there  are  three 
proposals  before  Congress 
recommending  a  redefinition  of  the 
term  "refugee"  and  changes  in 
other  provisions  in  the  immigration 
law.  They  are  all  more  liberal  than 
the  present  law.  Most  responsive  to 
Jewish  concerns  is  the  bill  by  Sen. 
Edward  Kennedy  (D.  Mass.), 
introduced  last  March.  The  other 
two  proposals  are:  apolicy 


Times-Outlook    July  1979  37 


statement  of  the  Associate 
Attorney  General  Michael  Egan, 
and  a  bill  introduced  by  former 
Rep.  Joshua  Eilberg  (D.  Pa.)  in 
1  977.  Legislative  action  is 
anticipated  this  summer. 

The  Kennedy  bill  expands 
definition  of  displaced  persons  to 
includealso  those  uprooted  by  civil 
disturbances  or  military  opera- 
tions. If  a  Jew  were  uprooted  by 
such  events  in  Iran,  he  could  be 
admitted  to  the  United  States  as  a 
displaced  person,  although  there 
were  no  persecutions  on  account 
of  his  religion.  An  Argentine  Jew 
could  also  be  admitted  as  a  refugee 
or  displaced  person,  since  the 
Kennedy  bill  deletes  geographical 
limitations  to  the  present  defini- 
tions of  who  can  be  classified  as  a 
refugee. 

The  Kennedy  proposal  also 
urges  unlimited  "conditional 
entry."  It  stipulates,  however,  that 
consultations  must  be  held  with 
appropriate  House  and  Senate 
Committees.  Admissions  of  any 


large  group  of  Jewish  refugees  on 
conditional  entry  visas  would, 
under  the  Kennedy  bill,  be  no  more 
difficult  than  under  the  present 
system  of  "parole  visas." 


ASYLUM  FOR  NON- 
IMMIGRANTS Never  having 
admitted  refugees,  as  did  other 
countries  during  the  Nazi  years, 
and  remembering  the  shameful 
and  tragic  act  of  not  allowing  the 
landing  of  930  German-Jewish 
refugees  who  sought  escape  from 
Nazi  Germany  in  1939— their  ship, 
the  Sr.  Louis,  was  forced  to  return 
to  Europe  with  all  passengers, 
most  of  whom  fell  later  into  Nazi 
hands  and  perished  in  Hitler's 
annihilation  camps — the  U.  S.  first 
turned  to  the  use  of  special 
legislative  authorization  after 
World  War  II,  when  thousands  of 
Jewish  survivors  of  Nazism  were 
clamoring  to  leave  their  DP  camps. 

The  first  legislative  enactment 
was  the  Displaced  Persons  Act  of 


1948,  which  permitted  the  entry  ol  * 
400,000  refugees.  It  was  followecj  ] 
by  the  Refugee  Relief  Act  of  1953  £ 
which  brought  to  this  country  fill 
214,000  refugees  within  more  than  -~ 
three  years.  The  parole  procedure  ■/:< 
system  was  decided  upon  in  1955  : 
as  a  flexible  tool  for  dealing  with  v: 
large  refugee  problems. 

A  new  situation  is  developing  ^ 
now  with  regard  to  foreign  citizens  w 
who  were  admitted  to  the  Unitec 
States  as  students,  tourists  anc 
other  non-immigrants.  Thousands  ^ 
of  them  now  seek  political  asylurr.  .„„ 
here,  fearing  persecutions  in  theif,  |0S, 
native  countries  on  account  o' 
race,  religion  or  political  opinion.  It .. 
granted  asylum,  such  non-  y0 
immigrants  can  remain  temporarily  m 
with  their  status  to  be  reviewec  ,;. 
yearly.  They  are  permitted  to  work  ^ 

The  decision  whether  or  not  tc  y, 
grant  asylum  depends  greatly  ,„E! 
upon  the  current  relations  betweer.  :; 
the  U.  S.  and  the  alien's  country.  II  Vr 
the  relations  are  good,  the  U.  S.  will, 
be  disinclined  to  grant  asylum.ra 
because  it  will  not  want  t  c  ,„ 
characterize  the  country  of  the  K 
applicant  as  being  engaged  in  c  ; 
policy  of  persecution. 

There  is  also  an  administrative 
device  of  voluntary  departure:  . 
which  enables  the  Attorney  v 
General  to  permit  an  alien  undei  ,., 
deportation  proceedings  to  depart 
voluntarily  from  the  U.  S.,  at  his  ;ar 
own  expense,  in  lieu  of  depor- 

tation,  which  allows  him  to  re-,  ■■„ 

<  .14 

apply  for  an  immigration  viss  . 
without  prejudice. 

If  an  alien  obtains  political.  .: 
asylum  during  deportation -,e 
proceedings,  he  will  be  giver 
voluntary  departure  status  for  s;  ; 
period  of  one  year,  to  be  renewec  - 
in  yearly  increments.  In  certair  ... 
refugee  situations  however,  there,  . 
may  be  no  time  limitation  for( 
voluntary  departure.  A  detailec 
analysis  of  legal  provisions  for  thej 
admission  of  refugees  into  the;  c 
United  States  has  now  been.  , 
prepared  by  Mark  Mintz,  research 
analyst  of  the  Division  of  lnter-i|  u 
national  Organizations  at  the 
American  Jewish  Committee.  /T 
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Being  31  Years  Old 


Thirty-one  is  a  nice  age,  whether  you  are  a  single  person  or  a  country. 


)y  David  Schwartz 

:JTA) 

Israel  is  31  years  old.  On  the 
nglish  calendar,  her  31st  birthday 
vas  May  14.  It's  a  bit  earlier  on  the 
lewish  calendar.  Thirty-one  is  a 
lice  age,  whether  you  are  a  single 
>erson  or  a  country. 

At  that  age,  you  are  through  with 
chool.  You  know  how  to  spell 
nost  words. 

You  know  about  what  you  plan  to 
io. 

You  don't  have  to  worry  about 
>eing  President.  No  President  has 
>een  as  young  as  that.  That's  a  load 
iff  your  mind. 

You  don't  have  to  diet.  Fat 
loesn't  begin  to  come  until  about 
he  same  age  as  being  President. 

You  are  usually  healthy.  I  know  a 
'oung  fellow  of  31  who  was  told  to 
jo  and  see  a  doctor.  He  went  to  see 
he  doctor  and  gave  the  doctor  a 
>rescription.  The  doctor  was  sick. 

Countries,  as  I  say,  are  like 
jeople.  Of  course,  people  and 
ountries  have  some  problems  at 
ill  ages.  The  U.S.  had  its  problems 
rom  the  start.  The  Americans  who 
fathered  at  Philadelphia  in  1 776 
lad  plenty  to  worry  about.  You 
:an't  judge  by  the  outside. 
Suppose  you  had  gone  to  Phila- 
delphia then.  The  delegates  were 
oking  as  they  were  signing  the 
Declaration  of  independence,  but 
he  laughs  were  just  a  cover  up. 
They  were  really  afraid— what 
vould  happen  to  them  if  the  British  . 
Daught  them? 

One  of  the  delegates  went  up 
ront  to  watch  the  signing  and  he 
wrote  that  the  delegates  fearlessly 
•ippended  their  signatures,  but  on 
he  inside  there  is  no  doubt  of  it, 
hey  worried. 
Even  the  writing  of  the  Decla- 
ation  of  Independence  was  a 
)roblem.  Some  wanted  Benjamin 
-ranklin  to  write  it.  John  Adams 
paid  to  Jefferson,  "Tom,  you  write 
)etter  than  the  rest  of  us,  you  write 


it." 

"Have  you  got  any  stationery?" 
asked  Jefferson.  They  gave  him  a 
stack  of  stationery  and  he  locked 
himself  up  in  his  room  for  three 
days — and  wrote  it. 

When  Israel  declared  her 
independence,  the  problems  were 
greater.  You  could  see  that  by  the 
way  David  Ben  Gurion  looked, 
there  was  some  great  trouble.  Ben 
Gurion  always  tried  to  exude  an  air 
of  confidence,  but  now  as  they 
came  to  the  point  of  declaring 
independence,  there  was  a  worried 
look  about  his  face.  Everyone 
shushed  to  one  another.  What 
could  it  be?  Finally,  one  of  the 
Israelis  found  the  reason.  Israel 
had  to  declare  its  independence 
and  there  was  no  stationery  on 
which  to  write  her  Declaration  of 
Independence.  Would  indepen- 
dence have  to  be  called  off  because 
of  a  lack  of  paper?  But  somehow, 
they  finally  got  a  bit  of  writing 
paper. 

Of  course,  they  had  other 
problems.  Besides  a  shortage  of 
paper,  there  was  a  shortage  of 
money  and  a  shortage  of  arms  to 
fight,  a  shortage  of  soldiers  and  a 
shortage  of  people.  The  600,000 
Jews  of  little  Israel  had  to  fight 
some  seven  Arab  nations.  The 
United  States  had  only  to  fight 
England.  And  that  was  hard 
enough. 

And  the  troubles  do  not  cease 
even  after  you  win.  It  wasn't  really 


until  some  40  years  after  America 
declared  her  independence,  that 
Britain  in  truth,  really  conceded  it. 
In  the  second  war  with  England  in 
1812,  Britain  made  it  plain  that  her 
purpose  was  to  cut  up  America. 
The  Northwest,  for  instance,  the 
states  of  Illinois,  Wisconsin  and 
Minnesota  were  to  be  made  into  an 
Indian  nation,  like  Canada,  under 
British  rule.  That  was  her  plan.  It 
was  only  after  Britain  realized  she 
would  not  win  that  war,  that  she 
finally  recognized  the  facts  of  life — 
that  the  U.S.  was  here  to  stay. 

So,  Israel  at  31  may  be  en- 
couraged by  what  she  has 
accomplished.  What  has  she 
accomplished? 

Well,  England  now  has  a  woman 
Prime  Minister.  Maybe  Israel  paved 
the  way  for  that  by  Golda  Meir. 

Also,  her  scientists  have  made  a 
contribution  to  the  world  — 
especially  in  the  area  of  water. 
There's  more  money  in  selling  oil, 
of  course,  but  Israel's  advances  in 
the  solution  of  the  water  problem  is 
likely  to  do  more  for  the  world. 

Israel  has  given  a  homeland  to  a 
people  who.  for  2000  years,  have 
been  without  one. 

And  perhaps  above  all,  by 
showing  that  miracles  are 
possible— that  a  small  people  need 
not  bow  to  greater  power  and 
numbers,  or  as  the  ancient 
prophets  of  Israel  said,  "not  by 
power  and  not  by  might,  but  by  my 
spirit,  saith  the  Lord." 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC 


MORRIS  A.  BRENNER 
MEMORIAL  FUND 
ESTABLISHED 

The  Morris  A.  Brenner  Memorial 
Fund  was  recently  established  at 
the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  to 
provide  a  living  memorial  in  the 
name  of  Mr.  Morris  Brenner,  Vice- 
President,  one  of  the  original 
Governors,  and  a  pioneer  in  the 
development  of  the  Home. 

The  fund  (Endowment)  is  to 
provide,  in  perpetuity,  resources 
for  the  cultural  and  recreational 
enrichment  programs  for  the 
Residents. 

Mrs.  Gertrude  Brenner,  widow  of 
Mr.  Brenner,  and  their  two 
daughters,  Mrs.  Barry  Eisenberg 
and  Mrs.  Arthur  Kurtz,  together 
with  Mr.  Herbert  Brenner,  brother 
of  Morris,  helped  establish  this 
Endowment. 

Recently,  they  presented  from 
the  family,  checks  totaling  $26,000 
to  Mr.  Cyril  Jacobs,  President  of 
the  Home.  Another  $7,000  was 
added  to  the  fund,  which  repre- 
sented specific  memorial  con- 
tributions for  this  purpose  from  the 
many  friends  of  Mr.  Brenner. 


Daughter  Mrs.  Barry  Kurtz  and 
Mrs.  Brenner  passing  checks  to 
President,  Cy  Jacobs,  with  Ray 
Wachovia  Bank  &  Trust  Co.  will 
administer  the  fund,  with  Mr.  Ray 
Cope  as  the  Administrative  Officer. 

The  distribution  of  the  proceeds 
from  this  fund  will  be  determined 
by  a  Management  Committee 
composed  of  three  people;  a 
designate  from  the  Morris  Brenner 
Family,  a  member  from  the  Board 
of  Governors  of  the  Home  and  the 
Executive  Director  of  the  Home. 

Mr.  Al.  A.  Mendlovitz,  Executive 
Director,  stated  that  it  is  expected 
that  these  proceeds  will  be  used  for 
the  benefit  of  the  expanding 
programs  that  are  being  projected 
at  the  Home.  This,  Mr.  Mendlovitz 
added,  is  the  answer  to  some  of  the 


Cope  of  Wachovia  Bank 
Herbert  Brenner  looking  on. 


financial  needs  necessary  tc 
further  enrich  the  lives  of  th< 
Residents. 

Mr.  Elbert  Levy,  the  Director  o 
Planning  and  Development  of  tht 
Home,  played  an  important  role  ir 
helping  to  establish  the  provision; 
of  this  very  worthwhile  project 
Friends  of  the  Home  are  urged  tc 
contribute  to  this  Memorial  Func 
so  that  the  earning  from  the  func 
will  provide  meaningful  activitie 
for  the  Residents.  Donation; 
designated  for  the  Morris  Brennei 
Memorial  Fund  may  be  sen' 
directly  to  the  Home  at  Clemmons 
P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  Nortr 
Carolina  27012. 
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MENTAL 
IMPAIRMENT 

in  the 
AGED 

Fact  &  Fable 

FACT 

There  are  qualitative  and  quantitative  differ- 
ences between  changes  occurring  with  "normal" 
aging  and  those  of  organic  mental  and/or 
Alzheimer-like  disorders. 

Mild  levels  of  impairment  can  occur  when  a 
normally  aging  individual  is  under  stress  or  has 
a  physical  disability. 

External  factors  such  as  sensory  loss  and 
decreased  ability  to  cope  with  immediate  stresses 
may  delay  a  response  in  the  normally  aging 
person.  These  same  factors  may  also  preclude 
a  response  in  the  mildly  impaired. 

I n  the  severely  impaired,  failure  to  respond 
is  apt  to  be  marked,  frequent,  and  predictable. 

The  cognitive  changes  observed  seem  to  be 
similar,  but  are  of  different  degrees  and  result 
from  different  etiologies. 

For  example,  retrieval  of  recently  stored 
memory  in  the  normally  aging  person  may  be 
subject  to  a  delay  in  response  (lengthened 
response  time).  In  the  mildly  impaired  patient, 
a  lengthened  response  time  also  occurs,  but  the 
memory  may  not  be  recalled  even  after  an  ex- 
tended period. 

Sidney  Cohen,  M.D. 

Clinical  Professor  of  Psychiatry 

Department  of  Psychiatry 

School  of  Medicine 

University  of  California  at  Los  Angeles 

Los  Angeles,  California 
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MONDAY  AFTERNOON 
CHATS 

For  the  past  four  months,  Mrs. 
Ira  Julian,  a  member  of  the  Board 
of  Directors,  has  served  as  the 
hostess  to  visiting  dignitaries  at  the 
Home.  The  first  Monday  afternoon 
of  each  month,  Mrs.  Julian  brings  a 
guest  to  the  living  room  of  the 
Lasater  Building  and  chats  with  the 
visiting  dignitary.  These  sessions 
have  been  stimulating  and  very 
pleasant  to  the  large  number  of 
Residents  who  have  been  attend- 
ing these  events. 

On  Monday,  July  2,theguestwill 
be  Mrs.  Willy  Cunninhan,  who  will 
discuss  "Volunteering  in  the 
Educational  World."  Mrs.  Cunnin- 
han, who  is  the  wife  of  the  treasurer 
of  Salem  College,  has  published  a 
very  important  book,  Working  with 


the  Learning  Disabled  and  is  an 
outstanding  expert  in  helping 
persons  to  volunteer  their  services 
to  help  children  bring  themselves 
up  to  standards.  These  meetings 
begin  at  3:00  p.m.  Friends  and 
families  are  invited  to  join  the 
Residents. 

GAMBLING  FEVER  HITS 
JEWISH  HOME 

Our  Residents  were  struck  by  a 
strange  malady  this  spring  — 
gambling  fever!  Several  Residents 
participated  in  the  Home's  first 
annua!  Triple  Crown  betting  pool. 
They  placed  their  betsand 
excitedly  watched  the  outcome  of 
each  race.  A  good  time  was  held  by 
all!  The  Residents,  with  a  keen 
sense  of  horsemanship,  selecting 
the  winning  mounts  are:  Sarah 


Atlas,  Gastonia;  Selma  Caston 
Winston-Salem;  Sam  Cohen 
Raleigh;  Alice  Fruh,  Greensbor 
Betty  Grobstein,  Charlotte;  Ann 
Gruber,  Raleigh;  Charles  Kappe 
Pfafftown;  Leon  Kaufman 
Roanoke,  Va.;  Sybil  Ketchum 
Jacksonville,   N.C.;  Hanna 
Kirshner,  Nashville,  Tenn.;  S 
Levin,  Greensboro;  Jack  Pearlma 
Greensboro;  Josephine  Rapp 
port,  Kinston;  Grace  Schwart 
Greensboro;  Edward  Timmer 
mann,  Clearwater,  Florida;  Minni 
Tureff,  Asheville;  Judith  Waine 
Carthage;  and  Marie  Witten 
Gastonia. 

As  we  go  to  press,  the  Belmon 
Stakes  in  New  York  has  yet  to  b 
run.  Watch  this  space  next  montf 
for  the  successful  handicappers! 

Bookie  in  Residence 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  "co.mmemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  quality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 
Home  from  May  5.  1979,  to 
June  5,  1979. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

BERN  ICE  COHEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Meyers 

Mr.  Roger  W.  Ackerman 
JACKIE  DUNIE 
By:  Fran  White 

GRANDFATHER  OF  MRS.  INA 
EISENBERG 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
WILLIAM  FELDMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner 
BROTHER  OF  BILLY  FIELDS 
By:  Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 
MR.  GEORGE  GREENSWALD 
By:  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Aaron  I.  Stern 
MOTHER  OF  HARVEY  JOHNSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elbert  Levy 
MR.  ISAAC  KADIS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 
MRS.  JULIA  KAHN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
ROSE  &  LOUIS  KITTNER 
By:  Dorothy  Kittner 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  Kittner  & 
Grandchildren 
MR.  JOE  LEWENBERG 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 


MOTHER  &  GRANDCHILDREN  OF 
DR.  DAVID  MEYER  &  FAMILY 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Mel  Ellsweig 
MR    CHARLES  PEARL 
By:  Mrs.  Alice  Fruh 

Mr.  Beniamin  Lang 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Meyers 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Stadiem 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacob  Stadiem 
Mrs  M.  L.  Stadiem 
Mr  &  Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Morris  Myers 
Mr.  Louis  Silverstein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  Bazaar 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levin 
MRS    KATE  PEARL 
By:  Mr.  Benjamin  Lang 
MRS.  IDA  RETCHIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Spector 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Leder 
FATHER  OF  MR.  ROBERT  RUDEN 
By:  Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 
SISTER  OF  MR.  ALEX  SAFIR 
By:  Mrs.  Martha  Jacobson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Bernard 
MRS.   CHARLOTTE  SAMET 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Leder 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hyman  Kramer 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
M.  J.  Seby 

Mr  &  Mrs.  Frank  Crotts 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Isadore  Kramer 

Mr.  Joe  Jacobson 

Pauline  Jacobson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Phil  Datnoft 

Olga  M.  Lizardi 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

Helen  &  Nat  Markowitz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Benjamin  Katz 

MRS.  FANNIE  SATISKY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Garr 
Mr.  &.  Mrs.  Burton  Garr 

MINNIE  SIEGEL 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Phil  Datnoff 

MR.  LEONARD  SULS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 


MR.  LEON  TEICHMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Gerald  W.  Porter 
Mrs.  Morris  Sosnik 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  Howitz 
Mrs.  Gertrude  Caplan 
MRS.  ADLEEN  WILLIAMS 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  S.  L.  Booke 
MOTHER  OF  MRS.  SOL  WISE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 


SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MR.  PHIL  DATNOFF 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  Kramer 

MR.  JOHN  GREEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Meyers 

MRS.  GERTRUDE  LEIPMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

BESSIE  SCHWARTZ 

By:  Dr.  Max  Rones 

MR.  STANLEY  SILVERMAN 

By:  Dr.  Max  Rones 

MRS.  MOLLIE  SWARTZBERG 

By:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr.  Harvey  Kanter 
Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jake  Robinowitz 
Dr.  Max  Rones 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Milton  Schwartz 
Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 

MRS.  ROSE  WAGGER 

By:  Dr.  Max  Rones 

Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr.  Harvey  Kanter 
Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mrs.  Ben  Swartzberg 
Mrs.  Edwin  Leipman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 

MR.  LOUIS  YANKELOFF 

By:  Mrs.  Mary  Ershler 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

DR.  &  MRS.  J.  A.  GOODHART 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elbert  Levy 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MR.  CYRIL  JACOBS 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  D.  Sabbath 


MRS.  ERNEST  KATZ 
By:  Mrs.  Sophie  Katz 
MINNIE  KLEIN 
By:  Mr  &  Mrs  Cyril  Jacobs 
BLANCA  ROSENTHAL 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidsor 
PEARL  SCHECHTER 
By:  Ida  Foxman 
MR.  HARRY  VATZ  (70th) 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Raymond  Goldma 
Mrs.  Sally  Rennerth 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

JUDITH  ROBIN  CITRON— BAT 
MITZVAH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  Horwitz 
IDA  JARRETT— BAT  MITZVAH 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Kittner 
JODY  KATZ— BAT  MITZVAH 
(Granddaughter  of  Mr.  &  Mrs. 
Harry  Schaffer) 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MRS.  GLORIA  ROBINSON 
By:  Mrs.  Susan  Robinson 
SEDER  AT  BLUMENTHAL  JEWISI 
HOME 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 
MRS.  SARAH  SHAPIRO— MOTHE 
DAY 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Shapiro 
MRS.  TIM  TOBEN— MARRIAGE 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

YISKOR  DONATIONS: 

MRS.  ROSE  BLOCK 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

WILLIAM  DORN 
By:  Ida  Dorn 
SIGMUND  EINSTEIN 
By:  Ida  Dorn 


Times-Outlook    July  1979 


'From  the  Archives  of  the  Jewish  Home  .  .  . 
)o  any  of  these  faces  look  familiar?" 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps  ) 


Complete  line  of  imported 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

Miscellaneous  Sundries 
Mail  orders  solicited 


Address— Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38, 
Clemmons,  N,  C,  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-521  1  or 
Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin.  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 


CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts.  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  b right  colors  

In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET   

(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES  


52.50  up 
$2.50  up 

$3.50  up 

$5.00  up 
$5.00  up 


Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext.  23 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $  25.00. 
Patron:     $  50.00 
Founder:  $  100.00 


Name. 


Address- 
City  


State, 


(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 27012 


REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMEN 

CHAPEL  HILL 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
MYRTLE  BEACH,  S.  C. 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 
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Blumenthal  Jewish  Hom< 

For  The  Aged 


We  need  editors,  feature  writers,  reporters,  etc.,  to  help  the  Jewish  community  to  undi 
stand  the  operation  of  the  only  Jewish  Home  for  the  Aged  in  the  Carolinas.  Work  wit; 
the  professional  staff  of  the  Home  as  well  as  the  editorial  staff  of  the  'Times  Outlook. 


Some  work  must  be  done  at  the  Home  in  Clemmons,  but  most  of  the  work  can  be  dor 
in  your  own  Home. 

Please  submit  applications  to  the  office  of  the  Executive  Director,  C/O  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home,  P.  O.  Box  38,  Clemmons,  North  Carolina  27012,  or  call  919-766-6401, 
extension  9. 
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Radiator  Specialty  Company,  Charlotte,  North  Carolina  28234 
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From  The  Desk  Of  The  Editor 


i  applaud  Rabbi  Harold  Krantz- 
ler  of  Charlotte's  Temple  Beth  El 
for  recently  speaking  out  to  his 
congregation  on  the  plight  of  the 
Indo-Chinese  refugees.  Having 
been  exposed  through  education- 
al, audio-visual  and  personal  in- 
terviews with  survivors  of  the 
Holocaust,  I  must  speak  out  on 
the  apthy  that  seems  to  plague 
our  country  during  this  tragic 
crisis  of  Southeast  AsianRefugees. 
The  drownings  of  innocent  men, 
women  and  children  present  a 
challenge  to  all  of  us,  to  insist  on 
a  long-term  emergency  program 
in  this  country,  to  help  offset  this 
loss  of  life.  Even  those  who  are 
able  to  survive  these  dramatic 
conditions  are  being  pushed  back 
out  to  sea  into  unfriendly  waters. 


Every  responsible  Jew  should 
respond  by  writing  the  White 
House,  writing  our  Senators  and 
Congressmen  and  asking  that  the 
U.S.  quota  for  refugees  admitted 
to  this  country  for  long-term  resi- 
dence be  increased  .  .  .  doubled 
from  the  current  quota  (which  is 
approximately  7,000  per  month). 
Hopefully,  by  this  move  other 
countries  would  promote  similar 
programs  in  the  name  of  human- 
ity. These  people  are  facing  star- 
vation and  execution.  Already 
over  200,000  have  drowned  in  the 
South  China  Seas  and  over  70,000 
persons  arrive  monthly  in  South- 
east Asian  refugee  camps. 

Many  of  us  witnessed  the  mov- 
ing "Boat  People"  documentary 
on  CBS  recently.  It  hasn't  gone 


bit 


away  ...  .  they  are  still  pleading^ 
for  our  sponsorship.  Certainly  wf 
cannot  handle  the  entire  resettle-1 
ment,  but  we  can  hear  their  cries 
and  respond  in  setting  an  example!* 
for  the  rest  of  the  world.  A  biolica;1  lC'' 
quote  comes  to  mind — "You  shall  % 
not  stand  idly  by  the  blood  or  yout  » 
neighbor."  (Leviticus  19:16).  We 
must  all  bear  the  responsibility  for}* 
helping  our  brethren,  for  it  was 
not  too  long  ago  that  our  cries 
went  mostly  unheard.  Let  us  noi 
abandon  this  race  of  people. 


Ron  Unger, 
ditor 
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ABOUT  THE  COVERS 

Featured  this  month  are  the 
feelings  of  summer's  end  ap- 
proaching, coupled  by  the  golden 
leaves  of  autumn  .  .  .  privacy  .  .  . 
wilderness  .  .  .  serenity  .  .  . 
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New  Hope  For  The 
Homeless  Of  Israel 


"This  is  the  first  time  a  low-rental  housing  development  has  been  situated  in  a 
city  and  built  on  such  a  large  scale. " 


What  happens  to  families  in 
Israel  who  get  caught  in  the 
housing  shortage  crunch? 

"The  father  collapses  and  dies," 
bitterly  responds  23-year-old 
Chana  Lerner*,  whose  father 
suffered  a  fatal  heart  attack  during 
her  Chupah,  following  months  of 
enormous  financial  strain  as  he 
scrambled  to  buy  her  an  apart- 
ment. 

"The  shiduch  (match)  gets 
broken,"  sadly  replies  49-year-old 
Leah  Blum*,  whose  daughter's 
engagement  broke  up,  after  her 
father  failed  to  keep  his  commit- 
ment of  an  apartment  as  part  of  the 
dowry. 

"You  go  to  America  and 
shnorr,"  answers  53-year-old 
Chaim  Mendel*  with  a  grimace, 
who  made  two  such  expeditions  to 
the  United  States  to  amass  funds 
for  the  purchase  of  his  engaged 
son's  apartment.  "You  lower 
yourself,  knock  on  doors  with  a 
mezuzah,  and  mumble  'Hachnosos 
Kallah'  (Bride's  Fund).  If  you're 
lucky,  you  come  home  with  cash  to 
cover  a  third  of  the  cost  of  the 
apartment." 

These  are  the  victims  of  Israel's 
housing  crunch,  a  shortage  which 
officials  admit  has  reached  crisis 
proportions.  With  typical  apart- 
ments costing  one  million  pounds 
and  up,  inflation  has  put  housing 
beyond  the  reach  of  all  but  a  small 
minority.  Since  1 977,  apartment 
prices  have  soared  more  than  300 
percent,  and  more  than  60,000 
young  married  couples  are  without 
apartments  of  their  own.  They  are 
joinedintheirfrustrationand 
resentment  by  the  tens  of 
thousands  of  other  families,  too 
large  to  be  contained  in  their  too- 
small  quarters.  "Crowd  a  family  of 
15  into  a  two-room  apartment," 


Israeli  President  Navon  recently    endorsement  and  assistance  to 
met  with  Meor  Chaim    founder    the  new  group. 
Rabbi  Moshe  Ernster,  to  offer  his 


observes  social  worker,  Judith 
Leib*,  and  you  have  the  breeding 
grounds  for  a  host  of  sociological, 
psychological  and  educational 
problems  in  years  to  come." 

"It's  like  sitting  on  a  time  bomb," 
one  official  comments.  "Not  only  is 
the  housing  shortage  creating 
massive  internal  problems,  but  it 
has  discouraged  new  immigrations 
as  well,  and  soured  the  native-born 
against  newcomers  who  often 
receive  priority  for  available 
apartments  " 

"I1  tne  housing  situation  isn't 
alleviated  soon  warns  David  Levy, 
construction  minister,  "we  can 
expect  mass  social  upheavals 

To  the  rescue  has  come  Meor 
Chaim.  a  recently-formed  umbrella 
organization  in  Israel,  dedicated  to 
the  country's  economic  stabili- 
zation through  housing  develop- 
ment and  community  design 


"Israel's  greatest  resource  is  her 
people.'  says  Rabbi  Moshe 
Ernster.  founder  of  the  organi 
zation,  "but  the  housing  shortage  is 
resulting  in  a  loss  of  people.  It  is 
deterring  aliya  and  spurring  yerida 
(emigration  of  Israelis  to  other 
countries). 

The  Israel-based  organization, 
which  has  received  the  endorse- 
ment and  blessings  of  the 
Government,  says  it  can  help 
resolve  the  critical  housing 
situation  now  besetting  Israel's 
people,  with  nationwide  adoption 
of  its  two  alternatives  in  community 
design.  The  first  recommendation 
is  for  widespread  construction  of 
non-profit  housing  developments, 
which  o  f  f  e  r  a  p  a  r  t  m  e  n  t  s  f  o  r 
purchase  at  cost  price  by  elimi- 
nating the  builder-middleman.  The 
second  plan  calls  for  creation  of 
low-rental  housing  developments 
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in  sparsely  populated  area,  which 
offer  large  apartments  for  rent  with 
|no  down  payment.  One  of  the 
major  objectives  of  the  second 
plan  is  to  help  Israel  achieve  a  more 
even  population  distribution,  as 
opposed  to  its  current  crowded 
situation  in  the  larger,  urban 
centers. 

Both  innovative  propositions 
have  actually  been  implemented  by 
iMeor  Chaim. 

The  first  proposal— a  large  scale 
non-profit  housing  development 
icalled  "Kiryat  Meor  Chaim"  was 
ibuilt  by  Rabbi  Ernster  in  the 
Sanded ria  Hamurchevet  section  of 
Jerusalem  a  few  years  ago,  and 
availed  customers  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  purchase  apartments  at 
50%  less  the  going  rate. 

"But  even  these  apartments  were 
•jbeyond  the  financial  reach  of  many 
[jhard  pressed  Israelis  and  Ameri- 
cans," noted  Rabbi  Ernster,  "so  the 
second  plan  was  conceived."  The 
second  Kiryat  Meor  Chaim  is  a  low- 
rental  housing  development  in 
;Sfad,  with  1000  units  of  four  and 
({five  rooms  renting  for  $30-40  a 
imonth  and  no  down  payment 
jrequired.  This  project  is  currently 
nearing  completion. 

"The  second  project  truly 
represents  a  major  breakthrough  in 
.Israel's  housing  situation,"  notes 
liRabbi  Ernster.  "Both  as  an  idea — 
and  as  a  reality— it's  revolutionary 
jih  nature." 

Although  low-rental  develop- 
ments do  exist  in  Israel,  says  Rabbi 
Ernster,  they  have  heretofore  been 
i  located  in  border  towns  and  Arab- 
Ipopulated  areas  as  a  stimulus  for 
jjJewish  settlement. 

"This  is  the  first  time  a  low-rental 
Bhousing  development  has  been 
situated  inacityandbuiltonsucha 
ll arge  scale,"  Rabbi  Ernster 
[declares.  "And  more  so — it  has 
•been  designed  to  be  a  self- 
bcontained  and  self-sufficient 
development,  a  'city  within  a  city'." 
|{  Educational  facilities,  religious 
facilities,  economic  and  invest- 
ment opportunities,  an  employ- 
ment office,  an  industrial  par, 
vocational  training,  shopping 


center  and  playgrounds  are  all  in 
the  planning  or  construction 
stages.  "The  total  needs  of  the 
Orthodox  Jew  will  be  met  by  the 
Kirya,"  states  Rabbi  Ernster,  who 
notes  that  the  housing  situation  is 
particularly  hard  on  the  Orthodox, 
who  tend  to  have  large  families  and 
congregate  in  the  densely 
populated  urban  centers,  which 
cater  to  their  specialized  needs.  "If 
the  Orthodox  have  been  adamant 
up  until  now  in  their  refusal  to  leave 
Jerusalem  or  Tel  Aviv,  it's  not 
because  they  possess  a  partic- 
ularly stubborn  streak.  They  can 
not  reside  in  sparsely  populated 
areas  which  do  not  have  the 
yeshivas,  the  shuls,  etc.  that  they 
require  for  religious  life.  Kiryat 
Meor  Chaim,  however,  will  contain 
every  possible  facility  to  meet 
every  possible  religious  need." 

Rabbi  Ernster  also  emphasized 
his  organization's  concern  about 
ensuring  each  resident's  ability  to 
pay  his  rent.  "Notonlyare  wegoing 
to  give  residents  the  opportunity  to 
rent  apartments,  but  we're  going  to 
give  them  the  means  by  which  to 
pay  the  rent  as  well."  An  em- 
ployment office,  located  in  the 
heart  of  the  Kirya,  will  be 
responsible  for  developing  and 
securing  employment  oppor- 
tunities for  residents,  as  well  as 
supervising  vocational  training  for 
those  who  possess  no  marketable 
skills. 

"When  we  say  the  Kirya  will  be 
self-sufficient,"  remarks  Rabbi 
Ernster,  "that  goes  for  the  Kirya's 
residents  as  well." 

The  organization  Meor  Chaim  is 
planning  a  network  of  similar 
communities  throughout  Israel 
and  hopes  that  other  groups, 
studying  it  as  a  prototypefor 
community  planning  will  follow 
suit. 

"Rabbinic  and  community 
leaders  will  just  have  to  take  this 
matter  into  their  own  hands," 
asserts  Rabbi  Ernster.  "The 
housing  situation  has  run  out  of 
control  and  is  wreaking  great 
emotional  havoc  upon  whole 
families.  Parents  are  hospitalized, 


engagements  broken,  engage- 
ments postponed  indefinitely, 
awesome  debts  incurred,  and  great 
humiliation  sustained.  This  terrible 
course  of  events  must  be  reversed. 
There  is  room  for  creative 
alternatives,  as  my  experience 
indeed  proves." 

"The  housing  crisis  must  be 
averted,"  concludes  Rabbi  Ernster, 
"because  for  some,  it's  a  question 
of  life  and  death."  ^ 


*Names  have  been  changed  to  conceal  the 
identities. 


SHOP  WITH  CONFIDENCE 

54th 
ANNIVERSARY 

WEAR  WITH  PRIDE 

Whiteville,  N.  C. 
Jacksonville,  N.  C. 

Clinton,  N.  C. 
Smithfield,  N.  C. 
Mount  Olive,  N.  C. 
Tabor  City,  N.  C. 
Lumberton,  N.  C. 
Marion,  S.  C. 
Loris,  S.  C. 
Conway,  S.  C. 


Times-Outlook    August  1979 


What  To  Do  In  The  Evening 
In  Jerusalem 


lltii 


by  Sybil  Zimmerman 

Ten  measures  of  beauty 
descended  to  the  world — nine  were 
taken  by  Jerusalem  and  one  by  the 
rest  of  the  world.  Jerusalem  is  the 
city  of  gold.  Jerusalem  is  the  center 
of  the  universe,  the  center  of 
Jewish  life.  Next  year  in  Jerusalem, 
intoned  the  prayer. 

Jerusalem — the  eternal  capital  of 
Israel. 

Until  the  reunification  of 
Jerusalem  in  1967,  after  the  Six- 
Day  War,  the  majority  of  tourists 
came  to  see  the  city  by  day  and 
returned  to  Tel  Aviv  at  night. 

During  the  past  12  years, 
Jerusalem  has  grown  and 
developed  to  become  the  major 
tourist  attraction  of  the  country. 
What's  to  do  in  the  evening  in 
Jerusalem?  More  than  you  can 
imagine! 
SUNDAY— 

1.  Learn  Israeli  folk  dancing— 
7:30  p.m.  and  9  p.m.,  ICCY,  12 
Emek  Refaim.  Fee. 

2.  Israeli  folk  singers  entertain— 
9  p.m.,  Jerusalem  Plaza  Hotel,  47 
King  George  Street.  Free. 

3.  Ask  your  questions  and  view 
film  on  Israel — various  hotels.  Free. 
MONDAY— 

1.  Politics  of  the  Middle  East— 
lecture/discussion  with  political 
analyst/author,  Dr.  Mordechai 
Nissan,  9  p.m.,  Jerusalem  Plaza 
Hotel,  47  King  George  Street.  Free. 

2.  Hutzot  Hayotzer,  Jerusalem 
Arts  Lane— 8:30-1 1 ,  opposite  Jaffa 
Gate,  at  foot  of  David's  Tower, 
artists  and  craftsmen  workshops. 

3.  Hebrew  University  sponsored 
lecture/  discussion — something 
topical  each  week,  United 
Synagogue  of  America  building,  2 
Agron,  8  p.m.  Fee. 

4.  Folk  dancing  for  over  25's — 
YMCA,  opposite  King  David  Hotel, 
8:15  p.m.  Fee. 


On  stage  in  Jerusalem  are  Ruth 
and  Boaz  in  the  long  running  pop 

5.  Rotary  Club  meeting— 7  p.m., 
King  David  Hotel. 
TUESDAY— 

1.  Learn  Israeli  dancing— 7:30 
and  9  p.m.,  ICCY,  12  Emek  Refaim. 
Fee. 

2.  Hear  jazz— 9:30  p.m.,  Goliath 
Cocktail  lounge  and  restaurant,  28 
King  David  Street. 

3.  Yiddish  or  Israeli  sing  along 
with  Danny  Ziff — 9  p.m.,  Plaza 
Hotel,  47  King  George  Street.  Free. 


musical  "Your  People  Are  Mine", 
based  on  the  Book  of  Ruth. 


4.  Israel  Museum — open  4-101 
p.m.;  films  at  6  and  8:30.  Fee. 

5.  American  Colony  Hotel 
Cellar  Bar,  piano/singer— Nablus 
Road. 

WEDNESDAY— 

1.  Ethnic  and  contemporary 
folklore  evening— 9  p.m.,  songs 
and  dances  (Kurdish,  Yemenite,: 
Hassidic,  others),  Bet  Haam,  11 
Bezalel  Street.  Fee. 
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2.  Hutzot  Hayotzer,  Jerusalem 
Arts  Lane— 8:30-1 1 ,  opposite  Jaffa 
Gate,  at  foot  of  David's  Tower, 
artists  and  craftsmen  workshops. 

3.  B'nai  B'rith  English-speaking 
lodge— 3rd  Wednesday  of  each 
month,  8  p.m.,  3  Keren  Mayesod, 
phone  226687. 
THURSDAY— 

1.  Jewish  and  Arab  folklore— 9 
p.m.,  Tel  Or  Cultural  Center,  1 
Histadrut  Street,  singing,  belly 
dancers,  folk  dance  group.  Fee. 

2.  Piano  jazz,  Goliath  Cocktail 
lounge  and  restaurant — 28  King 
David  Street. 

3.  Piano  bar  singer  at  American 
Colony  Hotel— Cellar  Bar,  Nablus 
Road. 

4.  Israeli  folk  dancing  — 
Jerusalem  Plaza  Hotel,  9  p.m.  Free. 
FRIDAY— 

1.  Oneg  Shabbat  (celebration  in 
honor  of  Sabbath)  — Hechal 
Shlomo,  58  King  George  Street, 

■8:30  p.m.,  brief  lecture  and 
licommunity  singing.  Free. 

2.  Oneg  Shabbat— Jerusalem 
•  Plaza  Hotel,  9  p.m.  Free. 
■SATURDAY — 

A  1.  Your  People  are  Mine — 
lEnglish  pop  musical  based  on 
■  Book  of  Ruth,  YMCA,  opposite 
jKing  David  Hotel,  9  p.m.  Fee. 
A  2.  Chamber  music  concerts — 9 
(p.m.,  Ezry  Gallery,  18  King  David 
■Street.  Fee. 

3.  Israel  Bach  Society  con- 
Icerts— 8:30  p.m.,  International 

Evangelical  Church,  5  Haneviim 
(street.  Fee. 

1  4.  Melave  Malka  (celebration 
■marking  close  of  Sabbath)8:30 

p.m.,  Hechal  Shlomo,  58  King 

George  Street.  Free. 
I  5.  Melave   Malka— 9  p.m., 

Diaspora  Yeshiva,  Mt.  Zion.  Fee. 
J    6.  Hutzot  Hayotzer,  Jerusalem 

Arts  Lane— 8:30-1 1 ,  opposite  Jaffa 

Gate,  at  foot  of  David's  Tower, 

artist  and  craftsmen  workshops. 
7.  Israel  folk  dancing— YMCA, 

opposite  King  David  Hotel,  8:30 
J,  p.m.  Fee. 

;  i  8.  Israel  folklore  evening— 9 
!  p.m.  ICCY,  12  Emek  Refaim.  Fee. 
9.  Folk  dancing— YM-YWHA, 
105  Herzog,  8-11  p.m.  Fee. 


HOTEL  BARS— 

Ramada  Shalom— Uzie!  Street, 
Bayit  Vegan,  tel.  423112,  nightly 
except  Friday;  Jerusalem  Hilton— 
Givat  Ram,  tel.  536151,  piano  bar; 
Intercontinental— Mount  of  Olives, 
tel.  282551,  dancing— Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday;  D  &  D 
Discoteque  and  bar— Diplomat, 
Etzion  Street,  Talpiot,  tel.  667141; 
King  David,  King  David  Street,  tel. 
221111,  piano  bar;  American 
Colony— Nablus  Road,  tel.  282421, 
cellar  bar. 

RESTAURANTS/BARS— 

Little  Jerusalem— 31  Messilat 
Yesharim  Street,  tel.  227770,  piano, 
dancing;  The  Little  Pub— 27  Jaffa 
Road,  tel.  228065,  beer  cellar  style; 
The  Tavern— 14  Rivlin  Street,  tel. 
224500,  draft  beer,  hamburgers, 
steak,  chips;  Finks — 2  Histadrut, 
tel.  234523,  bar/restaurant,  closed 
on  Friday;  Balalaika— 234  Jaffa 
Road,  tel.  533487,  kosher  Russian, 
French,  Continental  cuisine,  band 
and  dancing. 
NIGHTCLUBS— 

Khan  Club — Kikar  Remez,  tel. 
718283,  9  p.m.,  folklore  floorshow; 
32  Piano  Bar  and  Restaurant— 32 
Bezalel,  tel.  226498;  Jerusalem  of 
Gold— 5  Ein  Rogel,  Abu  Tor,  tel. 
718668,  folklore  and  singers; 
Assaf's  Cave — Mt.  Zion,  tel. 
716760,  Hassidic  music  and 
folklore,  singer  and  dancers; 
Judean  Lion — 24  Rav  Agan,  tel. 
242973,  restaurant  and  night  club; 
10  p.m.,  folklore,  bellydancer, 
dance  group,  Israeli  singer. 
OTHER— 

Sound  and  Light — David's 
Tower,  Jaffa  Gate.  The  story  of 
Jerusalem  in  sound  and  light, 
nightly  in  English  at  8:45  p.m.  ;  also 
in  English  at  10  p.m.,  Monday, 
Tuesday,  Wednesday  and 
Saturday. 

Turkish  Bath— Sunday,  Tuesday, 
Thursday  until  11  p.m.  for  men; 
Monday  and  Wednesday  until  11 
p.m.  for  women,  36  Yehezkel 
Street,  tel.  287542,  sauna, 
massage,  sunbathing,  Turkish 
bath,  swimming  pool,  snack  bar, 
etc.  Fee. 

Tsavta— 38    King  George, 


(except   Sunday   and  Monday); 
plays,  folk  music,  films,  different 
programs  every  night.  Fee. 
SUMMER  PREVIEWS— 

Israel  Festival— July  3-August 
12,  Jerusalem,  Tel  Aviv,  Haifa  and 
Caesarea;  Israel  Philharmonic 
Orchestra,  Jerusalem  Symphony 
Orchestra,  Concert  performers, 
Berlin  opera,  Berlin  ballet,  London 
Contemporary  dance  theatre, 
Australian  ballet,  Flamenco  and 
more. 

In  addition  to  all  programs  listed 
here,  one  can  find,  in  any  given 
week,  as  many  as  20  additional 
evening  programs.  This  list  does 
not  include  all  of  the  special  events 
and  holiday  programs  which  are 
planned  by  Miriam  Ben-Shalom,  a 
dynamic  Canadian  who,  for  the 
past  three  years,  has  been  working 
as  coordinator  of  special  events  for 
the  Jerusalem  Region,  Israel 
Tourism  Administration. 

When  you  are  in  Jerusalem,  for 
up-to-the-minute  details  of 
evening  events,  dial  241 197  after  6 
p.m.  Sunday  thru  Thursday;  for 
weekends  and  holidays,  call  after  3 
p.m.  Miriam  will  tell  you  what  is 
happening  on  a  recorded  tape  in 
English.  If  you  have  a  question,  you 
can  also  leave  a  message. 

Government  Tourist  Information 
offices  are  located  at  24  King 
George,  241281  and  just  inside 
Jaffa  Gate,  Old  City,  phone  282295. 
Offices  are  open  daily,  8-6  Sunday 
thru  Thursday  and  Friday  8-3. 

Personnel  of  the  Government 
Tourist  offices  are  ready  to  help 
visitors  with  all  kinds  of  assistance, 
in  addition  to  what's  happening  in 
Jerusalem  in  the  evenings,  and  to 
supply  them  with  a  number  of  free 
pamphlets  as  well. 

The  next  time  you  come  to 
Jerusalem,  keep  your  evenings 
free — cause  there's  plenty  to  do! 

-3 
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Mrs.  Jonathan  Benson  Alper 

GREENVILLE, 
SOUTH  CAROLINA 

Miss  Rebecca  Lou  Sarlin  became 
the  bride  of  Jonathan  Benson 
Alper  on  Sunday,  June  3,  at  Beth 
Israel  Synagogue  in  Greenville, 
South  Carolina.  Rabbi  Hyman 
Fishman  officiated  at  the  double 
ring  ceremony. 

The  bride  is  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ralph  Sarlin  of  18 
Highland  Court,  Liberty,  South 
Carolina.  A  graduate  of  Liberty 
High  School,  the  bride  received  a 
B.A.  in  mathematics  from  the 
University  of  North  Carolina  and  a 
M  A.  in  industrial  management 
from  Georgia  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology. She  is  a  rate  analyst  with  H. 
Zinder  Associates  in  Washington, 
DC. 

The  bridegroom  received  a  B.S. 
in  psychology  from  Northwestern 
University,  a  Masters  in  psy- 
chology from  Harvard,  and  a  J.D. 
degree  from  the  University  of 
Florida.  He  is  a  trial  attorney  with 
the  Federal  Regulatory  Commis- 
sion. He  is  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  Alper,  1 165  North  Biscayne 
Point  Road,  Miami  Beach,  Florida. 

Miss  Janet  Michele  Sarlin  of 
Atlanta,  Georgia,  sister  of  the  bride, 


was  maid  of  honor.  Bridesmaids 
were  Miss  Deborah  Beth  Alper, 
sister  of  the  bridegroom;  Miss 
Linda  Helene  Sarlin  of  Liberty, 
sister  of  the  bride;  Mrs.  Milton 
David  Sarlin  of  Spartanburg,  S  C., 
sister-in-law  of  the  bride;  Miss 
Harriet  Arnold  Knight  of  Charles- 
ton, S.C.;  Miss  Barbara  Joanne 
Schwartz  and  Miss  Nita  Eileen 
Levine  of  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

The  bridegroom's  father,  William 
Alper,  served  as  best  man. 
Groomsmen  were  Dr.  Milton  David 
Sarlin  of  Spartanburg,  the  bride's 
brother;  Steven  Jay  Wolk  of  Los 
Angeles,  California;  James  Earle 
Rogers,  Jr.  of  Gaithersbu rg , 
Maryland;  Adam  J.  Wenner,  Allen 
Michael  Garten,  James  DuBose 
Locke,  Robert  Eugene  Glennon, 
Graydon  Oliver  Pleasants,  Jr  of 
Washington,  DC,  and  Marc  Allen 
Kuperman  of  Miami  Beach, 
Florida. 

Immediately  following  the 
ceremony,  a  reception  was  held  at 
the  Greenville  Art  Museum. 

On  their  return  from  their 
honeymoon  trip  to  France  and 
Spain,  Mr  and  Mrs.  Alper  will  make 
their  home  in  Washington,  D.C. 


STATESVILLE 

by  Mrs.  Ben  Katz 

The  Synagogue  became  a  focal 
point  of  interest  to  those  who 
bought  tickets  for  the  Annual  Tour 
of  Homes,  which  is  sponsored  by 
the  Statesville  Woman's  Club. 
Serving  as  guides,  in  charge  of 
exhibits  and  refreshments  were 
Hanna  Adler,  Jacquie  Homesley. 
Bea  Katz.  Joyce  Lipshitz,  Ruth 
Polk  and  Barbara  Winthrop. 

Congratulations  to  the  follow- 
ing: Gene  and  Saul  Gordon,  and 
Faye  Lester,  parents  and  grand- 
mother of  Susan,  who  graduated 
from  Statesville  High  School  this 
month:  to  Ed  and  Sandy  Posner 
upon  the  graduation  of  their  sons. 
Paul  and  Jimmy  from  ShS;  to  Ger- 
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ry  Summerfield  and  Rona  Gordon 
upon  the  marriage  of  her  grand- 
son/nephew on  June  3:  to  Bernice 
and  Mort  Lerner  upon  the  gradu- 
ation of  their  son  Richard  from 
Duke  University,  and  son  Mark, 
who  finished  the  year  with  class  [ndif 
honors,  made  Dean's  List  and  was 
elected  to  Phi  Eta  Sigma;  to  Hy 
and  Beverly  Silberman.  a  Mazel 
Tov  upon  the  birth  of  their  first  liinio 
grandchild,  a  daughter  born  to:;IBa 
their  son  Bruce  and  wife  Pam  of  ;: 
Charlotte,  and  named  Shara  Re- 
nee  Silberman. 

Going  places  have  been:  The 
Ram  family,  visiting  with  daughter 
Sheryle  and  husband  Mark  Hart 
from  North  Dakota  —  daughter 
Lauri  has  already  been  there  be- 
fore; Gene  Gordon  and  Faye  Les- 
ter in  New  York  for  the  Fall  Fash- 
ion Shows:  Bea  Katz  in  her  capa- 
city as  Accredited  Speaker  and 
Discussion  Leader,  visiting  the 
Portsmouth  Community  Sister- 
hood of  Gomley  Chesed  for  Instal- 
lation and  Board  Orientation: 
Howard  Adler  to  Myrtle  Beach  to 
attend  the  "Yarn"  Convention; 
Barbara  Winthrop  to  Boston  to  be 
with  her  mother  while  she  under- 
goes needed  surgery;  the  Kalman 

Gordons  to  Hilton  Head  for  a 
week-end  of  fun  and  sports;  Irene 
Steinberger  to  Jacksonville,  Flori- 
da to  attend  the  marriage  of  her 
nephew,  Dr.  Alan  Ginsburg;  the 
Silbermans  to  Philadelphia  for  a 
Bar  Mitzvah;  Ed  and  Ruth  Gold- 
stem  to  Baltimore,  Maryland  to 
visit  with  her  brother,  and  Selma 
and  Joe  Sussman  visiting  some  of 
her  family  who  reside  in  Augusta, 
Georgia. 

We  wish  the  following  good 
luck  and  good  health  for  such  rea- 
sons as:  the  Posner  family,  leav- 
ing Statesville  for  Texas — a  new 
home  and  a  new  job;  pleased  to 
know  that  Irene  and  Milton  Stein- 
berger are  back  "home"  again 
from   Florida;  Ellis  Gordon  and 
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Richard  Lernei  are  both  making 
ery  good  recoveries  after  heart 
urgery. 

Final  Awards  and  Honor  Rolls 
/ere  Oakwood  Junior  High  School 
—Louis  Gordon,  son  of  Toby  and 
Salman,  was  elected  treasurer  of 
he  Beta  Club  for  the  year  1979- 
iO.  He  was  also  on  the  Honor  Roll, 
ind  received  an  award  in  Spelling, 
ilected  to  the  Oakwood  Beta  Club 
/as  Robert  Gordon,  son  of  Rona 
nd  Alfred;  at  D.  Matt  Thompson 
unior  High  School,  Sammy,  son 
'f  Barbara  and  Warren  Winthrop, 
/as  presented  awards  for  serving 
s  president  of  the  school  for  the 
ear  1978-79  and  in  social  studies, 
nd  was  on  the  Honor  Roll;  and  at 
itatesville  Senior  High,  the  names 
/ere  Lauri  Ram,  daughter  of  Judy 
ind  Cecil;  Wendy  Gordon,  daugh- 
er  of  Toby  and  Kalman,  and  Sus- 
in  Gordon,  daughter  of  Gene  and 
laul. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Con- 
jugation was  held,  with  Presi- 
lent  Dr.  Cecil  Ram  presiding. 
\mong  the  many  matters  dis- 
:ussed  were  the  announcement 
)f  new  chairmen  which  included 
■Jat  Lipshitz,  Budget;  Ben  Katz, 
House  and  Ed  Goldstein,  Ritual, 
"he  president  announced  that 
;ervices  will  be  held  every  Friday 
ivening,  with  the  designated 
losts  for  the  Oneg  Shabbat  also 
esponsible  for  the  Religious  Ser- 
'ice.  Other  names  will  be  released 
>ver  the  summer.  The  activities, 
hough  somewhat  curtailed,  of  the 
.adies  Auxiliary,  do  continue  over 
he  summer  such  as  Ceremonial 
Objects  and  Gift  Shop,  Library, 
}andy  and  plans  for  the  Religious 
School,  which  will  reopen  the  first 
Vednesday  after  Labor  Day. 

Visiting  here:  Rhonda  Lerner 
vith  time  in  between  semesters, 
elaxing  with  Max  and  Florence; 
)onna  Schein,  granddaughter/ 
hiece  of  Harry  Wallace  and  Zelda 
3een  from  New  Jersey  and  Mas- 
sachusetts, where  she  completed 
ler  freshmen  year  at  the  Univer- 
sity and  enjoying  a  visit  to  Gatlin- 


burg  with  the  entire  Geen  clan; 
cousin  Ludwig  to  the  Adlers.  and 
Gussie  Hoenig,  mother  of  Ruth 
Goldstein,  grandmother  of  Joanne 
Rosenfeld  and  Barry  Goldstein 
and  great-grandmother  to  the  re- 
spective children  of  said  families. 

Lauren  Adler,  completing  her 
second  year  at  the  University  of 
Georgia,  is  Assistant  Director  of 
the  "Y"  camp  in  town,  and  Barbi 
Polk,  recent  graduate  of  UNC- 
Chapel  Hill,  working  in  the  Dean's 
Office  at  UNC.  Everyone  is  well 
and  busy! 


WOMEN'S  LEAGUE  FOR 
CONSERVATIVE  JUDAISM 

by  Florence  R.  Lurey 

At  the  20th  annual  conference  of 
the  Southern  Branch  of  Women's 
League  for  Conservative  Judaism, 
held  in  Macon.  Georgia,  recently, 
the  Phyllis  Grusin  Weinstein  Award 
was  presented  to  Rae  Alice  Cohen, 
of  Atlanta. 

The  award  reads,  in  part,  "to  a 
distinguished  and  devoted  leader 
for  her  dedicated  service  to 
Women's  League  and  Conservative 
Judaism". 

Rae  Alice  Cohen,  who  was  born 
in  Chicago,  had  been  active  in  the 
Girl  Scouts  of  America  for  many 
years  and  was  involved  in  the  Scout 
movement  in  Chicago. 

Having  married  Bernard  W. 
Cohen,  of  Atlanta,  Rae  Alice 
became  active  in  Atlanta  scouting 
and  through  it,  developed  many 
useful  training  skills. 

She  also  became  involved  in  the 
BBG  program.  She  and  her  family 
are  involved  members  of  Ahavath 
Achim  Congregation,  and  Rae 
Alice  has  put  her  leadership 
training  and  energy  into  many 
worthwhile  projects. 

She  organized  and  for  many 
years  was  advisor  to  the  AA 
Student  Council.  She  currently 
serves  as  chairman  of  the  AA 
Synagogue  Constitution  Review 
Committee.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
Executive  Committee  of  the 


Atlanta  Bureau  of  Jewish  Educa- 
tion and  serves  also  as  Secretary. 

Rae  Alice  is  involved  in  activities 
of  the  Women's  Division,  Atlanta 
Welfare  Federation;  has  served  as  a 
division  chairman  and  is  currently 
co-chairman  of  the  large  Com- 
munity Division. 

She  has  served  as  vice-president 
of  the  Southeastern  Region,  United 
Synagogue  of  America  (first 
woman  vice-president)  and 
currently  serves  as  chairman  of  the 
Education  Commission. 

In  1973  she  organized,  within  the 
framework  of  the  United  Syna- 
gogue, a  teachers'  training  course 
for  Southern  Branch. 

Rae  Alice  is  the  mother  of  three 
children  and  the  grandmother  of 
two. 

With  all  her  involvements  and 
accomplishments,  to  her  con- 
stituents she  is  plain  "Rae  Alice". 

The  Phyllis  Grusin  Weinstein 
Award  was  established  in  1975,  in 
honor  of  Phyllis  Grusin  Weinstein, 
of  Birmingham,  Alabama,  founder, 
first  president  and  continuing 
leader  of  the  Southern  Branch.  It  is 
presented  bi-annually  to  an 
individual  for  outstanding  and 
continuing  service  to  Judaism. 

Mrs.  Beverly  Kaiman,  of  Pensa- 
cola,  Florida,  is  president  of  the 
Southern  Branch  of  Women's 
League  for  Conservative  Judaism. 


HA  LAILAH  CHAPTER,  BBW 

by  Linda  Segal 

Bill  Duane,  from  Chere  Amie 
Beauty  Salon,  joins  the  Ha  Lailah 
Chapter  of  B'nai  B'rith  Women 
and  guests  with  tips  and  tricks  for 
fall  fashion  and  make-up. 

The  general  membership  meets 
at  8:00  pm  for  business.  The  com- 
munity is  invited  to  hear  Mr. 
Duane  at  8:30  pm  on  Monday, 
August  20,  in  the  Activity  Room  at 
the  Jewish  Community  Center. 
Contact:  Linda  Segal  at  364-8691; 
Janet  Rubin  at  365-0172. 
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B'NAI  ISRAEL 

SYNAGOGUE,  GREENSBORO 

TheB'nai  Israel  Synagogue  of 
Greensboro  has  changed  its  name 
to  "B'nai  Shalom"  Synagogue, 
effective  immediately. 

The  name,  "B'nai  Israel"  (the 
children  of  Israel)  is  also  the  name 
of  the  Synagogue  in  High  Point, 
North  Carolina.  This  similarity  has 
created  confusion  between  these 
two  triad  institutions.  In  order  to 
avoid  this  duplicity,  members  of 
the  Greensboro  Synagogue  voted 
to  change  their  name  to  B'nai 
Shalom  (the  children  of  peace). 
The  members  unanimously  agreed 
that  the  name  "B'nai  Shalom" 
would  be  in  honor  of  this  year's 
peace  efforts  between  Egypt  and 
Israel. 

During  the  annual  election 
meeting,  the  following  officers 
were  elected  for  the  coming  year 
1979-80,  to  serve  on  the  Board  of 
Directors:  President,  Dr.  James 
Adelman;  Vice  Presidents,  Lee 
Kabat,  Dr.  David  Kaplan  and  Irv 
Pinsker;  Treasurer,  Nat  Shaffir; 
Financial  Secretary,  Ronald  Green; 
Recording  Secretary ,  Tamara 
Ende. 

The  Concerned  Parents  Associ- 
ation elected  Polly  Strasser  as  their 
President;  Janice  Hyman,  Vice 
President  of  fund  raising;  Merry  I 
Shaffie,  Treasurer;  Joyce  Shuman, 
Secretary. 


CONFERENCE  ON  THE 
SOUTHERN  JEWISH 
EXPERIENCE 

The  Southern  Jewish  Historical 
Society  will  hold  its  fourth  annual 
Conference  in  Charleston,  S.C.  on 
November  2-4,  1979.  The  theme  of 
the  Conference  will  be  a  search 
for  self  as  a  minority  group  in  the 
Southern  milieu.  Papers  will  range 
from  the  Colonial  Period  to  the 
contemporary  scene,  and  are  to 
cover  social,  political,  religious, 
and  ethnographic  aspects  of 
Southern  Jewry.  In  addition,  work- 
shops on  oral  history  programs 
and  on  establishing  local  archives 
will  be  held.  The  Conference  will 
conclude  with  a  discussion  of  the 
history  of  Charleston  Jewry  and  a 
tour  of  sites  of  Jewish  historical 
interest.  For  further  information 
contact  Dr.  Louis  Shmier,  Depart- 
ment of  History,  Valdosta  State 
College,  Box  179,  Valdosta,  Ga. 
31601. 


TEMPLE  ISRAEL,  CHARLOTTE 

by  Estelle  Hoffman 

Temple  Israel  will  have  a  new 
Education  Director  for  the  coming 
year,  beginning  in  September  of 
1979.  He  is  Arthur  Tirsun,  and  has 
many  years  of  experience.  He 
comes  to  Charlotte  from  Beth 
Shalom  in  Roslyn  Heights,  New 
York,  where  he  was  in  charge  of 
the  Hebrew  School  for  seven 
years.  Mr.  Tirsun  is  married  and 
the  father  of  two  sons.  Special 
thanks  are  due  to  Sam  Strauss 
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and  his  Education  Committee  for 
the  endeavors  and  their  time  in 
the  search  of  a  director,  and  for 
their  interviews. 

Temple  Israel  Couples  Club  is 
sponsoring  a  Summer  Theatre 
Party  on  August  4th  for  its  mem- 
bers. The  play  is  Anything  Goes, 
with  music  by  Cole  Porter.  Cou- 
ples Club  has  reserved  a  block  of 
tickets  for  this  memorable  Broad- 
way musical.  After  the  show,  those 
attending  will  reconvene  at 
Howard  Johnson's  for  refresh- 
ments. 

There  will  be  a  Get-Together- 
Barbecue  for  Newcomers  to  Tem- 
ple Israel  on  Sunday,  August  19, 
at  5  p.m.  This  event  will  be  held 
at  Temple  Israel,  sponsored  by 
the  Men's  Club. 

The  Adult  Education  Committee 
has  announced  the  opening  event 
for  the  coming  season  to  be  held 
Sunday,  September  9.  The  speak- 
er will  be  Marvin  Bienstock,  who 
is  going  to  Israel  this  summer  on 
a  study  mission,  and  he  will  speak 
on  "Internal  Factors  and  External 
Pressures." 
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CHARLOTTE  LODGE 

At  the  B'nai  B'rith  District  ±5 
Convention  held  June  17-19  at  the 
Carillon  Hotel  in  Miami  Beach, 
Florida,  the  Charlotte  Lodge  was 
the  recipient  of  many  District 
awards. 

Irv  Pepper  was  awarded  "Most 
Outstanding  Committee  Chair- 
man" for  his  active  role  in  de- 
veloping leaders.  Sol  Jaffa  was 
awarded  the  "BBYO  Award"  forpA 
his  untiring  dedication  to  BBYO. 
For  "Outstanding  Lodge  Presi- 
dent" this  coveted  award  was 
presented  to  Allan  Oxman. 

The  Charlotte  Lodge,  under  Ox- 
man's  leadership,  was  recipient 
of  "Most  Outstanding  Lodge"  and 
the  District  nomination  for  the  in- 
ternational Kusworm  Award,  a 
single  international  award  given 
to  the  lodge  that  does  the  most 
for  community  and  volunteer 
services. 
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THE  NORTH  CAROLINA 
HEBREW  ACADEMY 
f<VT  CHARLOTTE 

Joy  Rose  Massachi 

The  last  day  of  school  is  always 
an  emotional  one  filled  with  tears 
and  goodbyes,  and  this  year  was 
no  exception.  Two  students  grad- 
jated  from  sixth  grade.  They  were 
Shira  Rocklyn  and  Eric  Linder. 
Joel  Asrael  and  Aleisa  Fishman 
graduated  from  the  fifth  grade.  All 
four  will  be  leaving  the  Academy 
and  entering  different  schools  in 
the  fall.  They  each  received  a 
copy  of  a  new  translation  of  The 
Holy  Scriptures,  written  according 
ito  the  traditional  Hebrew  text. 

Everyone  also  said  Shalom  to 
Amy  Diamond,  who  will  not  be  re- 
turning as  a  teacher  of  secular 
studies  at  the  Academy.  She 
hopes  to  be  teaching  in  the  Char- 
lotte public  school  system  in  the 
fall.  We  wish  her  the  best  of  luck 
in  all  of  her  future  endeavors.  She 
will  be  missed  by  all. 

The  Academy  now  welcomes 
Ms.  Nancy  Goodman  of  Seaford, 
N.  Y.  as  its  new  teacher.  She  is  a 
recent  graduate  of  the  State  Uni- 
versity College  of  N.  Y.  at  Oswego, 
and  holds  a  degree  in  elementary 
education.  She  has  taught  for  one 
year  at  the  Hebrew  Academy  of 
West  Queens  in  Jackson  Heights, 
N.  Y.,  and  looks  forward  to  her 
new  position  here  in  Charlotte. 

It's  now  that  time  of  year  when 
plans  begin  to  be  made  for  the 
coming  school  year.  An  important 
part  of  these  plans  is  electing  the 
Board  of  Directors. 

Dr.  Stephen  Fishman  will  con- 
tinue as  President,  with  Melvyn 
Berzack  as  Vice  President,  Lois 
Schneider  as  Secretary,  and  Rob- 
ert Bernhardt  as  Treasurer. 

Filling  three-year  term  openings 
are  Barry  Bernstein,  Sue  Brodsky. 
Ira  Schulman,  Phyllis  Tenenbaum, 
and  Ronald  Unger.  Filling  two- 
year  term  vacancies  are  Dr.  Saul 
Brenner  and  Michael  Shapiro,  and 
for  one-year  term  vacancies,  Rita 
Mond  and  Robert  Schrader. 


Also  continuing  on  the  Board 
will  be  Dr.  Gerson  Asrael,  Ruth 
Hannes,  Benjamin  Massachi,  Sally 
Schrader,  Donald  Tepper,  and 
Mark  Weinglass. 

We  look  forward  to  a  year  of 
growth  and  achievement  for  our 
new  Board  of  Directors,  as  well 
as  for  the  Academy. 


CHARLOTTE  B'NAI  B'RITH 
WOMEN 

by  Estelle  Goozner 

Twelve  members  of  the  Char- 
lotte Chapter  of  BBW  joined  the 
delegates  of  over  25  Chapters  to 
an  enriching  program  at  the  Mid- 
Atlantic  Regional  Conference  in 
Bethesda,  Maryland. 

We  won  some  awards:  1.  Best 
Comprehensive  Community  Serv- 
ice Program — 3rd  place. 

In  recognition  of  its  outstanding 
contribution  to  the  spirit  and 
meaning  of  BBW  by  its  community 
service  program. 

2.  Best  all  Around  Chapter 
Programming — 2nd  place. 

For  combining  content,  origi- 
nality, involvement  and  impact  on 
the  community. 

3.  Bulletin  Award— 2nd  place. 
To  Women  Alive  and  its  editor 

Phyllis  Fielding,  in  recognition  of 
her  outstanding  contribution  to 
the  image  of  BBW. 

4.  Financial  Secretaries  Award 
to  Lyn  Lippman. 

5 .  Recording  Secre  taries  A  ward 
— to  Joy  Mark. 


6.  Chai  Certificate  of  Honor 
Award. 

In  grateful  recognition  for  hav- 
ing exceeded  its  financial  respon- 
sibility and  thereby  strengthening 
the  programs  devoted  to  serving 
our  people  and  our  country. 

BBW  has  seen  a  need  for  a 
"lending  library,"  with  books  and 
publications  of  a  Jewish  cultural 
nature.  The  books  in  this  library 
would  encompass  a  wide  variety, 
ranging  from  theological,  to  novels 
such  as  the  new  best  seller  Ever- 
green. We  are  thinking  of  includ- 
ing Jewish  catalogues,  Kosher 
Cookbooks  and  the  endless  varie- 
ty of  magazines  and  publications 
that  are  available. 

To  accomplish  this,  we  have 
co-sponsorship  with  Temple  Israel 
to  begin  by  using  the  books  they 
currently  have,  in  addition  to  their 
facilities  as  the  base  of  this  library. 

1.  BBW  will  be  cataloging  and 
keeping  track  of  books.  We  will  be 
doing  this  during  the  summer 
months. 

2.  We  will  recall  all  outstanding 
books  that  belong  to  Temple  Isra- 
el, as  well  as  keeping  an  accurate 
record  of  all  books  that  belong  to 
the  Temple. 

These  books  will  never  be  re- 
moved from  the  Temple,  other 
than  being  used  for  the  purpose 
as  a  lending  library. 

3.  We  will  provide  volunteers 
for  library  hours,  projecting  them 
to  be  on  Monday  and  Thursday. 

4.  Books  will  be  loaned  for  a 
set  amount  of  time,   and  then 
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would  be  recalled  by  our  volun- 
teers, if  not  returned  by  the  allot- 
ted time. 

5.  We  will  be  seeking  addition- 
al books  and  publications  from 
many  sources  to  expand  this 
library. 

6s-We  will  effect  community 
publicity,  both  in  the  Jewish  Com- 
munity and  other  places  such  as 
schools  and  colleges. 

b.  Prepare  book   lists  and 
reviews. 

7.  We  hope  to  eventually  ex- 
pand this  service  by  delivering 
books  to  persons  in  hospitals  or 
ill  at  home,  as  well  as  senior  citi- 
zens that  do  not  drive. 

For  further  information  or  to  do- 
nate books,  please  call:  Loretta 
Barman,  542-9528;  Terri  Cathcart, 
554-1081;  Susan  Bruck,  847-4268. 


ANTI-DEFAMATION 
LEAGUE 

War  Crimes  Witness 
Sought 

A  reguest  was  recently  made 
to  the  Anti-Defamation  League  of 
B'nai  B'rith  by  the  state  prosecut- 
or in  Hamburg,  West  Germany  for 
assistance  in  locating  a  key  wit- 
ness to  war  crimes  committed  in 
the  Neuengamme  concentration 
camp. 

The  witness  being  sought  is  a 
former  Jewish  inmate  of  this  con- 
centration camp,  who  worked 
there  as  a  nurse  during  the  years, 
1944-1945.  Charges  of  murder 
have  been  entered  against  a  form- 
er group  leader  in  the  camp  by 
the  name  of  Kuemmel,  who  is  al- 
leged to  have  killed,  immediately 
after  their  birth,  infants  born  to 
camp  inmates.  The  allegation 
charges  that  this  took  place  on  at 
least  two  occasions.  The  witness 
is  thought  to  have  assisted  at 


these  births  and  seen  the 
murders. 

Sought  is  Luise  Wassermanr 
(maiden  name),  born  in  Germany, 
near  the  Dutch  border  (East 
Friesland)  in  about  1920.  Miss 
Wassermann's  brother  served  in 
the  British  Army  during  the  war, 
and  she  herself  is  known  to  have 
survived  the  concentration  camp 
She  is  thought  to  be  in  the  United 
States  or  Israel.  She  is  reportedly 
not  close  to  organized  Jewry,  but 
has  some  relationship  to  the  Ger 
man  city  of  Stuttgart. 

According  to  Norman  Olshan- 
sky,   Regional    Director  for  the 
Anti-Defamation  League,  informa 
tion    on    Miss    Wassermann  is 
sketchy;   however,   anyone  who 
has  information  which  might  be 
useful  in  identifying  her  where- 
abouts should  contact  the  region' 
al  office  at  3311  West  Broad  St. 
Richmond,  Virginia  23230;  phone 
804)  355-2884.  & 
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SHORT  CIRCUITS 

by  Rabbi  Reuben  Kesner 
"A  WEEK  IN  JERUSALEM" 


OPINIONS 

I  am  in  Israel,  while  the  world 
has  reacted  violently  to  Begin's 
settlements  policy.  The  new  settle- 
ment near  Nablus,  Eilon  Moreh, 
has  stirred  the  uniformed,  and  of 
course,  the  Anti  Zionists,  the  ac- 
tive and  the  passive  as  well  as  a 
few  who  should  know  better. 

There  is  a  legitimate  reason  for 
the  Knesset's  action — security. 
What  better  reason  can  anyone 
offer? 

As  to  members  of  the  Prime 
Minister's  cabinet  who  oppose  it 
— the  decision  was  taken,  Deputy 
Premier  Yigael  Yadin  appealed  it. 


The  appeal  was  rejected  by  the 
cabinet  majority — and  now  all 
ministers  are  bound  by  it  and 
must  implement  it.  That's  the 
meaning  of  a  majority  decision. 

I  agree  with  the  point  of  view 
that  argues  "the  government 
should  use  this  historic  opportun- 
ity to  fill  up  Judea  and  Samaria, 
lest  it  be  too  late." 

It  is  clear  that  the  uproar  is  all 
about  oil — might  rather  than  right, 
and  Judaism  has  always  defined 
such  a  policy.  "Justice,  justice 
shalt  thou  pursue"  is  the  only 
policy  that  the  morality  and  ethic 
of  Judaism  can  permit. 


An  item  in  the  Israeli  press 
emanating  from  Washington 
reads:  The  new  Nato  military  Com- 
mander, General  Bernard  Rogers, 
said  yesterday  (June  21)  that  the 
U.S.  is  preparing  plans  for  a  huge 
military  force,  whose  sole  purpose 
would  be  to  fight  a  war  in  the  Mid- 
dle East  or  the  Third  World. 

The  corps — 110,000  soldiers 
plus  marines  and  supporting  ships 
and  planes — could  be  used  to  in- 
tervene whenever  the  flow  of  oil 
to  the  West  was  threatened,  other 
officials  said. 

The  talk  of  war  is  on  the  lips  of 
West  German  Chancellor,  Schmidt 
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!,who  added,  "Israel  may  lose  its 
friends  as  a  result  of  the  current 
ettlement  policy."  Calling  another 
war  in  the  Middle  East  "more  than 
likely,"  even  without  the  partici- 
pation of  Egypt,  Schmidt  said,  oil 
is  one  of  the  crucial  considera- 
tions in  the  near  future.  (Two  days 
later,  Schmidt  denied  making 
these  statements.) 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN — 
THE  PRESIDENT 

Israel's  President,  Yitzhak  Na- 
von,  agreed  to  meet  with  us  at  his 
beautiful  home.  We  expected  tea 
and  cookies  and  a  ceremonial 
hand  shake,  but  we  got  a  great 
deal  more.  Navon  talked  direct — 
no  punches  pulled.  Life  in  Israel 
is  not  one  of  comfort  and  ease: 
All  that  has  been  accomplished 
in  the  31  years  of  statehood  has 
been  the  result  of  sweat  and 
strain. 

A  few  days  earlier,  he  told  a 
group  of  American  journalists  who 
had  come  to  study  the  immigra- 
tion and  absorption  process,  "If 
the  choice  were  ours,  we  prefer 
people  to  money.  Certainly  we  ap- 
preciate the  funds  contributed  for 
Israel  in  the  United  States,  but,  it 
is  not  destined  that  Israel  should 
be  the  land  just  of  the  Jews  who 
live  here.  It  is  for  all  Jews.  For 
2,000  years,"  he  noted  wryly,  "we 
had  the  people,  but  we  didn't  have 
the  land.  Now  the  motherland  has 
been  returned  to  the  sons,  but  the 
sons  will  not  return  to  the  mother- 
land. Our  fathers  would  not  have 
believed  that  to  be  possible."  They 
were  strong  words.  But,  he  is  the 
President. 

Navon  spoke  of  Israel's  remark- 
able accomplishments  during  its 
31  years  of  nationhood. 

We  heard  about  her  serious 
economic  problems,  housing,  in- 
flation, consumer  goods.  We  had 
heard  of  weddings  postponed  be- 
cause apartments  were  not  avail- 
able. The  President  did  not  ignore 
these  nagging  problems. 

"We  are  at  the  crossroads  of 


Rabbi  Kesner  and  Prime  Minister  Begin 


Reena,  Oz,  and  Shmuel  Belzitsky    At  Yad  Vashem 


Rabbi  Kesner  with  S.E.  Director  dore  Herzl, 
of  B'nai  B'rith  League,  Norman   of  Israel. 
Olshansky,  at  the  grave  of  Theo- 


founder  of  the  State 
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Jewish  history,"  Navon  said.  "The 
people,  the  book  and  the  land  are 
one.  Will  we  be  taithful  to  our 
heritage9" 

Israel's  President  sees  the  U.S. 
Jewish  community  faced  with  two 
important  tasks — to  strengthen 
the  sense  of  Jewishness.  mainly 
through  educational  programs  for 
youth  and  adults,  and  to  strength- 
en the  State  of  Israel — the  latter, 
through  immigration. 

Navon  took  a  hard  look  at  the 
problem  of  those  Soviet  Jews  who 
opt  for  a  life  in  the  West,  rather 
than  in  Israel. 

"More  than  90%  of  Russian 
Jews  have  never  seen  a  Bible. 
What  we  should  do  is  allow  those 
who  are  ready  to  become  drop- 
outs to  come  to  Israel,  to  see  the 
countty.  This  is  not  a  closed  soci- 
ety. If  they  want  to  stay,  we  will 
welcome  them;  if  not,  they  will  be 
free  to  go." 

In  a  lighter  vein,  he  sighed,  it 
is  difficult  to  be  a  Jew;  it  is  more 
difficult  to  rule  a  Jew;  it  is  still 
more  difficult  to  be  ruled  by  a 
Jew."  But  Yitzhak  Navon,  for 
whom  many  here  suggest  a  bright 
political  future  after  his  days  as 
chief  ceremonial  executive  are 
over,  wouldn't  have  it  any  other 
way.  "Without  Jews,  the  world 
would  collapse!" 

SHAKE,  MENACHEM! 
(A  TALL  TALE) 

This  evening  we  met.  The  Prime 
Minister  and  the  circuit  riding 
rabbi.  I  even  let  him  take  a  picture 
with  me  after  he  shook  my  hand. 
I  had  heard  that  he  was  eager  to 
get  to  know  me,  so  I  hitch-hiked 
to  the  Knesset,  even  though  I 
wanted  to  go  to  Haifa  tonight  to 
meet  with  Hymie,  the  Independ- 
ence Park  gardener.  Well,  you 
know  it's  sometimes  necessary  to 
lift  up  the  lives  of  even  the  high 
and  mighty  with  my  presence,  so 
I  let  my  important  engagement  go 
by  the  way.  I  called  Hymie  and  ar- 
langed  another  appointment,  ex- 
plaining to  him  the  crazy  imposi- 


tion that  had  arisen. 

Hymie  was  very  understanding. 
"That  man  is  hungry  for  publicity. 
He    craves    meeting  important 
people.  So  let  him  meet  you.  Did 
you  see  him  jostle  himself  into 
pictures   with   the   President  of 
Egypt  and  the  President  of  the 
U.S.A.,   after   Carter   and  Sadat 
came  to  an  understanding  regard- 
ing peace  for  Israel?  When  those 
men  of  stature  kissed  each  other, 
he    stuck  out  his  hand  to  break 
them  apart  and  was  caught  by  the 
photographers,  looking  like  a  nor- 
mal human  being  in  a  friendly 
hand  clasp  with  them.  Yes  sir,  he 
sure   has   lucky   moments  when 
photographers  are  around.  When 
the  newspapers  came  out  all  over 
the  world,  there  he  was,  standing 
importantly  with  those  two  other 
great  men — well  known  for  their 
peace  loving  missions,  and  he  was 
getting  equal  credit  for  it.  And  be- 
cause of  his  love  for  publicity  and 
posing  for  the  press,  he,  too,  was 
chosen  to  go  to  Stockholm  for  the 
Nobel  Peace  Prize.  And,  of  course, 
since  he  wasn't  deserving  and  a 
mistake  had  been  made  in  ex- 
tending   him    an    invitation,  the 
noble  Sadat  failed  to  show  up. 
Wouldn't  any  man  of  quality  and 
honor  do  the  same?" 

Well,  here  I  am  at  the  Knesset, 
and  do  you  know  what's  happen- 
ing tonight.  The  Joseph  Prize  for 
Human  Rights  is  being  awarded, 
and  guess  to  whom?  How  this 
little  man  has  fooled  the  world. 
They  introduced  him  a  few  minutes 
ago  "as  a  man  of  faith,  a  scholar, 
a  patriot,  a  hero  in  war,  a  states- 
man-a  man  who  has  led  his  nation 
and  his  people  in  the  ways  of 
peace,  and  in  the  ways  of  Justice 
for  all  mankind."  Can  you  imagine 
that  guy  getting  all  that?  Well,  if 
even  one  iota  of  it  is  true,  then 
I'm  glad  that  I  gave  him  the  pleas- 
ure of  shaking  my  hand! 

WE  MEET  AND  REVISIT  PEOPLE 

After  the  Sabbath  meal,  I  re- 
turned to  my  room  to  find  a  bud 


vase  on  my  coffee  table  with  a 
single  rose,  to  which  was  tied  a 
note  from  the  Hilton  management 
which  read  "Good  Shabbos" 
(Good  Sabbath). 

It  was  as  they  wished,  a  good 
Sabbath.  It  began  with  a  sermon 
by  Rabbi  David  Hartman,  services 
at  the  Western  Wall,  and  Sabbath 
entertainment  by  countless  young 
seminary  students,  who  entered, 
the  Wall  area  singing  joyfully  arm 
in  arm.  Sabbath  hymns  filled  the 
holy  air.  I  stuffed  another  pre- 
prepared  message  between  the, 
huge  boulders.  If  the  Lord  is  in- 
clined to  carry  through  at  this 
hour,  what  a  beautiful  world  we'll 
soon  find  ourselves  in.  No  need 
keeping  it  a  secret,  I  asked  him  to 
bring  about  the  Messianic  Era  in 
my  day  and  yours. 

I  have  visited  some  good  peo- 
ple again.  The  Pesach  Katzins, 
and  the  Zev  Blaukopfs,  long  time 
residents  of  Jerusalem  and  Tel 
Aviv. 

What  a  warm  reunion! 

I  have  also  met  some  new  faces 
at  new  places.  For  instance,  22 
year  old  Stuart  Duboff  of  Los 
Angeles,  who  enjoyed  the  visit 
with  the  Anti-Defamation  Group 
at  the  Diaspora  Museum,  located 
at  the  Tel  Aviv  University. 

Stuart  had  shaken  the  locked 
doors  of  the  Museum  for  a  few 
seconds  before  our  arrival.  The 
elaborately  fascinating  Museum  is 
closed  on  Fridays.  Special  ar- 
rangements were  made  to  accom- 
modate the  Commission  mem- 
bers. When  he  saw  us  being  wel- 
comed in,  he  instinctively  follow- 
ed into  the  building  and  no  05^3 
said  a  word,  as  he  became  an  ? 
ceptable  active  participant  in  the 
discussion  and  the  viewing  of  the 
exhibits.  He  showed  a  deep  in- 
terest in  his  Jewish  past,  present 
and  future. 

As  we  paused  to  rest,  he  spoke 
of  his  recent  reawakening  of  his 
Jewishness.  He  came  to  Israel  to 
search  and  probe  and  is  thus  far, 
satisfied  with  his  findings.  "I  know 


14    Times-Outlook    August  1979 


myself  better.  Here  in  Israel,  it's 
easier  to  fall  in  love  with  all  my 
sides — religious,  historical,  and 
cultural.  I'm  pleased  with  my  de- 
cision to  come  here." 

Since  I  have  several  eligible 
nieces,  I  took  his  address. 
Nothing  ventured — nothing  gain- 
ed. Matchmaking  used  to  be  a 
profitable  profession.  I  may  moon- 
light in  that  area,  if  I  am  success- 
ful with  Stuart  and  my  nieces.  As 
we  parted,  I  shouted  hopefully, 
"Shalom,  nephew!" 

RICKY  AND  SHMUEL 

A  seguel  to  my  Israeli  "sons' 
activities  was  unfolded  in  Jeru- 
salem a  few  days  ago.  I  had  writ- 
ten to  them,  announcing  when  I 
would  be  arriving,  where  I'd  be 
staying,  and  the  length  of  my  stay. 

Reena,  Oz.  and  Shmuel  drove 
from  Kiryat  and  brought  along 
Ricky  and  Dahlia,  who  appear  on 
the  verge  of  marriage. 

Little  Oz  approaching  his 
second  birthday,  is  the  give-aw,tv 
to  when  I  visited  last.  Shmuel  was 
courting  Reena  in  1976 

This  bouncing  little  boy  gives 
both  parents  no  rest.  But  then 
love  for  him  is  as  boundless  as  his 
energy.  My  guess  is  that  he  has 
an  intimate  desire  to  become  an 
interior  decorator. 

The  lobby  of  the  Hilton  was  his 
immediate  target  upon  arrival  to 
visit  his  friend,  the  Rabbi.  Chairs 
were  pushed  from  one  side  to  the 
other.  Pillows  found  other  havens 
of  rest.  Potted  plants  lost  their 
pebbles.  Little  Oz  became  the 
center  of  attraction  because  of  his 
creativity.  The  lobby  however,  in- 
stead of  becoming  more  eye- 
catching, caught  your  feet,  and 
you  caught  your  balance,  as  he 
turned  it  into  an  obstacle  course 
in  less  than  five  minutes. 

Oz  has  a  love  for  water — the 
sea  or  the  pool.  He  dragged  us  to 
the  pool,  which  his  senses  told 
him  was — that  way!  It  was  that 
way!  But  this  is  the  way  it  turned 
out.  He  found  plastic  glasses  en- 


route,  and  from  the  moment  he 
sighted  the  water,  he  began  to 
displace  it — on  the  head  of  an  un- 
suspecting, napping,  aging  gentle- 
man, on  the  backside  of  a  lovely 
sunning  teenager,  on  the  obese 
tummy  of  a  rabbi,  distracted  by 
the  backside  of  a  lovely  sunning 
teenager.  Water,  water,  all  about 
and  much  more  to  come. 

It  was  interesting  to  hear  the 
opposing  views  of  my  former 
teenagers,  now  adult  grown  and 


worldly  wise,  as  they  spoke  of  the 
current  events  emanating  from 
Israel. 

The  quiet  that  crept  up  and 
around  the  nervous  bathers  and 
sun  worshippers  was  as  unexpect- 
ed as  the  previous  turmoil.  It  was 
due  to  the  suddenexhaustion  of 
little  Oz.  who  apparently  was  pro- 
grammed for  a  nap.  and  he  fell  in- 
to it  with  a  deep  passion  to  the 
delight  of  all  £p 


ARTIST'S  RETROSPECTIVE  AT 
JEWISH  MUSEUM 

NEW  YORK— This  painting  by 
David  Aronson,  entitled,  Joseph 
and  the  Ishmaelites  II,  is  part  of 
a  current  exhibit  at  New  York's 
Jewish  Museum. 


The  show.  David  Aronson:  A 
Retrospective,  features  many 
other  paintings,  drawings  and 
sculpture— covering  a  lifetime  of 
work 

RELIGIOUS  NEWS  SERVICE  PHOTO 
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Inside  Israel 


PRESIDENT  ABOVE  POLITICS 


J 

by  Carl  Alpert 

HAIFA— Yitzhak  Navon  has  been 
President  of  Israel  for  a  full  year 
already,  and  though  the  post 
provides  for  few  responsibilities 
and  very  little  political  influence,  he 
has,  in  this  short  space  of  time, 
succeeded  in  altering  the  concept 
of  the  Presidency  and  in  making 
himself  one  of  the  most  popular 
personalities  in  the  country 

The  President  of  Israel  has  few 
important  functions  beyond 
formalities.  The  post  was  tailored 
that  way  31  years  ago  for  the  old 
and  ailing  Chaim  Weizmann,  and 
successors  in  the  Presidency 
continued  the  modest  pattern 

Navon  has  quietly  broken  with 
the  tradition  that  the  President 
should  be  seen  but  not  heard  He 
has  travelled  widely  throughout  the 
country  and  has  established 
contacts  with  the  people  His  visit 
to  the  much-maligned  Tel  Aviv 
slum,  the  Hatikvah  quarter,  was  a 
masterpiece  He  did  not  come  for  a 
few  hours,  just  to  be  seen  there  He 
remained  for  three  full  days,  got  to 
know  their  problems  first  hand,  and 
gave  the  community  a  tremendous 
moral  lift 

In  his  public  addresses  he  has 
spoken  wisely  and  intelligently,  but 
without  crossing  the  borderline 
into  political  polemics.  Nominallya 
member  of  the  Labor  Party,  he  has 


remained  absolutely  neutral  in  the 
inevitable  politicking  between 
Government  and  Opposition,  as 
required.  Prime  Minister  Begin  has 
treated  him  with  more  respect  and 
consideration  than  any  previous 
President. 

Some  see  in  Navon,  the  great 
hope  of  the  Labor  Party  who,  far 
better  than  Peres  or  Rabin  or 
anyone  else  on  the  horizon,  could 
possibly  lead  Laborbackinto 
power.  Navon  has  firmly  denied 
that  he  has  political  aspirations, 
though  he  has  hinted  that  upon 
conclusion  of  his  present  term  of 
office  in  1983,  he  could  consent  to 
serve  a  second  term,  at  the  end  of 
which  time  he  would  be  67  years 
old.  There  has  been  talk  in  the 
Likud  of  passing  a  law  which  would 
disqualify  any  President  from 
going  into  politics  after  leaving  his 
high  post,  until  after  a  cooling  off 
period  of  up  to  four  years.  The 
theory  is  that  the  Presidency 
should  not  be  exploited  as  a 
stepping  stone  into  partisan  affairs. 

Sagacious  political  observers 
have  not  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that 
one  modest  formality  exercised  by 
the  President  could,  under  certain 
conditions,  be  of  very  considerable 
significance.  Under  the  law,  when 
the  term  of  office  of  a  Government 
comes  to  an  end,  or  when  a 
Government  resigns,  it  is  the 
President  who  formally  invites  the 
leader  of  a  large  party  to  assume 
the  premiership  and  seek  to 
establish  a  coalition  which  will 
command  a  majority  in  the 
Knesset.  This  is  usually  done  after 
an  election.  If  the  leader  of  one 
party  cannot  succeed,  the 
President  can  ask  the  leader  of  the 
next  largest  party  to  try  his  hand  at 
the  coalition  business. 


What  isthesignificanceofallthis 
at  this  time?  There  has  been  much 
talk  of  Begins  resigning  and  thus, 
leading  the  country  into  new  elec- 
tions which  many  believe,  will  give 
him  greater  support  in  the  Knesset 
than  he  has  today.  But  if  Begin  re 
signs,  there  is  no  guarantee  that 
elections  will  follow.  The  President 
may,  under  such  circumstances 
call  upon  Shimon  Peres,  as  leader 
of  the  next  largest  party,  to  seek  to 
rally  enough  support  from  dis- 
sidents and  a  variety  of  the  small 
parties,  to  give  him  a  Knesset 
majority.  With  enough  pay-off  in 
the  form  of  ministries,  jobs,  and 
support  for  favorite  legislation,  it 
could  very  well  be  possible  to  set 
up  a  new  Government  without 
Begin  and  the  Likud.  Begin  would 
have  resigned  himself  out  of 
power  and  played  into  the  hands  of 
the  opposition,  because  of  a 
Presidential  formality. 

The  only  other  way  to  change  the 
Government  is  for  the  Knesset  to 
pass  a  law  ending  its  term  and 
setting  a  date  for  a  new  election. 
Under  these  circumstances  the 
election  is  mandatory,  without  first 
going  through  the  President's 
hands  But  would  the  members  of 
the  multiple  parties  making  up  the 
Knesset  vote  to  end  their  term, 
knowing  that  after  the  ensuing 
election,  many  of  them  would  not 
be  coming  back9 

Navon.  himself,  keeps  discreetly 
quiet  about  such  matters  After  all. 
the  President  must  be  above 
political  considerations  — 
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RUSSIAN  JEWS 
WANT  TO  KNOW 


HAIFA— With  certain  excep- 
tions, the  Jews  coming  out  of 
Russia  have  an  almost  unbeliev- 
able ignorance  of  Jewish  life  and 
history.  Those  who  have  been  able 
to  follow  the  news  from  Israel  via 
short  wave  radio,  are  relatively  well 
informed  about  what  is  going  on  in 
Israel  today,  but  almost  everything 
in  Jewish  history  before  that  is  a 
blank.  On  one  occasion,  when  I 
asked  an  activist  recent  immigrant 
what  the  Jews  of  Russia  wanted  or 
needed  most  of  all,  he  replied: 
"Books".  Books  and  pamphlets  of 
any  kind  on  any  Jewish  subject.  In 
its  sixty  years,  the  Soviet 
Government  has  managed  to 
eradicate  practically  all  vestiges  of 
Jewish  literature,  and  a  generation 
has  arisen  which  is  completely 
uninformed  about  matters  that 
Jews  elsewhere  know,  almost  by 
second  nature. 

Not  long  ago,  an  association  of 
Jewish  religious  scientists  and 
professionals  from  Russia  now  in 
Israel,  known  as  Shamir,  invited 
theircolleagues  in  the  Soviet 
Union  to  gather  questions  on 
subjects  about  which  Jews  in  that 
country  wanted  more  information. 

In  only  a  few  days,  the  stream  of 
questions  totalled  176 — and  kept 
coming.  Some  of  the  inquiries 
reveal  naivete,  but  there  are  others 
who,  even  in  their  innocence, 
reveal  a  hunger  to  know  and 
penetrate  straight  to  the  heart  of 
many  issues  that  bother  Jews 
elsewhere  as  well. 

From  the  list  of  176,  recently 
received  from  the  Soviet  Union,  I 
select  a  representative  sprinkling 
of  the  queries  that  Russian  Jews 
want  to  know.  Are  we  equipped  to 
answer  all  these  questions? 

Is  it  possible  to  be  a  Jew  and  a 
Christian  at  the  same  time? 

Can  a  Jew  who  was  baptized 
return  to  his  religion? 

May  Jews  take  the  advice  of 
fortune  tellers? 

Why  do  mercenary  and  evil 


people  always  live  better  than 

kind  and  sympathetic  ones? 
Do  Jews  have  "Confession"? 
Is  it  possible  for  a  Jew  to  be  an 

occult  spiritual  healer? 
Why  is  it  necessary  to  believe  in 

God?  People  don't  believe  in 

the  laws  of  electricity;  they 

prove  them. 
Is  a  Jew  permitted  to  pray  to 

God  with  an  open  latrine  in 

his  cell? 
Why  are  animals  sacrificed  to 

God?  Is  it  supposed  to  be 

pleasant  to  God? 
Is  it  true  that  there  are  certain 

problems  in  Judaism  that  is 

customary  not  to  discuss? 
Are  contraceptives  permitted 

for  religious  Jews? 
The  Torah  describes  what 

happened  after  Mt.  Sinai,  but 


the  Torah  was  given  on  Mt. 
Sinai.  How  can  this  be? 

Is  it  true  that  Jesus  was  a  Jew? 

Do  Jews  have  their  saints? 

Why  do  only  old  people  believe 
in  God?  Maybe  the  belief  in 
God  is  the  consequence  of 
feebleness  or  the  fearof  death. 

How  is  the  status  of  a  rabbi  or 
tsadik  consistent  with  their 
sometimes  negative  features 
of  falsity,  cunning,  hypocrisy 
and  others? 

Can  a  Jew  be  a  good  man,  and 
not  religious? 

What  do  I  have  to  do  if  I  want 
to  believe  in  God  and  cannot? 

Just  a  few  of  the  176  questions 
for  which  Russian  Jews  want 
answers.  Do  you  have  the 
replies? 
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Kosher  Korner 


STRING  BEAN  CASSEROLE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

In  a  hurry?  Need  a  really  quick 
dinner?  Mix  up  some  tuna  salad, 
buy  some  bagels  and  cream 
cheese,  slice  some  fresh  vege- 
tables and  serve  with  this 
casserole,  which  can  be  eaten, 
reheated. 

v?  lb.  fresh  mushrooms,  sliced 

1  medium  onion,  cut  in  rings 

V2  of  small  green  pepper,  diced 

1  stalk  celery,  diced 

1  tblsp.  margarine 

1  #303  can  French-cut  green 
beans,  drained 

1  can  cream  of  mushroom  soup 
Brown  fresh  vegetables  in 
margarine  in  a  Teflon  pan.  Mix 
vegetables  with  green  beans  and 
mushroom  soup  (undiluted).  Pour 
into  greased  8-inch-squa re  pan. 
Bake  at  325  degrees  for  25  minutes. 


EGG  PLANT  WITH  CHEESE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Eggplant  is  gaining  in  popularity. 
It  is  especially  good  when  teamed 
up  with  tomatoes  and  cheese. 
Many  families  are  serving  vege- 
table dishes  today  as  the  main 
course,  as  people  are  increasingly 
diet  conscious. 
1  large  eggplant,  peeled  and  cut 

in  rings 
1  medium  onion,  diced 
1  green  pepper,  diced 
V?  lb.  sliced  fresh  mushrooms 
1  #2  can  stewed  tomatoes 
8  slices  American  cheese 

corn  flake  crumbs 
Soak  eggplant  for  10  minutes  in 
salt  water.  Drain  and  squeeze  out 
excess  water.  In  greased  casserole 
dish,  layer  eggplant,  onion, 
pepper,  mushrooms,  stewed 
tomatoes,  cheese.  Repeat  once 
again.  Overlast  layer  of  cheese,  top 
with  corn  flake  crumbs.  Bakeabout 
one  hour  at  350  degrees. 


GLAZED  CHICKEN  BREAST 
WITH  PINEAPPLE 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

Chicken  seems  to  be  growing  in 
popularity  as  beef  prices  rise 
higher.  Serve  this  pineapple  glazed 
chicken  with  fried  rice  and  spinach 
salad. 

4  lbs.  chicken  breasts 
V2  cup  flour 

4  tblsps.  oil 
20  ozs.  pineapple  chunks 

1  cup  brown  sugar 

1  tblsp.  potato  starch 

%  cup  vinegar  (white  or  wine) 

1  tblsp.  soy  sauce 

Place  flour  in  brown  bag.  Put 
several  pieces  of  chicken  in  bag  at 
same  time  and  shake  to  coat. 
Brown  in  teflon  pan  in  hot  oil. 
Drain  pineapple.  To  the  juice,  add 
enough  water  to  make  1  and  1/3 
cups  liquid.  In  saucepan  combine 
juice,  water,  sugar,  vinegar,  soy 
sauce  and  potato  starch.  Slowly 
bring  to  a  boil.  Boil,  stirring 
constantly,  for  two  minutes.  Place 
chicken  in  shallow  baking  pan  and 
pour  sauce  over  chicken.  Bake 
uncovered  at  350  degrees  for  40 
minutes.  Baste  occasionally.  Add 
pineapple  chunks  and  bake  an- 
other 50  minutes,  or  until  soft. 
Baste  again  while  baking.  Serves 
6  to  8. 


CHOCOLATE-CHOCOLATE 
CHIP  SQUARES 

by  Norma  Barach 

(JTA) 

I  have  always  found  these 
cookies  to  be  a  great  favorite  in  my 
home,  and  I  think  you'll  like  them 
too. 

%  cup  margarine 
%  cup  sugar 

1  tsp.  vanilla 

V*  cup  light  corn  syrup 

2  large  eggs 


2  oz.  melted  chocolate 

1  cup  flour 

V?  tsp.  baking  powder 

V2  cup  chocolate  chips 

V2  cup  dark  raisins 

Vi  cup  chopped  walnuts 
Cream  first  three  ingredients. 
Add  syrup  and  mix  well.  Then  add 
eggs  and  chocolate,  flour  and 
baking  powder.  Stir  in  chocolate 
chips,  raisins  and  nuts.  Bake  at  350 
degrees  for  25  minutes  in  9-inch 
square  pan. 
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Adoption  And  The  Talmud 


"He  who  raises  a  child  in  his  house  and  teaches  him  Torah,  is  considered  as 
having  brought  the  child  into  the  world. " 


by  Doris  K.  Caplan 

Television  is  the  prime  offender. 
On  news  programs  or  on  situation 
comedies,  the  subject  of  adoption 
is  treated  with  either  morbid 
curiosity  or  sentimentality. 

Adoption,  like  marriage,  can  be 
both  a  secular  and  a  religious 
ceremony.  Perhaps  its  spiritual 
meaning  for  Jewish  families  in 
particular,  is  best  covered  by 
passages  contained  in  the  Talmud. 

Your  own  offspring  sometimes 
teaches  you  reason. 

The  child's  questions  often 
require  the  parent  to  focus  in  on  his 
feelingsabout  adoption.  Toanswer 
helpfully  and  lovingly,  the  mother 
and  father  have  to  face  their  own 
questions  before  they  can  give  a 
positive  answer.  A  beginning  can 
be  attempted  by  explaining  that 
adoption  is  one  of  the  ways  that  G- 
d  makes  a  family.  One  way  is  by 
birth  and  the  other,  by  birth  and 
adoption. 

Of  All  the  things  G-d  created  in 
this  world,  He  did  not  create  a 
single  thing  without  purpose. 

No  one  knows  what  G-d's  design 
for  our  life  is.  Some  men  and 
women  can  create  a  child,  but  not 
become  parents.  Other  men  and 
women  cannot  create  a  child,  but 
G-d  wills  them  to  be  parents. 
Remembering  that  G-d  created  a 
"good"  world,  realize  that  the 
conditions  that  are  considered 
unpleasant,  are  only  those  that  are 
not  understood  and  are  interpreted 
as  "bad". 

Adoption  is  a  positive  force.  It  is 
creative,  as  opposed  to  divorce, 
which  is  destructive.  Adoption 
brings  a  family  together,  divorce 
splits  it  apart. 

Adoption  is  love.  It  takes  one 
human  being  to  give  birth,  the 
breath-of-life  to  the  child.  It  means 


that  someone  cared  enough  to 
carry  the  baby  for  nine  months 
until  it  could  come  into  the  world.  It 
is  the  love  of  the  woman  who 
places  the  life  of  another  human 
being,  a  helpless  infant,  first. 

Adoption  means  the  love  of  other 
human  beings  who  wait  longingly, 
until  the  adoption  ceremony  is 
performed.  Adoption  is  really 
wanting  a  child.  It  is  never  an 
accident. 

A  child  does  not  learn  to  call 
father  and  mother,  until  he  has 
tasted  bread. 

The  child  does  not  begin  to  say 
the  words,  father  and  mother,  until 
he  almost  reaches  his  first 
birthday. 

A  man  and  woman  form  a  new 
family,  different  than  the  one  they 
grew  up  in,  so  does  the  child 
become  a  member  of  a  new  family, 
different  than  the  one  he  was  born 
into. 

Adoption  is  a  sacrament.  A  man 
and  woman  become  one  through 
the  marriage  ceremony,  and  the 
child  and  his  parents  become  one 
family  through  the  ceremony  of 
adoption. 

He  who  raises  a  child  in  his 
house  and  teaches  him  Torah,  is 
considered  as  having  brought  the 
child  into  the  world. 

Each  child  has  only  one  mother 
and  father.  They  are  the  parents 
who  give  him  the  values  that  will 
sustain  him  throughout  his  life. 

Society  accepts  that  a  husband 
and  wife  forsake  all  others  for  their 
relationship,  although  blood  ties 
do  not  exist  between  them — and 
this  is  exactly  the  same  relation- 
ship in  the  newly  created  family. 
The  family  is  related  by  love. 

A  father's  loving  concern  is  for 
his  children,  the  children's  loving 
concern  is  for  their  future  children. 

A  child  should  be  taught  to  look 
into  the  future  and  not  dwell  on 


what  has  happened  in  the  past.  The 
past  does  not  exist  He  should 
translate  the  love  that  he  has 
received  from  everyone  in  his  life, 
into  kindness  to  others. 

Man  is  a  conglomerate  of  three 
partners:  G-d,  his  father  and  his 
mother. 

Adoption  means  love.  The  child 
comes  into  the  world  because  of 
the  love  of  one  human  being.  He  is 
brought  to  maturity  by  the  love  of 
his  parents,  and  he  carries  through 
this  love  to  his  own  children. 

A  man  or  woman  who  has  been 
blessed  by  this  special  ceremony 
may  choose,  with  a  marriage 
partner's  agreement,  to  form  their 
own  family-part,  by  reaffirming  the 
beauty  of  the  sacrament  of 
adoption. 


Budget 


FLYING 
OUT? 


Park  and  Save  20% 
j 24  Hour  Shuttle  Z  Full  Security! 


r 


Present  this  coupon 
1    for  Permanent  20% 
I    Discount  Card 

i 


1 
I 


I  Budget 

•      rfint  'A  rai  ** 


4509  New  Dixie  Rd 
Charlotte.  N  C 


|     rent  a  car 

I  = 

|  Name 

|  Address 

j  City 

.  Budget  Delivers  the  Kind  of  Service 

I  the  Competition  only  Talks  About 


St 


I 


Times-Outlook    August  1979  19 


THE  NINTH  OF  AV-TISHA  B'AV 


". . .  our  national  day  of  mourning . . .  for  ail  the  tragedies  of  Jewish  life  throughou 
all  the  ages. " 


by  Dr.  Shmuel  Himelstein 

We  are  all  familiar  with  the 
Biblical  account  of  the  twelve 
spies  sent  by  Moses  to  investigate 
the  conditions  in  Canaan,  and 
how  their  negative  report  resulted 
in  the  Jews  being  punished  by 
having  to  wander  in  the  desert  for 
forty  years. 

Less  familiar  is  the  Midrashic 
comment  on  the  whole  episode. 
The  Midrash  relates  that  the  spies 
returned  on  the  ninth  day  of  the 
month  of  Av,  and  when  the  people 
heard  their  report,  they  all  began 
weeping  and  wailing.  At  that  time, 
the  Midrash  relates,  God  told 
them:  "On  this  ninth  day  of  Av, 
you  have  mourned  without  any 
cause.  In  future  generations,  I  will 
give  you  cause  to  indeed  mourn 
on  this  day."  And  historically,  we 
know  that  both  the  First  and  the 
Second  Temples  fell  on  the  same 
day,  the  ninth  of  Av.  Both  of  our 
Exiles,  the  short  one  of  70  years, 
and  the  long  one  lasting  close  to 
two  thousand,  followed  those 
ninth  days  of  Av. 

But  these  were  not  the  only 
calamities  that  befell  us  on  that 
fateful  date.  Let  us  examine  a  few 
examples  of  events  that  affected 
us  on  the  ninth  of  Av.  Some  of 
them  are  more  known  than  others, 


but  they  share  a  common  char- 
acteristic— all   were   sources  of 
mourning  for  the  Jewish  people. 
From  the  Middle  Ages  to  our  Times 

In  1492,  the  Golden  Age  of 
Spain,  with  all  its  great  Jewish 
scholars  and  statesmen,  its  glory 
and  splendor,  suddenly  came  to 
an  abrupt  end.  With  one  stroke  of 
his  pen,  King  Ferdinand  gave  all 
the  Jews  of  Spain  the  option  of 
converting  or  leaving  the  country. 
Literally  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
Jews  fled,  many  falling  prey  to 
brigands  or  being  drowned  in  the 
small  boats  they  were  forced  to 
use  to  leave  the  country  at  the  last 
moment.  The  well-established 
Spanish  Jews  who  fled  were,  in 
almost  all  cases,  reduced  to  ab- 
ject poverty  in  their  new  countries 
of  residence.  When  was  the  day 
when  the  decree  came  into  effect? 
The  ninth  of  Av,  1492. 

Moving  up  about  150  years,  we 
come  to  the  Chmelnicki  massa- 
cres by  the  Cossacks.  In  1648,  the 
Cossacks  overran  the  community 
of  Constantine,  and  killed  three 
thousand  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren. The  date  was  the  ninth  of 
Av,  1648. 

And  now  we  come  to  modern 
times.  World  War  I  broke  out  on 
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August  1st,  1914.  That  was  to  be 
"the  war  to  end  all  wars."  Before 
it  had  run  its  course,  millions  lay 
dead,  and  a  whole  generation  of 
young  men  in  countries  through- 
out the  world  vanished.  Coinci- 
dentally,  August  1st,  1914  happen- 
ed to  be  the  ninth  day  of  Av  that 
year. 

The  "Enlightened"  Years 

Of  course  when  we  come  to  the 
Second  World  War,  we  cannot 
single  out  any  day  as  beina  a  day 
in  which  the  Jews  were  slaughter- 
ed, for  the  gas  chambers  worked 
365  days  a  year,  year  after  year, 
each  day  devouring  thousands  of 
our  brothers.  We  can,  however, 
see  that  crucial  events  in  the  holo- 
caust were  also  somehow  linked 
to  that  day.  The  decree  to  estab- 
lish the  Warsaw  ghetto,  for  in- 
stance, was  adopted  on  the  ninth 
day  of  Av  in  1941.  It  was  there  that 
half-a-million  Jews  were  herded 
together,  before  being  ultimately 
shipped  to  their  deaths. 

And  exactly  one  year  later,  on 
the  ninth  of  Av,  1942,  the  "reloca- 
tion," as  the  Germans  called  it, 
"to  the  East,"  was  begun  within 
the  Warsaw  ghetto.  That  was  the 
day,  as  an  anonymous  writer  not- 
ed in  his  diary  within  the  ghetto, 
that  was  "the  blackest  day  in  the 
history  of  the  Jews  in  modern 
times."  That  was  when  the  Jews 
were  first  herded  into  the  "Um- 
schlagplatz"  for  deportation.  It 
was  the  day  that  the  "policemen" 
went  about  methodically  from 
house  to  house,  using  their  trunch- 
eons to  force  the  cowering  people 
into  the  station  marked  for  death. 
It  was  the  day  that  the  "police- 
men" separated  husbands  from 
wives,  parents  from  children  and 
brothers  from  sisters.  As  the  same 
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writer  writes:  "the  cries  and  calls 
of  anguish  reached  up  to  the  very 
heavens,  as  the  'policemen'  herd- 
ed the  people  onto  the  railroad 
carriages,  as  if  they  were  'sheep 
for  the  slaughter'."  That  was  the 
night  that  echoed  over  and  over 
to  the  sound  of  shots,  as  Jews 
fell  in  their  hundreds  throughout 
the  ghetto.  That  same  night,  the 
S.S.  visited  the  head  of  the  Jud- 
enrat  and  demanded  that  he  "de- 
liver" ten  thousand  Jews  by  the 
next  morning.  That  night,  the  head 
of  the  Judenrat  committed  sui- 
cide .  .  . 

That  was  the  ninth  day  of  Av  in 
the  "enlightened"  year  of  1942  .  .  . 
En  Israel 

Even  the  State  of  Israel  has  not 
been  spared  its  own  ninth  of  Av 
tragedy.  In  all  its  years  of  opera- 
tion, E!  Al  has  only  lost  a  single 
airplane,  and  that  happened  when 
the  'plane  accidentally  wandered 
into  Bulgarian  airspace  and  was 
shot  down.'  The  date:  the  ninth  of 
Av,  1955. 

Given  all  the  memories  which 
the  ninth  day  of  Av  brings  to  mind, 
it  is  not  surprising  that  in  Israel, 
the  day  is  observed  as  part  of  the 
national  heritage.  The  whole 
country  seems  to  be  clothed  in 
mourning.  Over  a  hundred-thou- 
sand people  find  their  way  to  the 
Western  Wall,  the  symbol  of  our 
past,  to  recite  the  Lamentations 
there.  The  radio  and  TV  programs 
are  all  related  to  the  events  of  the 
day.  If  there  is  any  music  at  all,  it 
is  that  of  a  dirge.  Somber  poems 
and  tales  replace  the  rock  and 
disco  melodies  on  the  light  chan- 
nels. The  whole  nation  seems  to 
symbolically  bow  its  head  in 
mourning. 

The  ninth  of  Av  is  indeed  our 
national  day  of  mourning — not 
only  for  the  Temples  that  were  de- 
stroyed thousands  of  years  ago, 
but  for  all  the  tragedies  of  Jewish 
life  throughout  all  the  ages.  (5> 


POPE  PRAYS  AT 
AUSCHWITZ'  DEATH  WALL 

Oswiecim,  Poland— Pope  John 
Paul  II  places  a  wreath  of  flowers 
and  kneels  to  pray  at  the  Wall  of 
Death  in  the  Auschwitz  concentra- 
tion camp  on  June  7. 

The  pope  was  guided  through 
brick  barracks  and  cells,  then 
walked  upstairs  to  the  place 
known  as  the  Wall  of  Death,  a 
place  where  former  Nazi  prisoners 
were  whipped,  clubbed  and  shot, 
and  prayed  silently  for  three  min- 
utes. 

Later,  while  speaking  to  his 
huge  audience,  the  pontiff  asked 
that  they  turn  their  attention  to  a 
Hebrew  inscription  on  a  nearby 
monument,  which  bears  inscrin- 


tions  in  more  than  20  languages  of 
the  inmates  who  were  killed  in  the 
camp.  "This  inscription,"  the  pope 
said,  "awakens  the  memory  of  the 
people  whose  sons  and  daughters 
were  intended  for  total  extermina- 
tion. This  people  draws  its  origin 
from  Abraham,  our  father  in  faith. 
The  very  people  that  received 
from  God  the  Commandment 
'Thou  shalt  not  kill'  itself  experi- 
enced in  a  very  special  measure, 
what  is  meant  by  killing.  It  is  not 
permissible  for  anyone  to  pass  by 
this  inscription  with  indifference." 

The  pontiff  tried  to  impress  up- 
on the  huge  crowd  the  need  for  an 
end  to  hatred,  cruelty  and  war — 
"Peace!"  he  cried,  as  thousands 
repeated  the  word:  "Peace!" 
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A  Price  To  Pay 


She  had  only  been  trying  to  help,  to  prove  to  Jose  that  he  wasn't  a  traitor. 
Instead,  she  had  brought  the  Inquisition  to  them.''  


c  by  Senta  Stevens 

Estella  de  Susona  raised  her 
lace  quickly  to  hide  the  yawn  as 
she  sat  listening  to  Cardinal  Men- 
doza.  Queen  Isabella's  conndant. 
Holy  Mass  tor  the  feast  day.  Her 
eyes  darted  across  the  aisles, 
looking  lor  Jose.  She  saw  him — 
there  in  the  third  pew  to  the  right 
—and  she  smiled.  Would  they  be 
able  to  meet  tonight9  She  hoped 
so. 

The  sin  of  thinking  of  a  man 
during  mass  was  punishable  by 
five  Ave  Maria's,  Estella  knew. 
She  had  confessed  more  than 
once  to  the  crime.  Even  so,  she 
couldn't  help  herself.  It  was  in  her 
nature,  part  of  her  blood. 

She  forced  her  attention  toward 
the  altar.  Everyone  said  that  the 
cathedral  was  the  most  magnifi- 
cent in  the  world — or  would  be 
when  it  was  finished.  Already  it 
was  1 16  meters  long.  She  doubted 
that  it  would  be  finished  in  her  life- 
time. Work  was  so  slow  and  there 
were  so  many  holy  and  feast  days. 
For  now,  only  part  of  the  chapel 
was  complete  .  .  .  she  glanced 
above  at  the  statue  of  the  Virgen 
de  los  Reyes,  a  present  from  Louis 
of  France.  Except  for  that,  for  the 
white  Moorish  alabasters,  and  the 
multicolored  windows,  Estella 
found  the  church  cold  and  dismal. 
Once,  Papa  had  told  her,  this  had 
been  a  synagogue  and  then  a 
mosque.  She  wondered  if  they 
had  been  as  gloomy  as  the  cathe- 
dral, if  they  were  anything  like  the 
small  hidden  room  behind  the 
stairs,  where  the  family  and  the 
few  trusted  friends  said  their  Sat- 
urday prayers.  Probably  better  not 
to  dwell  on  that,  she  thought. 

Her  attention  focused  on  Jose 
once  more.  He  stood  so  stiffly  in 
his  blue  captain's  uniform.  Didn't 
he  ever  forget  that  he  was  on 


duty?  Their  eyes  met  for  a  mo- 
ment. She  nodded  as  he  smiled. 

The  service  was  nearly  over. 
Thank  goodness:  at  least  these 
were  quick.  The  choir  chanted 
from  the  carved  wooden  seats 
above  the  altar.  It  must  have  taken 
ages  for  that  wood  to  come  from 
Africa. 

She  turned  the  pages  of  her 
missal  reluctantly,  as  the  cardinal 
turned  to  face  them.  Flushing,  she 
raised  her  fan.  His  scrutiny  both- 
ered her,  but  she  should  be  used 
to  admiring  glances  from  men. 
After  all,  wasn't  she  the  most 
beautiful  in  all  of  Sevilla?  It  wasn't 
as  if  she  could  help  her  beauty, 
any  more  than  she  could  help  her 
desire  for  the  affection  of  men. 

Her  father,  Diego,  went  up  for 
the  sacrament.  Was  he  trembling? 
The  wafer  hadn't  bothered  him  be- 
fore. She  wondered  if  he  was  wor- 
ried about  the  rumors  of  the  In- 
quisition, but  no,  surely,  they  had 
done  nothing  to  worry  about.  Ped- 
ro, their  servant,  was  a  Marrano, 
like  them.  No  one  knew  that  they 
didn't  eat  pork,  didn't  mix  milk 
and  meat,  didn't  light  the  fires  on 
Saturday.  So  they  were  safe.  After 
all.  the  Inquisition  was  just  talk. 
It  wouldn't  come  to  Sevilla. 

She  nodded  toward  Jose  as 
Mass  completed.  Then,  clapping 
shut  her  fan,  she  picked  up  her 
voluminous  skirts  and  followed 
her  father.  Estella  liked  that  their 
pew  was  up  front:  all  the  better 
for  her  admirers.  After  all,  as  long 
as  she  was  careful,  it  shouldn't 
really  matter  whom  she  loved. 

Diego  de  Susona  took  her  elbow 
gently.  His  red  velvet  coat  looked 
well  with  her  dress,  but  then,  fath- 
er and  daughter  always  made  a 
handsome  pair. 

"Who  is  that  soldier  smiling  at 


you?"    he    whispered,    as  they 
walked  down  the  aisle. 

She    shrugged.    "An  admirer 
Papa." 

"Estella,  I've  warned  you  .  .  ." 
"Oh,  Papa!"  She  broke  away 
from    her   father.    Reaching  the 
door,  she  stopped  for  a  moment, 
as  the  bright  noon  sun  blinded 
her  reflecting  off  the  red  tile  roofs 
in  the  square.  The  tall  cyprus  trees 
were  silhouetted  against  the  blue 
sky.  She  waited  a  moment,  think- 
ing of  the  delicious  oranges  that 
were  now  ripening  on  the  trees  in 
their  courtyard.  She  would  have 
cook  make  him  some  fresh  juice. 
Yes,  that  would  put  him  in  a  better 
humor.  He  wouldn't  be  angry  with 
her  for  long.  She  was  his  only 
child.  Besides,  what  did  it  matter 
whom  she  saw — as  long  as  they 
attended  Mass,  like  other  good 
Catholics  and  gave  to  the  Church. 
It  wasn't  as  if  it  was  her  fault;  Jose 
had  approached  her. 

With  her  maid,  she  walked  to- 
ward the  Plaza  of  Santa  Maria. 
It  was  amazing  how  narrow  the 
streets  were  for  such  a  modern 
city.  Unless  one  visited  friends, 
one  would  never  know  of  the  vast 
courtyards  hidden  behind  the 
stucco  walls. 

Someone  from  the  passing 
crowd  pushed  a  paper  into  her 
hand.  Her  heart  hammered.  With- 
out reading  it,  she  knew  it  was 
from  Jose.  He  wanted  to  see  her 
tonight. 

Her  father  had  caught  up  with 
her.  Quickly,  she  crushed  the  note 
into  her  glove. 

"Estella,"  he  frowned,  taking 
her  arm,  "you  must  promise  me 
not  to  do  anything  .  .  ." 

She  patted  his  hand  and  smiled. 
"Oh,  Papa,  do  you  think  I  would 
ever  go  against  your  wishes  or  do 
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anything  to  harm  you?" 

The  worry  erased  from  his  face. 
"No.  Of  course  not,  my  little 
Estella." 

That  was  better,  she  thought. 
He  was  far  more  handsome  when 
he  smiled.  The  sharp  edge  of  the 
paper  seemed  to  cut  into  her 
hand.  As  long  as  he  didn't  know 
about  Jose,  it  wouldn't  harm  him. 

The  day  dragged  as  she  tried  on 
first  one  dress  and  then  another. 
She  wanted  to  look  just  right  when 
Jose  stood  beneath  the  balcony 
tonight.  It  was  nice  that  he  was 
on  palace  duty;  that  the  Alcazar 
was  so  close  to  their  home.  If  only 
they  could  meet  openly  ...  if  only 
he  could  come  to  call  like  her 
other  admirers. 

The  sounds  of  the  approaching 
night  drew  her  to  the  balcony 
windows.  She  stood  there  for  a 
moment,  the  candlelight  behind 
her,  the  moonlight  in  front  of  her. 
The  Queen's  gardens  smelled 
sweetly  tonight;  she  tried  to  dis- 
cern the  shapes  of  the  cut  trees 
and  the  mazes.  Tall  cypressus 
stood  like  dark  sentinels  against 
the  evening  sky,  as  they  guarded 
the  extravagant  Moorish  arches. 

He  should  be  coming  soon.  She 
began  to  pace;  then  she  returned 
to  the  mirror.  Brushing  her  raven 
hair  until  it  shone,  she  placed  two 
jeweled  combs  at  her  temples. 
Now,  she  was  ready. 

Noise  from  below  startled  her. 
She  ran  to  the  window,  but  no  one 
was  beneath  the  balcony.  The 
sound  of  the  door  closing  made 
her  turn.  Luis  Santiago  had  gone 
in:  was  her  father  having  one  of 
those  infernal  meetings  tonight9 
She  bit  her  lip.  There  had  been 
too  many  meetings  of  late,  too 
many  whispered  discussions  be- 
tween her  father  and  the  other 
members  of  the  Marrano  and  Jew- 
ish community.  Something  of  im- 
portance was  obviously  happen- 
ing: it  must  be.  Her  father  had 
never  involved  himself  in  politics 
before.  Were  they  planning  to 
overthrow  the  crown?  There  were 
still  fears,  she  knew,  about  Juanna 


la  Beltraneja  seizing  the  power 
through  Portugal  but  no,  her  fath- 
er was  a  loyal  subject  to  Isabella 
and  Ferdinand.  Well,  it  didn't  mat- 
ter what  they  were  doing,  as  long 
as  none  of  her  father's  guests  saw 
Jose.  Then,  she  remembered  it 
was  Friday.  Of  course,  the  men 
had  come  to  say  their  prayers  and 
discuss  Torah.  Anxiously,  she 
stepped  back  out  on  the  window 
balcony.  Where  was  he?  The 
scent  of  the  ripe  oranges  flooded 
her  senses,  as  a  breeze  from  the 
river  touched  her  cheek. 

Another  man  entered  the  house; 
she  held  her  breath.  Well,  even  if 
her  father  did  find  Jose  with  her, 
the  worst  that  would  happen 
would  be  a  forced  marriage  and 
she  wasn't  sure  that  was  bad.  He 
was  handsome;  his  family  was 
well  placed  at  court. 

A  soft  whistle  drew  her  attention 
downward. 

"Oh,  Jose!"  She  smiled.  "Play 
for  me  as  you  did  the  other  night." 

"I  can't,  mi  cara,  my  love.  Let 
me  come  up." 

"Come  up9"  She  glanced  about 
the  room  quickly.  Her  heart  beat 
increased.  "But  Jose,  there  is  no 
chaperone.  You  know  .  .  ." 

"Mi  cara."  he  insisted,  "it  is 
important.  I  would  not  ask  such  if 
it  wasn't.  Your  father's  life  may 
depend  on  it." 

"What  do  you  mean9"  A  chill 
from  the  gardens  brought  goose 
pimples  to  her  skin. 

"Let  me  come  up.  I  will  tell  you." 

Estella  hesitated  only  a  moment 
before  she  threw  down  the  rope 
ladder — used  to  escape  the  con- 
fines of  the  room  during  occasion- 
al punishments. 

He  climbed  slowly;  the  rope 
tensed  with  his  weight.  From  be- 
low, she  could  hear  yet  another 
carriage  depart  and  the  door  open 
in  greeting.  Perhaps  she  should 
just  tell  Jose  to  leave — but  no.  he 
said  her  father's  life  was  at  stake. 
She  would  find  out  what  he 
wanted  and  then  send  him  on  his 
way.  Not  that  she  didn't  want  to 
be  with  him  but  .  . 


Jose  had  reached  the  ledge  as 
the  knock  came.  Quickly  she 
pulled  the  curtains  about  him. 

"Yes9" 

"Are  you  asleep9"  her  father 
asked. 

"Nearly.  Was  there  something 
you  wanted,  Papa9" 

"No.  Only  to  wish  you  a  pleas- 
ant good  night." 

"Yes.  Papa.  Good  night." 

She  waited  until  his  footsteps 
receeded  Thank  goodness  he 
hadn't  come  in.  If  he  had  found 
Jose,  her  whole  reputation  would 
have  been  compromised.  She 
shouldn't  have  let  him  come  up. 
It  was  wrong. 

Pulling  back  the  curtains,  she 
said,  "I  think  you  had  best  go 
down  and  come  again  another 
night." 

"Why.  mi  cara9  We  are  doing 
nothing  wrong9  Anyway.  I  have 
not  come  just  to  see  you.  I  must 
find  out  something." 

"What9"  She  eyed  him  sus- 
piciously. What  did  he  mean  about 
not  coming  to  see  her!  Why  else 
would  he  be  here9 

"It  is  about  your  father,  my  love. 
There  have  been  rumors  .  .  ." 

"If  there  are  unkind  rumors  I 
doubt  they  can  be  true  I'm  sur- 
prised at  you.  Jose.  You  know  my 
father  is  an  important  merchant 
There  are  always  people — compe- 
titors— who  are  dissatisfied. 

Jose  shook  his  head.  "Mi  cara. 
these  rumors  are  more  serious 
They  say  your  father  is  involved 
in  treason." 

Her  eyes  widened,  as  she 
stepped  back.  The  words  gagged 
in  her  throat.  "Jose!"  Her  voice 
was  a  bare  whisper.  "You  know 
that  isn't  true  Diego  de  Susona 
is  a  loyal  subject.' 

Jose  shrugged.  As  I  waited  tor 
you.  as  I  climbed  the  window.  I 
saw  three  carriages  depart  Youi 
father  is  having  a  meeting  here 
tonight.  Yes? 

"It's  just  friends.  Nothing  more 
They  often  come  to  talk  of  busi- 
ness, of  their  families." 

"You  are  pale.  Mi  cara.' 
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"Jose  .  .  ." 

"Estella,  my  love,  meetings  of 
any  size  are  illegal." 

Her  eyes  flashed,  as  the  candle- 
light reflected  from  them.  "My 
father  is  doing  nothing  wrong. 
People  always  come  to  see  him. 
Why  would  he  get  involved  with 
something  illegal?" 

Jose  shrugged;  his  large  hands 
still  on  her  shoulders.  "Who  knows 
why  people  choose  treason?"  He 
paused.  "My  love,  you  must  un- 
derstand. The  Most  Catholic  Ma- 
jesties need  protection.  Portugal 
is  forever  trying  to  establish  the 
claim  of  Henry's  bastard  daughter. 
There  are  nobles  and  merchants 
from  within  who  would  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  weakness." 

"But  Jose,  my  father  isn't  .  .  ." 
There  were  tears  in  her  eyes. 

"I  am  a  soldier,  Estella.  It  is  my 
duty  to  report  anyone  that  is  sus- 
pect. No  matter  how  much  I  might 
like  his  daughter.  If  he  is  doing 
nothing  illegal,  then  let  us  go 
down  and  join  the  meeting." 

Her  lips  were  dry.  If  Papa  found 
Jose  with  her,  he  would  know  that 
she  had  lied  to  him.  She  couldn't 
have  that. 

"Well?"  Jose  was  already  at  the 
door. 

"No.  Not  that  way.  There  is  a 
secret  stair.  We  can  go  down 
there  for  a  moment,  but  you'll 
see,"  her  voice  wavered,  as  she 
tried  to  control  it,  "that  Papa  is 
doing  nothing  wrong."  After  all, 
it  wasn't  treason  to  talk  about  re- 
ligion. She  had  been  to  one  of  her 
father's  meetings  once.  Usually, 
they  began  with  talking  about  their 
families,  etc.  She  hoped  that  was 
all  they  would  be  doing  now.  Then, 
she  would  get  Jose  back  up  to  the 
room  and  out.  Anyone  who  would 
suspect  her  father  of  treason, 
wasn't  someone  she  wanted  to  be 
friends  with. 

Silently,  Jose  followed  her  out 
of  the  room. 

The  air  was  musty;  the  space 
was  cramped  but,  as  she  had  pre- 
dicted, it  was  possible  to  hear 


everything. 

Five  minutes  of  hushed  silence 
passed.  The  men  talked  about 
their  families  and  about  the  new 
cathedral.  Estella  took  Jose's 
arm.  Surely  he  had  heard  enough. 

He  nodded,  ready  to  return  un- 
til Diego  de  Susona  spoke:  "Now 
to  the  business  of  the  Inquisition. 
What  can  we  do  to  stop  it,  Gentle- 
men? How  can  we  convince  the 
Queen  that  our  brethren  mean  no 
harm?" 

In  the  dim  light,  Estella  could 
see  Jose's  mouth  open  in  surprise. 
He  stared  at  her  and  released  her 
hand  suddenly.  "Jewess!"  He 
spat.  "Heretic!" 

Estella  shook  her  head,  numbly. 
"No,  Jose.  I'm  Catholic,  like  you." 

"Your  father  said  brethren.  The 
Inquisition  speaks  of  heretics  and 
Jews  who  pretend  to  be  Catholics, 
who  have  lapsed  from  the  faith. 
You  are  worse  than  a  traitor." 

Astonished,  she  watched  as  he 
ran  up  the  steps,  back  to  the  room, 
and  down  the  rope  ladder,  which 
still  hung  over  the  window.  She 
followed,  not  daring  to  call  after 
him. 

Well,  what  did  it  matter.  He  had 
no  real  proof  that  she  or  her  father 
practiced  Judaism.  Besides,  she 
didn't  think  anyone  would  care — 
even  if  they  did  know.  After  all,  it 
was  1472.  Most  people  these  days 
were  modern  enough  to  accept 
Jews.  Isabella  was  a  good  queen. 
She'd  never  allow  the  Inquisition 
in. 

She  stood  on  the  balcony  a  mo- 
ment longer.  No,  Jose  wouldn't 
tell.  If  he  did,  it  would  mean  ad- 
mitting that  he  had  not  been  on 
duty  when  he  should  have.  Just 
for  luck,  she  crossed  herself  be- 
fore crawling  into  bed.  Religion 
was  just  superstition  anyway. 

She  slept  late  the  next  morning. 
Diego  de  Susona  was  already  in 
his  book-lined  study  when  she 
came  down.  Out  in  the  courtyard 
with  the  cool  morning  breezes, 
she  drank  the  fresh  juice,  while 
sitting   under   the   orange  tree. 


Should  she  tell  her  father  about 
Jose?  No,  that  would  only  worry 
him.  He  had  done  nothing  wrong; 
nothing  that  Jose  could  prove,  or 
would  be  willing  to  be  repri- 
manded for. 

Shifting  her  thoughts,  she  fin- 
ished eating.  Her  new  dress  would 
be  ready  today.  When  she  wore  it 
to  Church  on  Sunday  next,  Jose 
would  be  sorry.  She  smiled,  think- 
ing how  he  would  beg  her  forgive- 
ness. 

The  loud  knocking  startled  her. 
Who  would  be  coming  at  this 
hour?  Her  father  looked  up  from 
his  books;  suddenly,  he  seemed 
pale. 

The  knocking  continued  as 
Pedro,  their  servant  and  a  Marrano 
like  them,  stared  at  the  door. 

"If  you  won't  answer  it,"  she 
cried,  disgusted  at  the  servant's 
lack  of  response,  "then  I  will." 

With  that,  she  flung  open  the 
door.  Jose  stood  there  with  two 
burly  men.  "Hello,  Estella,  my 
love." 

Diego  de  Susona  had  come  to 
stand  by  his  daughter.  "Estella, 
do  you  know  this  man?" 

Swallowing  hard,  she  nodded. 
"What  do  you  want  Jose?" 

The  taller  man  spoke.  "The  of- 
fice of  the  Inquisition  requests 
your  presence,  Senor." 

"There  is  no  office  of  the  In- 
quisition. The  queen  has  not  yet 
signed  .  .  ." 

Jose  broke  in.  "She  signed  this 
morning,  Senor  de  Susona."  With 
a  flourish,  he  produced  the  parch- 
ment. 

The  color  drained  from  Diego 
de  Susona's  face.  "So.  The  Inqui- 
sition is  a  fact." 

"It  is  a  fact!"  Jose  said,  "and 
you,  Senor,  will  be  the  first  to  con- 
front it.  Will  you  come  with  us?" 

Diego  glanced  at  his  books,  his 
courtyard  and  his  servants.  "If  I 
refuse?" 

"We  will  take  you  anyway." 

"No!"  She  tried  to  pull  the 
guard  away  from  her  father.  "He's 
innocent!  You  know  he's  .  .  ." 
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The  man  struck  her  so  that  she 
fell  to  the  ground. 

Jose  spat  on  the  white  stones. 
"You  have  nothing  to  say  about  it, 
Jewess!" 

She  touched  her  bruised  elbow 
and  watched  helpless,  as  her  fath- 
er was  led  to  one  carriage.  Then, 
the  maid,  Rosita,  began  to  cry,  as 
she  and  Estella  were  led  to  a 
second  carriage. 

"Until  his  innocence  is  con- 
firmed," Jose  told  her,  "this  house 
and  land  belongs  to  the  Crown." 

"And  what  of  me?"  She  stif- 
fened. 

"You  will  be  taken  to  the  Order 
of  Holy  Sisters,  until  you  repent." 

Her  eyes  went  wide,  "But  I've 
nothing  to  repent!"  Then  she 
realized  that  if  she  hadn't  encour- 
aged Jose  ...  if  she  hadn't  been 
blinded  by  his  affectionate  words, 
she  would  have  seen  the  danger 
to  her  father.  Numbness  flooded 
her  and  her  vision  blurred  as  she 
stepped  into  the  vehicle. 

The  convent  just  outside  the 
city  limits,  faced  the  Rio  Guadal- 
quivir. The  three  buildings — the 
chapel,  two  dormitories  and  gar- 
dens supported  15  sisters  and 
their  occasional  guests. 

The  days  had  followed  the 
same:  mass  and  meals,  vespers, 
and  silence.  No  one  had  spoken 
to  her.  Rosita,  Pedro's  wife,  ig- 
nored her.  She  tried  to  help  with 
the  books  or  do  embroidery  but 
nothing,  not  even  the  hair  shirt 
she  had  been  forced  to  wear,  or 
the  stiff  mattress  she  had  been 
given  could  take  her  mind  off  her 
father.  Had  she  really  betrayed 
him?  She  had  only  been  trying  to 
help,  to  prove  to  Jose  that  he 
wasn't  a  traitor.  Instead,  she  had 
brought  the  Inquisition  to  them. 

Was  her  father  still  alive?  To- 
day, she  sat  in  the  gardens  by  the 
fountain,  watching  the  water  cre- 
ate rainbows  in  the  sun.  Pretty. 
If  only  she  could  return  to  the 
house  on  the  Alcazar,  if  only  she 
could  stop  thinking  of  the  Inqui- 
sition. It  had  been  three  months 
now.  When  would  it  be  over? 


The  nuns  passed  single  file  on 
their  way  to  confessions.  Estella 
knew  she  should  go,  but  she 
hadn't  done  anything  to  confess 
— at  least  not  since  being  here. 
Nevertheless,  she  stood  to  follow 
them,  feeling  the  heat  scorching 
her  skin. 

Most  of  the  nuns  had  been  sym- 
pathetic, especially  when  she 
denied  knowing  anything  of  her 
father's  Jewish  customs,  but  their 
eyes  told  her  that  she  would  never 
be  accepted. 

As  the  nuns  reached  the  door 
to  the  chapel  and  passed  it,  Estel- 
la stopped.  She  saw  Jose  standing 
there  with  several  other  soldiers. 
They  weren't  going  to  confession; 
they  were  going  to  the  auto  de  fe! 
She  turned  quickly  and  began  to 
run  back  to  her  cell.  She  didn't 
want  to  go. 

Too  late!  Jose  had  seen  her. 

He  reached  her  just  before  she 
reached  the  dormitory. 

"What  do  you  want?" 

"I  have  been  appointed  to  es- 
cort you  to  the  auto  de  fe." 

"Leave  me  alone.  Haven't  you 
done  enough  damage?" 

He  shrugged.  "You  are  suspect, 
mi  cara.  If  you  don't  come  to  cheer 
the  death  of  the  heretics  and  trait- 
ors, you  will  be  questioned  as 
well." 

"Who  .  .  .  who  are  these  her- 
etics?" 

Jose's  lips  curled  into  a  sneer. 
"Your  father  and  his  cohorts  for 
one.  Traitors  and  Judaiziers — 
those  trying  to  draw  away  from  the 
true  faith,  those  at  odds  with  most 
Catholic  majesties. 

She  stared  at  him,  wide-eyed. 
Her  voice  was  barely  her  own. 
"They  found  him  guilty?  But, 
Jose  .  .  ." 

"He  confessed.  I  had  nothing  to 
do  with  it.  He  will  be  released  to 
the  civil  authorities  for  due  pun- 
ishment." Jose  paused.  His  hand 
on  her  shoulder  made  her  shud- 
der. "You  can  still  help  him." 

"How?" 

"Get  him  to  renounce  his  deeds. 
He  must  admit  to  the  true  faith." 


"And  then?" 

"Then  he  will  be  mercifully 
strangled  before  the  flames  reach 
him." 

She  shuddered,  looking  away 
toward  the  gardens,  as  she  tried 
to  drown  nausea  overtaking  her. 
"When  can  I  speak  with  him?" 

"Now.  Do  you  promise  to  ask 
that  he  release  himself  to  the 
Blessed  Virgin?" 

A  sour  taste  was  in  her  mouth. 
She  nodded. 

"Then  we  should  go." 

She  took  the  hand  he  offered 
and  shivered;  the  touch  was  like 
a  dead  snake. 

Rosita  was  already  in  the  car- 
riage. She  spat  at  Estella  as  the 
girl  entered  with  Jose.  "He  will 
never  give  in.  Neither  will  my  Ped- 
ro. They  are  innocent  and  you 
have  burned  them.  It  is  you  who 
should  burn!  You!"  She  reached 
over,  trying  to  claw  her  former 
mistress,  but  Jose  blocked  her. 

With  a  motion  of  his  hand,  he 
had  the  guard  take  Rosita  to  an- 
other carriage. 

The  ride  was  short,  but  for  Es- 
tella, it  was  the  longest  she  had 
ever  experienced.  When  they  had 
reached  the  square  where  the 
procession  would  start,  Estella 
and  Jose  left  the  carriage. 

The  heat  pulsated  in  waves 
about  the  crowd;  a  few  had  found 
relief  in  the  shade,  but  most  suf- 
fered. Women  in  their  black  widow 
weeds,  wives  of  the  men  to  die, 
stood  near  the  stakes.  Rosita 
joined  them. 

As  Estella  walked  with  Jose, 
she  could  feel  the  hatred;  their 
eyes  seemed  to  pierce  her,  mak- 
ing her  pulses  quicken.  They 
wouldn't  dare  touch  her.  Not  with 
Jose  there.  Not  here.  She  glanced 
quickly  toward  the  elaborate  dais 
where  the  King  and  Queen  would 
sit.  Everyone,  but  the  widows, 
wore  their  best  silks  and  satins; 
men  had  a  variety  of  colored 
plumes  in  their  hats  and  the  wom- 
en wore  their  favorite  sashes.  It 
was  like  a  festival,  yet  they  were 
murdering  people! 
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No  one  spoke  as  she  passed 
them. 

All  too  soon,  they  reached  the 
Offices  of  the  Inquisition.  It  was 
here  that  the  prisoners  were  kept 
— in  the  mansion  that  had  once 
belonged  to  Rodrigo  de  Antigu, 
another  heretic.  The  beauty  of  the 
wrought  iron  gates,  the  flowering 
almond  blossoms  and  ripening 
orange  trees  made  the  men  in  the 
courtyard  appear  all  the  more 
pitiful  and  ill  at  ease. 

All  the  men  wore  yellow  sanbe- 
nitos,  but  they  had  been  divided 
into  three  groups.  The  first  had 
repented:  their's  were  the  minor 
sins,  they  would  lose  their  posses- 
sions and  their  titles,  their  san- 
benitos  would  be  nailed  to  the 
church  pew  for  all  to  see  the  fam- 
ily's humiliation — but,  they  would 
live. 

The  second  group  had  been 
painted  with  purple  crosses.  Their 
crimes  had  been  a  worse  nature. 
Their  possessions  and  their  life 
would  go  to  the  State,  but  having 
repent,  having  returned  to  Cathol- 
icism, they  would  be  mercifully 
strangled  before  the  flames 
reached  them. 

It  was  in  the  last  group,  those 
who  still  professed  their  inno- 
cence, but  whom  the  office  had 
found  guilty,  that  she  found  her 
father.  The  men  here,  five  of  them, 
had  gathered  around  Diego  de 
Susona.  Their  sanbenitos  had 
been  painted  with  red  flames  and 
horns  to  signify  the  hell  that  they 
face  for  not  admitting  fault,  for 
leaving  the  teaching  of  Christian- 
ity. They  were  the  unrepentant 
who  would  burn  without  mercy. 

Sweat  beaded  her  brow  as  the 
sun  continued  to  beat  down.  Es- 
tella  swallowed  hard  before  mov- 
ing toward  her  father.  Her  cheeks 
flamed,  as  the  condemned  parted 
for  her — like  Moses  going  through 
the  Red  Sea. 

As  she  came  to  stand  next  to 
her  father,  her  throat  felt  dry,  her 
palms  wet.  She  needed  strength. 
Hesitating,  she  touched  her  fath- 
er's elbow.  "Papa?"  her  voice  was 


barely  a  whisper. 

"Yes?"  He  turned  to  face  her. 
He  tried  to  smile,  but  his  mouth 
had  been  twisted  to  one  side. 
There  were  scars  about  his  face 
and  his  back  was  bent,  as  if  in 
pain.  His  hair,  which  had  been 
brown,  was  white — what  was  left 
of  it  .  .  .  From  her  eyes,  though, 
she  saw:  he  still  had  his  pride. 

Nausea  rose  in  her.  She  knew 
before  she  spoke,  that  he  would 
never  agree;  Rosita  was  right. 

"Papa,  they  want  me  to  ask  you 
.  .  .  to  renounce  .  .  ." 

"Estella,  that  decision  is  Ha 
Shem's.  I  was  born  a  Jew  and  I 
must  die  a  Jew." 

Tears  sprang  to  her  eyes, 
"You're  a  fool!  They'll  burn  you! 
You'll  be  in  agony!" 

"And  what  will  they  do  to  me 
otherwise?" 

"Papa,  if  you  renounce  being 
Jewish,  they'll  .  .  .  kill  you  first 
so  .  .  ."  she  could  barely  continue 
for  the  choking  of  her  voice, 
".  .  .  so  you  won't  feel  the  flames." 

"Believe  me,  child.  I  won't  feel 
the  flames." 

Jose  appeared  at  the  door.  The 
music  had  started.  "Papa  .  .  ." 

"Go!"  Diego  motioned  for  her 
to  join  Jose. 

"Papa  .  .  ." 

He  touched  her  elbow,  pushing 
her  away.  "Say  the  Shema  for  me, 
Estella." 

She  nodded,  tears  blinding  her, 
as  the  guards  pushed  her  away. 
Jose  took  her  by  the  arm. 

"Please,  Jose,"  she  beseeched 
him,"  take  me  back  to  the  con- 
vent. Don't  make  me  stay." 

Jose  shrugged.  "Heretics  must 
die.  Those  of  the  true  faith  should 
rejoice."  He  led  her  to  the  stand. 

The  women  parted  for  her  as  the 
men  had.  The  music  grew  louder 
as  the  procession  moved  slowly 
forward,  snaking  along  the  streets. 
Queen  Isabella  was  fanning  her- 
self The  banners  of  the  men 
swayed  with  the  light  breeze; 
their  patterns  danced  with  the 
vibrations  of  the  air.  As  she  fo- 
cused on  her  father,  she  saw  that 


his  head  was  straight  as  his  brok- 
en body  would  allow.  Her  vision 
blurred.  She  tried  to  swallow,  but 
couldn't. 

Diego  de  Susona  was  the  first 
tied  to  the  stakes.  She  bit  her  lip, 
watching,  wishing  that  it  would  be 
her  and  not  him  up  there.  The 
black  robed  priest  came  forth 
holding  the  cross.  Inhaling  sharp- 
ly, she  prayed  that  her  father 
would  agree  to  the  last  release  of 
his  pain,  but  he  shook  his  head. 
His  eyes  narrowed  in  the  bright 
sun,  as  he  lifted  his  face  to  the 
crowd.  It  was  as  if  he  was  telling 
her,  NEVER  FORGET  YOU  ARE 
A  JEW. 

With  sadness,  she  saw  Pedro 
nod  at  the  cross.  The  guard  ap- 
proached him;  within  minutes  the 
old  servant's  tongue  lolled.  The 
life  had  left  his  body.  Rosita 
turned  away  in  shame. 

Then,  the  flames  were  lit;  the 
nauseating  smell  of  burning  flesh 
mingled  with  the  agonizing  cries 
of  the  victims  and  with  the  royal 
choir  singing  Ave  Maria.  She 
clutched  at  the  rail,  praying  for 
strength,  praying  for  her  father. 
As  his  head  sank,  tears  blurred 
her  vision  and  the  SHEMA  came 
to  her  lips. 
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New  Look 
For  The 
Aleph- 

Beth 


HEBREW 

lONGUt  Of  IMC  PROPHETS 
LANGUAGE  Of  TOOAV 


(JPS) 

How  to  ensure  that  a  poster 
aimed  at  encouraging  people  to 
learn  Hebrew  will  at  once  catch 
the  eye,  amuse  and  inform?  This 
was  the  problem  faced  in  Jerusa- 
lem by  Ben-Zion  Fischler,  who 
heads  the  Hebrew  Language  Di- 
vision of  the  World  Zionist  Organi- 
zation, and  renowned  artist  Avner 
Katz. 

This  full-size  poster,  in  5  colors, 
is  the  result  of  their  work.  The 
drawings  are  also  the  basis  of  My 


Dictionary,  500  basic  Hebrew-Eng- 
lish words,  published  by  Rolnik 
Enterprises.  All  were  ready  for 
Jerusalem's  International  Book 
Fair  in  April,  where  they  made  a 
hit  with  participants  from  all  over 
the  world. 

The  poster  will  hang  in  450  In- 
stitutes of  Higher  Education  with 
which  the  Section  is  in  contact, 
running  Hebrew  courses  in  places 
as  far  apart  as  New  Zealand  and 
Poland,  Nigeria  and  Japan.  Like- 


wise, the  poster  will  decorate  the 
walls  of  every  Ulpan  in  Israel,  not 
to  speak  of  children's  rooms  in 
Kibbutzim  and  private  homes, 
where  it  is  already  a  best-seller. 
In  the  Jewish  world,  it  will  be  seen 
in  Ulpanim,  synagogues,  universi- 
ties, schools,  youth  centers,  com- 
munity centers,  etc.  Each  letter 
can  also  be  sent  as  a  postcard. 
Further  information  from  P.O.B. 
92,  Jerusalem,  Israel. 
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Economist  Predicts  American  Jews 
Will  Continue  To  Prosper  Despite  Curren 
Slowdown  In  Rate  Of  Economic  Progress 


by  Ben  Gallob 

(JTA) 

For  a  variety  of  reasons,  the  rate 
of  economic  progress  of  American 
Jews  is  likely  to  diminish  but  they 
still  remain  likely  to  be  "close  to  the 
top  of  the  economic  heap"  at  the 
start  of  the21st  Century,  according 
to  a  Columbia  University  econo- 
mist. 

Eli  Ginzberg  presented  that 
evaluation  in  a  paper  on  Jews  in  the 
American  Economy,  published  by 
the  American  Jewish  Committee.  A 
consultant  to  the  Departments  of 
State,  Defense,  Labor  and  Health, 
Education  and  Welfare,  Prof. 
Ginzberg  cited  reasons  why  Jews 
have  prospered  in  America. 

Within  four  to  five  generations, 
"the  descendants  of  largely 
impoverished  immigrants  from 
Eastern  Europe,  without  know- 
ledge of  English  or  the  ways  of  the 
West,  were  able  to  create  the 
largest,  the  most  affluent  and 
secure  community  in  the  recorded 
history  of  the  Jewish  people,"  he 
declared. 

He  reported  that  in  the  "getting 
established"  era,  between  the  early 
1  880s  and  World  War  I ,  the 
newcomers  brought  attitudes  and 
met  circumstances  representing  a 
promising  start.  He  wrote  that  the 
Jews  who  came  intended  to 
remain,  seeing  their  future  and  that 
of  their  children  in  the  United 
States. 

They  had  smaller  families  than 
their  neighbors  in  the  Old  World 
and  could  make  limited  resources 
as  immigrants  go  further.  With  "a 
strong  sense  of  family,"  successful 
settlers  helped  the  younger 
generation  of  both  sexes  to  stay  in 
school  or  acquire  a  skill,  and  the 
newcomers  settled  in  large  urban 
centers  which  offered  superior 
educational  opportunities. 

Dr.  Ginzberg  called  his  second 
stage  "Moving  Up,"  divided  into 


two  periods,  1915  to  1929,  and  the 
depression  years  that  followed.  In 
the  first  period,  the  sons  of 
painters,  clothing  workers  and 
mechanics  moved  into  white-collar 
jobs.  Since  many  Jews  came  here 
with  some  skills  in  trade,  many 
found  it  "relatively  easy"  to  get 
started  in  business.  By  working 
hard  and  accumulating  modest 
savings  (which  were  used  to 
speculate  in  stocks  and  real  estate 
in  the  pre-1929  boom),  they  did 
well. 

When  the  private  job  market 
collapsed  after  the  start  of  the  1929 
depression,  many  young  Jewish 
college  graduates  managed  to  get 
public  jobs  as  teachers,  local  and 
state  civil  servants  and  as  federal 
workers  in  the  Roosevelt  Admini- 
stration. Many  young  Jews 
extended  their  stay  at  college  to 
study  physics,  engineering  and 
mathematics,  which  turned  out  to 
be  lucky  because,  when  the  war 
economy  came  in  1940,  the 
demand  was  high  for  people 
trained  in  such  fields. 

The  third  period— from  World 
War  II  to  1976—  was  a  time  of 
continued  economic  progress  in 
which  Jews,  like  many  non-Jews, 
moved  ahead  rapidly.  Dr.  Ginzberg 
said  that  the  "democratization"' 
resulting  from  the  war,  reinforced 
by  demographic  trends  and  rapid 
economic  growth,  "helped  to 
reduce  religious  discrimination." 

There  was  also  a  rapid  expansion 
and  absorption  of  scientific, 
professional  and  technical 
manpower.  He  said  that  large 
numbers  of  Jewish  college 
graduates  were  attracted  by  large 
governmental  contracts  for 
research  and  development, 
"the  explosive  growth"  of  the 
university  system  and  the  expan- 
sion of  science-based  industry, 
such  as  the  compute  : 

By  1970,  he  reported    >ne  out  of 


six  of  the  nation's  labor  force  was  in 
"this  highest  occupational 
category,"  and  the  proportion  of 
Jews  "is  about  one  out  of  three,"  or 
close  to  double  the  national 
average. 

He  reported  "five  strands" 
present  through  the  1880s  to  1978. 
First,  he  reported,  "Jews  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  in  the  right 
place  at  the  right  time."  Second, 
the  value  they  placed  on  education 
"yielded  large  rewards,  especially 
after  1940."  Next,  the  shift  from 
farming  and  manufacturing  to 
service  industries  "was  a  positive 
development  for  Jews"  and  the 
lowering  of  barriers  against 
religious  bias  "proved  a  major 
boom." 

Finally,  "with  the  significant 
growth  in  government  and  non- 
profit employment,  it  has  been 
relatively  easier  for  minorities — 
Jews,  Blacks,  women — to  obtain 
jobs  and  pursue  careers  in  the 
public,  than  in  the  private  arena," 
he  declared. 

He  predicted  that  in  the  future, 
the  relative  rate  of  prog  ress  of  Jews 
will  be  slower,  one  reason  being 
that  "other  ethnic  and  racial  groups 
are  likely  to  move  faster."  He  also 
foresaw  a  retardation  in  the  rate  of 
growth  of  Jewish  economic 
wellbeing,  accelerating  if  "a 
significant  proportion  of  young 
Jews  opt  out  of  the  competitive 
race,  as  they  are  likely  to  do."  He 
declared,  on  the  negative  side,  that 
Jews  are  "poorly  located  when  it 
comes  to  the  spatial  aspects"  of 
future  economic  development, 
presumably  a  reference  to  the 
sunbelt  boom. 

He  concluded,  nevertheless,  that 
"with  all  the  foregoing  factors 
added  together,"  American  Jews 
are  still  likely  to  be  "at,  or  close  to 
the  top  of  the  economic  heap  as  the 
United  States  ushers  in  the  21st 
Century."  <^ 
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Is  The  Sabra  A  Native? 


by  Betty  Sigler 

(JPS) 

As  we  know,  native-born  Israe- 
lis are  called  Sabras,  after  the 
fruit  of  the  cactus — prickly  out- 
side, sweet  inside.  Most  people 
assume  that  the  cactus  is  itself  a 
native  of  Israel;  this  however,  is 
not  so.  South  and  Central  Ameri- 
ca, up  into  the  deserts  of  the 
southwestern  U.S.A.,  is  the  true 
cactus  territory.  Just  a  few  of  the 
hundreds  of  cactus  families  are 
widely  distributed  in  Asia,  Africa 
and  southern  Europe,  like  Opuntia 
that  produces  the  sabra.  The  more 
numerous  branch,  the  one  with 
long  thorns,  produces  the  sweet, 
starchy  sabra.  Another  branch, 
that  keeps  to  its  home  grounds 
on  the  sand  dunes,  has  harmless 
prickles  and  picturesque,  purple, 
but  totally  inedible  fruit. 

Extraordinary 

"An  extraordinary  plant  with 
spines  and  no  stem,  one  leaf 
growing  out  of  another,"  an  as- 
tonished English  visitor  wrote  two 
hundred  years  ago. 

He  wasn't  right,  though.  The 
green,  fleshy  structure  that  the 
fruit  grows  from  is  not  a  leaf  but 
a  stem,  adapted  in  typical  cactus 
fashion  for  long,  hot,  rainless 
months.  The  thorns  are  leaves 
shrunk  to  needle  proportions  to 
minimize  evaporation. 

There  are  hundreds  of  "immi- 
grant" cactus  varieties  brought  in 
private  collections,  some  even 
'kidnapped"  from  flower  shows, 
doing  very  well  in  Israel  today. 
Particularly  in  the  Negev  they 
grow  at  rates,  and  to  sizes,  un- 
known in  the  authoritative  Euro- 
pean books  on  the  subject.  There 
are  special  cactus  gardens  in 
Haifa,  Herzlia  and  Eilat,  in  the 
kibbutzim,  in  innumerable  private 
gardens  and  even  in  yards  and 
on  balconies. 


The  Ability  to  Adapt 

Because  cactus  species  have 
adapted  to  varied,  extreme  condi- 
tions, they  have  an  endless  variety 
of  shapes.  One  East  African  type 
that  thrives  in  Israel  grows  over 
60  feet  high,  sending  out  twisted, 
thorny  arms  from  its  stem  joints. 
It  has  a  shorter  "relative",  a  mere 
30  feet  that  branches  out  in  a  free- 
style version  of  the  Candelabrum, 
that  is  Israel's  national  symbol. 
A  native  of  the  Andes  that  grows 
long,  white  hairs  to  protect  itself 
from  the  cold,  can  also  be  per- 
suaded to  grow  in  Israel. 

Another  cactus  family  stays 
close  to  the  ground,  growing  in 
rosettes  of  juicy,  water-storing 
leaves.  Once  or  twice  a  year  they 
sprout  long,  thin  stems  with  bell- 
like flowers — pink,  mauve,  flame 
red.  There  are  cactus  flowers  as 
big  as  lilies,  with  as  many  petals 
as  a  daisy,  like  the  Queen  of  the 


Night.  At  sunset  the  petals  start 
to  open,  one  by  one.  By  morning 
the  blossom  has  wilted. 
Survival  Power 

But  the  cactus  has  endless  sur- 
vival strategems,  which  is  what 
makes  it  such  a  successful  immi- 
grant to  Israel.  A  leaf  that  falls  on 
the  ground  may  grow  roots,  to 
become  a  new  plant.  Cactus  grow 
very  slowly,  so  as  not  to  outstrip 
water  supply.  Even  the  giants 
spread  out  their  roots  very  close 
to  the  ground  surface  in  a  wide 
net,  to  make  the  most  of  a  rare 
rainfall.  Some  ripe  cactus  fruits 
explode,  spraying  seeds  far  and 
wide  to  make  sure  that  a  few  will 
find  soil  and  water  and  thus  grow 
on. 

It  looks,  therefore  as  if  the  cac- 
tus, beautiful,  tough  and  deter- 
mined to  survive,  may  not  be, 
strictly  speaking,  a  sabra,  but  it 
clearly  has  many  Israeli  qualities. 


A  TKqHT  SQUEEZE 
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Phone  Call  To  Zelda 

Harry's  Scissors 


by  Birdie  Stallman 

Hello?  Zelda?  It's  me,  Ethel!  .  .  . 
How  am  I?  Listen,  you're  my  crying 
towel,  yes?  So  I'll  tell  you  how  I  am. 

How  would  you  like  it  if  your 
Barney  shouted,  "ZELDA  PERK- 
INS! I  told  you  10  times— don't  use 
my  scissors. "  This  is  what  Harry 
says  to  me,  real  angry  like. 

After  40  years  of  marriage, 
Harry's  scissors  are  only  for  Harry. 

Zelda,  I'm  ready  to  throw  in  the 
sponge  .  .  .  honest.  But  don't  get 
excited!  To  feel  like  ending  a 
marriage,  and  going  through  with 
it,  ah-ha,  two  different  things.  I'm 
so  tired  of  putting  up  with  Harry's 
stubborn  ways  ...  I  know,  I  know, 
he's  a  doll,  only  thing,  you  don't 
have  to  live  with  him. 

Honest,  Harry  should  enjoy  life 
till  120  years,  but  sometimes  he 
makes  me  sick  and  tired.  Why  can't 
I  use  his  scissors?  In  what  book 
does  it  say  that  Harry  should  have 
his  own  private  scissors?  I  only 
want  to  use  his  equipment  to  snip  a 
few  hairs  and  save  a  beauty-shop 
expense.  Is  that  so  terrible? 

I'm  not  trimming  my  toe  nails 
with  it,  or  taking  the  shears  outside 
to  cut  a  few  flowers.  Harry  should 
only  know,  this  is  exactly  what  I 
used  to  do,  and  was  very  careful,  he 
shouldn't  notice.  Anyhow,  once 
Harry  caught  me.  Was  he  mad! 

I'm  telling  you,  Zelda,  a  person 
has  to  be  made  from  iron  to  live 
with  Harry  Stern. 

.  .  .  Why  don't  I  use  my  own? 
Listen,  if  I  cut  a  piece  of  paper,  am  I 
putting  poison  on  the  scissors? 
Harry  wants  to  trim  his  moustache 
with  scissors,  clean  like  gold  .  .  . 
Oh?  You  can  understand?  .  .  . 


Hmmm. 

I'll  admit,  Zelda,  I  did  ruin  the  old 
pair,  trying  to  punch  open  a  can, 
but  want  to  know  something? 
When  Harry  isn't  looking,  I'll  do 
what  I  please.  He  isn't  my  boss,  and 
.  .  .  Now  you're  giggling?  Well,  I 
suppose  when  you  can't  laugh, 
you're  good  as  dead.  God  forbid  a 
million  times. 

You  know  what?  Life  isn't  all 
moonlight  and  roses  for  me.  It's 
daylightand  dishes . . . Zel,  I  know.  I 
repeat— listen,  my  age  is  showing. 

Anyhow,  I  woke  up  on  the  wrong 
side  of  the  bed  .  .  .  And  what  else? 
In  my  kitchen,  Harry  wants  to  be 
the  boss.  All  knives  have  to  be 
sharpened  just  so  .  .  .  Why?  The 
king  wants  it  that  way,  that's  why. 
And  to  use  a  knife  for  the  wrong 
food— forget  it.  Grapefruit  must  be 
cut  with  a  grapefruit  knife  in  our 
house.  Turkey,  a  special  knife. 
Zelda,  I  can't  live  with  Harry,  and 
can't  live  without  him. 

Listen,  I  don't  mix  in  where  his 
desk  is,  and  nobody  should  bother 
me  in  my  department.  Harry  makes 
a  big  to-do  about  all  kinds  of  silly 
things.  He  is  extra  neat  and  clean, 
you  know  that.  When  our  bed- 
spread is  folded  on  the  chair  in  the 
bedroom,  by  Harry,  it  must  be 
folded  neatly.  I  like  to  pull  the 
spread  off  and  throw  it  down  on  the 
chair ...  I'm  my  own  person.  You're 
right,  Zelda. 

And  I  need  patience  like  a  saint. 
And  funny  thing,  Harry  says  he 
needs  patience  with  me.  Tell  me 
the  truth— am  I  not  easy  to  get 
along  with?  .  .  . 

Well  dolly,  Harry  puts  up  with 
me,  and  I  do  likewise.  But  anyhow, 
when  Harry  shouted,  "DON'T  USE 


MY  SCISSORS,"  it  was  like  the  last 
straw.  Good  thing  I  don't  have  a 
bad  temper. 

Honest-to-goodness,  doesn't 
everything  belong  to  both  of  us — 
50-50?  Well,  so  let  it  be  like  Harry 
says,  then  we  can  have  peace  in  the 
family.  The  rough  years  were  long 
ago,  and  now  Harry  and  I  should 
enjoy  each  other. 

So  sweetheart,  it's  your  turn  to 
talk  .  .  .  Your  Barney,  huh?  Your 
Barney  should  live  and  be  well, 
such  a  hard  working  man  .  .  .  It's 
your  turn  to  complain,  so  go  ahead. 

.  .  .  ZELDA!  That  annoys  you? 
Barney  still  calls  you  mama?  There 
are  worse  names.  Right? 

Barney  means  well . . .  You're  not 
his  mother?  So  what!  I'll  tell  you, 
the  world  is  full  of  big  troubles,  and 
we  only  have  little  ones,  for  sure  . . . 
Harry?  Achdelieber.  Let  Harry 
keep  the  scissors  for  himself.  He's 
afraid  I'll  get  germs  on  it. 

You  know  what,  Zelda?  I'll  tell 
you  something  I  wouldn't  tell  a 
soul.  Such  good  friends  we  are, 
anything  goes,  yes? 

.  .  .  About  Harry— I'll  tell  you 
something  you  heard  last  yearfrom 
me — he  still  chases  me  around  the 
bed,  tch,  tch.  At  his  age  yet.  Don't 
tell  Barney. 

We  have  a  lot  to  say— you  and 
me.  Like  two  birds  chirping.  So 
anyhow,  let's  go  to  a  movie  this 
afternoon  and  forget  ourgrumbles. 
Peter  what's-h is-name  is  in  a 
picture  at  the  Academy  theatre. 
He's  real  funny— you'll  go?  Good. 
I'll  call  you  before  I  leave  the  house, 
and  we  can  meet  in  front  of  the 
picture  show.  Right  after  lunch.  So 
bye.  g 
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Pigging  Up  The  Past  

". . .  once  you  have  committed  yourself  to  Israel,  your  own  past  changes  its 
significance. "   


©by  Mordechai  Beck 

Each  year  I  notice  the  adverts 
announcing  reunions  for  both  of 
my  old  British  Zionist  movements, 
the  former  socialist,  the  latter 
religious.  This  year,  I  had  an  added 
inducement  in  that  for  the  first 
reunion,  an  old  girl  friend  phoned 
and  stressed  that  she  would  be  at 
the  big  day.  Wouldn't  it  be 
marvelous  if  we  could  meet  there? 
She  even  called  me  by  my  English 
name,  as  in  the  days  of  our  youth. 

Despite  the  incentive,  I  did  not 
go,  though  not  without  some 
regret.  Reun  ions  are  g  rand 
occasions  to  indulge  in  nostalgia. 
They  also  act  as  a  means  of 
accounting  as  to  who  did  and  who 
did  not  finally  make  it  to  Israel.  But 
not  everyone  is  equally  up  to 
reminiscences.  Some  people,  it 
would  seem,  are  born  reminis- 
cencers,  while  others  have  rem- 
iniscences thrust  upon  them. 

About  a  year  ago,  for  example,  I 
met  Joe.  Joe  was  the  first  of  our 
circle  to  make  aliyah.  This  was 
back  in  the  early  '60s,  when 
everyone  else  was  swotting  madly 
for  exams  and  planning  to 
undermine  the  last  contradictory 
remnants  of  Western  Bourgoise 
Capitalism.  Then,  with  degrees  and 
sundry  qualifications  in  tow,  it 
would  be  off  to  the  Land  of  our 
Fathers  to  farm  some  dry,  sun- 
baked land  for  the  good  of  the 
"Movement"  and  the  "People". 
Accountants,  lawyers,  professors 
and  doctors  would  till  the  land  from 
dawn  to  dusk,  fending  off  hordes  of 
Arabs,  dancing  the  hora  and 
raising  a  generation  of  tough  new 
Jews. 

"What  went  wrong?"  I  asked  Joe 
naively. 

"You  have  half  an  hour?"  he 
asked  back. 
We  had  met  at  an  education 


center  in  Jerusalem,  where  I  had 
just  given  a  talk  on  "Jewish 
Identity — Then  and  Now"  and  he 
was  finishing  off  a  course  for 
emissary  work  in  England.  We  sat 
and  conversed,  or  rather,  he  spoke 
and  I  listened.  Story  followed  story. 
A  large  number  of  our  old 
comrades  had  left  Israel  for  good. 
"That  includes  three  mazkirim 
(Movement  Secretaries),"  Joe  ex- 
plained. "One  of  whom  stayed  in 
Israel  for  all  of  three  weeks!"  We 
gasped  together,  but  he  hadn't 
finished.  The  long  list  stretched 
well  beyond  the  half  hour  that  we 
allotted  for  our  discussion. 

"How  come  you  stayed?",  I 
finally  asked  after  an  hour. 

"My  expectations  were  lower", 
replied  Joe.  "I  never  intended  to 
live  on  a  kibbutz  and  I  was  never  so 
disillusioned  with  Israeli  life  to 
make  me  want  to  leave  the 
country." 

He  explained  the  phenomenon 
which  had  befallen  many  of  ourold 
comrades.  People,  trained  for  a  life 
of  halutzic  endeavor,  found 
themselves  unable  to  cope  with  the 
rugged  realities  or  even  the 
boredom,  beyond  the  idealistic 
Movement  talk.  Having  failed  to 
fulfill  the  highest  aim  of  the 
Movement,  there  seemed  little 
reason  to  stay  on.  When  they  left 
the  kibbutz,  they  also  left  Israel. 
"Many  of  them  became  successful 
back  in  England,"  added  Joe 
cheerfully.  This  was  something  of 
a  consolation  for  Joe,  who  himself, 
runs  a  small  business  near  Tel  Aviv. 
Kibbutz  life,  it  transpired,  had 
made  some  of  these  broken 
idealists  individualists,  perhaps  as 
a  reaction  to  their  enforced 
collectivism.  Returning  to  the 
"normal"  life  outside  Israel,  they 
turned  this  individualism  to  good 
account  in  business  and  profes- 
sional life. 


I  heard  of  one  who  had  become 
highly  successful  in  show  business 
management.  Another  was  chased 
by  a  rich  American  lady  back  to 
New  York,  where  he  was  pinned 
down,  seemingly  for  good. 

One  gentleman  I  knew  from 
North  London  and  Finchley,  was 
now  farming  his  father-in-law's 
huge  estates  in  Texas.  Such  was 
the  fate  of  these  giant  personalities 
of  my  youth! 

The  other  reunion  excited  me 
even  less.  Except  for  the  chosen 
few,  my  religious  colleagues 
seemed  to  land  on  kibbutz  or 
moshav  by  accident  only.  Yet,  if  this 
movement's  thrust  was  bourgoise, 
its  members  contrarily  appeared  to 
have  made  a  greater  overall 
success  in  its  aliyah,  than  its 
secular  counterparts.  This  is  only  a 


Nothing  sells  our  shoes 
better  than  our  shoes. 
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guess,  since  some  of  them  also 
returned  to  England,  while  others 
never  came.  But  for  the  most  part, 
those  who  came,  stayed,  living  in 
cities  rather  than  on  kibbutz, 
working  for  Government  or  in 
private  professions  rather  than  in 
trades  or  manual  work.  Perhaps 
they  succeeded  because,  like  Joe, 
they  had  lower  expectations,  at 
least  on  a  material  level.  Spiritually, 
they  had  the  advantage  of  their 
ideology  which  is  embedded  in 
invisible,  spiritual  values  which 
allow  the  individual  to  survive  the 
observable  facts  of  everyday  life  in 
Israel.  You  can  be  a  socialist  even 
in  England,  but  if  you  fail  as  a 
religious  Jew  in  Israel,  where  else 
can  you  turn? 

Perhaps  my  encounter  with  Joe 
drained  me  of  all  my  enthusiasm 
for  reminiscences,  though  I  still 
like  to  think  there  was  another, 


more  subtle,  but  substantial 
reason. 

The  most  important  lesson  both 
Movements  taught  was  to  come  to 
Israel— "To  build  and  to  be  built  by 
Her"  as  the  old  song  had  it.  The 
truth  is  that  once  you  have 
committed  yourself  to  Israel,  your 
own  past  changes  it  significance. 
You  have  joined  a  future-oriented 
society,  whose  dreams  can  only  be 
realized  tomorrow  or  the  day 
after — but  at  a  price. 

The  Talmud  says  that  when  the 
exiles  return,  their  synagogues  will 
be  recreated  in  Israel.  But  this 
is  symbolic  only.  It  helps  each 
community  retain  its  identity.  As 
individuals,  too  much  heart  ache 
for  the  Old  Country  can  lead  to 
unhealthy  and  unnecessary 
comparisons.  In  this  sense, 
reunions  are  very  positive.  They 
reinforce  the  feeling  that  we  were 


Letter  to  the  Editor 


For  many  years,  hundreds  and 
hundreds  of  Jewish  children  in 
need  of  foster  care  or  adoption 
have  been  placed,  by  both  private 
and  public  agencies,  in  non- 
Jewish  homes.  The  situation  has 
been  made  more  critical  by  recent 
federal  legislation  and  funding 
policies,  designed  to  force  child- 
care  agencies  to  drastically  re- 
duce the  number  of  children  in 
foster  care.  As  a  result,  even  more 
Jewish  children  than  before  are 
being  given  to  non-Jewish  families 
for  adoption. 

To  meet  this  crisis,  the  National 
Jewish  Commission  on  Law  and 
Public  Affairs  (COLPA)  and  the 
Emergency  Council  of  Jewish 
Adoptive  and  Foster  Families 
(ECJAFF)  worked  closely  with 
New  York  State  legislators 
Howard  Lasher  and  Joseph  Pisani 
to  amend  the  New  York  State 
Child  Welfare  Act,  with  a  require- 
ment that  the  state  Department  of 
Social  Services  must  develop  pro- 
cedures "reasonably  necessary" 


for  the  placement  of  children  in 
adoptive  homes  of  their  own  re- 
ligious background. 

The  key  to  the  success  of  this 
new  legislation  lies  with  the 
American  Jewish  community.  As- 
semblyman Lasher  has  written  to 
Jewish  leaders,  emphasizing  that 
the  Jewish  community  now  has 
both  the  opportunity  and  the  re- 
sponsibility to  find  Jewish  families 
willing  to  adopt  Jewish  children, 
even  those  with  physical,  mental, 
or  emotional  handicaps.  The 
Emergency  Council  has  been 
heartened  by  reports  from  Jewish 
families  of  the  "nachus"  they  have 
received  from  the  way  in  which 
even  handicapped  children  have 
responded  to  the  warmth  of  a 
Jewish  adoptive  home.  The 
ECJAFF  is.  therefore,  extending 
this  appeal  nation-wide.  There  are 
no  geographical  barriers  to  the 
adoption  of  Jewish  children  by 
Jewish  families.  However,  be- 
cause of  lack  of  communication 
among   agencies,   many  Jewish 


not  entirely  crazy  to  come  here  in 
the  first  place  and  that  making 
aliyah  may  just  have  been  the  most 
sane  decision  we  ever  made  in  our 
lives.  After  all,  look  who  else  is 
here. 

Perhaps  if  my  old  girl  friend  had 
used  my  Hebrew  name,  it  would 
have  been  easierto  haveturned  up. 
Recently,  for  example,  I  had  to 
interview  a  young  ba'al  teshuva 
hasid  in  one  of  Jerusalem's  more 
Orthodox  quarters.  He  came  to  the 
door  of  his  child-filled  flat,  a  long 
beard  flowing  into  a  longer  coat, 
going  down  towards  his  stock- 
inged legs. 

"You're  American?"  I  blurted  out, 
by  way  of  introduction. 

"Oi,"  he  sighed  in  deep  anguish. 
"Seven  years  here,  and  you  can  still 
tell!" 

He  probably  avoids  reunions 
also. 


families  have  adopted  non-Jewish 
children  because  they  were  un- 
aware of  Jewish  children,  in  their 
own  or  other  communities,  who 
desperately  needed  the  home 
that  these  families  could  give. 

We  appeal  to  Jewish  families 
who  have  ever  considered  adopt- 
ing a  child,  or  who  know  of  such 
Jewish  families,  to  get  in  touch 
with  us  as  soon  as  possible,  be- 
cause many  young  Jewish  souls 
are  at  stake.  Within  New  York 
State  call  me  collect,  person-to- 
person  at  (212)  244-3100  from  9 
to  5  weekdays.  From  outside  New 
York  State  call  (212)  851-6570.  Or, 
write  to  me  at  the  Emergency 
Council  of  Jewish  Adoptive  and 
Foster  Families,  Two  Penn  Plaza, 
Suite  1500,  New  York,  NY  10001. 

Rabbi  Reuven  Simons 

Emergency  Council  of  Jewish 
Adoptive  and  Foster  Families,  Two 
Penn  Plaza,  Suite  1500,  New  York, 
NY  10001. 
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The  Schatchen 


"Neither  of  us  was  looking  for  romance  or  excitement;  we  were  seeking 
companionship  and  comfort. " 


by  Rahel  Mitchell 

We  were  married  five  years  ago, 
when  I  was  56  and  my  husband  67. 
He  was  a  widower;  I  twice  divorced. 
Both  of  us  were  lonely.  Both  of  us 
were  registered  with  the  same 
marriage  broker. 

Neither  of  us  was  looking  for 
romance  or  excitement;  we  were 
seeking  companionship  and 
comfort.  Yet,  this  matter-of-fact 
arrangement,  which  started  with 
needing,  gradually  turned  into 
caring  and  eventually  became 
loving  .  .  .  not  the  fairytale  kind  of 
love;  the  real  kind. 

What  it  took  to  make  this  a  love 
story  and  what  it  takes  to  make  it 
continue  to  be  a  love  story  is  what 
this  is  all  about. 

The  rabbi,  following  the 
marriage  ceremony,  said  to 
me:  It's  going  to  be  hard,  but  it's 
worth  it. 

In  my  first  marriage,  I  was  in  love 
with  love.  It  was  non-consum- 
mated and  I  obtained  an  annul- 
ment. 

In  the  second  relationship,  I  was 
primarily  in  love  with  a  mind.  My 
fine  son  is  the  result  of  this  union. 

Now,  I'm  in  love  with  a  man. 
Would  that  I  were  biblically  still 
able  to  conceive. 

The  wild  fire  of  passionate  love  is 
all-consuming;  often  it  burns 
savagely  until  everything  is  burned 
out.  It  can  leave  devastation.  The 
fire  of  developed  love  is  like  the  fire 
of  a  campfire  or  a  fireplace.  It  glows 
and  gives  warmth  and  light. 
Sometimes  it  burns  more  color- 
fully; other  times  less  colorfully.  It 
needs  feeding  to  keep  it  going.  It 
requires  conscious  effort.  But,  it's 
worth  it. 

We  are  fortunate.  At  our  age, 
physical  prowess  and  desireare 
still  present.  But,  if  and  when  they 


subside,  I  dare  to  prophecy  that  the 
gentleness,  tenderness  and  caring 
will  continue. 

Here  is  a  word  picture  of  true 
Senior  Citizen  love: 
Husband:  Mowing  lawn  mid- 
afternoon. 
Wife:  Brings  out  2  glasses  of  cool 
water. 

He:  Pauses  in  his  labors. 
They:  "L'Chaim." 
Though  we  prefer  to  think  of 
life — and  marriage,  as  one  aspect 
of  life— as  NOT  being  a  game,  it  is 
a  game.  And,  as  such,  rules  and 
techniques  and  strategies  apply. 
Here  are  a  few  of  the  rules  which 

1  have  devised  for  me,  for  us: 

1.  No  nagging.  A  dramatic,  visual 
example  of  an  alternative  to 
lugging:  My  husband  would 
leave  his  shoes  strewn  all 
around  the  bedroom  floor. 
Repeated  requests  resulted  in 
no  change  of  the  habit.  I  was 
beginning  to  hate  the  sound  of 
my  own  voice  telling  or  asking 
him  to  put  away  his  shoes.  One 
Sunday  morning,  I  got  a  bright 
idea.  I  bunched  his  half  dozen 
pairs  of  shoes  in  the  doorway 
of  our  bedroom.  Then  I  piled 
my  two  dozen  pairs  on  top  of 
his  When  he  later  wanted  to 
enter  the  room,  he  shouted: 
"What'sthis?"  I:  "Shoes."  He 
got  the  message. 

2  Take  your  husband  seriously  .  . . 
with  teasing,  joshing,  scolding, 
even  argumentation  .  .  but 
seriously.  If  you  can't  take  him 

■  i«  Hisiy,  don't  try  to  take  him  at 
all. 

3.  Be  honest  with  yourself  and 
your  mate.  You  can't  kid  your- 
self at  all;  you  can  kid  your 
mate,  so  far  but  no  farther. 

4.  If  your  mate  tries  to  fight  his 
battles  with  others  via  you,  don't 
accept   the  psychologically 


damned  role  of  intermediary. 
Direct  him  to  the  object  of  his 
anger. 

5.  Similarly,  withdraw  from  areas 
of  responsibility  which  are 
painful  or  distasteful  to  you  and 
which  can  be  handled  ade- 
quately by  spouse.  Examples: 
Finances,  repairs,  servicemen.  If 
you  are  able  and  willing  to  live 
with  his  decisions,  tell  him  the 
choices  are  his. 

6.  Mornings,  if,  like  my  husband,  it 
takes  him  time  to  "come  to", 
don't  bombast  him  with  conver- 
sation, questions,  or  even  a 
cheery  "good  morning".  Waitfor 
him  to  utter  the  first  word(s);  this 
will  let  you  know  which  way  the 
wind  of  his  mood  is  blowing.  I 
didn't  know  this  right  off;  it 
took  hurtful  time  to  learn. 

7.  Escaoes  are  essential.  His  are 
napping  or  retreating  to  the  bath 
room  and  using  it  as  a  reading 
room.  Mine  is  walking. 

8.  When  genuinely  tired,  stop  in 
your  tracks.  If  everything  is 
bothering  you,  remove  yourself 
from  the  scene  of  irritation. 

In  the  realm  of  techniques  or 
strategies — 

1  I  used  to  be  annoyed  when  my 
husband  couldn't  find  his  watch, 
eyeglasses,  wallet,  etc  Now  I 
am  able  to  say  pleasantly :  I'M 
help  you  find  it .  .  .  and  I  do;  I've 
retrieved  his  eyeglasses  from 
under  the  bed,  his  watch  from 
under  a  pile  of  newspapers; 
detectived  his  keys  from  the 
pocket  of  the  correct  garment. 

2  As  the  daughter  of  immigrant 
parents  accustomed  to  combat- 
ting poverty  all  their  lives,  I  was 
raised  to  dread  wasting  any- 
thing—especially  food.  So,  now, 
re.  the  perennial  kitchen/dining 
room  problem  of  leftovers,  I've 
thought  up  a  new  approach  I 
address  the  problem  to  my 
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husband  thusly:  Will  you  help 
me  finish  this  tuna  casserole,  or 
should  I  throw  it  away?  He  helps 
me. 

3.  Let  your  mate  appropriate  your 
idea  as  his,  just  so  long  as  it  nets 
what  you  want  or  what  you 
consider  best  for  both  of  you. 
Pride  of  authorship  in  such  an 
instance  is  unimportant. 

4.  My  husband  is  American  born, 
of  Roumanian  descent.  But,  I 
teasingly  accuse  him  of  having  a 
slight  admixture  of  Spanish 
blood  in  him.  Hesuffersfrom 
what  I  term:  a  MANYANA 
Syndrome.  Told  or  requested  to 
do  something,  the  reply  is  some 
version  of:  "later",  "tomorrow". 
Our  rugs,  fresh  from  the  cleaner, 
were  permitted  to  get  wet  and 
dry,  three  times  over,  in  our 
pick-up  truck.  The  rugs  were 
ruined.  The  marriage  remained 
intact.  When  we  can,  we  shall 
replace  the  rugs.  An  extreme 
example,  but  .  .  . ! 

5.  On  garbage  collection  days,  I've 
stopped  reminding  and  re- 
reminding  my  husband  to  curb 
the  garbage.  Instead,  I  wordless- 
ly put  the  bags  of  garbage  inside 
the  front  door.  To  get  out  the 
door,  he  must  see,  touch  the 
garbage  bags. 

6.  Sabotage/Passive  Resistance— 

a.  Stating  your  idea  and  letting 
mate  learn  for  himself  from  the 
ungood  situation,  which 
results  from  not  acting  as  you 
suggested. 

b.  Taking  mate  literally  at  his 
word- 
Example: 

He:  Should  I  leave  it  on  the 
floor  or  pick  it  up? 
She:  Leave  it. 

He:  I'll  pick  it  up  if  you  want. 
She:  O.K.,  pick  it  up. 
He:  Alright,  I'll  leave  it. 
She:  Smiles    inwardly  and 
walks  away. 

My  husband's  metabolism 
generates  or  requires  argu- 
mentation periodically.  If  there 
isn't  a  reason  for  disagreement, 
he  will  manufacture  one.  If  there 
isn't  a  big  reason,  a  small  reason 


will  do  to  ignite  a  flare-up.  At 
first,  i  tried  to  logically  refute.  I 
learned  that  this  was  self- 
defeating.  Each  word  I  uttered 
supplied  a  new  hook  onto  which 
to  hang  another  argument. 
Then,  I  developed  a  pattern  of 
leaving  the  "scene  of  thecrime." 
While  he  continued  to  shout,  I 
left  the  house  for  a  walk  or  to  sit 
on  the  front  porch  or  back  patio. 
Eventually,  I  tired  of  this 
shouting/running  routine. 
Recently,  when  an  argument 
blazed  up  as  I  was  fixing  lunch,  I 
quietlysaid:  "I'm  preparing  a 
nice  lunch.  Please  let's  enjoy  it." 
It  worked  like  a  charm.  I  don't 
know  if  this  approach  will  work 
another  time.  Ingenuity,  instinct 
and  guidance  from  Above  will 
have  to  provide  me  with  new 
methods  as  the  situation 
requires. 

If  you  can  make  peace  with  his 
imperfections,  that  increases  the 
latitude  for  your  imperfections. 

Humor  is,  of  course,  a  wonderful 
agent  for  keeping  an  "on  the  verge" 
moment  from  falling  onto  the 
dangerous  side  of  the  fence.  Here 
are  a  couple  of  instances  that  I  can 
cite: 

From  me:  I'm  going  to  buy 
bread. 

He:  Oh,  you  told  me  and  I  forgot 
when  I  went  to  the  Shopping 
Center  earlier.  I'm  sorry. 
I:  I'll  shoot  you  another  time. 

Another  episode: 

On  returning  from  a  walk,  I  was 
carrying  a  stick. 

From  my  husband:  What's  the 
stick  for? 

I:  To  bop  you  over  the  head. 
He:  You  need  a  forest  for  all  the 
times  you  want  to  bop  me  on  the 
head. 

At  those  moments  when  I 
question  whether  the  inflationary 
price  of  marriage  is  worth  it,  I  recall 
earlier  periods  in  my  life  of 
loneliness  and  homelessness  and  I 
quickly  conclude  that  it  is  worth  it. 

It  is  not  possible  to  creep  into  the 
innermost  core  of  another  being.  I 
do  not  know  the  emotional  and 
mental  cost  to  my  husband  of 


adjusting  to  me. 

A  question  of  survival: 

We  live  in  a  rural  area.  We  have  a 
fine  outdoor  fireplace,  which  is  in 
constant  need  of  firewood.  I  walk  a 
lot.  So,  it  comes  to  my  attention 
when  trees  are  chopped  down  in 
our  neighborhood.  I  used  to  tell  my 
husband  when  free  firewood  was 
available.  Once  we  went  with  our 
pick-up  truck  and  collected  a 
sizeable  load.  After  that  I  couldn't 
persuade  him  to  do  it  again.  Since 
he's  not  lazy,  my  guess  was  that  he 
found  the  procedure  awkward  or 
embarrassing.  Early  in  this  little 
drama,  I  kept  goading  him  about  it. 
After  a  couple  of  times,  I  informed 
him  when  a  load  was  available,  but 
made  no  further  mention  of  it.  Now, 
I've  stopped  telling  him  of  the 
availability  of  the  wood.  "Why?" 
you  ask.  I  answer  with  a  question: 
"Can  we  survive  without  the 
wood?"  The  answer,  of  course, 
is:  Yes,  we  can  survive  without  the 
wood.  So,  why  should  I  plague  him 
to  do  something  which  is  dis- 
tasteful to  him? 

All  of  the  foregoing  has  been 
distorted  into  a  lie.  I  walked  out  at 
dawn  a  couple  of  days  ago,  leaving 
a  one-word  note:  SHALOM. 

Why?  Nothing  spectacular.  Just 
more  of  the  irritants  one  time  too 
many  in  quantities— just  a  little 
beyond  my  saturation  point. 

Two  days  later: 

Husband:  Let's  start  all  over.  I 
love  you;  I  truly  do. 
I:  I'm  willing. 

Why  was  I  willing?  To  be  truly 
loved  is  a  precious  gift  from  life — 
precious  enough  to  make  the 
unendurable  endurable,  after  all. 

The  ultimate  lesson  I  have 
learned:  Instead  of  striving  for 
idyllic  togetherness,  put  the 
emphasison  each  "doing  his  thing" 
within  the  framework  of  the 
marriage. 

As  I  stood  in  the  doorway  the 
other  day,  watching  my  husband 
drive  away,  I  was  moved  to  kiss  our 
Mezuzzah,  silently  beseeching 
God  to  bring  him  safely  back  home. 
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Jews  In  Sports 


MOSCOW  OLYMPICS  AND  SOVIET  JEWS 


by  Haskell  Cohen 

(JTA) 

A  couple  of  weeks  ago,  I  took 
the  time  off  to  travel  to  Washing- 
ton, D.  C.  to  attend  an  Olympic 
panel,  which  was  part  of  the  Na- 
tional Conference  on  Soviet  Jew- 
ry Policy  Conference,  being  held 
in  the  nation's  capital. 

On  the  Olympic  panel  were  four 
top  people  in  their  respective 
fields:  Alan  Baker,  a  vice  presi- 
dent at  NBC;  Neil  Amdur,  a  sports- 
writer  with  the  New  York  Times; 
Rep.  Jack  Kemp  (R.NY);  and  Rob- 
ert Paul,  the  U.S.  Olympic  Com- 
mittee public  relations  director. 
The  panel  presented  various  view- 
points pertaining  to  the  upcoming 
Games. 

Obviously,  there  is  a  consider- 
able amount  of  concern  on  the 
part  of  the  National  Conference 
concerning  what  will  transpire  in 
the  next  year  in  Moscow:  A)  per- 
taining to  Israeli  athletes,  B)  per- 
taining to  Jewish  athletes  from 
countries  throughout  the  diaspora, 
C)  more  importantly,  what  will 
happen  to  Soviet  Jews  who  at- 
tempt to  attend  the  Games,  D)  will 
the  refusniks  be  permitted  to  at- 
tend, or  will  they  be  incarcerated? 

Each  of  the  four  men  were  al- 
lotted opening  statements.  Paul 
indicated  that  Soviet  President 
Leonid  Brezhnev  had  sent  a  letter 
to  the  International  Olympic  Com- 
mittee, promising  there  would  be 


no  discrimination  so  far  as  selec- 
tion of  nations  was  concerned, 
and  athletes  in  general  would  not 
be  discriminated  against.  He 
pledged  to  uphold  these  rights  and 
indicated  that  the  governing  body 
today  involved  in  sports  would  see 
to  it  that  everything  ran  smoothly. 
Paul  further  revealed  that  on  Aug. 
2,  1976,  the  United  States  Olympic 
Committee,  by  mail,  indicated  to 
the  Russians  that  in  the  event 
these  pledges  were  not  upheld  to 
the  letter,  the  Games  would  be 
subject  to  immediate  cancellation 
by  the  International  Committee.  It 
was  Paul's  contention  that  the 
Ministry  of  Sport  would  know  well 
in  advance  of  anything  happening. 
By  that,  he  meant  anything  that 
might  transpire  to  affect  the  con- 
duct of  the  Games.  It  is  his  belief 
"they,  the  Russians,  aren't  about 
to  blow  it." 

Neil  Amdur,  a  veteran  sports- 
writer  for  the  New  York  Times, 
who  has  covered  Olympic  Games 
since  1968,  on  the  other  hand, 
without  any  malice  or  raise  in 
voice,  indicated  "something  will 
happen  in  Moscow."  He  had  no 
indication  as  to  what  would  hap- 
pen and  would  not  predict,  but  as 
an  experienced  newspaperman, 
he  felt  that  no  set  of  Games  of  this 
magnitude  would  run  entirely  with- 
out some  disturbance  arising.  It 
further  was  his  contention  that 
sports  leaders  in  the  past  have 


shown  a  lack  of  ability  to  cope 
with  problems  that  arise  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment.  When  some- 
thing happens,  the  governing 
groups  go  into  a  tizzy  and  just 
don't  seem  to  be  able  to  handle 
the  situation  or  situations  as  they 
develop,  according  to  Amdur. 

Getting  back  to  Paul,  who  was 
asked  at  this  point  about  some- 
thing pertaining  to  the  Spartakia- 
da,  the  inevitable  set  of  Games, 
which  Russia  will  be  holding  this 
summer  as  a  preview  of  the  1980 
Olympics,  Paul  indicated  that  the 
United  States  would  not  attend 
and  in  addition,  would  not  send 
any  observers  to  report  on  the 
conduct  of  the  Games.  This  lack 
of  interest  on  the  part  of  the  U.  S. 
Olympic  Committee  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  it  is  disturbed  by  the 
method  utilized  in  selecting  ath- 
letes for  the  Games,  and  conse- 
quently they  will  not  attend  such 
a  set  of  contests.  Paul  pointed  out 
that  the  government  of  Russia  it- 
self runs  this  Spartakiada. 

Alan  Baker,  himself  an  old  hand 
at  the  public  relations  game,  then 
spoke  on  behalf  of  NBC  and  indi- 
cated that  there  would  be  45  cam- 
eras centered  on  14  venues,  cov- 
ering a  total  of  15  sports.  He  also 
revealed  that  there  would  be  sev- 
eral hand  cameras  and  all  this  will 
be  supplemented  with  26  NBC 
newsmen  who  will  report  as  ob- 
jectively as  possible  on  all  types 
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of  news,  aside  from  the  sports 
field,  which  will  be  taken  care  of 
by  the  so-called  experts. 

Kemp,  a  former  National  Fool- 
ball  League  quarterback,  who  rep- 
resents the  Buffalo  area,  was  very 
much  concerned  with  the  possi- 
bility of  harassment  of  Soviet 
Jews  and  insisted  that  pressure 
be  exerted  to  secure  guarantees 
along  these  lines.  He  was  very 
much  against  detention  or  house 
arrest  undertaken  before,  during, 
or  after  the  Olympics.  He  felt  that 
no  impediment,  either  directly  or 
indirectly,  should  be  placed  in  the 
way  of  tourists  seeking  to  meet 
Soviet  citizens  in  Moscow  or  other 
Soviet  cities.  These  are  two  prime 
points  he  brought  out  and  are 
subjects  which  are  very  hard  to 
control,  at  best. 

In  the  question  and  answer 
period  which  followed,  Harold  O. 
Zimman,  a  member  of  the  United 
States  Olympic  Executive  Commit- 
tee and  a  founding  father  of  the 
U.S.  Committee  Sports  for  Israel, 
indicated  to  the  Congressman  that 
he  felt  that  his  two  points  would 
be  very  difficult  to  uphold  and 
would  prove  to  be  quite  an  em- 
barrassment to  anyone  who  tried 
to  comply  with  Kemp's  ideas.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  before  Zimman  took 
the  microphone  in  his  hand,  Kemp 
indicated  that  he  would  seek  out 
an  opposing  member  of  the  Con- 
gress in  order  to  make  certain  that 
in  a  bipartisan  action,  a  bill 
would  be  placed  before  the 
House  and  the  Senate,  guaran- 
teeing the  two  points  he  was 
stressing.  Zimman,  on  this  mat- 
ter, felt  that  the  stress  and  strain 
of  such  a  project  or  projects  on 
the  U.S.  Olympic  Committee 
would  be  beyond  the  realm  of 
possibility.  He  politely  suggested 
to  the  Congressman  that  he 
should  try  to  prevail  upon  his 
fellow  mates  in  the  House  and  in 
the  Senate  to  come  up  with  a 
game  plan.  Kemp,  at  this  point 
said,  "Harold,  after  13  years  of 
football,  I'm  tired  of  coming  up 
with  game  plans.  I  want  to  go 


ahead  with  this  type  of  legisla- 
tion and  I'll  do  everything  that  I 
possibly  can  to  do  so." 

All  in  all,  the  meeting  proved 
to  be  very  fruitful.  It  was  con- 
ducted in  serenity  by  Sol  Gold- 
stein, president  of  the  Sports 
Committee  for  the  Conference  of 
Soviet  Jewry,  moderated  by 
Harold  Levine,  public  relations 
director  of  the  United  States 
Jewish  Appeal  organization. 

In  the  period  which  can  best 
be  described  as  a  rebuttal,  Alan 
Baker  indicated  that  there  is  no 
agreement  to  show  life  as  it  exists 
in  the  Soviet  Union  today.  There  is 
no  intention  to  cover  that  as  far  as 
the  sports  department  is  con- 
cerned. It  is  strictly  a  sports  event 
and  there  are  no  plans  to  cover 
life  and/or  any  idea  of  idealizing 
the  Soviet  way  of  living.  His  group 
would  not  probe  or  interject  pho- 
tography or  comments  on  life  as 
it  exists  in  the  Soviet  Union  today. 
This  area  would  have  to  be  cov- 
ered by  the  news  department,  and 
he  did  not,  at  this  point,  know  what 
arrangements  were  being  made 


along  those  lines.  Kemp  asked 
Baker  if  the  Soviets  would  be  in  a 
position  to  put  forth  any  of  their 
ideology  in  any  of  the  telecasts, 
and  Baker  assured  him  that  "We 
have  complete  control.  They 
would  have  to  steal  time  in  order 
to  present  their  ideas." 

There  will  be  a  total  of  150  hours 
of  television  time  devoted  to  the 
Games  and  they  will  cover  strictly 
sports.  The  news,  which  might 
break  other  than  sports  at  the 
time  of  the  Games,  would  be  cov- 
ered by  NBC's  news  department 
and  would  be  witnessed  possibly 
on  the  Today  Show,  Tonight  Show, 
or  whatever.  Baker  indicated  that 
that  was  the  network's  preroga- 
tive. 

In  summation,  Amdur  advised 
the  National  Conference  to  put 
their  own  package  together.  Ev- 
erything that  Kemp  wants  to  see 
and  know  about  life  in  Russia  to- 
day should  be  packaged,  if  pos- 
sible, by  the  National  Conference 
on  Soviet  Jewry,  according  to 
Amdur's  thinking.  ~£ 
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Reform  Rabbi  Creates  Congregation  to  Extend 
Friendly  Welcome  to  Mixed  Marriage  Couples 
Seeking  Jewish  Ties 


I  by  Ben  Gallob 

(JTA) 

Memo  to  Jewish  thinkers  who 
:  have  been  urging  born  Jews  to 
'  extend  a  more  friendly  welcome 
'  both  to  non-Jewish  partners  in 
3  mixed  marriages  and  to  mixed- 
'  married  couples: 

For  the  past  four  years,  a 
'  congregation  started  by  a  Reform 
i  rabbi  has  been  functioning  in 
I  Manhattan,  in  which  almost  half  of 
■  member  couples  are  mixed 
marrieds,  and  no  requirement 
i  exists  that  the  non-Jewish  mate 
t  need  convert  to  Judaism. 

Rabbi  Roy  Rosenberg,  a  member 
!  of  the  Central  Conference  of 
American  Rabbis  (CCAR),  reported 
.  on  his  Temple  of  Universal 
i  Judaism  —  Congregation  Daat 
,  Elohim  (Knowledge  of  God)  —  in 
Sh'ma  magazine.  Asserting  that 
Jews  who  intermarry  are  "just  like 
Jews  who  don't,"  Rabbi  Rosenberg 
said  in  his  Sh'ma  report  that  such 
Jews  "run  the  entire  gamut  of 
religious  and  ethnic  possibility — 
from  those  who  are  strongly  Israel- 
oriented  and  observant  of  Sabbath 
and  dietary  strictures,  to  those  who 
couldn'tcare  lessabout  any  Jewish 
tie  (except,  possibly  to  satisfy  the 
expected  conventions  at  marriages 
and  death)." 

He  reported  resigning  as  rabbi  of 
Beth  Sholom  Congregation  in 
Brooklyn  in  1975  to  form  Daat 
Elohim  to — among  other  objec- 
tives— "serve  the  needs  of  those 
intermarried  families  who  feel 
estranged  from  the  established 
institutions  of  Judaism."  He 
reported  in  his  article,  published  in 
March  1978,  that  there  were  more 
than  100  members  in  Daat  Elohim 
and  told  the  JTA  that,  as  of  March 
this  year,  membership  was  about 
the  same,  explaining  that  members 
left  and  new  ones  joined,  keeping 
the  total  membership  fairly  stable. 
Rabbi  Rosenberg  wrote  that 


while  conversion  is  accepted  by 
many  non-Jews  who  wish  to  marry 
Jews,  "there  is  an  even  greater 
number  who  find  it  impossible"  to 
do  so,  not  because  "they  cannot 
give  up  Christian  theology,  but 
because  conversion  and  the 
ceremonies  attendant  thereto 
would  be,  they  think,  an  insult  to 
and  a  denial  of  their  past,  their 
parenthood  and  the  ethnic  identity 
out  of  which  they  have  sprung." 

He  wrote  that  Daat  Elohim 
enables  Jews,  "and  those  non- 
Jews  who  wish  to  do  so,"  to 
practice  and  preserve  "the 
essentials  of  Jewish  religious  life," 
specifying  he  meant  as  understood 
from  a  Reform  perspective. 

Commenting  that  Daat  Elohim 
does  not  claim  to  follow  Jewish 
religious  law,  Rabbi  Rosenberg 
wrote  that  it  does  claim  "to  fill  a 
perceived  need  in  the  lives  of  those 
whom  it  serves,  in  the  process 
preserving  and  passing  on  the 
Jewish  heritage  in  family  lines 
where  it  would  otherwise  be  lost." 
He  said  the  synagogue's  policy  of 
ignoring  Halacha  rules  in  con- 
version and  marriage  reflects,  in 
part,  "the  sociological  reality"  of 
the  lifestyles  of  the  members. 

"As  in  the  case  with  most 
American  Jews,  it  is  unlikely  that 
Temple  families  will  have  social 
relationships  with  those  Jews  who 
are  vitally  concerned  with  the 
Halacha  of  marriage  and  con- 
version, nor  will  they  be  interested 
in  emigration  to  Israel  and  their 
acceptability  to  the  Chief  Rabbi- 
nate," he  wrote. 

Ritual  proceduresat  Daat 
Elohim,  he  reported,  includes  the 
blessing  of  the  candles,  the 
kiddush,  the  Sh'ma,  the  kedusha 
and  kaddish.  The  Hebrew  is 
transliterated  so  that  all  can  sing  or 
read  it.  He  said  many  Jews,  and 
non-Jews,  "in  this  mannerhave 
learned  the  essentials  of  the  Jewish 


ligurgy"  and  participate  "with 
enthusiasm"  in  the  worship 
service.  A  part  of  every  service  of 
the  congregation,  which  meets  in  a 
rented  church  building  for  weekly 
services  and  on  Jewish  holy  days, 
is  a  discussion  based  on  Jewish 
sources  "in  which  the  entire 
congregation  participates." 

He  declared  "a  vast  constituency 
of  the  inter-married  is  'out  there' 
waiting  to  be  served"  and  that  Daat 
Elohim,  "with  its  interpretation"  of 
Judaism,  seeks  to  help  meet  that 
need. 

Mixed  married  couples  are  not  a 
novelty  in  Reform  congregations 
and  this  is  true  of  Beth  Sholom, 
which  Rabbi  Rosenberg  left. 

He  said  that  he  was  ordained  a 
Reform  rabbi  in  1955,  and  has  been 
marrying  Jews  and  non-Jews 
since,  and  that  this  had  never  been 
a  problem  in  the  various  congre- 
gations he  served  as  rabbi. 

Rabbi  Haskel  Lookstein,  a 
leading  Orthodox  rabbi,  in  a  letter 
to  Sh  'ma  assailed  Congregation 
Daat  Elohim,  saying  it  was 
destructive  to  Judaism  "to  give 
sanction  to  intermarriage,  not  only 
by  officiating  at  a  wedding,  but  by 
inviting  the  couple  to  participate 
fully  in  a  Temple  of  Universal 
Judaism,"  adding  it  might  be 
universal  "but  is  it  not  Judaism." 

Rabbi  Rosenberg  responded  in 
Sh'ma  that  "Halachists  have  always 
defined  normative  Judaism  in 
terms  of  their  own  axioms  and 
preconceptions.  In  the  real  world, 
however,  the  people  are  defining  a 
lifestyle  that  is  far  removed  from 
Halacha's  ivory  tower,"  adding  that 
this  was  "especially  true"  of 
intermarriage.  He  asserted  that  his 
program  was  a  movement  "that 
seeks  to  deal  with  intermarriage  in 
a  positive  and  creative  way,  unlike 
other  movements  which  offer  no 
response  except  lamentation  and 
denunciation."  35 
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BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME  FOR  THE  AGED,  INC. 


(formerly  North  Carolina  Jewish 
Home) 

Clemmons,  North  Carolina 


Co-Sponsored  by 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

ASSOCIATION 

OF  JEWISH  WOMEN 

and 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
ASSOCIATION 
OF  JEWISH  MEN 


NEW  DENTAL  PROGRAM 
INAUGURATED 

On  Wednesday,  June  6,  1979,  a 
new  program  was  introduced  at 
the  Home.  At  9:15  a.m.,  Dr.  Step- 
hen D.  Mackler  began  servicing 
the  first  patient  to  be  involved  in 
a  program  that  will  be  staffed  by 
a  volunteer  group  of  dentists  from 
the  Greensboro  area.  The  pro- 
gram consists  of  routine  dental 
checks,  cleaning  and  oralhygiene 
by  a  dental  hygienist,  as  well  as  a 
comprehensive  program  of  thera- 
peutics. The  dentists  involved  in 
the  program  are:  Dr.  Bernard 
Agress,  Dr.  Steve  Hyman,  Dr. 
Steve  Kaplan,  Dr.  Bob  Kriegsman, 
Dr.  Lad  Landua,  Dr.  Steve  Mack- 
ler, Dr.  Edward  Miller,  Dr.  Robert 
Rosenthal,  Dr.  Les  Schlanger,  and 
Dr.  Marshall  Soloman.  The  den- 
tists see  patients  each  time  they 
are  here  and  provide  whatever 
services  are  necessary.  This  new 
program  will  provide  a  service  that 
is  not  provided  in  any  other  long- 
term  care  facility  in  the  State. 

Accompanying  the  dentists  on 
each  one  of  their  trips  will  be  Ms. 
Cheryl  Laurence,  a  registered 
dental  hygienist.  Ms.  Laurence 
comes  to  her  position  exception- 
ally well  qualified.  In  addition  to 
working  with  general  practitioners 
of  dentistry  as  a  chairside  assist- 
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ant,  she  has  also  been  an  instruct- 
or and  a  Dental  Hygiene  Advisor 
at  the  professional  level  at  the 
University  of  Iowa.  She  is  also  the 
author  of  many  professional  arti- 
cles. Ms.  Laurence  will  assist  the 
dentists  and  provide  cleaning 
service. 

To  support  the  program  and  to 
provide  continuity,  the  Home's  ad- 
ministration has  delegated  Mrs. 
Betty  Petticord  to  be  in  charge  of 
transporting  and  organizing  the 
patients  appointments  for  both  the 
dentists  and  hygienist.  This  en- 
ables the  program  to  have  a  mini- 
mum of  waiting  time,  and  thus  en- 
ables the  Residents  to  be  in  a 
positive  frame  of  mind  when  they 
see  the  dentist. 

The  dental  group  has  also  been 
able  to  acquire  irrigating  devices 
from  the  Clairol  Manufacturing 
Company,   which   will   need  no 

Ms.  Cheryl  Laurence,  Dental  Hy- 
gienist— serving  a  Resident. 


electrical  connections.  These  ir- 
rigating devices  are  to  be  used  by 
the  individual  Resident  as  ultra- 
sonic cleaners  for  their  prosthes- 
es. Healthco  Dental  Supply  graci- 
ously donated  the  equipment  and 
most  of  the  supplies. 

In  addition  to  direct  Resident 
service,  an  in-service  training  pro- 
gram for  all  staff  regarding  care 
of  the  residents  mouths  and  den- 
tures is  projected  as  part  of  the 
program. 

Dr.  A.J.  Tannenbaum,  Chairman 
of  the  Medical  Committee,  ex- 
pressed his  satisfaction  with  the 
introduction  of  this  program  be- 
cause it  reflects  the  high  stand- 
ards that  the  Medical  Committee 
has  set  for  the  institution.  This  is 
just  one  of  the  many  services  that 
are  unique  to  the  Home  and  en- 
ables the  Residents  to  have  a 
fuller  and  more  healthful  life. 

Dr.  Steve  Mackler,  treating  a  Resi- 
dent. 


MADOLYN  BLUMENTHAL 
MEMORIAL  GARDEN 

The  Madolyn  Blumenthal  Mem- 
orial Garden,  a  project  initiated 
by  the  North  Carolina  Association 
of  Jewish  Women,  is  now  under 
construction.  The  initial  phase 
consists  of  terracing  the  inner 
court,  which  will  contain  a  center 
patio  and  beautiful  fountain.  The 
fountain  was  contributed  to  the 
Home  by  the  Clein  family  in  mem- 
ory of  Mr.  Ben  B.  Clein,  one  of  the 
original  Governors  of  the  Home 
and  the  actual  founder  of  the 
Home  property.  The  Board  of 
Governors  approved  an  expendi- 
ture in  excess  of  $36,000.  Thus 
far,  the  Association  has  contribut- 
ed $5,400  and  Mr.  Harris  Clein, 
son  of  Mr.  Ben  Clein,  has  con- 
tributed $5,000. 

Plantings  of  a  variety  of  types 
will  border  the  patio  and  the  many 
areas  within  and  surrounding  the 
court.  Shade  trees  and  benches 
will  be  appropriately  placed  for 
the  convenience  and  relaxation  of 
the  Residents,  their  families,  and 
friends.  Connecting  walkways 
from  the  various  buildings  will 
provide  easy  access  to  the  garden 
for  all  Residents. 

Patio  lighting  with  appropriate 
electric  outlets  are  being  provid- 
ed for  versatile  day  and  evening 
programs.  It  is  expected  that  the 
first  phase  of  this  project  will  be 
completed  by  late  summer. 

Friends  of  the  Home  are  urged  to 
contribute  to  the  Madolyn  Blu- 
menthal Memorial  Garden  Fund 
so  that  the  beauty  and  utility  of 
this  project  may  be  maintained. 
Contributions  will  provide  funds 
for  other  phases  of  this  project, 
which  will  include  special  activity 
areas  for  the  use  of  picnicking, 
sports,  and  inter-generational 
activities.  Donations  designed  for 
the  Madolyn  Blumenthal  Memorial 
Garden  may  be  sent  directly  to 
the  Home,  P.O.  Box  38,  Clemmons, 
NC  27012. 

Details  regarding  the  Garden, 
including  an  official  dedication, 


Two  Residents — Alice  Fruh  and 
Minnie  Tureff  preparing  for  the 
National  Association  of  Social 
Workers  meeting. 


will  be  presented  in  subsequent 
issues  of  this  publication. 

NEW  CREATIVE 
CRAFTS  INITIATED 

The  Home  has  started  a  new 
morning  activity  schedule  for  the 
Residents.  Crafts  such  as  ma- 
crame,  quilting,  decoupage,  cro- 
cheting, needlework  and  others 
will  be  implemented  at  various 
times  during  the  program. 

The  first  project  is  macrame. 
The  Residents  have  a  choice  be- 
tween a  wall  hanging  design  and 
aplant  hanger  design. The  follow- 
ing Residents  have  started  wall 
hangings:  Mrs.  Fannie  Frank,  Mr. 
Abe  Fine,  and  Mr.  Jacob  Suttan.  A 


number  of  other  Residents  have 
expressed  an  interest  in  this  craft. 
The  classes  are  on  Monday  and 
Tuesday  mornings,  from  9:30  to 
11 :30  a.m. 

The  Occupational  Therapy  De- 
partment has  also  started  a  morn- 
ing Fine  Arts  program.  The  first 
group  of  classes  will  involve  dif- 
ferent types  of  painting,  painting 
mediums  and  painting  techniques. 
The  following  Residents  have  ex- 
pressed an  interest:  Mrs.  Mildred 
Glynn,  Mrs.  Ester  Stein,  and  Mrs. 
Irene  Blake.  The  group  meets  on 
Friday  mornings.  As  interest  de- 
velops, future  Fine  Arts  classes 
will  include  pottery,  charcoal 
drawings,  and  printmaking. 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

GIFT  SHOP 

(A  Project  of  the  Winston-Salem 
Volunteer  Corps.) 


Complete  line  of  imporetd 
glassware,  linens,  and  other 
gift  items. 

Religious  and  Special  Occasion 
Gifts. 

Miscellaneous  Sundries 
Mail  orders  solicited 


Address — Gift  Shop,  P.  O.  Box  38. 
Clemmons.  N.  C.  27012  or  contact 
Mrs.  Abe  Brenner,  919-998-5211  or 
Mrs.  Ellis  Berlin,  919-724-5230 

ALL  PROCEEDS 
GO  TO  THE  HOME 
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Mr.  Sultan,  a  Resident,  planting  a 
garden  at  the  Blumenthal  Jewish 
Home. 


jartic 


Hazella  Ewell  (foreground),  Irene 
Blake  (background)  —  making 
sandwiches  for  Cocktail  Party. 


)■-- 


Irene  Blake,  Eleanor  Altshuller — 
making  sandwiches  for  Cocktail 
Party. 


(L  to  R):  Evelyn  Small,  Ann  Spear,  Mary  Chize{\t 
Betty  Grobstein,  —  enjoying  June  Cocktail  Party. 


CLEMMONS  COMMUNITY  PICNIC 

The  Homeowners  Association 
of  the  New  Meadowbrook  develop- 
ment at  Clemmons  held  its  first 
annual  July  Fourth  picnic  Wed- 
nesday, on  the  grounds  of  the 
Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  at 
Clemmons. 

Residents  of  the  Home  and  their 
families  were  invited.  The  Home- 
owners Association  surprised  the 


AT  HOME 

Residents  by  distributing  individ- 
ual corsages  to  everyone  at  the 
Home.  A  Committee,  chaired  by 
Mrs.  Ann  Adams,  made  the  cor- 
sages with  care  and  devotion. 

The  program  was  from  4:30  to 
10:00  p.m.  The  food  was  served 
from  7:00  to  8:30.  The  weather 
was  ideal  for  the  program  and 
picnic.    Baseball    and  vollyball 


Please  forward  to  a  friend  if  you  previously  paid  your  1979  dues. 
A  separate  application  should  be  completed  for  each  individual. 

MEMBERSHIP  APPLICATION  FOR  1979 

The  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  cannot  hope  to  render  the  services 
necessary  for  our  aged  residents,  and  meet  its  deficit  unless  it  can  raise  an 
estimated  $60,000  through  the  medium  of  individual  membership. 


Member:  $  25.00. 
Patron:     $  50.00 
Founder:  $  100.00 


Name. 


Address^ 
City  


State. 


(Zip  Code) 

Please  make  check  payable  to  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  and  mail  to 
Mr.  Seymour  Levin,  Membership  Chairman,  P.O.Box  38,  Clemmons, N.C. 27012 


were  played  by  the  teenagers. 
Three  legged  races,  sack  races, 
and  pin  the  tail  on  the  donkey 
were  enjoyed  by  the  younger  set. 
The  more  mature  took  pleasure 
in  horse  shoes,  soft  drinks  and 
beer.  The  Residents  enjoyed  being 
with  so  many  young  folks  and  are 
eager  to  participate  in  more  acti- 
vities of  this  nature. 

Mrs.  Susan  Liles  and  Mrs.  Ann 
Adams,  both  of  New  Meadow- 
brook,  were  co-chairwomen  of  the 
picnic.  Mrs.  Ginger  Morrison  and 
Mr.  Jim  Merrell  represented  the 
Home's  professional  staff. 

The  evening  ended  with  families 
and  Residents  watching  the  fire- 
works over  the  Yadkin  River  from 
nearby  Tanglewood  Park. 

This  cooperative  event  is  one  of 
the  many  that  helps  bring  the 
community  closer  to  the  Home. 
The  common  goal  of  fellowship 
was  truly  accomplished  on  the 
Fourth. 
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rHIRD  LEG  OF  THE 
rRIPLE  CROWN 

Several  Residents  of  the  Home 
Darticipated  in  the  Belmont 
Stakes,  the  final  leg  of  the  Triple 
rown.  The  successful  handicap- 
3ers  selecting  Coastal,  the  upset 
vinners  were:  Selma  Casten, 
A/inston-Salem  (provider  of  two 
vinning  tickets);  Josephine  Rap- 
Daport,  Kinston;  Grace  Schwartz, 
3reensboro;  Evelyn  Small,  Ashe- 
iile;  Julian  Vatz,  Gastonia;  and 
vlarie  Witten,  Gastonia. 

Jimmy  the  Greek,  the  world  re- 
howned  handicapper,  apparently 
las  some  tough  competition  from 
Dur  Residents. 

signed:  Bookie  in  Residence 


HREE  NURSING  HOME 
ICENSED  ADMINISTRATORS 

Federal  regulation  requires  that 
very  long-term  care  facility  have 
)ne  nursing  home  licensed  ad- 
ninistrator.  This  legislation  was 
passed  during  the  1978  amend- 
nents  to  Social  Security.  The 
Social  Security  Act  requires  that 
he  state  license  individuals  to 
neet  minimum  requirements, 
ach  state  enacted  legislations  to 
comply  with  the  Federal  regula- 
ion.  The  State  of  North  Carolina 


established  the  North  Carolina 
State  Board  of  Examiners  for 
Nursing  Home  Administration 
under  the  Nursing  Home  Admin- 
istration Act  90-28(1). 

The  Home  is  fortunate  to  have 
three  licensed  Administrators;  Mr. 
Al.  A.  Mendlovitz,  Executive  Di- 
rector; Mr.  Elbert  E.  Levy,  Direct- 
or of  Planning  and  Development; 
and  Mr.  Robert  N.  Milman,  Assist- 
ant Executive  Director.  We  are  all 
aware  that  the  Home  is  unique  in 
many  ways.  Having  three  Admin- 
istrators is  just  one  more  way. 

SOCIAL  WORKERS  MEET  AT 
BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

On  June  13,  1979,  the  National 
Association  of  Social  Workers 
Committee  on  Long-term  Care 
Facilities  held  its  first  meeting  at 
the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home.  The 
conveners  of  the  meeting  were 
Dr.  Sterling  Whitener,  Livingstone 
College,  and  Al.  A.  Mendlovitz, 
Executive  Director  of  the  Jewish 
Home.  Over  25  individuals  from 
16  institutions  and  governmental 
departments  attended.  Enthusi- 
asm for  the  development  of  an  on- 
going group,  with  the  goal  of  up- 
grading the  social  componets  of 
care  in  long-term  care  facilities 
through  professional  development 
and  working  with  governmental 
agencies  were  voiced. 

Hostessing  lunch  was  a  com- 
mittee of  Residents  who  prepared 


BLUMENTHAL  JEWISH  HOME 

CRAFT  SHOP 

ALL  ITEMS  HANDMADE  BY  RESIDENTS 
SOMETHING  FOR  EVERYONE! 

CHILDREN  AND  LADIES  WEAR 

Skirts,  Nightgowns,  Jumpers,  Beach  Robes,  etc. 

APRONS  .  .  .  Variety  of  styles  and  bright  colors 
In  3  sizes  (tea,  bib,  cobblers) 

CERAMICS,  PAINTINGS,  DECOUPAGE,  ART  OBJECTS 

EVERYTHING  CONCEIVABLE  IN  KNIT  AND  CROCHET 
(shawls,  mufflers,  caps,  mittens,  baby  items, 
afghans,  yalmakas) 

TOYS  AND  NOVELTY  ITEMS  (for  children  and  adults!) 

(yarn  dogs,  humpty  dumpties,  lion  and  tea  pot  cushions) 

DOLLS,  CREATIVE  ORIGINALS  IN  A  VARIETY  OF  STYLES 

Call  (919)  766-6401,  Ext  23 


$2.50  up 
$2.50  up 

$3.50  up 

$5.00  up 
$5.00  up 


the  food  and  served  the  guests. 
The  Resident  Committee  includ- 
ed: Mrs.  Alice  Fruh,  Greensboro, 
NC;  Mrs.  Rose  Block,  Greensboro, 
NC;  Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner,  Nash- 
ville, TN:  Mrs.  Marie  Witten,  Gas- 
tonia, NC;  Mrs.  Mary  Chizik.  Ashe- 
ville,  NC;  Mrs.  Ann  Spear,  Ashe- 
ville,  NC;  and  Mrs.  Anna  Gruber, 
Raleigh,  NC. 

Future  meetings  of  this  Commit- 
tee of  the  National  Association  of 
Social  Workers  are  scheduled  on 
a  monthly  basis. 

STATE  LEGISLATORS  ACT 
TO  BENEFIT  ELDERLY 

The  1979  North  Carolina  Gen- 
eral Assembly  has  passed  two 
major  pieces  of  legislation  to  im- 
prove the  quality  of  life  for  the 
Residents  of  the  Home.  The  first 
is  Senate  Bill  -124  (DEEMING), 
which  permits  a  married  person 
who  lives  in  a  long-term  care 
facility  to  be  eligible  for  Medicaid, 
independent  of  the  financial  re- 
sources of  their  married  spouse. 
In  the  past,  the  married  spouse  in 
the  community  could  retain  only 
S 11 00  in  savings  and  had  to  live 
on  $157  per  month. 

The  second  piece  of  legisla- 
tion, Senate  Bill  —559  permits 
Residents  to  take  18  days  thera- 
peutic leave  within  any  12  month 
period,  without  penalty  to  the 
Resident  or  the  Home.  Further- 
more, taking  approved  leave  will 
not  jeopardize  receipt  of  Medi- 
caid benefits.  This  means  that  a 
Resident  is  not  only  permitted, 
but  will  be  encouraged  to  make 
visits  outside  the  Home,  provided 
they  are  physically  able. 

Both  pieces  of  legislation  have 
been  sought-after  and  lobbied-for 
in  great  length  by  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  staff,  as  well  as  it's 
professional  association,  the 
Greater  Carolina  Association  of 
Non-profit  Homes. 

We  are  pleased  to  pass  this  in- 
formation on  to  you  and  feel  that 
this  will  be  welcome  news  to  the 
Residents  and  their  families. 
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"From  the  Archives  of  the  Jewish  Home  .  .  . 
Do  any  of  these  faces  look  familiar?9' 


FABLE 

Old  people  who  are  for- 
getful, confused,  and  dis- 
oriented are  dangerous  to 
themselves  and  to  their 
families. 


MENTAL 
IMPAIRMENT 

in  the 
AGED 

Fact  &  Fable 


FACT 


Elderly  people  who  exhibit  symptoms  of 
minimal  impairment  can  still  function  in  the 
community. 

Accidents,  getting  lost,  and  other  undesirable 
incidents  do  happen,  but  unjustifiable  over- 
protection  of  the  elderly  person  reduces  his 
freedom,  enjoyment,  and  even  mental  functioning. 

Adequate  support  systems  must  integrate  the 
resources  of  family,  physician,  and  community. 

Day  care  centers  provide  care  for  parents  and 
older  relatives  of  working  families. 

Adaptations  of  the  impaired  person's  environ- 
ment can  protect  him  and  prevent  accidents  (falls, 
fractures,  etc.). 


Sidney  Cohen,  M.D. 

Clinical  Professor  of  Psychiatry 

Department  of  Psychiatry 

School  of  Medicine 

University  of  California  at  Los  Angeles 

Los  Angeles,  CA 
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REMEMBRANCE 
CHAIRMAN 

CHAPEL  H ILL 

Mrs.  Minerva  Levin 
CHARLOTTE 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Nelson 

Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum, 
Co-Chairmen 
DURHAM 

Mrs.  Sam  Freedman 
FAYETTEVILLE,  FT.  BRAGG 
&  POPE  AIR  FORCE  BASE 

Mrs.  Nettie  G.  Mattox 
GASTONIA 

Mrs.  Max  Bennett 
GREENSBORO 

Mrs.  Cyril  Jacobs 

Mrs.  Sol  Levin,  Co-Chairman 
HIGH  POINT 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
KINSTON 

Mrs.  Morris  Heilig 
RALEIGH 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Sherry 
JACKSONVILLE 

Mrs.  Martin  Bernstein 
SALISBURY 

Mrs.  Jerome  Madans 
STATESVILLE 

Mrs.  Leonard  Polk 
WALLACE 

Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
WELDON 

Mrs.  Harry  Kittner 
WHITEVILLE 

Mrs.  Herman  Leder 
WILLIAMSTON 

Mrs.  Irving  Margolis 
MYRTLE  BEACH.  S.  C 

Mrs.  Hy  Levine 
WILMINGTON 

Mrs.  William  Schwartz 

Please  contact  the  Chairman  in 
your  area  if  you  wish  to  make  a 
contribution  to  the  Blumenthal 
Jewish  Home  in  memory  of  or  in 
honor  of  relatives  and  friends.  If 
your  town  does  not  have  a  rep- 
resentative, please  offer  your 
services.  Write: 

Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
723  Larkhall  Lane 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  28211 
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COUPLES  CELEBRATE 
ANNIVERSARIES 

Three  couples  at  the  Home 
recently  participated  in  a  joint 
celebration  of  wedding  anniversa- 
ries. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crouse  Jones 
of  Winston-Salem,  NC;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Nathan  Tureff  of  Miami 
Beach,  Fl;  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Zuckerman  of  Durham, 
NC,  ate  lunch  together  here  in 
acknowledgement  of  their  respec- 
tive anniversaries.  The  Jones  had 
been  married  58  years  on  June  10; 
the  Trueff's,  53  years  on  May  1; 
and  the  Zuckerman's  receive  the 
longevity  award  for  a  65  year  old 
marriage  on  June  14.  These  three 
couples  are  living  proof  that  good 
marriages  get  better  with  time. 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

May  your  name  be  inscribed  in 
the  Book  of  Life  with  Health  and 
Happiness: 

Ada  Levy 
Sarah  Pecker 
Ida  Po'ashuk 
Edward  Timmermann 
Edward  Hesse 
Evelyn  Small 
Anna  White 
Blanche  Currm 
Fannie  Rachman 
Margaret  Woodall 
Josephine  Rappaport 
Betty  Deckelbaum 
Benjamin  Foxman 
Harry  Goldstein 
Norman  Kaufman 
Sol  Levin 


WELCOME 

May  you  enjoy  a  long,  happy  and 
healthy  life 

Jennie  Raben 
Leah  Willis 
Madeline  Martinat 
Frances  Yokeley 
Mildred  Brown 
Bianca  Pace 
Bertha  Lee 
Mildred  Glynn 
Mamie  Hodgin 
Pearl  Conrad 


IN  MEMORY 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  Leon  Teich- 
man,  Adleen  Williams,  and  Jack 
Pearlman. 

May  their  loving  memory  bring 
comfort  to  their  loved  ones. 


It  has  become  a  beautiful 
tradition  for  people  to  express 
their  interest  in  the  Home  by 
making  commemorative  gifts. 
Over  the  years  these  generous 
donations  have  greatly  en- 
riched the  guality  of  life  for 
the  Home's  Residents.  The 
prayers  and  thanks  of  our 
Residents  are  expressed  for 
the  contributions  made  to  the 

Home  from  June  5.  1979,  to 
July  5,  1979. 

IN  MEMORY  OF: 

MOTHER  OF  NAT  ADES 

By    Mr    &  Mrs    Ellis  Levinson 

MR    SAMUEL  BAKER 

By:  Mr   &  Mrs    Herman  Davidson 

MR    WILLIAM  BARANSON 

By    Bebe  Perlmuttpr 

MR    MOSES  BEHERGAL 

By    Harnei  R.  Zalkln 

MR    JOE  B  BERRY 

By    Mr    &  Mrs    Robert  Zalkln 

MR    BUDDY  BLOOM 

By    Mr    &  Mrs    Alvm  R  Rabhan 

BERN  ICE  COHEN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs   Abe  Brenner 

Mr    &   Mrs    William  Schwartz 

MR.   NATHAN  FLEISHMAN 

By:  Mr    &  Mrs    Morns  Heilig 

MR    JACK  GREENBERG 

By    Mr    &  Mrs   Jerome  Kaminski 

MR    SIDNEY  GUYES 

By  Mrs    Jack  Pearlman 

Mr.  &  Mrs    Robert  Pearlman 

Miss  Bess  Schwartz 

Miss  Edna  Schwartz 

Mrs    Rose  Wagger 

Mrs    Betsy  LeBrun 

Mr    &  Mrs   Arthur  Cassell 

MOTHER  OF  DR    TOM  HAGGAI 

By  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Ca=sell 

MRS.  GERTRUDE  HYMAN 

By    Mr    &  Mrs.  David  Stang 
Mrs    Margie  S  Simon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
Mr.  &  Mrs  Jack  Levin 

MOTHER  OF  MR    MORRIS  KAPLAN 

By    Mr    &  Mrs    David  Stang 

MOTHER  OF  MR    MARSHALL  KLINE 

By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Harry  Schwartz 

MR    IRVING  LIEBERMAN 

By    Mr    &  Mrs.  Daniel  Retchin 
Mr    &  Mrs    William  Schwartz 

MRS    PEAR'    I  URFY 

By:  Mrs.  Ralph  Lurey 

Dr  &  Mis  James  Strong 
Mr    &  Mrs   Alvm  Rabhan 

MR    CHARLES  PEARL 

By:  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 
Mrs.  Philip  Segal 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Maurice  Weinstein 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Leonard  Guyes 
Mr    &  Mrs    David  Stang 

MR    JACK  PEARLMAN 

By:  Mrs.  Samuel  Kamenetz 

Mr   &  Mrs   Herman  Davidson 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Sigmund  Davidson 

Mrs.  Esther  Politis 

Adelaide  Israel 

Mrs.  Philip  Segal 

Mr    &  Mrs    David  Cooper 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Paul  Ginsburg 


Esther  Dunn 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Eugene  Walter 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jchn  Alford 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Murray 
Rosalyn  &  Wendy  Lavine 
Bernice  L.  Stadiem 
Mrs.  Fannie  Love 
Mrs.  Ned  Cohen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  Guyes 
Mrs.  R.  G.  Ledouck 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Bates 
Patricia  Davidson 
Farmland  Industries 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alan  Silverman 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Stang 
Mrs.  Margie  S.  Simon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Burick 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Miller 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Salvm 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Fields 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Howard  Silverstein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 
Mr  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Levin 
Mrs.  Sam  Prago 
Mr.  Bob  Skolnik 
Minette  Scher 
Pyrle  Gibson 
Dr    &  Mrs.  H  Karesh 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Segal,  Jr 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Philip  Widis 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Marlin  Freedman 
MR.  FRANK  REAVIS 
By:  Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner 
MRS.   IDA  COHEN  RETCHIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Block 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Daniel  Blaustein 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Michael  Mitwol 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Henry  Schater 
Mr.  &  Mrs   William  Schwartz 
HUSBAND  OF  MRS  ESTHER 
ROSENTHAL 

By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Mel  Ellsweig 
MOTHER  OF  WELLFORD  SADOVSKY 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 
MRS.   CHARLOTTE  SAMET 
By:  Mr.  Roy  L  Good 

Barbara  Milton 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Leder 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Bob  Liverman 
MR    GUS  STRAUS 
By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Stanley  Deckelbaum 
MRS    SYLVIA  SULTAN 
By    Mr.   &  Mrs.   Irving  Margolis 
MR    CARL  SUTKER 
By  Mr    &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
MR    LEON  TEICHMAN 
By    Mr    &  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  Tulman 

Fannye  Davis 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Milton  Goldberg 

Mrs.  Rebecca  Kolman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  E.  Legendre 

Mr.   Leonard  Eisenberg 

Staff  of  Connetquat  Elementary 
School 

I.  S.  Solomon 

Carolyn  J.  Simmons 
MOTHER  OF  DR.  EUGENE 
WEISBERGER 
By:  Mr.  Frank  Brenner 

Dr.  Samuel  Thomas 

SPEEDY  RECOVERY: 

MRS.  TILLIE  BALLOW 
By  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
MR.  LEWIS  BERMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 
Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
MR  PHILIP  DATNOFF 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Loupus 


MR.  NATHAN  FLEISHMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 
Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
MR.   MORRIS  GOLDEN 
By:  Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner 
MRS.  IRWIN  GOLDMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MRS    JULIA  GOLDMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
SANDY  GOLDMAN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR    HARRY  GOLDSTEIN 
By:  Mrs.  Esther  Politis 
MR    HERMAN  GOLDSTEIN 
By:  Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR    MILTON  GOTTLIEB 
By:  Mr   &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stephen  Sutker 
MR.  JOHN  GREEN 
By:  Mrs.  Annette  Hofbaur 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Noah  Ginsberg 
MRS.   HEDA  HAHN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Greenberg 
MR.  HY  HELBEIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
MR.  ERNEST  KAHN 
By:  Mr    &  Mrs.  Ludwig  Guthmann 
MR.  WILLIAM  KINGOFF 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Schwartz 
MRS.  RONNIE  KUTCHEI 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MRS.  GERTRUDE  LEIPMAN 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 
MR.  RICHARD  LERNER 
By:  Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
MRS.  DORA  LEYTON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
MRS.  DORA  MASTER 
By:  Edith  Mendelsohn 
MR,  STANLEY  MILLER 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Abe  Brenner 
MISS  BESS  SCHWARTZ 
By:  Mrs.  Marian  Kanter 
Mr   Harvey  Kanter 
Miss  Ruth  Rose 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mr   &  Mrs.  David  Levine 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lewis  Kress 
Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 
Mr    &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MRS.   MOLLIE  SWARTZBERG 
By:  Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 
Mrs.  Rose  Wagger 
Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
MRS    ROSE  WAGGER 
By:  Miss  Bess  Schwartz 
Miss  Edna  Schwartz 
Mr.  Fred  Swartzberg 
Mrs.  Rebecca  Wagger 
Mr   &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 
DR.  SAMUEL  WARSHAUER 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  Daniel  Retchin 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY: 

MRS.  SARAH  FOX 

By    Mr    &  Mrs.  Harry  Kramer 

SHIRLEY  LYNCH 

By    Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

Mr    &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MISS  CORA  PECH 
By    Dr,  Beniamin  Vatz 
MRS    REBECCA  WAGGER 
By    Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY: 

MR    &  MRS.   I    ASHENDORF — 45th 

By    Mr  8  Mrs.  Nathan  Sutker 

MR.  &  MRS.  HERMAN  DAVIDSON — 
45th 


By:  Mrs.  Hannah  Kirshner 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ben  Gauz 
Mrs.  Archie  G.  Israel 
Ruth  G  Goodman 
Mrs.  A.  J.  Tannenbaum 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alfred  Popkin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Seymour  Levin 
Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 
Mrs.  Sam  Prago 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
Dr   &  Mrs.  H.  Karesh 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bernard  Rosen 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sam  Lyon 
Dr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Salvin 
MR.  &  MRS.  MURRAY  SAXON— 50th 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 
MR.  &  MRS.  HARRY  SCHWARTZ— 
50th 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 
MR.&  MRS.  MAURICE  SPEIZMAN  — 
45th 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

DR.  &  MRS.  JACK  TANNANBAUM 

By:  Mrs.  S.  J.  Prago 

MR.  &  MRS.  MAX  ZAGER 

By:        &  Mrs.  Sol  Levin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

Mrs.  Sam  Praoo 

Mrs.  Jack  Pearlman 

YAHRZEIT  DONATIONS: 

MR.  EDWIN  LEIPMAN 
By:    Mr.    Fred  Swartzberg 
ISRAEL  ROSE 
By:  Ruth  Rose 

Mollie  Shensky 

YISKOR  DONATIONS: 

By:  Mrs.  Rose  Block 

CONFIRMATION  : 

LINDA  HYMAN 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Fields 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Andrew  Fields 
JULIA  PEARLMAN 
By    Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Fields 

Mr   &  Mrs.  Andrew  Fields 
DEBRA  SKOLNIK 
By:  Mr    &  Mrs.  David  Fields 

Mr  &  Mrs.  Andrew  Fields 

CONGRATULATIONS  TO: 

GRANDDAUGHTER  JODY  KATZ  ON 

HER  BAT  MITZVAH 

By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

PAT   LEVITIN— BAT  MITZVAH 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 

MR    &  MRS.  ALAN  TRUCKMAN  ON 

MARRIAGE  OF  DAUGHTER 

By    Mr   &  Mrs.  Arthur  Cassell 

MR    &  MRS    BORIS  WOJNOWICH  ON 

ENGAGEMENT  OF  SON.  LEONARD 

By    Mr    &  Mrs.  Harry  Schaffer 

CONGRATULATIONS 
ON  NEW  HOME: 

MR.  &  MRS.  S.  DAVIDSON 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Levin 
MRS    ROZ  LAVINE 
By    Mr   &  Mrs    Robert  Pearlman 
MR    &  MRS.  SEYMOUR  LEVIN 
By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Pearlman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Max  Zager 
DR.  &  MRS    PHILIP  NAUMOFF 
By    Mr  &  Mrs.  Leon  Gutmann 
MR.  S  MRS.  MICKEY  SCHWARTZ 
By:  Mrs.  Betsy  LeBrun 

IN  HONOR  OF: 

MR    GEORGE  KALLAM 

By    Mr    &  Mrs    William  Arthur.  Jr. 

ROBERT  &  ETHEL  H.  SILVER 

(marriage) 

By:  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Herman  Davidson 
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Blumenthal  Jewish  Hon* 

For  The  Aged 


Help  Wanted 


■ 


Like  to  write? 

Do  you  have  a  flair  that  can  communicate  a  dynamic  philosophy  of  care  for  the  elderly' 

Would  you  like  to  get  a  Mitzvah? 

The  administration  of  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home  is  seeking  volunteers  to  tell  th< 
community  of  the  most  exciting  long-term  care  program  for  the  elderly  on  the  North  Americar 
Continent.  Become  part  of  a  dynamic  team  by  volunteering  your  services  to  serve  tht 
Jewish  elderly. 

We  need  reporters,  feature  writers,  and  editors. 

Contact  the  Administration  of  the  Blumenthal  Jewish  Home,  (919)  766-6401,  extension  9 


\ 


(^GUNK)    Radiator  Specialty  Company,  Charlotte,  North  Carolina  28234 
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